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   The Corona Chronicle  
16 July 2020 (Volume 15) 

 

A Special Edition of the Parish News 

with stories and whimsy to help us through... 

Do you remember the Flower Festival of July 2018?  We do!  We 

hope you enjoy the photographic review in this week’s edition.   

There’s also new story from Alan Hakim’s adventures in Bombay, a 

slightly grumpy rant from the Rector (who is in despair, it seems), 

a eulogy to a much-loved former churchwarden, some humour to 

make you smile, news about how our first ‘open for prayer’ session 

went, and a great deal more!   
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PLEASE PRAY FOR: 
 

The World  
Including St John the 

Divine, Ghana 
Rod & Glenda Thomas  

 

The Diocese  
For the Bishop and NEW 

Archdeacon Jenny 
Rowley as she 

commences her ministry 
here 

 

Our Parish & 
Community 

Pray for groups in our 
community including 

Little Seeds & TAT, 
Schools and health-care 

facilities, shops and 
council workers. 

 
 

Those in Urgent Need 
Please see the note 

on page 23 for prayer 
by our Prayer Ministry 

Team 
 

The Recently 
Departed 

Ann Kirkpatrick 
Ian Normand 

(funeral 22 July) 
Roger Bryant 

 
 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  

14th Eugene Billam 
15th Beryl Williams 

17th Leonard Clinnick 
18th Peggy Sparks 
19th Jenny Jones 

20th Alice Hodgson 
21st Lesley Carter 
24th Evelyn Mary 

Strugnell 

LIVE EVENTS 

Sunday Eucharist at 9.30: 

click here (from 9.26am) 

Sunday Evening Prayer at 6pm: 

click here (from 5.55pm) 

Monday Tea & Chat at 3pm: 

click here (from 3pm) 

Thursday Eucharist at 10.30am: 

click here (from 10.26am) 

 

SEE PAGE 26 ONWARDS FOR THIS WEEK’S 
HYMNS AND READINGS.   

 

CATCH-UP RECORDINGS 

Our two Eucharistic services (and separate 
editions of the sermons) can be viewed at your 
leisure, after about an hour.  Simply click here.   

 

We have presently suspended the ability to 
listen to audio versions of the service, via our 
website of phone line.  This is because we do 
not believe that this has proved to be a popular 
option.  Do let Canon Tom know if this 
assumption is incorrect! 

 

Hard copies of service sheets can be requested 
from Tom or Sandra (who will post them to you, 
gladly) or downloaded by clicking here. 

Service & Events 

https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
https://www.google.com/url?q=https%3A%2F%2Fus02web.zoom.us%2Fj%2F87388723961%3Fpwd%3DK0JjamtYS0xJUGNQbUE1YXFRKzlkQT09&sa=D&usd=2&usg=AOvVaw0piBYrXuIl9SmpM_EbnDHT
https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
http://stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
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FROM CANON TOM:  

I despair.  

 I despair of the politics of separatism which are driving so many nations to 

the far-right, and people into the arms of hate-mongers.   

 I despair of any political briefings (from any party) which are short on fact 

and long on spin.   

 I despair of prime ministers who respond to respectful policy challenges 

from other parties with bluster, spin and underwear jokes.   

 I despair of any nation whose primary economic activity is the service 

sector (pubs, restaurants, frivolous shopping and entertainment) rather 

than agriculture, manufacturing, education and science.   

 I despair of any country which can house all its homeless people when the 

rest of the population needs protecting from a virus, but which 

beforehand claimed that housing the homeless was impossible.   

 I despair of any country which gives its carers a jolly good clap, instead of 

paying them a real living wage. 

 I despair of any country whose wealthiest citizens can avoid paying any 

tax, but who cheerfully drive on roads bought by the taxes of the poor. 

But, I don’t despair completely.  I also rejoice. 

 I rejoice that people of faith are continuing to pray, and to press for 

meaningful change, truth and social justice. 

 I rejoice that people of faith are donating all they can afford (and even 

what they sometimes can’t afford) for the work of the Kingdom, and the 

relief of the poverty of their neighbours. 

 I rejoice that people of faith are spending their time caring for their 

neighbours, telephoning the lonely, reaching out to one another. 

 I rejoice in the gift of social media which, properly used, enables the 

housebound and lonely to engage with worship and community life. 

 I rejoice that in any country which believes that black lives matter and 

which celebrates gender diversity. 

 I rejoice that many people realise that real wealth is what you have left 

when someone takes all your money away. 

The Kingdom of God is a real and living thing.  It stands in direct opposition to so 

much that we accept, uncritically, as ‘normal’ life.  Jesus told us that ‘the 

Kingdom is among you’ - that it is already a present reality, which exists in direct 

opposition to the normal life of most nations.  Amen?  Send a letter to the Editor 

if you’d like to debate!                                      Canon Tom 

I despair…. 
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From Sandra Haggan.  Photo by Colin Carter. 

 

 

Roger Bryant I.S.O.  

10th August 1933 

to 

20th June 2020 

 

Roger was born and brought up in Portsmouth and sat the Civil Service 

entrance exam at Chivers School.  He started work in Portsmouth 

Dockyard in January 1950 as a clerical officer.  He had a long and very 

successful career within the Civil Service with just a two year break to 

do his National Service.  He joined the RAF and was stationed at RAF 

Abingdon working in Air Traffic Control, having the honour at this time 

to march in the Queen’s Coronation in June 1953. 

