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Welcome to our worship today. All Saints Day gives us an opportunity to reflect on 

all those who have lived, and all those who are alive now, whose faithful lives of 

worship and witness are an inspiration to us, and to rejoice in our life together in 

Christ. 

 

Our gathering song (What a beautiful name – written by Ben Fielding and Brooke 

Ligertwood) 

 

You were the Word at the beginning 

One With God the Lord Most High 

Your hidden glory in creation 

Now revealed in You Our Christ 

 

What a beautiful Name it is, what a beautiful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a beautiful Name it is, nothing compares to this 

What a beautiful Name it is, the Name of Jesus 

  

You didn't want heaven without us 

So Jesus You brought heaven down 

My sin was great, Your love was greater 

What could separate us now 

 

What a wonderful Name it is, what a wonderful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a wonderful Name it is, nothing compares to this 

What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus 

What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus 

 

Death could not hold You, the veil tore before You 

You silenced the boast of sin and grave 

The heavens are roaring, the praise of Your glory 

For You are raised to life again 

 

You have no rival, You have no equal 

Now and forever God you reign 

Yours is the Kingdom, Yours is the glory 

Yours is the Name above all names 



 

 

 

What a powerful Name it is, What a powerful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a powerful Name it is, Nothing can stand against 

What a powerful Name it is, The Name of Jesus 

 

 

It is good to worship together today. This is now our 33rd Sunday of worshipping in 

this way. We have, as a nation, and indeed globally, been through so much during 

these weeks but God’s faithful love continues to hold us. Maybe sometimes it 

doesn’t feel like that. Today is All Saints Day. Christians throughout the ages have 

testified that, as the writer of Lamentations says, “ The steadfast love of the Lord 

never ceases, God’s mercies never come to an end; they are new every morning; 

great is your faithfulness. The Lord is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I will hope 

in him.” (Lam 3:22-24) 

 

Loving God, you call us to worship you in spirit and in truth 

Thank you for your faithfulness to us, 

Saving God, you call us to follow you, 

Thank you for your faithfulness to us, 

Empowering God, you give us companions on the way, 

Thank you for our life together in you. Amen.  

 

 

Hymn Written by Joseph Medlicott Scriven 

 

What a friend we have in Jesus, all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer 

Oh, what peace we often forfeit, Oh, what needless pain we bear 

All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer 

  

Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged, take it to the Lord in prayer 

Can we find a friend so faithful? Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness, take it to the Lord in prayer 

  

Are we weak and heavy laden, encumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Saviour, still our refuge, take it to the Lord in prayer 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer 

In His arms He'll take and shield thee, thou wilt find a solace there 

 

When we're worried for the future, afraid of danger everywhere 

If we're frightened by our neighbours, take it to the Lord in prayer 

Hiding behind a mask for safety, we should freely breathe the air 

Lord, we know You can defeat this, in Your mercy hear our prayer 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Our scripture reading this week is written in Matthew’s gospel, chapter  5:1-12 

 

When Jesus saw the crowds, he went up the mountain; and after he sat down, his 

disciples came to him. 2 Then he began to speak, and taught them, saying: 

3 ‘Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

4 ‘Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted. 

5 ‘Blessed are the meek, for they will inherit the earth. 

6 ‘Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they will be filled. 

7 ‘Blessed are the merciful, for they will receive mercy. 

8 ‘Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God. 

9 ‘Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God. 

10 ‘Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness ’sake, for theirs is the 

kingdom of heaven. 

11 ‘Blessed are you when people revile you and persecute you and utter all kinds 

of evil against you falsely on my account. 12 Rejoice and be glad, for your reward 

is great in heaven, for in the same way they persecuted the prophets who were 

before you. 

 

 

Take some time to reflect on these words. What might Jesus’ hearers at the time 

made of them. How do these words affect us today. What do these words of Jesus 

mean for how we live as people of faith and how we treat others? 

 

You may like to read Rev Paul’s thoughts in the St Ed’s newssheet ot on St Peter’s 

webpage. 

 

 

Let us pray. 

 

God of holiness, 

your glory is proclaimed in every age: 

as we rejoice in the faith of your saints, 

inspire us to follow their example 

with boldness and joy; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

The Lord’s Prayer. 

 

Hymn - written by John Ernest Bode 

 

O Jesus, I have promised, to serve thee to the end 

Be thou forever 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 feel thee near me, the world is ever near 

I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear 

My foes are ever near me, around me and within 

But, Jesus, draw thou nearer and shield my soul from sin 



 

 

 

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 

We are not people of fear 

We are people of courage 

We are not people who protect our own safety 

We are people who protect our neighbours ’safety 

We are not people of greed 

We are people of generosity 

 

We are your people God 

Giving and loving 

Wherever we are 

Whatever it costs 

For as long as it takes 

Wherever you call us.  

 

(A prayer from The Methodist Church) 

 

May God, earth maker, pain bearer and life giver bless us today and always. 

Amen.  


