The Nineteenth Sunday after Pentecost 10:30 Zoom October 11 2020
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OHe Prepares a Table Beforeifigna Sprunger

MORNING PRAYER

CHRIST CHURCH ANGLICAN
SAVANNAH, GA



This Morning3horal Preludeis "The Lord is My Shepherd" by the renowned English comptissroflefedRhigenorning by

the Atlanta Master ChoBatw is the text:

CHORAL PRELUDE ofhe Lord is my Shepher do& JohnRutter
(England b. 1945)

The Lord is my shephettierefore can | lack nothing.

He shall feed me in a green pasturé:lead me forth beside the waterooffort.

He shall convert my soahd bring me forth in the paths of righteousfiesssr hi s Nameds sake.

Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of death,

| will fear no evilfor thou art with methy rod and thy staff comfort me.

Thou shalprepare a table before me against thahtrouble me:

thou hast anointed my head withamll my cup shall be full.

But thy lovingkindness and mercy shall followath¢he days of my life:

and | will dwell in the house of therd for ever.

OPENING HYMN (vs. 1, 24 & 5)
ORejoice, ye pure in heart!
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1 Re - joice, ye pure in  heart! Re - joice, give thanks, and sing! Your
2 With all the an - gel choirs, with all the saints of earth, pour
3 Your clear ho - san - nas raise, and al - le - lu - ias loud; while

4 Yes, on through life’s long path, still chant-ing as ye go, from
5 Still lift your stand-ard high, still marchin firm ar - ray, as
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1 glo - rious ban - ner wave on  high, the cross of Christ your King.

2 out the strains of joy and bliss, true rap - ture, no - blest mirth.
_3 an - sweringech - oes up - ward float, like wreaths of in - cense cloud.
4 youth to age, by night and day, in glad - ness and in woe.

5 war - riors through the dark - ness toil, till dawns the gold - en day.
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Re - joice, re - joice, re - joice, give thanks, and sing.
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re - joice, re - joice,

The Officiant may begin Morning Prayer by reading an opening sentence of Scripture.
Grace to you and peace fromdGmr Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. Philippians 1:2

I was glad when they said unto me, oO0We wil |l Rpamili22if o
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CONFESSION OFSN

The Officiant says to the People
Let us humbly confess our sins to igimty God.

Silence is kept. All kneeling, the Officiant and People say
Almighty and most merciful Father,
we have erred and strayed from your ways like lagteep.
We have followed too much the devices and desiresour own hearts.
We have offended against your holy laws.
We have left undone those things which we ought to have done,
and we have done those things which we ought nti have done;
and apart from your grace, there is no health in us.
O Lord, have mercy upon us.
Spare all those who confess their faults.
Restore all those who are penitent,
according to your promises declared to all people in Christ Jesus our Lord.
And grant, O mostmerciful Father, for his sake,
that we may now live a godly, righteous, and sober life,
to the glory of your holy Name. Amen.

The Almighty and merciful Lord grant you absolution and remission of all your sins, true repentance, amendment of li
and the grace and consolation of his Holy Samen.

CHILDREN &HoMILY
INVITATORY

Officiant O Lord, open our lips;

People And our mouth shall proclaim your praise.

Officiant O God, make speed to save us;

People O Lord, make haste to help us.

Officiant Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit;

People As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.
Officiant Praise the Lord.

People The Lordds Name be p
Offtiant The earth i1is the Lor
People O come, let us adore him.

rai
dds for he made it: *

VENITE O Come

O come, let us sing unto the Lord; *
let us heartily rejoice in the strength of our salvation.
Let us come before his presence witthanksgiving *
and show ourselves glad in him with psalms.
For the Lord is a great God *
and a great King above all gods.
In his hand are all the depths of the earth, *
and the heights of the hills are his also.
The sea is his, for he made it, *
and his hands prepared the dry land.
O come, let us worship and fall down, *
and kneel before the Lord our Maker.
For he is our God, *
and we are the people of his pasturand the sheep of his hand.

Officant The earth is thé& Lordods for he made i
People O come, let us adore him.



PsaLM23 ofe King of | ove my s hephe8tdColuntd
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1 The King of love my shep-herd is, whose good-ness

2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow, my ran - somed
*3 Per - verse and fool - ish oft I strayed, but yet in
*4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill with thee, dear
5 Thou spread’st a ta - ble in my sight; thy unc - tion
6 And S0 through all the length of days thy good - ness
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1 fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
2 soul he lead - eth, and where the ver - dant
3 love he sought me, and on his shoul - der
4 Lord, be - side me; thy rod and staff my
5 grace be - stow - eth; and oh, what trans ‘- port
6 fail - eth nev - er: Good Shep - herd, may I
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1. A am his, and he is mine for ev - er.
2 pas - tures grow, with food «ce - les - tial feed - eth.
3 gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
4 com - fort still, thy cross be - fore to guide me.
5 of de - light from thy pure chal - ice flow - eth!
6 sing thy praise with - in thy  house for ev - er.
fords: Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877); para. of Psalm 23
lusic: St. Columba, Irish melody 87. 87

THE LESSONS
THE FIRSTLESSON Philippiangt:413

Reader The Word of the Lord.
People Thanks be to God.

TeE DEUM LAUDAMUS We Praise You, O God

We praise you, O God; we acclaim you as Lord; *
all creation worships you, the Father everlasting.

To you all angels, all the powers of heaven, *
the cherubim and seraphim, sing in endless praise:

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of power and might, *
heaven and earth are full of your glory.

The glorious company of apostles praise you. *
The noble fellowship of prophets praise you.

The white-robed army of martyrs praise you. *
Throughout the world the holy Church acclaims you:

Father, of majesty unboundedyour true and only Son, worthy of all praise, *
and the Holy Spirit, advocate and guide.

You, Christ, are the king of glory, *
the eternal Son of the Father.

When you took our flesh to setis free *
you humbly chose the Virginds womb.

You overcame the sting of death *

and opened the kingdom of heaven to all believers. (continued)
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You are seated at Godos

We believe that you will come to be our judge.

Come then, Lord, and help your people, *
bought with the price of your own blood,

and bring us with your saints *
to glory everlasting.

THE SECOND LESSON Matthew?22:1-14
Reader The Word of the Lord.
People Thanks be to God.

ANNOUNCEMENTS

THE HYMN BEFORE THE SERMON
0Come, LetUs Worship and Bow Dowin

right

hand
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gl ory.



