
 Introit   What wondrous love is this   Geoff Weaver

 Welcome and Opening Prayers   Revd Richard Carter 
 Creator God, 
 Come to us, in the difference of every life gathered
 Come to us in song
 Come to us in word
 Come to us in stillness and silence
 Come to us in our care for one another
 Come to us in bread and wine
 Come to us in flesh and blood
 Reach out across time
 Be present in all time. 
All Amen.

All Come Jesus, be our guest,
 Stay with us for day is ending.
 With friend, with stranger,
 With young and old,
 With the lost and found
 Be among us tonight
 Our guest our host
 The one who says all – all are welcome here.

 Opening Hymn   

1 There's a wideness in God's mercy,
 like the wideness of the sea;
 there's a wideness in his justice,
 which is more than liberty.
 There is no place where earth's sorrows
 are more felt than up in heav'n;
 there is no place where earth's failings
 have such kindly judgement giv'n.
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2 For the love of God is broader
 than the scope of human 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 strictness
 with a zeal he will not own.

3 There is plentiful redemption
 in the blood that has been shed;
 there is joy for all the members
 in the sorrows of the Head.
 If our love were but more simple,
 we should take him at his word;
 and our lives would be all gladness
 in the joy of Christ our Lord.

Frederick William Faber (1814-1863)

Prayers of Forgiveness
 God longs to be with us. But we often live in alienation from God,  
 ourselves, one another and God’s creation. Therefore in the light of  
 Christ let us confess our sins.

Silence is kept.

Because the world is beautiful but beauty is easily destroyed, we 
need you.
Lord, have mercy.

All Lord, have mercy.
Because we often abandon you and turn away and walk past and are 
afraid and countless times betray you but you love us to the end and 
win a victory over all hatred, we need you.
Christ, have mercy.

All  Christ, have mercy.
Because we have your message to proclaim, because we have your 
kingdom to build, because there are so many in need of your love, 
because we have your life to live.
Lord, have mercy.

All Lord, have mercy.
 And Jesus said "Your sins are forgiven"

In the name of the Father who created you and waits to welcome you 
home, in the name of the Son who searches for you, in the name of 
the Spirit who brings the healing of forgiveness and calls you to do 
the same, you have been set free.

All Amen.



 Words on the Edge   Luke 15:11-32

Then Jesus said, ‘There was a man who had two sons. The younger 
of them said to his father, “Father, give me the share of the property 
that will belong to me.” So he divided his property between them. A few 
days later the younger son gathered all he had and travelled to a 
distant country, and there he squandered his property in dissolute 
living. When he had spent everything, a severe famine took place 
throughout that country, and he began to be in need. So he went and 
hired himself out to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him to 
his fields to feed the pigs. He would gladly have filled himself with the 
pods that the pigs were eating; and no one gave him anything. But 
when he came to himself he said, “How many of my father’s hired 
hands have bread enough and to spare, but here I am dying of hunger! 
I will get up and go to my father, and I will say to him, ‘Father, I have 
sinned against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be 
called your son; treat me like one of your hired hands.’” So he set off 
and went to his father. But while he was still far off, his father saw him 
and was filled with compassion; he ran and put his arms around him 
and kissed him. Then the son said to him, “Father, I have sinned 
against heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your 
son.” But the father said to his slaves, “Quickly, bring out a robe—the 
best one—and put it on him; put a ring on his finger and sandals on his 
feet. And get the fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and celebrate;  for 
this son of mine was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found!” 
And they began to celebrate.

‘Now his elder son was in the field; and when he came and approached 
the house, he heard music and dancing. He called one of the slaves 
and asked what was going on. He replied, “Your brother has come, and 
your father has killed the fatted calf, because he has got him back safe 
and sound.” Then he became angry and refused to go in. His father 
came out and began to plead with him. But he answered his father, 
“Listen! For all these years I have been working like a slave for you, 
and I have never disobeyed your command; yet you have never given 
me even a young goat so that I might celebrate with my friends. But 
when this son of yours came back, who has devoured your property 
with prostitutes, you killed the fatted calf for him!” Then the father said 
to him, “Son, you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. But 
we had to celebrate and rejoice, because this brother of yours was 
dead and has come to life; he was lost and has been found.”’



