Sunday Service Sheet

10.30am Sunday 4™ October 2026
Harvest Thanksgiving

President: Venerable Michael Everitt
Preacher: Revd. Canon Benjamin Carter
Deacon: Revd. Canon Pete Gunstone
Setting: Dove Missa Brevis

Organ Voluntary
Bach: Trio Sonata No. 4

Processional Hymn: REH 355
Come, ye thankful people, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home!
All be safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms begin;

God, our maker, doth provide

For our wants to be supplied;
Come to God’s own temple, come;
Raise the song of harvest-home!

All the world is God’s own field,
Fruit unto his praise to yield;
Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown;

First the blade and then the ear,
Then the full corn shall appear:
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

For the Lord our God shall come,
And shall take his harvest home;
From his field shall purge away
All that doth offend, that day;
Give his angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast,

But the fruitful ears to store

In his garner evermore.

Then, thou Church triumphant, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home!

All be safely gathered in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin,
There for ever purified

In God’s garner to abide:

Come, ten thousand angels, come,
Raise the glorious harvest-home!

The Collect

Eternal God, you crown the year with your goodness
and you give us the fruits of the earth in their season:
grant that we may use them to your glory, for the
relief of those in need and for our own well-being;
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.

The First Reading

If you will only obey the Lord your God, by diligently
observing all his commandments that | am
commanding you today, the Lord your God will set
you high above all the nations of the earth; all these
blessings shall come upon you and overtake you, if
you obey the Lord your God: Blessed shall you be in
the city, and blessed shall you be in the field. Blessed
shall be the fruit of your womb, the fruit of your
ground, and the fruit of your livestock, both the
increase of your cattle and the issue of your flock.
Blessed shall be your basket and your kneading-bowl.
Blessed shall you be when you come in, and blessed
shall you be when you go out. The Lord will cause
your enemies who rise against you to be defeated
before you; they shall come out against you one way,
and flee before you seven ways. The Lord will
command the blessing upon you in your barns, and
in all that you undertake; he will bless you in the land
that the Lord your God is giving you. The Lord will
establish you as his holy people, as he has sworn to
you, if you keep the commandments of the Lord your
God and walk in his ways. All the peoples of the earth
shall see that you are called by the name of the Lord,
and they shall be afraid of you. The Lord will make
you abound in prosperity, in the fruit of your womb,
in the fruit of your livestock, and in the fruit of your
ground in the land that the Lord swore to your
ancestors to give you. The Lord will open for you his
rich storehouse, the heavens, to give the rain of your
land in its season and to bless all your undertakings.
You will lend to many nations, but you will not
borrow. The Lord will make you the head, and not
the tail; you shall be only at the top, and not at the
bottom—if you obey the commandments of the Lord
your God, which | am commanding you today, by
diligently observing them, and if you do not turn aside
from any of the words that | am commanding you
today, either to the right or to the left, following

other gods to serve them.
Deuteronomy 28.1-14

Gradual Hymn: REH 356

For the fruits of his creation, thanks be to God;
For his gifts to every nation,

Thanks be to God.

For the ploughing, sowing, reaping,

Silent growth while we are sleeping,

Future needs in earth’s safe keeping,

Thanks be to God.

In the just reward of labour, God’s will is done;
In the help we give our neighbour,

God’s will is done;

In our worldwide task of caring

For the hungry and despairing,

In the harvests we are sharing,

God’s will is done.



For the harvests of his Spirit, thanks be to God;
For the good we all inherit,

Thanks be to God;

For the wonders that astound us,

For the truths that still confound us,

Most of all, that Love has found us,

Thanks be to God.

The Gospel Reading

Jesus told the people a parable: ‘The land of a rich
man produced abundantly. And he thought to
himself, “What should | do, for | have no place to
store my crops?” Then he said, “l will do this: | will
pull down my barns and build larger ones, and there
| will store all my grain and my goods. And | will say
to my soul, Soul, you have ample goods laid up for
many years; relax, eat, drink, be merry.” But God said
to him, “You fool! This very night your life is being
demanded of you. And the things you have prepared,
whose will they be?” So it is with those who store up
treasures for themselves but are not rich towards
God.” He said to his disciples, ‘Therefore | tell you,
do not worry about your life, what you will eat, or
about your body, what you will wear. For life is more
than food, and the body more than clothing.
Consider the ravens: they neither sow nor reap, they
have neither storehouse nor barn, and yet God feeds
them. Of how much more value are you than the
birds! And can any of you by worrying add a single
hour to your span of life? If then you are not able to
do so small a thing as that, why do you worry about
the rest!? Consider the lilies, how they grow: they
neither toil nor spin; yet | tell you, even Solomon in
all his glory was not clothed like one of these. But if
God so clothes the grass of the field, which is alive
today and tomorrow is thrown into the oven, how
much more will he clothe you—you of little faith!
And do not keep striving for what you are to eat and
what you are to drink, and do not keep worrying. For
it is the nations of the world that strive after all these

things, and your Father knows that you need them.
Luke 2. 16-30

Offertory Hymn: REH 358
We plough the fields, and scatter
The good seed on the land,

But it is fed and watered

By God’s almighty hand;

He sends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain,
The breezes and the sunshine,
And soft refreshing rain:

All good gifts around us are sent from heaven above,
Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord,
For all his love.

He only is the maker

Of all things near and far,

He paints the wayside flower,
He lights the evening star.

The winds and waves obey him,
By him the birds are fed;

Much more to us, his children,
He gives our daily bread:

We thank thee then, O Father,
For all things bright and good;
The seed time and the harvest,
Our life, our health, our food.
No gifts have we to offer

For all thy love imparts,

But that which thou desirest,
Our humble, thankful hearts:

Music during Communion
Hand Prelude
Rutter For the beauty of the earth

Post Communion Prayer

Lord of the harvest, with joy we have offered
thanksgiving for your love in creation and have
shared in the bread and the wine of the kingdom: by
your grace plant within us a reverence for all that you
give us and make us generous and wise stewards of
the good things we enjoy; through Jesus Christ our
Lord. Amen.

Final Hymn REH 166

You shall go out with joy

And come again in peace;

The mountains and the hills

Shall sing and never cease;

The Son of God is risen again,

His love has conquered death's domain.

The trees in every field

Shall clap their hands, and say

'‘Come shout aloud, and help

Us celebrate this day!'

Jesus, the King, has burst the grave,
And lives once more to heal and save.

The Word, like rain or snow,

Has come down from above,

And now reveals to all

God’s purposes of love;

The Word made flesh, once dead, now lives,
New life to all he freely gives.

The myrtle for the briar,

The cypress for the thorn,

Shall rise to tell the world

Of its awaking dawn.

Jesus, the life, the truth, the way,
Has ushered in God's great new day.



Organ Voluntary
Alain Litanies



