Sunday 4 September 2022 Twelfth Sunday after Trinity
Hymns, Readings, and Collect

Opening Hymn: All people that on earth do dwell

All people that on earth do dwell, O enter then his gates with praise,
sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; approach with joy his courts unto;
him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, praise, laud, and bless his name always,
come ye before him, and rejoice. for it is seemly so to do.
The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, For why? the Lord our God is good:
without our aid he did us make; his mercy is for ever sure;
we are his folk, he doth us feed, his truth at all times firmly stood,
and for his sheep he doth us take. and shall from age to age endure.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
the God whom heaven and earth adore,
from men and from the angel-host

be praise and glory evermore. Amen.
Old Hundredth 334 NEH

The 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.

The New Testament Reading
A reading from the letter of St Paul to Philemon.

Paul, a prisoner of Christ Jesus, and Timothy our brother, to Philemon our dear friend and co-worker, to
Apphia our sister, to Archippus our fellow-soldier, and to the church in your house: Grace to you and
peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.

When | remember you in my prayers, | always thank my God because | hear of your love for all the saints
and your faith towards the Lord Jesus. | pray that the sharing of your faith may become effective when
you perceive all the good that we may do for Christ. | have indeed received much joy and encouragement
from your love, because the hearts of the saints have been refreshed through you, my brother.

For this reason, though | am bold enough in Christ to command you to do your duty, yet | would rather
appeal to you on the basis of love—and |, Paul, do this as an old man, and now also as a prisoner of Christ
Jesus. | am appealing to you for my child, Onesimus, whose father | have become during my
imprisonment. Formerly he was useless to you, but now he is indeed useful both to you and to me. | am
sending him, that is, my own heart, back to you. | wanted to keep him with me, so that he might be of
service to me in your place during my imprisonment for the gospel; but | preferred to do nothing without
your consent, in order that your good deed might be voluntary and not something forced. Perhaps this
is the reason he was separated from you for a while, so that you might have him back for ever, no longer
as a slave but as more than a slave, a beloved brother—especially to me but how much more to you,
both in the flesh and in the Lord.

So if you consider me your partner, welcome him as you would welcome me. If he has wronged you in
any way, or owes you anything, charge that to my account. |, Paul, am writing this with my own hand: |
will repay it. | say nothing about your owing me even your own self. Yes, brother, let me have this benefit
from you in the Lord! Refresh my heart in Christ. Confident of your obedience, | am writing to you,
knowing that you will do even more than | say.

This is the word of the Lord. Philemon 1-21
Thanks be to God.



Sunday 4 September 2022 Twelfth Sunday after Trinity
Hymns, Readings, and Collect

Gospel Acclamation: Thuma mina
Thuma mina. Thuma mina, thuma mina, thuma mina, Somandla.

Send me, Lord. Send me, Jesus, send me, Jesus, send me, Jesus, send me, Lord.
Lead me, Lord. Lead me, Jesus, lead me, Jesus, lead me, Jesus, lead me, Lord.
Fill me, Lord. Fill me, Jesus, fill me, Jesus, fill me, Jesus, fill me, Lord.
Traditional African 481 AM

The Gospel

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.

Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to St Luke.

Glory to you, O Lord.

Large crowds were travelling with Jesus; and he turned and said to them, ‘Whoever comes to me and
does not hate father and mother, wife and children, brothers and sisters, yes, and even life itself, cannot
be my disciple. Whoever does not carry the cross and follow me cannot be my disciple. For which of you,
intending to build a tower, does not first sit down and estimate the cost, to see whether he has enough
to complete it? Otherwise, when he has laid a foundation and is not able to finish, all who see it will begin
to ridicule him, saying, “This fellow began to build and was not able to finish.” Or what king, going out to
wage war against another king, will not sit down first and consider whether he is able with ten thousand
to oppose the one who comes against him with twenty thousand? If he cannot, then, while the other is
still far away, he sends a delegation and asks for the terms of peace. So therefore, none of you can
become my disciple if you do not give up all your possessions.’

This is the Gospel of the Lord. St Luke 14: 25-33
Praise to you, O Christ.

The Creed:
Let us declare our faith in the living God.
We believe in God the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth is named.

We believe in God the Son, who lives in our hearts through faith, and fills us with his love.
We believe in God the Holy Spirit, who strengthens us with power from on high.
We believe in one God; Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen.

Offertory Hymn: Sing of the Lord’s goodness

Sing of the Lord's goodness,

Father of all wisdom,

come to him and bless his name.

Mercy he has shown us,

his love is for ever,

faithful to the end of days.
Come, then, all you nations,
sing of your Lord's goodness,
melodies of praise and thanks to God.
Ring out the Lord's glory,
praise him with your music,
worship him and bless his name.

Courage in our darkness, Praise him with your singing,
comfort in our sorrow, praise him with the trumpet,
Spirit of our God most high; praise God with the lute and harp;
solace for the weary, praise him with the cymbals,
pardon for the sinner, praise him with your dancing,
splendour of the living God. praise God till the end of days.

Sing of the Lord’s goodness 777 AM



Sunday 4 September 2022
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Communion Hymn: Will you come and follow me
Will you come and follow me,
if | but call your name?
Will you go where you don't know
and never be the same?
Will you let my love be shown,
will you let my name be known,
will you let my life be grown
in you and you in me?

Will you leave your self behind
if | but call your name?
Will you care for cruel and kind
and never be the same?
Will you risk the hostile stare
should your life attract or scare,
will you let me answer prayer
in you and you in me?

Twelfth Sunday after Trinity

Will you let the blinded see
if I but call your name?
Will you set the prisoners free
and never be the same?
Will you kiss the leper clean,
and do such as this unseen,
and admit to what | mean
in you and you in me?

Will you love the ‘you' you hide
if I but call your name?
Will you quell the fear inside
and never be the same?
Will you use the faith you've found
to reshape the world around
through my sight and touch and sound
in you and you in me?

Lord, your summons echoes true
when you but call my name.
Let me turn and follow you
and never be the same.
In your company I'll go
where your love and footsteps show.
Thus I'll move and live and grow
in you and you in me.

Anthem: A new commandment

Kelvingrove 510 AM

| give you a new commandment: love one another as | have loved you.
If there is this love among you, then all will know that you are my disciples.

Dismissal: God is love

God is love: let heaven adore him;
God is love: let earth rejoice;

let creation sing before him,
and exalt him with one voice.

He who laid the earth’s foundation,
he who spread the heavens above,

he who breathes through all creation,
he is love, eternal love.

Peter Aston (b.1938)
St John 13: 34-35

God is love: and he enfoldeth
all the world in one embrace;

with unfailing grasp he holdeth
every child of every race.

And when human hearts are breaking
under sorrow’s iron rod,

then they find that selfsame aching
deep within the heart of God.

God is love: and though with blindness
sin afflicts the souls of men,
God’s eternal loving-kindness
holds and guides them even then.
Sin and death and hell shall never
o’er us final triumph gain;
God is love, so love for ever
o’er the universe must reign.

Blaenwern 364 NEH



