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Processional Hymn 

Hymn 448 

O love, how deep, how broad, how high, how passing
thought and fantasy, that God, the Son of
God should take our mortal form for mortals’ sake.

For us baptized, for us he bore his holy
fast and hungered sore; for us temptations
sharp he knew; for us the tempter overthrew.

For us he prayed; for us he taught; for us his
daily works he wrought: by words and signs and
actions, thus still seeking not himself, but us.

For us to wicket hands betrayed, scourged, mocked, in
purple robe arrayed, he bore the shameful
cross and death; for us gave up his dying breath.

For us he rose from death again; for us he
went on high to reign; for us he sent his
Spirit here to guide, to strengthen, and to cheer.

All glory to our Lord and God for love so
deep, so high so broad; the Trinity whom
we adore for ever and for evermore. 



Holy Eucharist 

Welcome 

Opening Acclamation 

The Collect of  the Day 

O God, who on this day taught the hearts of your faithful 
people by sending to them the light of your Holy Spirit: Grant 
us by the same Spirit to have a right judgment in all things, 
and evermore to rejoice in his holy comfort; through Jesus 
Christ your Son our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in 
the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen.
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The First Lesson 
2 Kings 4:42-44 

A man came from Baal-shalishah, bringing food 
from the first fruits to the man of God: twenty 
loaves of barley and fresh ears of grain in his sack. 
Elisha said, “Give it to the people and let them eat.” 
But his servant said, “How can I set this before a 
hundred people?” So he repeated, “Give it to the 
people and let them eat, for thus says the Lord, 
‘They shall eat and have some left.’” He set it 
before them, they ate, and had some left, according 
to the word of the Lord. 
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The Psalm 

Psalm 145:10-19 

Exaltabo te, Deus 

All your works praise you, O LORD,*
and your faithful servants bless you.

They make known the glory of your kingdom*
and speak of your power;

That the peoples may know of your power*
and the glorious splendor of your kingdom.

Your kingdom is an everlasting kingdom;*
your dominion endures throughout all ages.

The LORD is faithful in all his words*
and merciful in all his deeds.

The LORD upholds all those who fall;*
he lifts up whose who are bowed down.

The eyes of all wait upon you, O LORD,*
and you give them their food in due season.

You open wide your hand*
and satisfy the needs of every living creature. 

The LORD is righteous in all his ways*
and loving in all his works.

The LORD is near all those who call upon him,*
to all who call upon him faithfully. 



The Second Lesson 
Ephesians 3:14-21

I bow my knees before the Father, from whom 
every family in heaven and on earth takes its name. 
I pray that, according to the riches of his glory, he 
may grant that you may be strengthened in your 
inner being with power through his Spirit, and that 
Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith, as 
you are being rooted and grounded in love. I pray 
that you may have the power to comprehend, with 
all the saints, what is the breadth and length and 
height and depth, and to know the love of Christ 
that surpasses knowledge, so that you may be filled 
with all the fullness of God. Bow to him who by the 
power at work within us is able to accomplish 
abundantly far more than all we can ask or imagine, 
to him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus to 
all generations, forever and ever. Amen.
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Sequence Hymn 

Hymn 435 

At the name of Jesus every knee shall bow,
every tongue confess him King of glory now;
’tis the Father’s pleasure we should call him Lord,
who from the beginning was the mighty Word.

Humbled for a season to receive a Name
from the lips of sinners unto whom he came,
faithfully he bore it spotless to the last,
brought it back victorious when from death he passed;

bore it up triumphant, with it’s human light,
through all ranks of creatures, to the central height,
to the throne of God-head, to the Father’s breast;
filled it with the glory of that perfect rest.

Name him Christians, name him, with love strong as death, name with 
awe and wonder and with bated breath;
he is God the Savior, he is Christ the Lord,
ever to be worshiped, trusted, and adored.

In your hearts enthrone him; there let him subdue
all that is not holy, all that is not true;
crown him as your Captain in temptation’s hour;
let his will enfold you in it’s light and power. 

Christians this Lord Jesus shall return again,
with his Father’s glory o’er the earth to reign;
for all wreaths of empire meet upon his brow,
and our hearts confess him King of Glory now.



