
 

 

St Edmund’s Taverham with  

St Peter’s Ringland 

 

Worship for Sunday 29th 

August 

 

Thirteenth Sunday after Trinity 
 

Today is a livestream with a difference! We are in the St Ed’s building with the 

congregation who come to the 11.15am service. It is good to be able to worship 

together today both online and in person. 

 

  

Our gathering song 

 

The Lord is my Shepherd I shall not want 

In green pastures He makes me lie down 

He restores my soul and leads me on 

For His Name, for His great Name  

 

Surely goodness, surely mercy 

Right beside me all my days 

And I will dwell in Your house forever 

And bless Your Holy Name 

 

You prepare a table right before me 

In the presence of my enemies 

Though the arrow flies and the terror of night 

Is at my door, I'll trust you Lord  

 

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death 

I will fear no evil  

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death 

You are on my side 

(Shane & Shane) 

 

 

As we rejoice in the gift of this new day, 

so may the light of your presence, O God, 

set our hearts on fire with love for you; 

now and for ever. 

Amen. 

 

Lord God, the source of all good things, 

we pause in your presence and hold our day before you.  

Still us, calm us, guide us as we enter this time of worship together. 

 



 

 

Come let us sing of a wonderful love, tender and true  

Out of the heart of the Father above 

Streaming to me and to you 

Wonderful love dwells in the heart of the Father above 

 

Jesus the Saviour this gospel to tell, joyfully came  

Came with the helpless and hopeless to dwell 

Sharing their sorrow and shame 

Seeking the lost, saving, redeeming at measureless cost 

Jesus is seeking the wanderers yet, why do they roam?  

Love only waits to forgive and forget 

Home, weary wanderer, home! 

Wonderful love dwells in the heart of the Father above 

 

Come to my heart, O thou wonderful love, come and abide 

Lifting my life till it rises above 

Envy and falsehood and pride 

Seeking to be lowly and humble, a learner of Thee 

(Robert Walmsley) 

 

 

 

Let us give thanks to God our Father 

for all his gifts so freely bestowed upon us. 

 

For the beauty and wonder of your creation, 

in earth and sky and sea. 

We thank you, Lord. 

 

For all that is gracious in the lives of men and women, 

revealing the image of Christ, 

We thank you, Lord. 

 

For our daily food and drink, 

our homes and families, and our friends, 

We thank you, Lord. 

 

For minds to think, and hearts to love, 

and hands to serve, 

We thank you, Lord. 

 

For health and strength to work, 

and leisure to rest and play, 

We thank you, Lord. 

 

For the brave and courageous, 

who are patient in suffering and faithful in adversity, 

We thank you, Lord. 

 



 

 

For all valiant seekers after truth, liberty, and justice, 

We thank you, Lord. 

 

For the communion of saints, 

in all times and places, 

We thank you, Lord. 

 

Above all, we give you thanks 

for the great mercies and promises 

given to us in Christ Jesus our Lord; 

 

To him be praise and glory, with you, O Father, 

and the Holy Spirit, now and for ever. Amen.  

 
~ written by Greg Goebel and posted at AnglicanPastor.com. 

http://anglicanpastor.com/thanksgiving-day-prayers/ 

 

 

The Peace – we share a sign of our unity in Christ together – please feel free to join 

if you are online with a sign or message of Peace 

 

 

Our scripture reading is written in the gospel according to Mark beginning at 

chapter 7 verse 1 

 

Now when the Pharisees and some of the scribes who had come from Jerusalem 

gathered around him, 2they noticed that some of his disciples were eating with 

defiled hands, that is, without washing them. 3(For the Pharisees, and all the Jews, 

do not eat unless they thoroughly wash their hands, thus observing the tradition of 

the elders; 4and they do not eat anything from the market unless they wash it; and 

there are also many other traditions that they observe, the washing of cups, pots, 

and bronze kettles.) 5So the Pharisees and the scribes asked him, ‘Why do your 

disciples not live according to the tradition of the elders, but eat with defiled 

hands? ’6He said to them, ‘Isaiah prophesied rightly about you hypocrites, as it is 

written, 

“This people honours me with their lips, 

   but their hearts are far from me;  

7 in vain do they worship me, 

   teaching human precepts as doctrines.”  

8You abandon the commandment of God and hold to human tradition.’ 

 

14 Then he called the crowd again and said to them, ‘Listen to me, all of you, and 

understand: 15there is nothing outside a person that by going in can defile, but the 

things that come out are what defile. ’21For it is from within, from the human heart, 

that evil intentions come: fornication, theft, murder, 22adultery, avarice, 

wickedness, deceit, licentiousness, envy, slander, pride, folly. 23All these evil things 

come from within, and they defile a person. ’ 

 

 

http://anglicanpastor.com/thanksgiving-day-prayers/


 

 

You may like to use the following reflection to help you meditate on the words of 

our gospel reading. 

