
Readings for Sunday 2nd August 2026 
 
First Reading - Isaiah 55.1–5 
Ho, everyone who thirsts, come to the waters; and you that have no money, 
come, buy and eat! Come, buy wine and milk without money and without price. 
Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread, and your labour for 
that which does not satisfy? Listen carefully to me, and eat what is good, and 
delight yourselves in rich food. Incline your ear, and come to me; listen, so that 
you may live. I will make with you an everlasting covenant, my steadfast, sure 
love for David. See, I made him a witness to the peoples, a leader and 
commander for the peoples. See, you shall call nations that you do not know, 
and nations that do not know you shall run to you, because of the Lord your 
God, the Holy One of Israel, for he has glorified you. 
 
Psalm 145.8–9, 15–22 
Great is the Lord and highly to be praised. 
The Lord is gracious and merciful, long-suffering and of great goodness. 
The Lord is loving to everyone and his mercy is over all his creatures. 
Great is the Lord and highly to be praised. 
The Lord upholds all those who fall and lifts up all those who are bowed down. 
The eyes of all wait upon you, O Lord, and you give them their food in due 
season. 
You open wide your hand and fill all things living with plenty. 
Great is the Lord and highly to be praised. 
The Lord is righteous in all his ways and loving in all his works. 
The Lord is near to those who call upon him, to all who call upon him faithfully. 
He fulfils the desire of those who fear him; he hears their cry and saves them. 
Great is the Lord and highly to be praised. 
The Lord watches over those who love him, but all the wicked shall he destroy. 
My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord, and let all flesh bless his holy name 
for ever and ever. 
Great is the Lord and highly to be praised. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. As it 
was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. 
Amen. 
 
Second Reading – Romans 9.1–5 
I am speaking the truth in Christ—I am not lying; my conscience confirms it by 
the Holy Spirit— I have great sorrow and unceasing anguish in my heart. For I 
could wish that I myself were accursed and cut off from Christ for the sake of 
my own people, my kindred according to the flesh. They are Israelites, and to 



them belong the adoption, the glory, the covenants, the giving of the law, the 
worship, and the promises; to them belong the patriarchs, and from them, 
according to the flesh, comes the Messiah, who is over all, God blessed for ever. 
Amen. 
 
Gospel Reading - Matthew 14.13–21 
Now when Jesus heard this, he withdrew from there in a boat to a deserted 
place by himself. But when the crowds heard it, they followed him on foot 
from the towns. When he went ashore, he saw a great crowd; and he had 
compassion for them and cured their sick. When it was evening, the disciples 
came to him and said, ‘This is a deserted place, and the hour is now late; send 
the crowds away so that they may go into the villages and buy food for 
themselves.’ Jesus said to them, ‘They need not go away; you give them 
something to eat.’ They replied, ‘We have nothing here but five loaves and two 
fish.’ And he said, ‘Bring them here to me.’ Then he ordered the crowds to sit 
down on the grass. Taking the five loaves and the two fish, he looked up to 
heaven, and blessed and broke the loaves, and gave them to the disciples, and 
the disciples gave them to the crowds. And all ate and were filled; and they 
took up what was left over of the broken pieces, twelve baskets full. And those 
who ate were about five thousand men, besides women and children. 
 
 
Scripture sections are from New Revised Standard Version Bible: Anglicized Edition, copyright © 1989, 
1995 National Council of the Churches of Christ in the United States of America. Used by permission. 
All rights reserved worldwide. 



Hymns for Sunday 2nd August 2026 
 
Gathering Guide me o thou 
great redeemer: 252 
1 Guide me, O thou great 
Redeemer, 
pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
hold me with thy pow'rful hand: 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
feed me till I want no more, 
feed me till I want no more. 
 
2 Open now the crystal fountain 
whence the healing stream doth 
flow; 
let the fire and cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through: 
strong deliv'rer, strong deliv'rer 
be thou still my strength and shield, 
be thou still my strength and shield. 
 
3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
bid my anxious fears subside; 
death of death, and hell's 
destruction, 
land me safe on Canaan's side: 
songs and praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to thee, 
I will ever give to thee. 
 

 
Gradual 
Let all mortal flesh keep silent: 
381 
1 Let all mortal flesh keep silence 
and with fear and trembling stand; 
ponder nothing earthly-minded, 
for with blessing in his hand 
Christ our God on earth 
descendeth, 
our full homage to demand. 
 
2 King of kings, yet born of Mary, 
as of old on earth he stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, 
in the body and the blood. 
He will give to all the faithful 
his own self for heav'nly food. 
 
3 Rank on rank the host of heaven 
spreads its vanguard on the way, 
as the Light of light descendeth 
from the realms of endless day, 
that the pow'rs of hell may vanish 
as the darkness clears away. 
 
4 At his feet the six-winged seraph; 
cherubim, with sleepless eye, 
veil their faces to the Presence, 
as with ceaseless voice they cry, 
alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia, Lord most high. 
 



Offertory 
Alleluia sing to Jesus: 12 
1 Alleluia, sing to Jesus! 
his the sceptre, his the throne; 
alleluia, his the triumph, 
his the victory alone: 
hark, the songs of peaceful Sion 
thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus out of every nation 
hath redeemed us by his blood. 
 
2 Alleluia, not as orphans 
are we left in sorrow now; 
alleluia, he is near us, 
faith believes, nor questions how: 
though the cloud from sight 
received him, 
when the forty days were o'er, 
shall our hearts forget his promise, 
'I am with you evermore'? 
 
3 Alleluia, bread of angels, 
thou on earth our food, our stay; 
alleluia, here the sinful 
flee to thee from day to day: 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
earth's Redeemer, plead for me, 
where the songs of all the sinless 
sweep across the crystal sea. 
 
4 Alleluia, King eternal, 
thee the Lord of lords we own; 
alleluia, born of Mary, 
earth thy footstool, heaven thy 
throne: 
thou within the veil hast entered, 
robed in flesh, our great High 
Priest; 
thou on earth both Priest and 
Victim 
in the eucharistic feast. 

 
Dismissal 
You shall go out with joy: 766 
You shall go out with joy 
And be led forth with peace 
The mountains and the hills 
Will break forth before you 
There’ll be shouts of joy 
 
And all the trees of the field 
Will clap, will clap their hands 
And all the trees of the field 
Will clap their hands 
The trees of the field 
Will clap their hands 
The trees of the field 
Will clap their hands 
While you go out with joy 
Repeated x2 
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