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 Introit    Crucifixus    Lotti  

 Crucifixus etiam pro nobis sub Pontio Pilato : 
 passus et sepultus est.

 He was crucified even for us under Pontius Pilate : 
 he suffered and was buried.

 The ‘Credo’

 Welcome

 Confession
All My God, for love of you I desire to hate and forsake all sins by  
 which I have ever displeased you; and I resolve by the help of  
 your grace to commit them no more; and to avoid all opportunities  
 of sin.  Help me to do this, through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 

May the Father of all mercies cleanse us from our sins, and restore 
us in his image to the praise and glory of his name, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. 

All Amen.

 Psalm 25. 1-6 

 Old Testament Reading   Lamentations 2. 8-19
 The Lord determined to lay in ruins the wall of daughter Zion; he  
 stretched the line; he did not withhold his hand from destroying; he  
 caused rampart and wall to lament; they languish together. Her gates  
 have sunk into the ground; he has ruined and broken her bars; her  
 king and princes are among the nations; guidance is no more, and  
 her prophets obtain no vision from the Lord. The elders of daughter  
 Zion sit on the ground in silence; they have thrown dust on their  
 heads and put on sackcloth; the young girls of Jerusalem have bowed  
 their heads to the ground. My eyes are spent with weeping; my 
 stomach churns; my bile is poured out on the ground because of the  
 destruction of my people, because infants and babes faint in the  
 streets of the city. They cry to their mothers, ‘Where is bread and  
 wine?’ as they faint like the wounded in the streets of the city, as their  



 life is poured out on their mothers’ bosom. What can I say for you, to  
 what compare you, O daughter Jerusalem? To what can I liken you,  
 that I may comfort you, O virgin daughter Zion? For vast as the sea  
 is your ruin; who can heal you? Your prophets have seen for you  
 false and deceptive visions; they have not exposed your iniquity to  
 restore your fortunes, but have seen oracles for you that are false  
 and misleading. All who pass along the way clap their hands at you;  
 they hiss and wag their heads at daughter Jerusalem; ‘Is this the city  
 that was called the perfection of beauty, the joy of all the earth?’ All  
 your enemies open their mouths against you; they hiss, they gnash  
 their teeth, they cry: ‘We have devoured her! Ah, this is the day we  
 longed for; at last we have seen it!’ The Lord has done what he 
 purposed, he has carried out his threat; as he ordained long ago, he 
 has demolished without pity; he has made the enemy rejoice over  
 you, and exalted the might of your foes. Cry aloud to the Lord! O wall  
 of daughter Zion! Let tears stream down like a torrent day and night!
 Give yourself no rest, your eyes no respite! Arise, cry out in the night,  
 at the beginning of the watches! Pour out your heart like water before  
 the presence of the Lord! Lift your hands to him for the lives of your  
 children, who faint for hunger at the head of every street.

 Hear the word of the Lord. 
All Thanks be to God. 

 Magnificat   Short Service    Tallis

 New Testament Reading   Colossians 1. 18-23
 He is the head of the body, the church; he is the beginning, the first 
 born from the dead, so that he might come to have first place in 
 everything. For in him all the fullness of God was pleased to dwell,  
 and through him God was pleased to reconcile to himself all things,  
 whether on earth or in heaven, by making peace through the blood  
 of his cross. And you who were once estranged and hostile in mind,  
 doing evil deeds, he has now reconciled in his fleshly body through  
 death, so as to present you holy and blameless and irreproachable  
 before him— provided that you continue securely established and  
 steadfast in the faith, without shifting from the hope promised by the  
 gospel that you heard, which has been proclaimed to every creature  
 under heaven. I, Paul, became a servant of this gospel.

 Hear the word of the Lord. 
All Thanks be to God. 



 Responses    Ebdon

 The Lord be with you.
 And with thy spirit.

 Let us pray.

 Lord, have mercy upon us.
 Christ, have mercy upon us.
 Lord, have mercy upon us.

 The Lords Prayer   

 Our Father, which art in heaven,
 hallowed be thy Name.
 Thy kingdom come.
 Thy will be done in earth, 
 as it is in heaven.
 Give us this day our daily bread.
 And forgive us our trespasses,
 as we forgive those who trespass against us.
 And lead us not into temptation,
 but deliver us from evil. Amen.
 
 O Lord, shew thy mercy upon us.
 And grant us thy salvation.

 O Lord, save the Queen.
 And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee.

 Endue thy Ministers with righteousness.
 And make thy chosen people joyful.

 O Lord, save thy people.
 And bless thine inheritance.

 Give peace in our time, O Lord.
 Because there is none other that fighteth for us, but only thou, 
 O God.
            continued... 



 O God, make clean our hearts within us.
 And take not thy Holy Spirit from us.

 The Collects

 The Collect of the Day
Almighty and everlasting God, who in your tender love towards the 
human race sent your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ to take upon him 
our flesh and to suffer death upon the cross: grant that we may follow 
the example of his patience and humility, and also be made partakers 
of his resurrection; through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who is 
live and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now 
and for ever.

All Amen.

 Prayers

 Anthem    'Ruht Wohl' from St John Passion    Bach
Ruht wohl, ihr heiligen Gebeine,
die ich nun weiter nicht beweine,
Ruht wohl, und bringt auch mich zur Ruh.

Das Grab, so euch bestimmet ist
und ferner keine Not umschliesst,
macht mir den Himmel auf
und schliesst die Hölle zu

Sleep well, and rest in God’s safe keeping,
Who makes an end of all our weeping.
Sleep well, and on his breast, sleep well.

The grave, that was prepared for Thee,
From all our sorrows sets us free,
And points the way to Heaven,
And shuts the gates of Hell.

Translation-Neil Jenkins



 Notices

 Blessing

 Hymn 
1 My song is love unknown,
 My Saviour’s love to me;
 love to the loveless shown,
 that they might lovely be.
 O who am I,
 that for my sake
 my Lord should take
 frail flesh and die?

2 He came from His blest throne
 salvation to bestow;
 but men made strange, and none
 the longed-for Christ would know:
 But O! my Friend,
 my Friend indeed,
 who at my need
 His life did spend.

3 Sometimes they strew His way,
 and His sweet praises sing;
 resounding all the day
 Hosannas to their King:
 Then “Crucify!”
 is all their breath,
 and for His death
 they thirst and cry.
            continued...



4 They rise and needs will have
 my dear Lord made away;
 a murderer they save,
 the Prince of life they slay,
 Yet cheerful He
 to suffering goes,
 that He His foes
 from thence might free.

5 Here might I stay and sing,
 no story so divine;
 never was love, dear King!
 Never was grief like Thine.
 This is my Friend,
 in Whose sweet praise
 I all my days
 could gladly spend.

 Samuel Crossman (1623-1683)
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If you have enjoyed this service and would like to help us continue 
with this work, we would be grateful to receive donations towards  

the worshiping life of the church. 

You can give:

- by texting COLLECTION to 70450 to donate £10 
  (texts cost £10 plus one standard rate message),

- online at stmartininthefields.myiknowchurch.co.uk/giving: 

Thank you.


