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Organ Prelude

Opening hymn 474
Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
In light inaccessible, hid from our eyes,
Most blessèd, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might;
Thy justice, like mountains, high soaring above
Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love.

To all, life Thou givest, to both great and small;
In all life Thou livest, the true life of all;
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
And wither and perish—but naught changeth Thee.

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight;
All praise we would render; oh, help us to see
’Tis only the splendour of light hideth Thee.

W Chalmers Smith 1824-1908

Old Testament Reading Zephania 1 v 7, vv 12-end

Be silent before the Lord God! For the day of the Lord is at hand;
At that time I will search Jerusalem with lamps, and I will punish the people who rest
complacently on their dregs, those who say in their hearts, ‘The Lord will not do good,
nor will he do harm.’ Their wealth shall be plundered, and their houses laid waste.
Though they build houses, they shall not inhabit them; though they plant vineyards,
they shall not drink wine from them. The great day of the Lord is near, near and
hastening fast; the sound of the day of the Lord is bitter, the warrior cries aloud there.
That day will be a day of wrath, a day of distress and anguish, a day of ruin and
devastation, a day of darkness and gloom, a day of clouds and thick darkness, a day of
trumpet blast and battle cry against the fortified cities and against the lofty battlements.
I will bring such distress upon people that they shall walk like the blind; because they
have sinned against the Lord, their blood shall be poured out like dust, and their flesh
like dung. Neither their silver nor their gold will be able to save them on the day of the
Lord’s wrath; in the fire of his passion the whole earth shall be consumed; for a full, a
terrible end he will make of all the inhabitants of the earth.



The Epistle 1 Thessalonians 5, vv 1-11

Now concerning the times and the seasons, brothers and sisters, you do not need to
have anything written to you. For you yourselves know very well that the day of the
Lord will come like a thief in the night. When they say, ‘There is peace and security’,
then sudden destruction will come upon them, as labour pains come upon a pregnant
woman, and there will be no escape! But you, beloved, are not in darkness, for that day
to surprise you like a thief; for you are all children of light and children of the day; we
are not of the night or of darkness. So then, let us not fall asleep as others do, but let
us keep awake and be sober; for those who sleep sleep at night, and those who are
drunk get drunk at night. But since we belong to the day, let us be sober, and put on
the breastplate of faith and love, and for a helmet the hope of salvation. For God has
destined us not for wrath but for obtaining salvation through our Lord Jesus Christ,
who died for us, so that whether we are awake or asleep we may live with him.
Therefore encourage one another and build up each other, as indeed you are doing.

Gradual hymn  97
Lord Jesus, think on me
and purge away my sin;
From earth-born passions set me free,
and make me pure within

Lord Jesus, think on me
with many a care oppresst;
Let me thy loving servant be
and taste thy promised rest.

Lord Jesus, think on me
nor let me go astray;
Through darkness and perplexity
point thou the heavenly way.

Lord Jesus, think on me
that, when the flood is past,
I may the eternal brightness see,
and share thy joy at last.

Synesius of Cyrene c 365 - c 414

The Gospel Matthew 25, vv 14-30

‘For it is as if a man, going on a journey, summoned his slaves and entrusted his
property to them; to one he gave five talents, to another two, to another one, to each
according to his ability. Then he went away. The one who had received the five talents
went off at once and traded with them, and made five more talents. In the same way,
the one who had the two talents made two more talents. But the one who had
received the one talent went off and dug a hole in the ground and hid his master’s



money. After a long time the master of those slaves came and settled accounts with
them. Then the one who had received the five talents came forward, bringing five more
talents, saying, “Master, you handed over to me five talents; see, I have made five more
talents.” His master said to him, “Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have
been trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the
joy of your master.” And the one with the two talents also came forward, saying,
“Master, you handed over to me two talents; see, I have made two more talents.” His
master said to him, “Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been
trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of
your master.” Then the one who had received the one talent also came forward,
saying, “Master, I knew that you were a harsh man, reaping where you did not sow, and
gathering where you did not scatter seed; so I was afraid, and I went and hid your
talent in the ground. Here you have what is yours.” But his master replied, “You
wicked and lazy slave! You knew, did you, that I reap where I did not sow, and gather
where I did not scatter? Then you ought to have invested my money with the bankers,
and on my return I would have received what was my own with interest. So take the
talent from him, and give it to the one with the ten talents. For to all those who have,
more will be given, and they will have an abundance; but from those who have nothing,
even what they have will be taken away. As for this worthless slave, throw him into the
outer darkness, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.”

Motet The Call R Vaughan Williams

Closing Hymn  169
Jesus, our hope, our heart's desire,
thy work of grace we sing;
Redeemer of the world art thou,
its Maker and its King.

How vast the mercy and the love
which laid our sins on thee,
and led thee to a cruel death,
to set thy people free!

But now the bonds of death are burst;
the ransom has been paid;
and thou art on thy Father's throne,
in glorious robes arrayed.

O may thy mighty love prevail
our sinful souls to spare!
O may we stand around thy throne,
and see thy glory there!



Jesu, our only joy be thou,
as thou our prize wilt be;
in thee be all our glory now
and through eternity.

All praise to thee who art gone up
triumphantly to heaven;
all praise to God the Father's Name
and Holy Ghost be given.

Latin c 8th century, tr. John Chandler 1806-1876

Organ Voluntary Sketch no. 4 Schumann

Next week’s readings:

Ezekiel 14, vv 11-16 and vv 20-24
Ephesians 1, vv 15-end
Matthew 25, vv 31-end


