
The Parish Church of All Saints, Orpington
Music and Readings for Sunday 16th August

Organ Prelude

Opening hymn 557
Praise to the Holiest in the height,
and in the depth be praise:
in all his words most wonderful,
most sure in all his ways.

O loving wisdom of our God!
When all was sin and shame,
a second Adam to the fight
and to the rescue came.

O wisest love! that flesh and blood,
which did in Adam fail,
should strive afresh against the foe,
should strive and should prevail;

And that a higher gift than grace
should flesh and blood refine,
God's presence and his very self,
and essence all-divine.

O generous love! that he, who smote
in Man for man the foe,
the double agony in Man
for man should undergo;

And in the garden secretly,
and on the cross on high,
should teach his brethren, and inspire
to suffer and to die.

Praise to the Holiest in the height,
and in the depth be praise:
in all his words most wonderful,
most sure in all his ways.

John Henry Newman 1801-1890.,



Old Testament Reading Genesis 45 1-15
Then Joseph could no longer control himself before all those who stood by him, and he
cried out, ‘Send everyone away from me.’ So no one stayed with him when Joseph
made himself known to his brothers. And he wept so loudly that the Egyptians heard it,
and the household of Pharaoh heard it. Joseph said to his brothers, ‘I am Joseph. Is my
father still alive?’ But his brothers could not answer him, so dismayed were they at his
presence. Then Joseph said to his brothers, ‘Come closer to me.’ And they came
closer. He said, ‘I am your brother Joseph, whom you sold into Egypt. And now do not
be distressed, or angry with yourselves, because you sold me here; for God sent me
before you to preserve life. For the famine has been in the land these two years; and
there are five more years in which there will be neither ploughing nor harvest. God
sent me before you to preserve for you a remnant on earth, and to keep alive for you
many survivors. So it was not you who sent me here, but God; he has made me a
father to Pharaoh, and lord of all his house and ruler over all the land of Egypt. Hurry
and go up to my father and say to him, “Thus says your son Joseph, God has made me
lord of all Egypt; come down to me, do not delay. You shall settle in the land of
Goshen, and you shall be near me, you and your children and your children’s children,
as well as your flocks, your herds, and all that you have. I will provide for you there—
since there are five more years of famine to come—so that you and your household,
and all that you have, will not come to poverty.” And now your eyes and the eyes of
my brother Benjamin see that it is my own mouth that speaks to you. You must tell my
father how greatly I am honoured in Egypt, and all that you have seen. Hurry and bring
my father down here.’ Then he fell upon his brother Benjamin’s neck and wept, while
Benjamin wept upon his neck. And he kissed all his brothers and wept upon them; and
after that his brothers talked with him.

Psalm 133 Ecce, quam bonum!
1. Behold, how good and joyful a thing it is : brethren to dwell together in unity
2. It is like the precious ointment upon the head, that ran down into the beard :
 even unto Aaron’s beard, and went down to the skirts of his clothing.
3. Like as the dew of Hermon : which fell upon the hill of Sion.
4. For there the Lord promised his blessing : and life for evermore.

The Epistle Romans 11 1-2a, 29-32
I ask, then, has God rejected his people? By no means! I myself am an Israelite, a
descendant of Abraham, a member of the tribe of Benjamin. God has not rejected his
people whom he foreknew. Do you not know what the scripture says of Elijah, how he
pleads with God against Israel? For the gifts and the calling of God are irrevocable. Just
as you were once disobedient to God but have now received mercy because of their
disobedience, so they have now been disobedient in order that, by the mercy shown to
you, they too may now receive mercy. For God has imprisoned all in disobedience so
that he may be merciful to all.



Gradual hymn 598
There's a wideness in God's mercy,
like the wideness of the sea.
There's a kindness in God's justice,
which is more than liberty.

There is no place where earth's sorrows
are more felt than up in heaven.
There is no place where earth's failings
have such kindly judgment given.

For the love of God is broader
than the measures of the mind.
And the heart of the Eternal
is most wonderfully kind.

But we make his love too narrow
by false limits of our own;
and we magnify his strictnesds
with a zeal he will not own.

there is plentiful redemption
in the blood that has been shed;
there is joy for all the members
in the sorrows of the Head

There is grace enough for thousands
of new worlds as great as this;
there is room for fresh creations
in that upper house of bliss.

If our love were but more faithful,
we would gladly trust God's Word,
and our lives reflect thanksgiving
for the goodness of our Lord.

F.W. Faber 1814-1863

The Gospel Matthew 15 21-28
Jesus left that place and went away to the district of Tyre and Sidon. Just then a
Canaanite woman from that region came out and started shouting, ‘Have mercy on me,
Lord, Son of David; my daughter is tormented by a demon.’ But he did not answer her
at all. And his disciples came and urged him, saying, ‘Send her away, for she keeps
shouting after us.’ He answered, ‘I was sent only to the lost sheep of the house of
Israel.’ But she came and knelt before him, saying, ‘Lord, help me.’ He answered, ‘It is
not fair to take the children’s food and throw it to the dogs.’ She said, ‘Yes, Lord, yet
even the dogs eat the crumbs that fall from their masters’ table.’ Then Jesus answered
her, ‘Woman, great is your faith! Let it be done for you as you wish.’ And her daughter
was healed instantly.



Motet Agnus Dei, from Mass for 3 voices Byrd

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi. Miserere nobis
Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi. Dona nobis pacem.

Closing Hymn 477
In Christ there is no east or west,
In him no south or north,
But one great fellowship of love
Throughout the whole wide earth.

In him shall true hearts everywhere
Their high communion find;
His service is the golden cord
Close binding humankind.

Join hands, then, children of the faith,
Whate'er your race may be!
Who serves my Father as his child
Is surely kin to me.

In Christ now meet both east and west,
In him meet south and north,
All Christlike souls are one in him
Throughout the whole wide earth.

John Oxenham 1852-1941

Organ Voluntary Dorian Fugue BWV 538 J S Bach

Next week’s readings
Exodus 1.8 - 2.10; Romans 12, 1-8; Matthew 16, 13-20


