
Morning Worship for Sunday 12th July 2020. 

Welcome and call to worship 

Loving Creator as we come to worship you, we offer you our lives.                                       

All Lord soften our hearts                                                                         

May the words we hear and the words we speak change the way we are.                             

All Lord soften our hearts                                                                                           

May we worship you not only in thought and speech, but in every circumstance  

and action.                                                                                                                                

All  Lord soften our hearts                                                              

Creator God as we come to worship you we offer our whole lives. Amen 
 

From today’s Psalm 119. 

Lord this day we bring the troubles and difficulties of our everyday lives. Shine the 

light of your Word where there is darkness and guide each step we take. Help us to 

remember things that have been difficult in the past, and recollect how you gave us 

light and hope when we thought all was lost. Give us that joy in our hearts that we may 

praise you today and always. Amen 

 

Our opening hymn 

The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want. 

He makes me lie in pastures green. 

He leads me by the still, still waters, 

his goodness restores my soul. 
 

And I will trust in you alone.  

And I will trust in you alone,  

for your endless mercy follows me,  

your goodness will lead me home. 
 

He guides my ways in righteousness, 

and he anoints my head with oil, 

and my cup, it overflows with joy, 

I feast on his pure delights. 
 

And I will trust in you alone… 

 



And though I walk the darkest path 

I will not fear the evil one, 

for you are with me, and your rod and staff 

are the comfort I need to know.  
 

And I will trust in you alone.  

And I will trust in you alone,  

for your endless mercy follows me,  

your goodness will lead me home.  

 

 

A time for quiet reflection before we ask for forgiveness 

All  Forgive us, Lord, for careless words tossed out like stones that bruise  

and hurt.                                                                                               

Forgive us, Lord, for careless thoughts that lead to deeds we then regret. 

Forgive us, Lord, when we forget to live the life we talk about. 

Grant us the grace to forgive others, too, and let go of hurts which we carry. 

May our hearts and minds be set free by the power of your love and promises.    

Amen 

 

Kevin O’Neil will read today from Matthew ch 13 vv  1-9, 18-23 

It was on the same day that Jesus went out of the house and sat down by the lake-

side. Such great crowds collected round him that he went aboard a small boat and sat 

down while all the people stood on the beach. He told them a great deal in parables and 

began;                                                                                              

 “There was once a man who went out to sow. In his sowing some of the seeds fell by 

the roadside and the birds swooped down and gobbled them up. Some fell on stony 

patches where they had very little soil. They sprang up quickly in the shallow soil, but 

when the sun came up they were scorched by the heat and withered away because 

they had no roots. Some seeds fell among thorn –bushes and the thorns grew up and 

choked the life out of them. But some fell on good soil and produced a crop- some a 

hundred times what had been sown, some sixty and some thirty times. The man who 

has ears should use them!” 



Now listen to the parable of the sower. When a man hears the message of the kingdom 

and does not grasp it, the evil one comes and snatches away what was sown in his 

heart. This is like the seed sown by the roadside. The seed sown on the stony patches 

represents the man who hears the message and eagerly accepts it. But it has not taken 

root in him and does not last long-the moment trouble or persecution arises through 

the message he gives up his faith at once. The seed sown among the thorns represents 

the man who hears the message, and the worries of this life and the illusions of wealth 

choke it to death and so it produces no “crop” in his life. But the seed sown on good 

soil is the man who both hears and understands the message, His life shows a good 

crop, a hundred , sixty or thirty times what was sown. 

 

Keith will bring us God’s Word 

 

A hymn to bring us into our prayers led by Gillian and Mark Taylor 

Lord, thy word abideth, 

and our footsteps guideth; 

who its truth believeth 

light and joy receiveth. 
 

When our foes are near us, 

then thy word doth cheer us, 

word of consolation, 

message of salvation. 
 

When the storms are o'er us, 

and dark clouds before us, 

then its light directeth, 

and our way protecteth. 
 

Who can tell the pleasure, 

who recount the treasure, 

by thy word imparted 

to the simple-hearted? 
 

Word of mercy, giving 

succour to the living; 

word of life, supplying 

comfort to the dying. 



O that we discerning 

its most holy learning, 

Lord, may love and fear thee, 

evermore be near thee. 
 

The collect for today, the 5th Sunday after Trinity 

Almighty and everlasting God, by whose Spirit the whole body of the Church is 

governed and sanctified: hear our prayer which we offer for all your faithful 

people, that in their vocation and ministry they may serve you in holiness and 

truth to the glory of your name; through our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, who 

is alive and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for 

ever. Amen 

 

The Lord’s  Prayer 

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name. Your kingdom come, your will be 

done, on earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as 

we forgive those who sin against us. Lead us not into temptation but deliver us 

from evil. For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours, now and for ever. 

Amen 

 

We affirm our faith  

I believe in God the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth is named.                                         

I believe in God the Son, who lives in our hearts through faith and fills us with his love.               

I believe in God the Holy Spirit, who strengthens us with power from on high.                                   

I believe in one God; Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

 

Our closing hymn 

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 foot-marks, 

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. 

 

Our Closing prayer and blessing 

Lord we have heard your Word for us today; by your Spirit help us in our daily lives to 

bear the fruit of that word, that we may be known not just as hearers, but as doers of 

that word; that all people will come to know, love and worship you,  

our Lord and Saviour.  Amen 

 

And the blessing of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with us: those we love and 

those we ought to love, today and always.  Amen 


