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We gather tonight on the ancestral territory of the 

Mi’kmaq People 
 

We gather to hear the words of scripture – the 
story of God’s redemptive love 

 
We gather to commemorate a scholar and a  

story teller 
 

We gather to remember that we are a part of God’s 
great story because of our baptism 

 
We gather to be fed by holy food, so that we will 

be strengthened to live the story. 
 

The Most Reverend Ron Cutler 

 
 
 
 
 

The Holy Eucharist 
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Commemoration of The Venerable Bede 
(transferred) 

 
Unfurl the sails, and let God steer us where He will. – Venerable Bede 

 
PRELUDE Fugue in G Minor J. S. Bach (BWV 578) 

 

The Gathering of the Community 
 

Processional Hymn 
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty CP #384 
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation; 
O my soul praise him, for he is thy health and salvation: 

All ye who hear, brothers and sisters draw near,  
praise him in glad adoration. 

 

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth: 

Hast thou not seen how thy entreaties have been  
Granted in what he ordaineth? 

 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 
Surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee: 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
If with his love he befriend thee. 

 

Praise to the Lord, who, when tempests their warfare are waging, 
Who, when the elements madly around thee are raging, 

Biddeth them cease, turneth their fury to peace, 
Whirlwinds and waters assuaging. 
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Praise to the Lord, who, when darkness of sin is abounding, 
Who, when the godless do triumph, all virtue confounding, 

Sheddeth his light, chaseth the horrors of night, 
Saints with his mercy surrounding. 

 
Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in my adore him! 

All that hath life and breath come now with praises before him! 
Let the Amen sound from his people again: 

Gladly for aye we adore him. 
 
Text: Joachim Neander (1650-1680) Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878), alt. 
Music: Ernewerten Gesangbuch, Stralsund, 1665, alt; desc. Craig Sellar Lang (1891-1971) Lobe Den 
Herren 

 

The Easter Greeting 
 
Presider: Alleluia! Christ is risen. 
People:  The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia! 
Presider: May his grace and peace be with you. 
People:  May he fill our hearts with joy.  
 
Presider: Almighty God, 
All:  to you all hearts are open, all desires known,  

and from you no secrets are hidden.  
Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts  
by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit,  
that we may perfectly love you,  
and worthily magnify your holy name;  
through Christ our Lord. Amen.  
 

Glory to God  CP #686 
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Glory to God in the highest, and peace to his people on earth. 

Lord God, heavenly king, almighty God and Father, 

we worship you, we give you thanks, we praise you for your glory. 

Lord Jesus Christ, only Son of the Father, Lord God, Lamb of God, 

you take away the sin of the world: have mercy on us; 

you are seated at the right hand of the Father; receive our prayer. 

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord,  

you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit, 

in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

 
Music: New Plainsong, David Hurd (1950- ) 

 

Collect 
 

Presider: O God, 
you guided the hand and heart of your servant Bede 
to teach the Church of his day and after 
the delight of recounting your saving works. 
Grant us so to labour in the Spirit, 
that Christ may stamp us with his likeness 
and fulfill in us the image of your glory; 
through the same Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 

All:  Amen. 
 

The Proclamation of the Word 
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First Reading: Wisdom 7:15-16, 21-22, 24-25, 27-30 
Mary Oldford 
 

Psalm 105: 1-11 Confitemini Domino. 
Cantor – The Reverend Canon Charles Bull 
 

Refrain (The refrain is first played on the organ, then sung by the cantor, then 
sung by all.) 
 

