
 

Ninth Sunday after Pentecost 

August 2, 2020 - 10am 

 

 

 

 

 

The people’s responses are in bold 

 

 

 

GATHERING HYMN Morning has Broken, CP 3 

 

Morning has broken like the first morning 

Blackbird has spoken like the first bird 

Praise for the singing 

Praise for the morning 

Praise for them springing fresh from the Word 

 

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven 

Like the first dew fall on the first grass 

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden 

Sprung in completeness where His feet pass 

 

Mine is the sunlight 

Mine is the morning 

Born of the One Light Eden saw play 

Praise with elation, praise every morning 

God's recreation of the new day 

 
CONFESSION 

 

If we claim to be sinless, we deceive ourselves  and we are strangers to the truth. If we 

confess our sins, God is just and may be trusted to forgive our sins and cleanse us from 

every kind of wrong. 

Spirit of God, search our hearts. 

 

In a moment of silence and then together 

Let us confess our sins, against God and our neighbour. 

 

 



 

Silence is kept. 

 

Almighty and merciful God,  

we have sinned against you, 

in thought, word and deed.  

We have not loved you with all our heart. 

We have not loved others as our Saviour Christ loves us. 

We are truly sorry.  

In your mercy forgive what we have been, 

help us to amend what we are, and direct what we shall be; 

that we may delight in your will and walk in your ways, 

through Jesus Christ our Saviour.  

Amen. 

    

Almighty God have mercy upon you, 

pardon and deliver you from all your sins, 

confirm and strengthen you in all goodness, 

and keep you in eternal life; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 
 

O come, let us sing to the Lord, 

let us rejoice in the rock of our salvation. 

 

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving  

and raise a loud shout to him with psalms. 

 

We proclaim your glory to the nations, 

your praise to the ends of the earth. 

Alleluia! 

 

The Lord is risen! He is risen indeed.  

O come, let us worship. 

 

 

 

 



 

THE PROCLAMATION OF THE WORD OF GOD PSALM 17 

 

1 Hear me, Lord, my plea is just; 

listen to my cry. 

Hear my prayer— 

it does not rise from deceitful lips. 

 

2 Let my vindication come from you; 

may your eyes see what is right. 

 

3 Though you probe my heart, 

though you examine me at night and test me, 

you will find that I have planned no evil; 

my mouth has not transgressed. 

 

4 Though people tried to bribe me, 

I have kept myself from the ways of the violent 

through what your lips have commanded. 

 

5 My steps have held to your paths; 

my feet have not stumbled. 

 

6 I call on you, my God, for you will answer me; 

turn your ear to me and hear my prayer. 

 

7 Show me the wonders of your great love, 

you who save by your right hand 

those who take refuge in you from their foes. 

 

Together we pray… 

 

God of truth and justice, watch over your people in adversity, 

that we may know the wonders of your love and see the 

glory of your presence; through Jesus Christ our Saviour. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

THE FIRST READING Genesis 32:22-32 

 

That night Jacob got up and took his two wives, his two female servants and his eleven 

sons and crossed the ford of the Jabbok. After he had sent them across the stream, he 

sent over all his possessions. So Jacob was left alone, and a man wrestled with him till 

daybreak. When the man saw that he could not overpower him, he touched the socket of 

Jacob’s hip so that his hip was wrenched as he wrestled with the man.  

 

Then the man said, “Let me go, for it is daybreak.” But Jacob replied, “I will not let you 

go unless you bless me.” The man asked him, “What is your name?” “Jacob,” he 

answered.  Then the man said, “Your name will no longer be Jacob, but Israel, because 

you have struggled with God and with humans and have overcome.” 

 

Jacob said, “Please tell me your name.” But he replied, “Why do you ask my name?” 

Then he blessed him there. So Jacob called the place Peniel, saying, “It is because I saw 

God face to face, and yet my life was spared.” The sun rose above him as he passed 

Peniel, and he was limping because of his hip. 

 

The word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

THE SECOND READING  Romans 9:1-5 

I speak the truth in Christ—I am not lying, my conscience confirms it through the Holy 

Spirit— I have great sorrow and unceasing anguish in my heart.  For I could wish that I 

myself were cursed and cut off from Christ for the sake of my people, those of my own 

race, the people of Israel. Theirs is the adoption to sonship; theirs the divine glory, the 

covenants, the receiving of the law, the temple worship and the promises. Theirs are the 

patriarchs, and from them is traced the human ancestry of the Messiah, who is God 

over all, forever praised! Amen. 

 

The word of the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

THE HOLY GOSPEL Matthew 14:13-21 

 

The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Matthew. 

Glory to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

When Jesus heard what had happened, he withdrew by boat privately to a solitary place. 

Hearing of this, the crowds followed him on foot from the towns. When Jesus landed 

and saw a large crowd, he had compassion on them and healed their sick. 

 

 As evening approached, the disciples came to him and said, “This is a remote place, and 

it’s already getting late. Send the crowds away, so they can go to the villages and buy 

themselves some food.” Jesus replied, “They do not need to go away. You 

give them something to eat.”  

