Hymns & Readings for Epiphany 3 and the
Baptism of Orin Barnes & Lawrence Tricker
St John’s Boldre, 21 February2017

The actual Order of
Service today is on a
separate sheet
HYMN 555
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven;
To His feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
who like me his praise should sing?
Alleluia, alleluia,
Praise the everlasting King.
Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress;
Praise Him still the same for ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Alleluia, alleluia!
Glorious in His faithfulness.
Father-like He tends and spares us,
Well our feeble frame He knows;
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.
Alleluia, alleluia!
Widely as His mercy flows.
Angels, help us to adore Him;
Ye behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him;
Dwellers all in time and space,
Alleluia, alleluia!
Praise with us the God of grace.
FIRST READING
A reading from the Book Jonah
chapter 3 verses 1-5 & 10
The word of the Lord came to Jonah a
second time, saying, “Get up, go to
Nineveh, that great city, and proclaim to
it the message that I tell you.” So Jonah
set out and went to Nineveh, according
to the word of the Lord. Now Nineveh
was an exceedingly large city, a three days’
walk across. Jonah began to go into the
city, going a day's walk. And he cried out,
“Forty days more, and Nineveh shall be
overthrown!” And the people of Nineveh
believed God; they proclaimed a fast, and
everyone, great and small, put on
sackcloth. When God saw what they did,
how they turned from their evil ways,
God changed his mind about the calamity
that he had said he would bring upon
them; and he did not do it.
This is the word of the Lord
thanks be to God

SECOND READING
A reading from St Mark, chapter 1 verse 14-20
After John was arrested, Jesus came to
Galilee, proclaiming the good news of
God, and saying, “The time is fulfilled,
and the kingdom of God has come near;
repent, and believe in the good news.” As
Jesus passed along the Sea of Galilee, he
saw Simon and his brother Andrew
casting a net into the sea--for they were
fishermen. And Jesus said to them,
“Follow me and I will make you fish for
people.” And immediately they left their
nets and followed him. As he went a little
farther, he saw James son of Zebedee
and his brother John, who were in their
boat mending the nets. Immediately he
called them; and they left their father
Zebedee in the boat with the hired men,
and followed him.
This is the word of the Lord
thanks be to God
HYMN 621
Who would true valour see,
let him come hither;
one here will constant be,
come wind, come weather;
there’s no discouragement
shall make him once relent
his first avowed intent
to be a pilgrim.
Whoso beset him round
with dismal stories,
do but themselves confound;
his strength the more is.
No lion can him fright:
he’ll with a giant fight,
but he will have the right
to be a pilgrim.
Hobgoblin nor foul fiend
can daunt his spirit,
he knows he at the end
shall life inherit.
Then, fancies, fly away;
he’ll not fear what men say;
he’ll labour night and day
to be a pilgrim.
HYMN 411
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways;
reclothe us in our rightful mind;
in purer lives thy service find,
in deeper reverence, praise.
In simple trust like theirs who heard
beside the Syrian sea

the gracious calling of the Lord,
let us, like them, without a word
rise up and follow thee.
O sabbath rest by Galilee!
O calm of hills above,
where Jesus knelt to share with thee
the silence of eternity,
interpreted by love
Drop thy still dews of quietness,
till all our strivings cease;
take from our souls the strain and stress,
and let our ordered lives confess
the beauty of thy peace.
Breathe through the heats of our desire
thy coolness and thy balm;
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
speak through the earthquake,
wind and fire,
O still small voice of calm!
HYMN 253
For the beauty of the earth,
For the beauty of the skies,
For the love which from our birth
Over and around us lies,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our sacrifice of praise.
For the beauty of each hour
Of the day and of the night,
Hill and vale, and tree and flower,
Sun and moon and stars of light,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our sacrifice of praise.
For the joy of human love,
Brother, sister, parent, child,
Friends on earth, and friends above,
Pleasures pure and undefiled,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our sacrifice of praise.
For each perfect gift of thine,
To our race so freely given,
Graces human and divine,
Flowers of earth and buds of heaven,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our sacrifice of praise.
For thy Church which evermore
Lifteth holy hands above,
Offering up on every shore
Her pure sacrifice of love,
Lord of all, to thee we raise
This our sacrifice of praise.
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