
not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For
thine is thc kingdom, {.he power and the glory, for
ever and ever. Amen.
Stir up, O Lord- the wills ofyour faithful people; that
they, plenteously bringing forth the fruit of good works,
may by you be plenteously rewarded, througl Jesus
Christ our Lord- Arnen

Act of Commitment (please stoncl)
Christ has no trod-v now on ear*r but ours-
No hands but ours" No fetbut ours.
Ours are the eyes through which Christ's compassion
cares for the people of the world-
Ours re the feet with which Christ is to go about doing
good. Ours are the hands through which Christ norv
brings a blessing
So I commit myself this day
To live each momcnt to &e full,
To lookwith eyes of compassion,
And to actwith kindnesss-
(Tereso of )vila & Jin Corer alaptedl

flymn (during vhich tlrc collection *.ill be takenl
To thee, O Lor{ otrr hearts lve raise
in hymns of adoration-
to thee bring sacrifice of praise
with shouts of orrrltation:
bright robes ofgold the fields adorn,
the hills with joy are ringtng
the valleys stand so thick with corn
that even th.y ao singng.

And now, on this our festal dry,
thy bounteous hand confessing
upon thine altar, Lord- we lay
the first-fruits of thy blessing:
by thee our souls are truly fed
with gifts of grace supernal;
thou rvho dost give us earfrly bread
give us the bread eternal.

We bear the burden of the day,
and often toil seerns fuury;
but labour ends with sunset ftry,
and rest comes for the w-ean:
may we, the angel-reaping o'er,
stand at the last accepted-
Cbrist's golden shear''es for evermore
to garners bright elected-

O blessed is thd land of Go4
where saints abide for ever;
where golden fields spread far and broad,
where flou,s the crystal river:
the strains of all its holy throng
with ours today are blending;
thrice blessid is that harvest song
which never hath an endins-

Blessing

Jlvxns p:Fn*lutztl./'-r p,mrr*r:rr i-.'d,-Ir 
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lnfroit Look at fie rlorld (Rutter)

\Yelcome (The Re's'd Janet Chapman, VicarS

Hymn
Come. ye thanlifirl people" come,
raise the son-e of han'est-home!
All is safely gathered ia
ere the rvinter storms b"go:
Go4 orrr i\.laker. doth provide
for our wants to be zupplied:
come to God's or*n templg come:
raise the song of harvest-home !

We ourselves are God's o*n field"
fruit unto his praise to -lield:
*'heal and tres together sown,
unto jo-v or sorrow grolvn-
fir* the blade and then the ear.
then the full corn shall appea.
granl O hanrest Lord that we
wholescme grain and pure may be-

Forthe Lord our God shall come,
and shall take his han'esthome;
from his field shall purge alva-ri
all that doth offend- ftut dq,;
give his ans,els charge at last
in the fire &e mes to cast,
but the fruitful ears to stor€
in his garner evennore-

Then- thou Chrnch triumphang come'
raise the song ofhmvest-home:
all be safely gathered i4
free from sorrowo free from sin,
there for everpurified
in God's gtrnerto abide:
come- ten thousandmrgelq comq
raise rhe glorious harvest-horne!

Prayer ({he Ret'd }ieil Eldndge. LIRC lvtinister)
Almigbty Go4 susainer of dai\' life and work, and
prorider of all our needg we give thanks for the gifts of
the people of this commrmitv, especially those used in
voluntary work- Help us in all we do, to honour-vour
creation and to seft,e one another: rwe ask this in lhe name
ofJesus Christ our Lord- Amen

Prayer of Confcssion
We confess our sin, and the sins of orn socieqr,
in the misuse of God's cr,eation.
God our Father" we ar€ sorry forthe times when we have
used your gifu carslessly, and asted ungratefu$'-



Father, in your m€rcr/: foqgive us and help us.
We enjoy the fruia of the han'est, both the fririts of
nature and the fruits of our creative gifts, but
sometimes forget that _v*ou have given them to us.
Father, in your urercy: forgive us and help us.
We belong to a people who are full and satisfid
but ignore the cr1u of the hungr.v.
Father, in your mercy: forgive us and help us
We ae thoughtlesq, and do not care enough for the
world you have made-
Father, in 1'orr merc\': forgive us and hetp us.
S/e store up goods for ourselves alone,
as if there rver€ no God md no heaven.
Father, in yourrnerry: forgive us and help us

Absolution (The Bishop of Dorchester)
nvtry the God of love b'ring you back to Himself,
forgive you your sins, and assure you of His eternal
love in Jesus Clrrist our Lord- Amen.

