Virtual Church Service 200920
In the name of the Father and the Son and the Holy Spirit
Amen
The Lord be with you.
and also with you.
Words of welcome
Here is love, vast as the ocean,
Loving kindness as the flood,
When the Prince of Life, our ransom,
Shed for us his precious blood.
Who his love will not remember?
Who can cease to sing his praise?
He can never be forgotten,
Throughout heaven’s eternal days.
On the mount of crucifixion,
Fountains opened deep and wide;
Through the floodgates of God’s mercy
Flowed a vast and gracious tide.
Grace and love, like mighty rivers,
Poured incessant from above,
And heaven’s peace and perfect justice
Kissed a guilty world in love.
Gathering words
We come hesitantly
weighed down by the excesses and the sorrows
of the past.
Grace to you and peace,
from the God who is and who was
and who is to come.
We come hopefully
knowing that the presence of God
will not be limited
by our human constructs.
Grace to you and peace,
from the God who is and who was
and who is to come.
We come thankfully
discovering abundance born not of possession
but of the heart.
Grace to you and peace,
from the God who is and who was
and who is to come.

And so we pray . . .
The prayer during the pandemic:
Keep us, good Lord,
under the shadow of your mercy.
Sustain and support the anxious,
be with those who care for the sick,
and lift up all who are brought low;
that we may find comfort
knowing that nothing can separate us from your love
in Christ Jesus our Lord.
Amen.
Confession and Absolution:
God shows his love for us
in that, while we were still sinners, Christ died for us.
Let us then show our love for him
by confessing our sins in penitence and faith.
You raise the dead to life in the Spirit.
Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy.
You bring pardon and peace to the broken in heart.
Christ, have mercy.
Christ, have mercy.
You make one by your Spirit the torn and divided.
Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy.
May the God of love and power
forgive us and free us from our sins,
heal and strengthen us by his Spirit,
and raise us to new life in Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Readings
Jonah 3.10 - 4.11
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.
But this was very displeasing to Jonah, and he became angry. He prayed
to the LORD and said, ‘O LORD! Is not this what I said while I was still in
my own country? That is why I fled to Tarshish at the beginning; for I
knew that you are a gracious God and merciful, slow to anger, and
abounding in steadfast love, and ready to relent from punishing. And now,
O LORD, please take my life from me, for it is better for me to die than to
live.’ And the LORD said, ‘Is it right for you to be angry?’ Then Jonah went
out of the city and sat down east of the city, and made a booth for

himself there. He sat under it in the shade, waiting to see what would
become of the city.
The LORD God appointed a bush, and made it come up over Jonah, to give
shade over his head, to save him from his discomfort; so Jonah was very
happy about the bush. But when dawn came up the next day, God
appointed a worm that attacked the bush, so that it withered. When the
sun rose, God prepared a sultry east wind, and the sun beat down on the
head of Jonah so that he was faint and asked that he might die. He said,
‘It is better for me to die than to live.’
But God said to Jonah, ‘Is it right for you to be angry about the bush?’
And he said, ‘Yes, angry enough to die.’ Then the LORD said, ‘You are
concerned about the bush, for which you did not labour and which you did
not grow; it came into being in a night and perished in a night. And
should I not be concerned about Nineveh, that great city, in which there
are more than a hundred and twenty thousand people who do not know
their right hand from their left, and also many animals?’
Psalm 145
Praise. Of David.
I will extol you, my God and King,
and bless your name for ever and ever.
Every day I will bless you,
and praise your name for ever and ever.
Great is the LORD, and greatly to be praised;
his greatness is unsearchable.
One generation shall laud your works to another,
and shall declare your mighty acts.
On the glorious splendour of your majesty,
and on your wondrous works, I will meditate.
The might of your awesome deeds shall be proclaimed,
and I will declare your greatness.
They shall celebrate the fame of your abundant goodness,
and shall sing aloud of your righteousness.
The LORD is gracious and merciful,
slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love.
Matthew 20.1-16
Hear the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Matthew
Glory to you, O Lord
Jesus said ‘For the kingdom of heaven is like a landowner who went out
early in the morning to hire labourers for his vineyard. After agreeing with
the labourers for the usual daily wage, he sent them into his
vineyard. When he went out about nine o’clock, he saw others standing
idle in the market-place; and he said to them, “You also go into the
vineyard, and I will pay you whatever is right.” So they went. When he