The Gospel 
John 6:1-21

Jesus went to the other side of the Sea of Galilee, also called the Sea 
of Tiberias. A large crowd kept following him, because they saw the 
signs that he was doing for the sick. Jesus went up the mountain and 
sat down there with his disciples. Now the Passover, the festival of 
the Jews, was near. When he looked up and saw a large crowd 
coming toward him, Jesus said to Philip, “Where are we to buy bread 
for these people to eat?” He said this to test him, for he himself knew 
what he was going to do. Philip answered him, “Six months’ wages 
would not buy enough bread for each of them to get a little.” One of 
his disciples, Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother, said to him, “There is a 
boy here who has five barley loaves and two fish. But what are they 
among so many people?” Jesus said, “Make the people sit down.” 
Now there was a great deal of grass in the place; so they sat down, 
about five thousand in all. Then Jesus took the loaves, and when he 
had given thanks, he distributed them to those who were seated; so 
also the fish, as much as they wanted. When they were satisfied, he 
told his disciples, “Gather up the fragments left over, so that nothing 
may be lost.” So they gathered them up, and from the fragments of 
the five barley loaves, left by those who had eaten, they filled twelve 
baskets. When the people saw the sign that he had done, they began 
to say, “This is indeed the prophet who is to come into the world.”
When Jesus realized that they were about to come and take him by 
force to make him king, he withdrew again to the mountain by 
himself. When evening came, his disciples went down to the sea, got 
into a boat, and started across the sea to Capernaum. It was now 
dark, and Jesus had not yet come to them. The sea became rough 
because a strong wind was blowing. When they had rowed about 
three or four miles, they saw Jesus walking on the sea and coming 
near the boat, and they were terrified. But he said to them, “It is I; do 
not be afraid.” Then they wanted to take him into the boat, and 
immediately the boat reached the land toward which they were 
going.
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The Homily 

Concluding Collect 

Announcements - Liz Porter 

13



12

Offertory Hymn 

Hymn 574 

Before thy throne, O God, we kneel: give us a conscience
quick to feel, a ready mind to understand the
meaning of thy chastening hand; whate’er the pain and
shame may be, bring us, O Father, nearer thee.

Search out our hearts and make us true; help us to give to
all their due. From love of pleasure, lust of gold, from
sins which make the heart grow cold, wean us and train us
with thy rod; teach us to know our faults, O God. 

For sins of heedless word and deed, for pride ambitious
to succeed, for crafty trade and subtle snare to
catch the simple unaware, for lives bereft of 
purpose high, forgive, forgive, O Lord, we cry.

Let the fierce fires which burn and try, our inmost spirits
purify: consume the ill; purge out the shame; O
God, be with us in the flame; a newborn people
may we rise, more pure, more true, more nobly wise. 



The Great Thanksgiving: Eucharistic Prayer A 

The Sanctus 

The Lord’s Prayer 

The Fraction 

The Invitation to Communion 
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Communion Hymns 

Hymn 304 

I come with joy to meet my Lord, for-
given loved, and free, in awe and wonder
to recall his life laid down for me.

I come with Christians far and near to
find, as all are fed, the new communi-
ty of love in Christ’s communion bread.

As Christ breaks bread and bids us share, each
proud division ends. That love that made us makes us one, and 
strangers now are friends. 

And thus with joy we meet our Lord. His
presence, always near, is in such friendship
better known: we see and praise him here. 

Together met, together bound, we’ll
go our different ways, and as his people
in the world we’ll live and speak his praise. 



Communion Hymns (Continued) 

Hymn 321 

My God, thy table now is spread, thy cup with
love doth overflow; be all thy children
thither led, and let them thy sweet mercies know.

O let thy table honored be, and furnished
well with joyful guests; and may each soul sal-
vation see, and here its sacred pledges tastes.

Drawn by thy quickening grace O Lord, in countless
numbers let them come and gather from their
Father’s board the Bread that lives beyond the tomb. 

Nor let thy spreading Gospel rest till through the
world the truth has run, till with this Bread shall
all be blessed who see the light or feel the sun. 
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Recessional Hymn 

Hymn 693 

Just as I am, without one plea, but that thy
blood was shed for me, and that thou bidd’st me
come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, though tossed about with many’a
conflict many’a doubt; fightings and fears with-
in without, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

Just as I am, poor wretched, blind; sight, riches,
healing of the mind, yea, all I need, in
thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am: thou wilt receive; wilt welcome,
pardon, cleanse, relieve, because thy promise
I believe, O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, thy love unknown has broken
every  barrier down; now to be thine, yea,
thine alone, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

The Dismissal 

Postlude
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