 Reflection   The Prodigal Son   Revd Simon Tsang

 Anthem   Bridge over troubled water   Paul Simon arr. Mark Hayes

 Prayers
 Prayer of Thanksgiving

 Prayer of Concern

 Prayer of Hope   

 Each prayer ends with 'We pray to you'
 

 Prayer Chant   God is forgiveness

 

 Sharing of the Peace   
God of eternal peace, who offers the gift of peace and whose 
children are the peacemakers; pour your peace into our hearts, that 
conflict and anger may cease. Peace is the gift of the Risen Christ.

The peace of the Lord be always with you.
All And also with you.

 Let us offer each other a sign of that peace
 



 Gathering Hymn  

1 Jesus Christ is waiting,
 waiting in the streets;
 no one is his neighbour, 
 all alone he eats. 
 Listen, Lord Jesus, 
 I am lonely too. 
 Make me, friend or stranger, 
 fit to wait on you. 

2 Jesus Christ is raging, 
 raging in the streets,  
 where injustice spirals 
 and real hope retreats. 
 Listen, Lord Jesus 
 I am angry too. 
 In the Kingdom's causes  
 let me rage with you.

3 Jesus Christ is healing, 
 healing in the streets; 
 curing those who suffer,
 touching those he greets. 
 Listen, Lord Jesus,
 I have pity too. 
 Let my care be active, 
 healing, just like you. 

4 Jesus Christ is dancing, 
 dancing in the streets, 
 where each sign of hatred 
 he, with love, defeats. 
 Listen, Lord Jesus   
 I should triumph too. 
 Where good conquers evil
 let me dance with you. 
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5 Jesus Christ is calling,
 calling in the streets,
 'Who will join my journey? 
 I will guide their feet.'
 Listen, Lord Jesus, 
 let my fears be few. 
 Walk one step before me; 
 I will follow you. 

 John L Bell (born 1949) and Graham Maule (1958-2019)

 The Eucharistic Prayer 

 The Lord be with you
All and also with you.

 Together we pray:
All Bless the earth, heal the sick, let the oppressed go free, and fill  
 each one of us with your love from on high. Gather your people  
 from the ends of the earth to feast at your table with all your  
 saints.

 The Lord’s Prayer   

 Let us pray in our first language the prayer our Saviour taught us:
All 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.
 Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil.
 For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours
 now and for ever. Amen.

 The Breaking of the Bread 
Look, Jesus Christ, the Bread of Heaven, is broken for the life of the 
world. The gifts of God for the people of God. 

All Jesus Bread of Life, Bread which is broken, Bread for the world.



 
 Communion Anthem   Amazing grace   Will Todd

 Prayer after Communion
All  Lord Jesus Christ, You are the Word for us to speak, You are  
 the Truth for us to tell; You are the Light for us to light in the  
 darkness, You are the Bread of Life for us to share.
 
 
 Notices

 Thanksgiving Hymn    
1 In Christ alone my hope is found,
 He is my light, my strength, my song;
 this Cornerstone, this solid Ground,
 firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
 What heights of love, what depths of peace,
 when fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
 My Comforter, my All in All,
 here in the love of Christ I stand.
 
2 In Christ alone! - who took on flesh, 
 fullness of God in helpless babe! 
 This gift of love and righteousness, 
 scorned by the ones He came to save: 
 Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
 the wrath of God was satisfied - 
 for every sin on Him was laid; 
 here in the death of Christ I live.
 
3 There in the ground His body lay, 
 light of the world by darkness slain: 
 Then bursting forth in glorious Day 
 up from the grave He rose again! 
 And as He stands in victory,
 sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
 for I am His and He is mine - 
 bought with the precious blood of Christ.
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4 No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
 this is the power of Christ in me; 
 from life's first cry to final breath, 
 Jesus commands my destiny.
 No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
 can ever pluck me from His hand; 
 till He returns or calls me home, 
 here in the power of Christ I'll stand!

 Blessing
 Go simply, lightly, gently
 Go with obedience
 Go with love
 And the blessing of Almighty God,
 Father, Son and Holy Spirit be with you now and forever.
All Amen.

 Blessing Anthem   A Prayer of St Patrick   John Rutter

Pianist:Polina Sosnina   Soloist: Laura Newey
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If you have enjoyed this service and and would like to help us continue 
with this work, we would be grateful to receive donations towards the 

worshiping life of the church. You can give:

- by texting COLLECTION to 70450 to donate £10 
  (texts cost £10 plus one standard rate message),

- by tapping the contactless donation point in the porch on your way out,

- online at stmartininthefields.myiknowchurch.co.uk/giving.          

Thank you.


