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Introduction: L ord, make me an instrument of thy peace (John Rutter)
Gathering
We meet in the presence of the Living God who is, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.
Amen.
Hymn: Praise my soul, the King of heaven
Prayer
Merciful God,
your Son came to save us
and bore our sins on the cross:
may we trust in your mercy
and know your love,
rejoicing in the righteousness
that is ours through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen

Reading: Matthew 18.21-35
Then Peter came and said to him, ‘Lord, if another member of the church sins
against me, how often should I forgive? As many as seven times?’ Jesus said to him,
‘Not seven times, but, I tell you, seventy-seven times.
‘For this reason the kingdom of heaven may be compared to a king who wished
to settle accounts with his slaves. When he began the reckoning, one who owed
him ten thousand talents was brought to him; and, as he could not pay, his lord
ordered him to be sold, together with his wife and children and all his
possessions, and payment to be made. So the slave fell on his knees before him,
saying, “Have patience with me, and I will pay you everything.” And out of pity for
him, the lord of that slave released him and forgave him the debt. But that same
slave, as he went out, came upon one of his fellow-slaves who owed him a
hundred denarii; and seizing him by the throat, he said, “Pay what you owe.” Then
his fellow-slave fell down and pleaded with him, “Have patience with me, and I will
pay you.” But he refused; then he went and threw him into prison until he should
pay the debt. When his fellow-slaves saw what had happened, they were greatly
distressed, and they went and reported to their lord all that had taken place.
Then his lord summoned him and said to him, “You wicked slave! I forgave you all
that debt because you pleaded with me. Should you not have had mercy on your
fellow-slave, as I had mercy on you?” And in anger his lord handed him over to be
tortured until he should pay his entire debt. So my heavenly Father will also do to
every one of you, if you do not forgive your brother or sister.
Hymn: I cannot tell
Reflection: F orgiveness - The Very Reverend Dr Jeffrey John (Dean of St Albans
Cathedral)
Intercessions

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name;
thy kingdom come;
thy will be done;
on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation;
but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
the power and the glory,
for ever and ever. Amen.
The Peace
Christ is our peace.
He has reconciled us to God
in one body by the cross.
We meet in his name and share his peace.
The Peace of the Lord be always with you
And also with you.

Confession
Lord forgive us when we put our own needs first.
Jesus, lead us into life.
Lord forgive us when we choose to do wrong.
Jesus, lead us into life.
Lord, forgive us when we treat others badly
Jesus, lead us into life.
Lord, forgive us when we do nothing as others are treated badly or are in need.
Jesus, lead us into life.
Lord, set us free from sin, and teach us to serve you.
Jesus, lead us into life.

Almighty God,
who forgives all who truly repent,
have mercy upon y ou,
pardon and deliver y ou from all y our sins,
confirm and strengthen y ou in all goodness,
and keep y ou in life eternal;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
Act of Spiritual Communion
Thanks be to you, Lord Jesus Christ, for all the benefits you have given me, for all
the pains and insults you have borne for me. Since I cannot now receive you
sacramentally, I ask you to come spiritually into my heart. O most merciful
redeemer, friend and brother, may I know you more clearly, love you more
dearly, and follow you more nearly, day by day. Amen.

Conclusion
The peace of God, which passes all understanding,
keep our hearts and minds in the knowledge and love of God,
and of his son Jesus Christ our Lord;
and the blessing of god Almighty,
the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,
be among you and remain with you always. Amen
Hymn: Through the night of doubt and sorrow

Praise my soul, the King of heaven
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven;
to his feet thy tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
who like me his praise should sing?
Alleluia, alleluia,
praise the everlasting King.
Praise him for his grace and favour
to our fathers in distress;
praise him still the same for ever,
slow to chide, and swift to bless:
Alleluia, alleluia,
glorious in his faithfulness.
Father-like he tends and spares us;
well our feeble frame he knows;
in his hands he gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes:
Alleluia, alleluia,
widely as his mercy flows.
Angels, help us to adore him,
ye behold him face to face;
sun and moon, bow down before him,
dwellers all in time and space:
Alleluia, alleluia,
praise with us the God of grace.

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)

I cannot tell
I cannot tell why he, whom angels worship,
should set his love upon the sons of men,
or why, as Shepherd, he should seek the wanderers,
to bring them back, they know not how or when.
But this I know, that he was born of Mary,
when Bethlehem's manger was his only home,
and that he lived at Nazareth and laboured,
and so the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is come.
I cannot tell how silently he suffered,
as with his peace he graced this place of tears,
or how his heart upon the cross was broken,
the crown of pain to three and thirty years.
But this I know, he heals the broken-hearted,
and stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear,
and lifts the burden from the heavy-laden,
for still the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is here.
I cannot tell how all the lands shall worship,
when, at his bidding, every storm is stilled,
or who can say how great the jubilation
when every heart with love and joy is filled.
But this I know, the skies will thrill with rapture,
and myriad, myriad human voices sing,
and earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, will answer,
at last the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is King.

William Young Fullerton (1857-1932)

Through the night of doubt and sorrow
Through the night of doubt and sorrow
onward goes the pilgrim band,
singing songs of expectation,
marching to the promised land.
Clear before us through the darkness
gleams and burns the guiding light;
pilgrim clasps the hand of pilgrim,
stepping fearless through the night.
One the light of God's own presence
o'er his ransomed people shed,
chasing far the gloom and terror,
brightening all the path we tread;
One the object of our journey,
one the faith which never tires,
one the earnest looking forward,
one the hope our God inspires:
One the gladness of rejoicing
on the far eternal shore,
where the one almighty Father
reigns in love for evermore.
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