 

“We have here only five loaves of bread and two fish,” they answered. “Bring them here 

to me,” he said. And he directed the people to sit down on the grass. Taking the five 

loaves and the two fish and looking up to heaven, he gave thanks and broke the loaves. 

Then he gave them to the disciples, and the disciples gave them to the people. They all 

ate and were satisfied, and the disciples picked up twelve basketfuls of broken pieces 

that were left over. The number of those who ate was about five thousand men, besides 

women and children. 

 

The Gospel of Christ. 

Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ.  

 

 

CHILDREN'S TALK Brit, Eve & Seth 

 

CHILDREN’S SONG Jesus Loves the Little Children 

 

Jesus loves the little children, 

all the children of the world 

strangers, friends and neighbours too, 

He loves them as he loves you 

Jesus love the little children 

of the world 

 

 

THE SERMON The Reverend Seth Enriquez 

 

 



 

THE APOSTLES CREED 

 

I believe in God, 

the Father almighty, 

creator of heaven and earth. 

I believe in Jesus Christ, 

his only Son, our Lord. 

He was conceived by the power 

of the Holy Spirit 

and born of the Virgin Mary. 

He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, died, and was buried. 

He descended to the dead. 

On the third day he rose again. 

He ascended into heaven, 

and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 

He will come again 

to judge the living and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, 

the holy catholic Church, 

the communion of saints, 

the forgiveness of sins, 

the resurrection of the body, 

and the life everlasting. Amen.  

 

 

OFFERTORY HYMN   So Will I (100 Billion X) 

 
God of creation 

There at the start 

Before the beginning of time 

With no point of reference 

You spoke to the dark 

And fleshed out the wonder of light 

 

And as You speak 

A hundred billion galaxies are born 

In the vapor of Your breath the planets form 

If the stars were made to worship so will I 



 

I can see Your heart in everything You've made 

Every burning star 

A signal fire of grace 

If creation sings Your praises so will I 

 

God of Your promise 

You don't speak in vain 

No syllable empty or void 

For once You have spoken 

All nature and science 

Follow the sound of Your voice 

 

And as You speak 

A hundred billion creatures catch Your breath 

Evolving in pursuit of what You said 

If it all reveals Your nature so will I 

I can see Your heart in everything You say 

Every painted sky 

A canvas of Your grace 

If creation still obeys You so will I 

So will I 

 

God of salvation 

You chased down my heart 

Through all of my failure and pride 

On a hill You created 

The light of the world 

Abandoned in darkness to die 

 

And as You speak 

A hundred billion failures disappear 

Where You lost Your life so I could find it here 

If You left the grave behind You so will I 

I can see Your heart in everything You've done 

Every part designed in a work of art called love 

If You gladly chose surrender so will I 

I can see Your heart 

Eight billion different ways 

Every precious one 



 

A child You died to save 

If You gave Your life to love them so will I 

 

Like You would again a hundred billion times 

But what measure could amount to Your desire 

You're the One who never leaves the one behind 

 

 

THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

 

Lord, hear our prayer. 

 

 

THE COLLECT 

 

Almighty God, 

your Son Jesus Christ fed the hungry with the bread of his life and the word 

of his kingdom. Renew your people with your heavenly grace, and in all our 

weakness sustain us by your true and living bread, who lives and reigns 

with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

 

THE LORD'S PRAYER 

 

Gathering our prayers and praises into one,  

let us pray as our Saviour taught us, 

 

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. 

Save us from the time of trial, 

and deliver us from evil. 

For the kingdom, the power, 

and the glory are yours, 

now and forever. Amen. 



 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

SENDING HYMN  Womb of Life & Source of Being, CP 390 

  

Womb of life, and source of being, . 

home of ev'ry restless heart,  

in your arms the worlds awakened; 

you have loves us from the start.  

We, your children, gather 'round you, 

at the table you prepare. 

Sharing stories tears and laughter,  

we are nurtured by your care. 

 

Word in flesh, our brother Jesus, 

born to bring us second birth,  

you have come to stand beside us, 

knowing weakness, knowing earth. 

Priest who shares our human struggles, 

Life of Life, and Death of Death, 

risen Christ, come stand among us,  

send the Spirit by your breath. 

 

Brooding Spirit, move among us; 

be our partner, be our friend. 

When our mem'ry fails, remind us whose we are, 

what we intend. Labor with us,  

aid the birthing of the new world made new, 

world yet to be, free of servant, lord, and master, 

free for love and unity. 

 

Mother, Brother, holy Partner; 

Father, Spirit, Only Son: 

we would praise your name forever, 

one-in-three, and three-in-one. 

We would share your life, your passion, 

share your word of world made new, 

ever singing, ever praising, 

one with all, and one with you. 



 

THE DISMISSAL 

 

Let us bless the lord. 

Thanks be to God. Alleluia.  

 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy 

Spirit be with us all evermore. Amen. 