 
 

  
1 Give thanks to the Lord and call upon his Name; * 

make known his deeds among the peoples. 
2 Sing to him, sing praises to him, * 

and speak of all his marvelous works. Refrain 
3 Glory in his holy Name; * 

let the hearts of those who seek the Lord rejoice.    
4 Search for the Lord and his strength; * 

continually seek his face. Refrain 
5 Remember the marvels he has done, * 

his wonders and the judgments of his mouth, 
6 O offspring of Abraham his servant, * 

O children of Jacob his chosen. Refrain 
7 He is the Lord our God; * 

his judgments prevail in all the world. 
8 He has always been mindful of his covenant, * 

the promise he made for a thousand generations: 
Refrain 
9 The covenant he made with Abraham, * 

the oath that he swore to Isaac,  
 

10 Which he established as a statute for Jacob, * 
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an everlasting covenant for Israel, 
11 Saying, “To you will I give the land of Canaan * 

to be your allotted inheritance.” Refrain 
 
Second Reading: 1 Corinthians 1:18-24 
Jordan Waterbury 
 

Gradual Hymn 
 

Be Thou My Vision CP #505 
 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art – 

thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 

thou my great Father; thine own may I be, 
thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor the world’s empty praise; 
thou mine inheritance, now and always: 

thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
high King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

 

High King of heaven, when victory is won, 
may I reach heaven’s joys, bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 
Text: Irish hymn (18th cent.); tr. Mary Elizabeth Bryne (1180-1931); vers. Eleanor H. Hull (1860-1935), 
alt 
Music: Melody Irish trad.; arr.Martin Shaw (1875-1958), alt. 

Gospel Processional  
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Gospel Reading: Matthew 13:44-46, 51-51 
 
Responses before the Gospel 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Responses after the Gospel 
 
 
 
 
 
Sermon: Dean Paul Smith 
 

Affirmation of Faith 
 
Presider: Let us confess the faith of our baptism, as we say,  
All:  I believe in God, the Father almighty,  

creator of heaven and earth.  
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord.  
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit  
and born of the Virgin Mary.  
He suffered under Pontius Pilate,  
was crucified, died, and was buried.  
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He descended to the dead.  
On the third day he rose again.  
He ascended into heaven,  
and is seated at the right hand of the Father.  
He will come again to judge the living and the 
dead.  
I believe in the Holy Spirit,  
the holy catholic Church,  
the communion of saints,  
the forgiveness of sins,  
the resurrection of the body,  
and the life everlasting. Amen. 

 

Prayers of the People 
 

Lead by Hilary Richardson & Megan McLeod  
 
Sung response: 
 

 

Confession and Absolution 
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Presider: Dear friends in Christ,  
God is steadfast in love and infinite in mercy;  
he welcomes sinners and invites them to his table.  
Let us confess our sins, confident in God’s 
forgiveness.  
 
Silence is kept.  

 
Presider: Most merciful God,  
All:  we confess that we have sinned against you  

in thought, word, and deed,  
by what we have done,  
and by what we have left undone.  
We have not loved you with our whole heart;  
we have not loved our neighbours as ourselves.  
We are truly sorry and we humbly repent.  
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ,  
have mercy on us and forgive us,  
that we may delight in your will,  
and walk in your ways,  
to the glory of your name.  
Amen.  

 
Presider: Almighty God have mercy upon you,  

pardon and deliver you from all your sins,  
confirm and strengthen you in all goodness,  
and keep you in eternal life;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

 
People: Amen. 

The Peace 
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Presider: The peace of the Lord be always with you.  
People:  And also with you. 
 
The members of the community, ministers and people, may greet one another 
in the name of the Lord. 
 
 

The Celebration of the Eucharist 
 

Offertory Hymn 
 

The Offering is designated for Diocesan Lay  
Leadership Legacy Fund. 

 
Here in This Place New Light is Streaming  CP 465 

 Here in this place, new light is streaming, 
Now is the darkness vanished away, 

See, in this space, our fears and our dreamings, 
Brought here to you in the light of this day. 

Gather us in, the lost and forsaken, 
Gather us in, the blind and the lame; 
Call to us now, and we shall awaken, 

We shall arise at the sound of our name. 