 

Gospel Reflection 

(inspired by Mark 7:1-8, 14-15, 21-23) 

 

These people honour me with their lips, 

but their hearts are far away.  Mark 7:7 

 

Lord, 

let our hearts not be  

far from you. 

 

Help us reach out to our neighbour,  

even when we are busy or tired. 

Let us tear down walls  

when we’d  

rather  

let them stand. 

 

Stretch us, please. 

 

Whether we are 

visiting a prisoner, offering a smile, feeding the hungry, 

be within us so that whatever we do, 

we do with your love. 

 

Let the world know we are your disciples  

not because our hands are clean, 

but because they are soiled 

with the mark of your 

people. 

 

~ written by Anne Osdieck, and posted on Saint Louis University’s The Center for 

Liturgy web site. http://liturgy.slu.edu/ 

 

 

 

O come, all you unfaithful, come, weak and unstable 

Come, know you are not alone  

O come, barren and waiting ones weary of praying 

Come, see what your God has done  

  

Christ is born, Christ is born, Christ is born for you 

 

O come, bitter and broken, come with fears unspoken 

Come, taste of His perfect love 

O come, guilty and hiding ones, there is no need to run 

See what your God has done  

http://liturgy.slu.edu/


 

 

  

He’s the Lamb who was given, slain for our pardon 

His promise is peace, for those who believe 

  

So come, though you have nothing, come, He is the offering 

Come, see what your God has done 

(Bob Kauflin, Lisa Clow) 

 

 

Let us pray. 

 

 

 

Gracious God, 

we are a people formed by your Word in Christ; 

but we have wandered away from your truth, 

we have broken your commandments, 

we have distorted your teachings to serve our own ends, 

we have failed to trust your promises, 

we have refused your mercy. 

Ground us again, O Holy One, 

in the written wisdom of Scripture 

and in the living Word which is Christ Jesus. 

Nourish us on the bread of his teachings 

until we can taste your goodness. 

Renew us at the fountain of his wisdom, 

so we may find joy in obedience 

and freedom in giving ourselves to you. 

Amen. 

 
~ written by Anne Osdieck, and posted on Saint Louis University’s The Center for Liturgy web site. 

http://liturgy.slu.edu/ 

 

 

Loving, gracious God, your word reminds us that you are full of kindness and 

always ready and willing to forgive us. Thank you for your mercy and for forgiving 

us in Jesus name and through the power of the cross. Amen.  

 

Almighty God,  

you search us and know us: 

may we rely on you in strength 

and  rest on you in weakness, 

now and in all our days; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

 

Our Father who art in heaven…. 

 

 

http://liturgy.slu.edu/


 

 

From heaven You came, helpless babe 

Entered our world, Your glory veiled 

Not to be served but to serve 

And give Your life that we might live 

 

This is our God, the Servant King 

He calls us now to follow Him 

To bring our lives as a daily offering 

Of worship to the Servant King 

 

There in the garden of tears          

My heavy load He chose to bear; 

His heart with sorrow was torn, 

Yet not my will, but Yours he said. 

 

Come see His hands and his feet,             

The scars that speak of sacrifice 

Hands that flung stars into space 

To cruel nails surrendered 

 

So let us learn now to serve 

And in our lives enthrone Him 

Each other's needs to prefer 

For it is Christ we're serving 

(Graham Kendrick) 

 

As our worship together draws to a close we give thanks for each other whether 

here in person or watching online. We give thanks for God’s presence among us 

and for God’s word to us today. As we go into this new week let us go 

remembering God’s love, praying fo each other and committed to another week 

of following the way of Jesus, who is our life. 

And may the blessing of God for us, God alongside us and God within us, guard, 

guide and keep us and all for whom we have prayed for today. Amen. 

 

 

May the Son warm your heart 'til it glows like a fire 

May the wind whisper softly, 'Satan is a liar' 

May the fire within warm those that you meet 

May you always have shoes to wear on your feet 

 

God Willing! God Willing!            

 

May the words of the Son bring a light to your eyes 

May you always be free from a heavy disguise 

May the rain wash your path as you go day by day 

May you always have freedom and something to say 

 

God Willing! God Willing!             

 



 

 

May the blessings of three-without-end pour on you 

May you know God is with you in all that you do 

May sunshine fall on your face as you play 

May you always feel love and return it each day 

 

God Willing! God Willing!      

 

May compassion and contentment be all you need 

May you never succumb to malice and greed 

May you love one another, forget and forgive 

May you help one other, the best way to live 

 

God Willing! God Willing!     

 

May wisdom be yours to make the right choice 

May you never feel fear for using your voice 

May you know when to stop and when you can start 

May you feel the Lord's peace grow in your heart 

 

God Willing! God Willing! God Willing!   

(Jane & Nick Moore) 