went out again about noon and about three o’clock, he did the same. And
about five o’clock he went out and found others standing around; and he
said to them, “Why are you standing here idle all day?” They said to him,
“Because no one has hired us.” He said to them, “You also go into the
vineyard.” When evening came, the owner of the vineyard said to his
manager, “Call the labourers and give them their pay, beginning with the
last and then going to the first.” When those hired about five o’clock
came, each of them received the usual daily wage. Now when the first
came, they thought they would receive more; but each of them also
received the usual daily wage. And when they received it, they grumbled
against the landowner, saying, “These last worked only one hour, and you
have made them equal to us who have borne the burden of the day and
the scorching heat.” But he replied to one of them, “Friend, I am doing
you no wrong; did you not agree with me for the usual daily wage? Take
what belongs to you and go; I choose to give to this last the same as I
give to you. Am I not allowed to do what I choose with what belongs to
me? Or are you envious because I am generous?” So the last will be first,
and the first will be last.’
This is the gospel of the Lord
Praise to you, O Christ
Homily
Do you believe and trust in God the Father,
source of all being and life,
the one for whom we exist?
We believe and trust in him.
Do you believe and trust in God the Son,
who took our human nature,
died for us and rose again?
We believe and trust in him.
Do you believe and trust in God the Holy Spirit,
who gives life to the people of God
and makes Christ known in the world?
We believe and trust in him.
This is the faith of the Church.
This is our faith.
We believe and trust in one God,
Father, Son and Holy Spirit.
Amen.
Intercessions
Agape
Though we are separated we are still one in Christ, the one who loves us
and calls us family, therefore with our brothers and sisters all over the
world we say:

The peace of the Lord be always with you
And also with you
Nothing can be quite the same as sharing one bread and one cup
together. What we are about to do takes the form of an agape meal,
where we remember that what Jesus did for us continues to unite us even
in the hardest of times. We are using the form of service recommended to
us by our bishops. If you’d like to take part please raise your food and
your drink at the same time that I raise mine.
The Lord be with you
And also with you
Gracious God we give you thanks
for all the many blessings in our lives
and ask that you would bless us now
as we share your good gifts
in Jesus’ name.
Loving God, you provide enough for everyone:
this earth is fertile, fruitful and abundant,
but we are sometimes greedy, wasteful and selfish.
Many go hungry despite our plenty,
many are left outside while we enjoy a feast.
But on the hillside, in the wilderness,
with five thousand and more hungry people,
Jesus took the bread that they had,
broke it and gave thanks to you.
He shared the bread,
so that no one should be left out,
and they all ate and were satisfied.
Blessed be God forever!
Hurting God, you hurt with our pains,
you weep with our tears;
when you see how we struggle and suffer.
You long for our peace, yet we so often make war.
You long for our healing and wholeness,
yet we so often turn away from you.
But at a wedding in Cana when the wine ran out,
Jesus asked them to fill the empty jars with water,
and by your grace, water became wine,
sadness was turned to joy,
and all were able to share in the best wine of all.
Blessed be God forever!

Dreaming God,
you long for us to dream your dream,
of a world at peace, a people made one,
a feast for all;
where bread is broken and shared with
companions on the road,
where wine is blessed
and shared with all who are hurting,
and all are caught up together
in the Kingdom of your Son,
Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
As our Saviour taught us, so we pray
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.
We all receive
Collect:
Lord God,
defend your Church from all false teaching
and give to your people knowledge of your truth,
that we may enjoy eternal life
in Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen
May Christ, who makes saints of sinners,
and who calls us all to his service,
raise and strengthen you that you may transform the world;
and the blessing of God almighty,
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit,
be among you and remain with you always.
Amen.

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost but now am found,
Was blind, but now, I see.
T'was grace that taught my heart to fear.
And grace, my fears relieved.
How precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed.
Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come.
'tis grace hath brought me safe thus far
and grace will lead me home.
When we've been there ten thousand years
bright shining as the sun.
We've no less days to sing God's praise
than when we've first begun.
The Reflection