 We are the young, our lives are a myst'ry; 
We are the old, who yearn for your face; 

We have been sung throughout all of hist'ry, 
Called to be light to the whole human race. 

Gather us in, the rich and the haughty, 
Gather us in, the proud and the strong; 
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Give us a heart so meek and so lowly, 
Give us the courage to enter the song. 

 Here we will take the wine and the water, 
Here we will take the bread of new birth, 

Here you shall call your sons and your daughters, 
Call us anew to be salt for the earth. 

Give us to drink the wine of compassion, 
Give us to eat the bread that is you; 

Nourish us well, and teach us to fashion 
Lives that are holy and hearts that are true. 

 Not in the dark of buildings confining, 
Not in some heaven, light years away, 

But here in this place, the new light is shining, 
Now is the kingdom, now is the day. 
Gather us in, and hold us for ever, 

Gather us in, and make us your own; 
Gather us in, all peoples together, 

Fire of love in our flesh and our bone. 

Text and music: Marty Haugen (1950 - ) 

Prayer over the Gifts 
 
Presider: God our Redeemer, 

who raised your servant Bede 
in the school of your praises, 
cleanse this house of all injustice 
and surround this table with your truth, 
that we may be glad in our celebration of your mercy 
and fitted for the knowledge of your glory. 
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This we ask through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 

The Great Thanksgiving 
 
Presider:  The Lord be with you. 
People:  And also with you. 
Presider:  Lift up your hearts. 
People:  We lift them to the Lord. 
Presider:  Let us give thanks to God our Creator. 
People:  It is right to give our thanks and praise. 
Presider: Eternal God, Source of all being, 

we give you thanks and praise 
for your faithful love. 
You call us into friendship 
with you and one another 
to be your holy people, 
a sign of your presence in the world. 
 
When those we trust betray us, 
unfailingly you remain with us. 

  When we injure others, 
you confront us in your love 
and call us to the paths of righteousness. 
You stand with the weak, 
and those, broken and alone, 
whom you have always welcomed home, 
making the first last, and the last first. 
Therefore we raise our voices 
with angels and archangels, 
forever praising you and singing 
 

Sanctus    # 719 in the Hymnal (Sung by all)  LAND OF REST; American trad. 
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All:  Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 
Blessed is the One who comes  
in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Presider: Blessed are you, O Holy One: 
when Hagar was driven into the wilderness 
you followed her and gave her hope. 
When Joseph was sold into bondage, 
you turned malice to your people’s good. 
When you called Israel out of slavery, 
you brought them through the wilderness 
into the promised land. 
When your people were taken into exile 
you wept with them by the river of Babylon 
and carried them home. 
 

People:  Restore us, O God, let your face shine!  
 

Presider: At the right time you sent your Anointed One 
to stand with the poor, 

  the outcast, and the oppressed. 
Jesus touched lepers, and the sick,  
and healed them. 

 

He accepted water from a woman of Samaria 
and offered her the water of new life. 
Christ knew the desolation of the cross 
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and opened the way for all humanity 
into the redemption of your reconciling love. 
 

On the night he was betrayed, 
Jesus, at supper with his friends, 
took bread, gave you thanks, broke the bread, 
gave it to them, and said, “Take and eat: 
this is my body which is given for you. 
Do this for the remembrance of me.” 
 

After supper he took the cup of wine, 
and when he had given thanks, 
he gave it to them, 
and said, “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. 
Whenever you drink it, 
do this for the remembrance of me.” 
 

Loving and Holy One, 
recalling Christ’s death and resurrection, 
we offer you these gifts, 
longing for the bread of tomorrow 
and the wine of the age to come. 
Therefore we proclaim our hope. 

People:  Dying you destroyed our death, 
rising you restored our life. 
Lord Jesus, come in glory. 
 

Presider: Pour out your Spirit on these gifts 
that through them you may sustain us 
in our hunger for your peace. 
We hold before you 
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all whose lives are marked by suffering. 
When we are broken and cast aside, 
embrace us in your love. 
 

