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Welcome to this Service of Sung Eucharist. The Celebrant and Preacher 
today is the Revd Sarah Williams. 

The choir are on their Summer break. 

The service is filmed and broadcast on our YouTube channel. Please sit in the 
back three rows if you want to avoid being filmed. 

Please stay for refreshments in the east end of the church after the service 
and do remember to always keep your belongings with you. 
 
Hymns 296 Lord, enthroned in heavenly splendour 
` Words in sheet O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
 Words in sheet Take my life, and let it be 
 368 Guide me, O thou great Redeemer 

 
 
Mass Setting Gloria – Margaret Rizza (on laminated sheet) 

Sanctus & Benedictus – John Merbecke (NEH 542) 
  
 
Collect  Lord of all power and might, 

the author and giver of all good things: 
graft in our hearts the love of your name, 
increase in us true religion, 
nourish us with all goodness, 
and of your great mercy keep us in the same; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever.  
Amen. 
 

 

 
 



Readings 
 
Genesis 28: 10-19a 
Jacob left Beer-sheba and went towards Haran. He came to a certain place 
and stayed there for the night, because the sun had set. Taking one of the 
stones of the place, he put it under his head and lay down in that place. And 
he dreamed that there was a ladder set up on the earth, the top of it reaching 
to heaven; and the angels of God were ascending and descending on it. And 
the Lord stood beside him and said, ‘I am the Lord, the God of Abraham your 
father and the God of Isaac; the land on which you lie I will give to you and to 
your offspring; and your offspring shall be like the dust of the earth, and you 
shall spread abroad to the west and to the east and to the north and to the 
south; and all the families of the earth shall be blessed in you and in your 
offspring. Know that I am with you and will keep you wherever you go, and 
will bring you back to this land; for I will not leave you until I have done what I 
have promised you.’ Then Jacob woke from his sleep and said, ‘Surely 
the Lord is in this place—and I did not know it!’ And he was afraid, and said, 
‘How awesome is this place! This is none other than the house of God, and 
this is the gate of heaven.’ 
So Jacob rose early in the morning, and he took the stone that he had put 
under his head and set it up for a pillar and poured oil on the top of it. He 
called that place Bethel. 
 
Matthew 13: 24-30, 36-43 
Jesus put before his disciples another parable: ‘The kingdom of heaven may 
be compared to someone who sowed good seed in his field; but while 
everybody was asleep, an enemy came and sowed weeds among the wheat, 
and then went away. So when the plants came up and bore grain, then the 
weeds appeared as well. And the slaves of the householder came and said to 
him, “Master, did you not sow good seed in your field? Where, then, did these 
weeds come from?” He answered, “An enemy has done this.” The slaves said 
to him, “Then do you want us to go and gather them?” But he replied, “No; for 
in gathering the weeds you would uproot the wheat along with them. Let 
both of them grow together until the harvest; and at harvest time I will tell the 
reapers, Collect the weeds first and bind them in bundles to be burned, but 
gather the wheat into my barn.” ’ 
Then he left the crowds and went into the house. And his disciples 
approached him, saying, ‘Explain to us the parable of the weeds of the 
field.’ He answered, ‘The one who sows the good seed is the Son of Man; the 
field is the world, and the good seed are the children of the kingdom; the 
weeds are the children of the evil one, and the enemy who sowed them is the 
devil; the harvest is the end of the age, and the reapers are angels. Just as the 
weeds are collected and burned up with fire, so will it be at the end of the 
age. The Son of Man will send his angels, and they will collect out of his 
kingdom all causes of sin and all evildoers, and they will throw them into the 



furnace of fire, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth. Then the 
righteous will shine like the sun in the kingdom of their Father. Let anyone 
with ears listen!’ 
 
Post Communion Collect 
Lord God, whose Son is the true vine and the source of life, 
ever giving himself that the world may live: 
may we so receive within ourselves 
the power of his death and passion 
that, in his saving cup, 
we may share his glory and be made perfect in his love; 
for he is alive and reigns, now and for ever. Amen.  

 

Second hymn O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 

1 O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder, 
Consider all the worlds thy hands have made; 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed: 

Refrain: 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee: 
How great thou art! How great thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee: 
How great thou art! How great thou art! 

2 When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees, 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze: 

Refrain 

3 And when I think how God, his Son not sparing, 
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
That on the cross, my burdens gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin: 

Refrain 

4 When Christ shall come with shouts of acclamation, 
To take me home, what joy will fill my heart! 
Then I will bow in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim, my God, how great thou art! 

Refrain 

 



Third hymn Take my life, and let it be 

1 Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

2 Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love; 
Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

3 Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King; 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 

4 Take my silver and my gold; 
Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

5 Take my will, and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart; it is Thine own; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store. 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We have a fortnightly E-Bulletin with regular news and articles, to subscribe, 
please email Kate Shrimpton comms@allsaintskingston.co.uk 

www.allsaintskingston.co.uk 

 

mailto:comms@allsaintskingston.co.uk

