Readings, Hymns and Propers for g™ August 2021, Tenth Sunday after Trinity

Collect:

Let your merciful ears, O Lord,

be open to the prayers of your humble
servants;

and that they may obtain their petitions
make them to ask such things as shall please
you,

through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,
who is alive and reigns with you,

in the unity of the Holy Spirit,

one God, now and for ever.

Reading: A Reading from Ephesians

Post Communion:

God of our pilgrimage,

you have willed that the gate of mercy
should stand open for those who trust in you:
look upon us with your favour

that we who follow the path of your will

may never wander from the way of life;
through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Putting away falsehood, let all of us speak the truth to our neighbours, for we are members of
one another. Be angry but do not sin; do not let the sun go down on your anger, and do not make
room for the devil. Thieves must give up stealing; rather let them labour and work honestly with
their own hands, so as to have something to share with the needy. Let no evil talk come out of
your mouths, but only what is useful for building up, as there is need, so that your words may
give grace to those who hear. And do not grieve the Holy Spirit of God, with which you were
marked with a seal for the day of redemption. Put away from you all bitterness and wrath and
anger and wrangling and slander, together with all malice, and be kind to one another, tender-
hearted, forgiving one another, as God in Christ has forgiven you.

Therefore be imitators of God, as beloved children, and live in love, as Christ loved us and gave
himself up for us, a fragrant offering and sacrifice to God. Ephesians 4.25-5.2

Gospel:
Jesus said to the crowd, ‘I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me will never be hungry, and
whoever believes in me will never be thirsty.’

Then the Jews began to complain about him because he said, ‘l am the bread that came down
from heaven.” They were saying, ‘Is not this Jesus, the son of Joseph, whose father and mother
we know? How can he now say, “I have come down from heaven”?’ Jesus answered them, ‘Do
not complain among yourselves. No one can come to me unless drawn by the Father who sent
me; and | will raise that person up on the last day. It is written in the prophets, “And they shall all
be taught by God.” Everyone who has heard and learned from the Father comes to me. Not that
anyone has seen the Father except the one who is from God; he has seen the Father. Very truly, |
tell you, whoever believes has eternal life. | am the bread of life. Your ancestors ate the manna in
the wilderness, and they died. This is the bread that comes down from heaven, so that one may
eat of it and not die. | am the living bread that came down from heaven. Whoever eats of this
bread will live for ever; and the bread that | will give for the life of the world is my flesh.’

John 6.23, 41-51



New every morning is the love

our wakening and uprising prove;

through sleep and darkness safely brought,
restored to life and power and thought.

New mercies, each returning day,

hover around us while we pray;

new perils past, new sins forgiven,

new thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

If on our daily course our mind

be set to hallow all we find,

new treasures still, of countless price,
God will provide for sacrifice.

The trivial round, the common task,
will furnish all we need to ask,
room to deny ourselves, a road

to bring us daily nearer God.

Only, O Lord, in thy dear love
fit us for perfect rest above;
and help us, this and every day,
to live more nearly as we pray.

John Keble

Make me a channel of your peace.

Where there is hatred let me bring your love;
Where there is injury your pardon, Lord;

And where there's doubt true faith in you.

Oh, Master grant that | may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console;
To be understood as to understand;

To be loved as to love with all my soul.

Make me a channel of your peace.

Where there's despair in life let me bring hope;

Where there is darkness, only light;
And where there's sadness, ever joy.

Make me a channel of your peace.

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned;

In giving to all men that we receive;

And in dying that we're born to eternal life.

Sebastian Temple and William Llewellyn

Through all the changing scenes
of life,

in trouble and in joy,

the praises of my God shall still
my heart and tongue employ.

Oh, magnify the Lord with me;
with me exalt his name;

when in distress to him | called,
he to my rescue came.

The hosts of God encamp around
the dwellings of the just;
deliv'rance he affords to all

who on his succor trust.

Oh, make but trial of his love,
experience will decide

how blest are they, and only
they,

who in his truth confide.

Fear him, ye saints, and you will
then

have nothing else to fear;

make you his service your delight,
your wants shall be his care.

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
the God whom we adore,

be glory, as it was, is now,

and shall be evermore

Nahum Tate and Nicholas Brady