People:  Restore us, O God, let your face shine! 
 
Presider: Through Christ, with Christ, and in Christ 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
all honour and glory are yours, 
O Source of all life, now and for ever. 

People:  Amen. 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Presider: As our Saviour taught us, let us pray,  
All:  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.  
Save us from the time of trial,  
and deliver us from evil.  
For the kingdom, the power,  
and the glory are yours, now and for ever.  
Amen. 

 
 
 
 

The Breaking of the Bread 
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Presider: Lord, we died with you on the cross.  
All:  Now we are raised to new life.  
 
Presider: We were buried in your tomb.  
All:  Now we share in your resurrection.  
 

Presider: Live in us, that we may live in you. 
  The gifts of God, for the People of God. 
All:  Thanks be to God.  
 

Non-gluten bread is available. 
 

Communion Hymns 
 

Jesus, the Joy of Loving Hearts  CP #70 

 Jesus, the joy of loving hearts, 
true source of life, our lives sustain; 

from the best bliss that earth imparts, 
we turn unfilled to you again. 

Your truth unchanged has ever stood; 
you rescue those who on you call: 
to those yet seeking, you are good; 
to those who find you, all in all. 

We taste of you, the living bread, 
and long to feast upon you still. 

We drink from you, the fountain-head, 
our thirsty souls from you we fill. 

Our restless spirits long for you, 
however may our lot be cast, 
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glad when your gracious smile we view, 
blessed when our faith can hold you fast. 

Jesus, forever with us stay: 
make all our moments calm and bright; 

chase the dark night of sin away; 
spread through the world your holy light. 

Text: Latin (Jesu, dulcedo cordium, 12th cent.); tr. Ray Palmer (1808-1887), alt 
Music: Melody French trad.; harm. George Black (1931-) 

 
Deck Yourself, My Soul, with Gladness   CP #78 

 
Deck yourself, my soul, with gladness, leave the gloomy haunts of sadness. 

Come into the daylight’s splendour, there with joy your praises render 
to the Lord whose grace unbounded has this royal banquet founded; 

though all other powers excelling, with my soul he makes his dwelling. 
 

Lord, I bow before you lowly, filled with joy most deep and holy; 
as with trembling awe and wonder all your mighty works I ponder – 

how, by mystery surrounded, depth no one has ever sounded, 
none may dare to pierce unbidden secrets that in you are hidden. 

 
Shining Sun, my life you brighten; Radiance, you my soul enlighten. 

Joy, the best of all our knowing, Fountain swiftly in me flowing: 
at your feet I kneel, my maker– let me be a fit partaker 

of this sacred food from heaven, for our good, your glory, given. 
 

Jesus, bread of life, I pray you, let me gladly here obey you; 
never to my hurt invited, always by your love delighted: 

from this banquet let me measure, Lord, how vast and deep its treasure; 
through the gifts your hands have given, let me be your guest in heaven. 

 
Text: Johann Franck (1618-1677); tr. Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878) 
Music: Melody Johann Cruger (1598-1662); harm. The English Hymnal, 1906. 
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Lord, Enthroned in Heavenly Splendour  CP #804 

Lord, enthroned in heavenly splendour, 
first begotten from the dead, 

thou alone, our strong defender, 
liftest up thy people’s head. 

Alleluia, 
Jesus, true and living bread! 

Here our humblest homage pay we, 
here in loving reverence bow; 

here for faith’s discernment pray we, 
lest we fail to know thee now. 

Alleluia,  
thou art here, we ask not how. 

Though the lowliest form doth veil thee 
as of old in Bethlehem, 

here as there thine angels hail thee, 
branch and flower of Jesse's stem. 

Alleluia, 
we in worship join with them. 

 Paschal Lamb, thine offering, finished 
once for all when thou wast slain, 

in its fullness undiminished 
shall forevermore remain, 

alleluia, 
Cleansing souls from every stain. 

