
 
The Lord be with you. And also with you. 
  
Lift up your hearts. We lift them to the Lord. 
 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. It is right to give thanks and praise. 

 

God our refuge, you cover us with your wings and hold us safe under the shelter of your 
feathers. You deliver us from the pestilence that walks about in darkness and the plague 
that destroys at noonday. You sealed your love upon your people through Abraham, and in 
Moses you led them through danger into a greater deliverance. In Christ’s cross you took 
upon yourself our affliction, and in his resurrection you showed us life beyond deepest 
despair, exactly when all seemed lost. You send your angels to bear us up in their hands 
and keep us in all our ways. So now we join with them, bound to you in love, with all the 
company of heaven to sing of your glory. 

 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might. Heaven and earth are full of 
your glory. Hosanna in the highest. Blessed is he who comes in the name of 
the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 

 

Ever-present and ever-living God, you assure us that though we pass through raging 
waters, flowing rivers, and consuming fire you are with us, for we are precious, honoured 
and loved. In Christ you promised you would make yourself known to us in the breaking of 
the bread. Inspire your children through your Holy Spirit to nourish the bonds that can 
never be broken and to live lives that anticipate the promise of your kingdom. Send that 
same Spirit on this fruit of the earth and human hands that they may become for us the 
body and blood of your Son Jesus Christ. Who, at supper with his disciples, took bread, 
gave you thanks, broke the bread, and gave it to them, saying, ‘Take, eat: this is my body 
which is given for you; do this in remembrance of me.’ After supper he took the cup. Again 
he gave you thanks, and gave it to his disciples, saying, ‘Drink this, all of you: this is my 
blood of the new covenant, which is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness of sins. 
Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance of me.’ Great is the mystery of faith. 

 

Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again. 

 

God of heaven and earth, in Christ you are our good shepherd. You walk with us in green 
pastures, you lead us to refreshing water, you guide us on right pathways; your endless 
grace restores our souls. Visit today all who walk through the valley of the shadow of death. 
Give skill and patience to medical staff, wisdom and understanding to decision-makers, 
hope and comfort to the vulnerable and desperate, courage and resilience to those who are 
sick, solace and endurance to the isolated and alone. Make our most despairing moments 
the occasion for your transfiguring love, our deepest fears the opportunity for your gentlest 
presence, and our greatest bewilderment the catalyst for the revelation of your glory. 
Embrace us with the everlasting arms and bring us to dwell in your house forever, Trinity 
of enduring grace, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, ever one God. Amen. 


