
Sunday 2 May 2021  Fifth Sunday of Easter  
Hymns, Readings, and Collect  
 
Opening Hymn:  Jesus lives! 

Jesus lives!  thy terrors now 
   can, O Death, no more appal us; 
Jesus lives!  by this we know 
   thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. 
       Alleluia! 

Jesus lives!  henceforth is death 
   but the gate of life immortal; 
this shall calm our trembling breath, 
   when we pass its gloomy portal. 
  

Jesus lives!  for us he died; 
   then, alone to Jesus living, 
pure in heart may we abide, 
   glory to our Saviour giving. 

Jesus lives!  our hearts know well 
   nought from us his love shall sever; 
life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
   tear us from his keeping ever. 
  

Jesus lives!  to him the throne 
   over all the world is given; 
may we go where he is gone, 
   rest and reign with him in heaven. 

St Albinus 112 NEH 

 
The Collect 

Almighty God, 
who through your only-begotten Son Jesus Christ 
have overcome death and opened to us the gate of everlasting life: 
grant that, as by your grace going before us you put into our minds good desires, 
so by your continual help we may bring them to good effect; 
through the same Jesus Christ, our risen Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 
Amen. 

 
The New Testament Reading 

A reading from the Acts of the Apostles. 
An angel of the Lord said to Philip, ‘Get up and go towards the south to the road that goes down from 
Jerusalem to Gaza.’ (This is a wilderness road.) So he got up and went. Now there was an Ethiopian eunuch, 
a court official of the Candace, queen of the Ethiopians, in charge of her entire treasury. He had come to 
Jerusalem to worship and was returning home; seated in his chariot, he was reading the prophet 
Isaiah. Then the Spirit said to Philip, ‘Go over to this chariot and join it.’ So Philip ran up to it and heard 
him reading the prophet Isaiah. He asked, ‘Do you understand what you are reading?’ He replied, ‘How 
can I, unless someone guides me?’ And he invited Philip to get in and sit beside him. Now the passage of 
the scripture that he was reading was this: 

‘Like a sheep he was led to the slaughter, and like a lamb silent before its shearer, so he 
does not open his mouth. In his humiliation justice was denied him. Who can describe his 
generation? For his life is taken away from the earth.’ 

The eunuch asked Philip, ‘About whom, may I ask you, does the prophet say this, about himself or about 
someone else?’ Then Philip began to speak, and starting with this scripture, he proclaimed to him the good 
news about Jesus. As they were going along the road, they came to some water; and the eunuch said, 
‘Look, here is water! What is to prevent me from being baptized?’ He commanded the chariot to stop, and 
both of them, Philip and the eunuch, went down into the water, and Philip baptized him. When they came 
up out of the water, the Spirit of the Lord snatched Philip away; the eunuch saw him no more, and went 
on his way rejoicing. But Philip found himself at Azotus, and as he was passing through the region, he 
proclaimed the good news to all the towns until he came to Caesarea.  
This is the word of the Lord. Acts 8: 26–end 
Thanks be to God. 
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Gospel Acclamation 

This joyful Eastertide, away with sin and sorrow! 
My Love, the Crucified, hath sprung to life this morrow. 
Had Christ, that once was slain, ne’er burst his three-day prison,  
our faith had been in vain: but now hath Christ arisen.  

arr. Charles Wood (1866–1926) 
  
The Gospel 

Alleluia! Alleluia!  
I am the first and the last says the Lord, and the living one.  
I was dead, and behold, I am alive for evermore. 
Alleluia! 
  

The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
  

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

Jesus said to his disciples: ‘I am the true vine, and my Father is the vine-grower. He removes every branch 
in me that bears no fruit. Every branch that bears fruit he prunes to make it bear more fruit. You have 
already been cleansed by the word that I have spoken to you. Abide in me as I abide in you. Just as the 
branch cannot bear fruit by itself unless it abides in the vine, neither can you unless you abide in me. I am 
the vine, you are the branches. Those who abide in me and I in them bear much fruit, because apart from 
me you can do nothing. Whoever does not abide in me is thrown away like a branch and withers; such 
branches are gathered, thrown into the fire, and burned. If you abide in me, and my words abide in you, 
ask for whatever you wish, and it will be done for you. My Father is glorified by this, that you bear much 
fruit and become my disciples.’ 
 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. St John 15: 1–8 
Praise to you, O Christ. 

  

Offertory Hymn: Alleluia! Hearts to heaven 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
   Hearts to heaven and voices raise; 
sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
   sing to God a hymn of praise: 
he who on the cross a victim 
   for the world’s salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, 
   now is risen from the dead. 
 

Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 
   of the holy harvest field, 
which will all its full abundance 
   at his second coming yield; 
then the golden ears of harvest 
   will their heads before him wave, 
ripened by his glorious sunshine, 
   from the furrows of the grave. 

Christ is risen, we are risen; 
   shed upon us heavenly grace, 
rain, and dew, and gleams of glory 
   from the brightness of thy face; 
that we, Lord, with hearts in heaven, 
   here on earth may fruitful be, 
and by angel-hands be gathered, 
   and be ever, Lord, with thee. 
 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
   Glory be to God on high; 
To the Father, and the Saviour, 
   who has gained the victory; 
Glory to the Holy Spirit, 
   fount of love and sanctity; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
   to the Triune Majesty. 

Lux eoi 103 NEH 
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Communion Hymn: Servant King 

From heaven you came, helpless babe, 
   entered our world, your glory veiled; 
not to be served but to serve, 
   and give your life that we might live. 
  

Refrain: This is our God, the Servant King, 
    he calls us now to follow him, 
 to bring our lives as a daily offering 
    of worship to the Servant King. 

There in the garden of tears, 
   my heavy load he chose to bear; 
his heart with sorrow was torn, 
   ‘Yet not my will but yours,’ he said.       Refrain: 

Come, see his hands and his feet, 
   the scars that speak of sacrifice, 
hands that flung stars into space 
   to cruel nails surrendered.   Refrain:  

So let us learn how to serve, 
   and in our lives enthrone him; 
each other’s needs to prefer, 
   for it is Christ we’re serving.  Refrain: 

Servant King 489 AM  
 
 
Anthem: The Call 

Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: 
such a Way, as gives us breath; 
such a Truth, as ends all strife; 
such a Life, as killeth death. 

Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength: 
such a Light, as shows a feast; 
such a Feast, as mends in length; 
such a Strength, as makes his guest. 

Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart: 
such a Joy, as none can move; 
such a Love, as none can part; 
such a Heart, as joys in love. 

George Herbert (1593–1633) 
Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872–1958) 

from Five Mystical Songs 
 
Dismissal:  O Jesus I have promised 

O Jesus, I have promised 
   to serve thee to the end; 
be thou for ever near me, 
   my Master and my Friend; 
I shall not fear the battle 
   if thou art by my side, 
nor wander from the pathway 
   if thou wilt be my Guide. 
 

O let me hear thee speaking 
   in accents clear and still, 
above the storms of passion, 
   the murmurs of self-will; 
O speak to reassure me, 
   to hasten or control; 
O speak, and make me listen, 
   thou Guardian of my soul. 

O Jesus, thou hast promised 
   to all who follow thee, 
that where thou art in glory 
   there shall thy servant be; 
and, Jesus, I have promised 
   to serve thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, 
   my Master and my Friend. 
 

O let me see thy footmarks, 
   and in them plant mine own; 
my hope to follow duly 
   is in thy strength alone; 
O guide me, call me, draw me, 
   uphold me to the end; 
and then in heaven receive me, 
   my Saviour and my Friend. 

Wolvercote 420 NEH 