 Life-imparting heavenly Manna, 
stricken Rock with streaming side, 
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heaven and earth with loud hosanna 
worship thee, the Lamb who died, 

alleluia,  
risen, ascended, glorified! 

Text: George Hugh Bourne (1840-1925) 
Music: Healey Willan (1880-1968) 

 

Prayer after Communion 
 
Presider: Giver of this wondrous banquet, 

keep us mindful of your holy servant Bede, 
that we may love to recount your mighty deeds 
and delight in the study of your Word. 
This we ask in the Name of Jesus Christ the Lord. 

 
Presider: Glory to God… 
All:  whose power, working in us,  

can do infinitely more  
than we can ask or imagine.  
Glory to God from generation to generation,  
in the Church and in Christ Jesus,  
for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

Blessing 
 

Presider: God the Father, 
by whose love Christ was raised from the dead, 

  open to you who believe the gates of everlasting life. 
All:  Amen. 
 
Presider: God the Son, 
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who in bursting from the grave has won a glorious 
victory, 
give you joy as you share the Easter faith. 

All:  Amen. 
Presider: God the Holy Spirit, 

who filled the disciples with the life of the risen 
Lord, 
empower you and fill you with Christ’s peace. 

All:  Amen. 
Presider: And the blessing of God Almighty,  

the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit,  
be amongst you and remain with you always.  

All:  Amen.  
 

 

The Dismissal 
 
Deacon:  With the risen life of Christ within you,  

go in the peace of Christ. Alleluia. Alleluia. 
 

All:   Thanks be to God. Alleluia. Alleluia. 
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Closing Hymn 
 

Go to the World   CP #598 

Go to the world! Go into all the earth; 
Go preach the cross where Christ renews life's worth 

Baptizing as the sign of our rebirth. 
Alleluia! 

 Go to the world! Go into every place; 
Go live the word of God's redeeming grace; 

Go seek God's presence in each time and space. 
Alleluia! 

Go to the world! Go struggle, bless, and pray; 
The nights of tears give way to joyous day. 

As servant Church, you follow Christ's own way. 
Alleluia! 

Go to the world! Go as the ones I send, 
For I am with you till the age shall end, 
When all the hosts of glory cry "Amen." 

Alleluia! 

Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan (1955 – 1993)  
Music: Charles Villiers Stanford (1852 – 1924) 

 
 
POSTLUDE Toccata G. Mushel (1909-89) 
 
 
 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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The Venerable Bede 
Priest, Monk of Jarrow, Historian and Educator, 735 

 
Bede was an Anglo-Saxon monk who lived in Northumbria and 
died in the year 735. He is chiefly remembered as the author of The 
Ecclesiastical History of the English People — a wonderful account 
of the Church in England from the arrival of the Roman mission 
through to his own day. 
 
When he was seven years old Bede entered the Northumbrian 
monastery of Wearmouth as his parents’ free-will offering to the 
Church; he was later transferred to the new monastery at Jarrow. He 
became a deacon when he was nineteen and a priest twenty-one 
years later. These two events were the high points of his life. For the 
rest, as he said of himself at the age of fifty-nine: “I have spent all my 
life in this monastery [of Jarrow], applying myself entirely to the 
study of the Scriptures; and amid the observance of the discipline of 
the Rule and the daily task of singing the Divine Office in the 
church, it has been my delight to learn or to teach or to write.” 
 
This quiet, happy monk became ill shortly after Easter in the year 
735. Though in considerable physical pain, he kept his mind clear; 
and as he contemplated going to be with the Lord, his spirit became 
cheerful. He died on the eve of Ascension Day, May twenty-fifth, as 
he gently sang these words to himself: “Glory be to the Father, and 
to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit; as it was in the beginning, is 
now, and ever shall be .... ” 
 

For All the Saints, Stephen Reynolds 
 
 


