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Service of the Word
Hymns

727 What a friend we have in Jesus
964 Gloria

212 God forgive my sin

374 Just as | am, without one plea

626 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said

Collect

Almighty and everlasting God,

you are always more ready to hear than we to
pray

and to give more than either we desire or
deserve:

pour down upon us the abundance of your
mercy,

forgiving us those things of which our conscience
is afraid

and giving us those good things

which we are not worthy to ask

but through the merits and mediation

of 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.

Amen

Old Testament reading — Chris
Isaiah 1. 10 - 20

19 Hear the word of the Lord,
you rulers of Sodom!

Listen to the teaching of our God,
you people of Gomorrah!

" What to me is the multitude of your sacrifices?
says the Lord;

| have had enough of burnt-offerings of rams
and the fat of fed beasts;

| do not delight in the blood of bulls,
or of lambs, or of goats.

12\When you come to appear before me,
who asked this from your hand?
Trample my courts no more;

3 bringing offerings is futile;

incense is an abomination to me.
New moon and sabbath and calling of
convocation - | cannot endure solemn assemblies
with iniquity.

5 When you stretch out your hands,
| will hide my eyes from you;

even though you make many prayers,
| will not listen;
your hands are full of blood.

6 Wash yourselves; make yourselves clean;
remove the evil of your doings
from before my eyes;

cease to do evil,

7 learn to do good;

seek justice,
rescue the oppressed,

defend the orphan,
plead for the widow.

8 Come now, let us argue it out,
says the Lord:
though your sins are like scarlet,
they shall be like snow;
though they are red like crimson,
they shall become like wool.
9 f you are willing and obedient,
you shall eat the good of the land;
20 hut if you refuse and rebel,
you shall be devoured by the sword;
for the mouth of the Lord has spoken.

This is the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God



Psalm 57 - Sue B

Prayer for Cleansing and Pardon
' Have mercy on me, O God,
according to your steadfast love;
according to your abundant mercy
blot out my transgressions.
2 Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity,
and cleanse me from my sin.
3 For | know my transgressions,
and my sin is ever before me.
4 Against you, you alone, have | sinned,
and done what is evil in your sight,
so that you are justified in your sentence
and blameless when you pass judgement.
> Indeed, | was born guilty,
a sinner when my mother conceived me.
®You desire truth in the inward being;

therefore teach me wisdom in my secret heart.

"Purge me with hyssop, and | shall be clean;
wash me, and | shall be whiter than snow.
8 Let me hear joy and gladness;
let the bones that you have crushed rejoice.
? Hide your face from my sins,
and blot out all my iniquities.
19 Create in me a clean heart, O God,
and put a new and right spirit within me.
" Do not cast me away from your presence,
and do not take your holy spirit from me.
12 Restore to me the joy of your salvation,
and sustain in me a willing spirit.
13 Then | will teach transgressors your ways,
and sinners will return to you.
4 Deliver me from bloodshed, O God,
O God of my salvation,
and my tongue will sing aloud of your
deliverance.
5O Lord, open my lips,
and my mouth will declare your praise.
'8 For you have no delight in sacrifice;
if | were to give a burnt-offering, you would
not be pleased.
7 The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken
spirit;
a broken and contrite heart, O God, you will
not despise.
'8 Do good to Zion in your good pleasure;
rebuild the walls of Jerusalem,
¥ then you will delight in right sacrifices,
in burnt-offerings and whole burnt-offerings;
then bulls will be offered on your altar.

Gospel reading — Stuart
Luke 15. 11 - 32

Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, according to John
Glory to you, O Lord.

Then Jesus said, 'There was a man who had two sons. The
younger of them said to his father, “"Father, give me the
share of the property that will belong to me.” So he
divided his property between them. A few days later the
younger son gathered all he had and travelled to a
distant country, and there he squandered his property in
dissolute living. When he had spent everything, a severe
famine took place throughout that country, and he
began to be in need. So he went and hired himself out to
one of the citizens of that country, who sent him to his
fields to feed the pigs. He would gladly have filled himself
with the pods that the pigs were eating; and no one gave
him anything. But when he came to himself he said, "How
many of my father's hired hands have bread enough and
to spare, but here | am dying of hunger! | will get up and
go to my father, and | will say to him, ‘Father, | have
sinned against heaven and before you; | am no longer
worthy to be called your son; treat me like one of your
hired hands.” So he set off and went to his father. But
while he was still far off, his father saw him and was filled
with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him
and kissed him. Then the son said to him, “Father, | have
sinned against heaven and before you; | am no longer
worthy to be called your son.” But the father said to his
slaves, "Quickly, bring out a robe—the best one—and
put it on him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his
feet. And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and
celebrate; for this son of mine was dead and is alive
again; he was lost and is found!” And they began to
celebrate.

‘Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came
and approached the house, he heard music and
dancing. He called one of the slaves and asked what was
going on. He replied, "Your brother has come, and your
father has killed the fatted calf, because he has got him
back safe and sound.” Then he became angry and
refused to go in. His father came out and began to plead
with him. But he answered his father, “Listen! For all these
years | have been working like a slave for you, and | have
never disobeyed your command; yet you have never
given me even a young goat so that | might celebrate
with my friends. But when this son of yours came back,
who has devoured your property with prostitutes, you
killed the fatted calf for him!” Then the father said to him,
“Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is
yours. But we had to celebrate and rejoice, because this
brother of yours was dead and has come to life; he was
lost and has been found.”

This is the Gospel of the Lord.

Praise to you, O Christ.
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