Old Trstament Rcading I Sanuel 3 vl-10
(fhe Town Mayor ofBanbury" Cllr. John Donaldson)
This is the w'ord of the Lord Thanks be to God

The br.ards of l'olr.nteetiog & supervising!
reod by The llev'd Louise Adel,Huish, Non Stipendiary
Curate (i.e iolunton

Ilymn
I" the Lord of sea md sli_r.-
I have heard my"people cry'.
All who dwell in dark and sin
myhmdwill save.
I rvho made the stars of night,
I will make their dat<ness bright.
trrho wdl bear nry ligftt to them?
Whom shall I se,nd?

Here I sn, LoruI Is it I, lnrd?
I have heard yoa calling in the night.
I will go, Lord, ifyou lead me.
I tvill hold your people in my hearl.

I, the Lord of mow and rain-
I have borne mv people's pain.
I have lvept for lol'e of &Ern.
They turn away-
I will break their heants of stone.
give them hearts for love along.
I will speak my word to thern.
Whom shall I send?

I, the Lord of wind and flmre-
I will tend the poor and lame-
I will sst a feast for them.
My hand will save-
Finest bread I will provide
till their heuts be sdisfied.
I will give my life to them.
W'hom shall I send?

*Give me a drink "
Read by Roger L'errall, Licensed Loy fuIinister another
t'olunteer.

ilew Testament reading : John 13 vl-I7
(read bl" Jim Flul Chairuran Banbury Council for
Voluntary Sen'ice)
This is the word ofthe Lord Thanlc bc to God

Anthem: For the beauy of the earrh {Rutter)

Sermon: &e Rt. Rel"d Colin Fletcher OBE" Bishap of
Dorchester

Hymn
Brotber, sisteq let rne s€nfe you.
Let me be as Christ to )-ou-
Pry that I may have the grace
to let you be m-v s€rvant too-

We ue pilgrims on a joumer"-
Fellow trav'llers on the road
\lne are here to help ach other
Walli the mile urd bw the load.

I *ill hold the Christ-light for you
In the night-time of lour feq
I *-ill hold mv hand out to you,
Speak the peace you long to hear-

I will weep rvhen you are ueeping:
When you laugh, I'll laugh with you-
I will share yourjoy and sorrow
Till we 've sean this journey thougt-

Whsr r*-e singto Godinheaven-
We shall find suchharrnony,
Born ofall we'v-e known together
OfChrist's love and agony-

Repeat Jirst tene

Prayers
For the riches of ,lour creation: we thankyou Lord
For the gifts and sliills -vou har.e bestowed on us:
we thank you l-ord
For the volunteers rr-ho have helped us during our lives:
we ttankvou ["ord
For the people of rision of the past md present who har."s
esrablishd so flranJi opportunifies for vohmleering: we
tbankyou Lord
For all who supervise and orgmise volunteers; that their
rotas be filled and their tearns bond well.
Lord hear our praJier
For all responsible for the strategic decisions within the
voluntarS' sector: &at they ma1" have rnisdom & courage-
Lord hear our payer
For all rv-ho benefit from vohrnteering both recipients of
services and the volunteers themselves; that dl our lives
ae enriched- I-ord hear our pnNycr

And we pray toge,ther as Jesus taught us:
Our Fatber, who ert in heaven, hallowcd bc Jhy
nffme; thy kingdom come; thywill bc donc;
on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our
daity bread. And forgive us our trcspasscs, as we
forgive Srose who trcspass against us And had us