He and Joy married at St. James Church, Milton in March 1954, they 

had two daughters Laura and Tracey and the family grew to five 

grandchildren and nine great-grandchildren. 

A big part of Roger’s career was working in London which he really 

enjoyed because of the busy, hectic life of working in a big city.  The 

pinnacle of his career came in 1991, Roger was by then a Senior 

Principle top civil servant and his name appeared in the New Years 

Honours List.  It was a very proud day for all the family when he Joy, 

Laura and Tracey went to Buckingham Palace to accept the Imperial 

Service Order medal from the Queen. 

 

In memoriam...Roger Bryant 
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Roger was a prolific writer, he wrote two books: ‘Monty – The Pompey 

Connection’ and ‘Don’t Touch the Holy Joe’, articles for magazines 

including our own church magazine ‘Faith Matters’.  Never a month went 

by without Roger writing an article and when a member of the 

congregation died Roger wrote about them too. They can be read on our 

website under “Heritage/Archives/Magazine” 

Roger’s faith was very important to him as a child singing in the church 

choir and then in later years at St. Faith’s he was Church Warden for 

many years with Colin Warlow, secretary of the Fabric Committee and 

then was PCC secretary for a further ten years.  Roger had a great sense 

of humour and always had a joke to tell and a ready smile.  

There was another love in Roger’s life and that was Portsmouth Football 

Club, he had been a regular season ticket holder from the age of about 

eight, and when Ashley his grandson was about the same age he joined 

Roger, they sat in the north upper stand.  On a Sunday morning before 

the service the game from the day before would often be discussed 

between Roger and Colin Carter (also a season ticket holder). I 

sometimes joined in too. 

Roger was always proud but astonished how a boy from Portsmouth had 

achieved so much. 

He was kind, intelligent, modest, humble, honourable, he had impeccable 

manners, had a great sense of humour and was a perfect gentleman. 
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Where are our kneelers? 

Actually, most of our kneelers are now stored (or thrown) 

away, because they were not much used by most people 

anymore, and they were a trip hazard to visitors.  We now just 

keep a few kneelers in our sides-persons’ station for the few 

who still prefer to kneel to pray. 

This cartoon comes from Dave Walker, whose whimsical 

observations on church life can also be enjoyed in the pages of 

the Rector’s new book!   
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A gift from Uncle Bill Jones... 
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Dear Editor, 
 I write in response to Sheilah Legg's query regarding the singing of 
"Guide me oh thou great redeemer" at rugby football matches and the 
introduction of "Swing low sweet chariot". 
 My understanding is that "Guide me oh thou great 
redeemer" (CWM RHONDA, written by John Hughes in 1905), also 
known as "Bread of Heaven", is sung by spectators whenever Wales are 
playing and is probably the most tunefully rendered anthem's at any 
rugby feature. 
 The song, "Swing low sweet chariot" was first documented at the 
England v Ireland match in 1988. Coming into the last match of the 
season, against Ireland at Twickenham, England had lost 15 of their 
previous 23 matches in the, then, Five Nations Championship. The 
Twickenham crowd had only seen one solitary England try in the 
previous two years and at half time against Ireland they were 0–3 
down. However, during the second half England scored six tries to give 
them a 35–3 win.  
 The official account of this occasion from England Rugby is that a 
group of fans from Market Bosworth rugby club in the West Stand 
started singing the song before it was taken up by the rest of the crowd. 
Another account states that a group of boys from Douai School in 
Berkshire were the ones in the crowd to begin singing the song before it 
was taken up by other fans. The song is still regularly sung at matches 
by English supporters. 
 Of note, the England national rugby union team returned from 
the 2003 World Cup triumph in Australia on a plane dubbed "Sweet 
Chariot".  I hope this helps. 
Ian Munro 

Letters to the Editor 

A little cheer from 

Anna Glanville-

Hearson 

(Californian poppies 

from her garden) 
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Another smile from Uncle Bill Jones.. 

A Letter from our Lay Pastor! 

Dear Friends, 
 
As more restrictions are lifted, I would like to take this opportunity to 
thank all those who have been helping with various tasks, so we all feel 
part of the Church Community 
 Although the walking and cycling (this is another story!) is I am 
sure, very good for me, I would not be able to do it alone. 
 First of all, for those who have helped with the Corona Chronicle, 
Pauline for printing and delivering them to me and also for those who 
have helped me with delivery: Mavis Floyd, Annelies Lewis, Anne Plater, 
Claire and Richard Stokes. 
 Secondly all those who have assisted me to keep in contact with 
parishioners by phone and sometimes letter: Penny Britt, Sara Freeston, 
Hugh Owen, Valerie Pither, Bill Skilleter, Victoria Smith and Sue Tinney. 
 We have also helped a bit in gardens and by delivering jigsaw 
puzzles etc.  We shall be continuing with all of this but I really wanted 
to say a huge thank you to all and I hope that these actions have helped 
you all to feel connected. 
 
Sandra Haggan 
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From the Communications Team… 

‘Ride & Stride’ and ‘The Clewer Initiative’ 
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The Continuing Adventures of Alan Hakim 

or 

More Tales from Bombay 

Regular readers of this periodical will doubtless recall that we last left Alan 

in the Bombay offices of that purveyor of vacations, Thomas Cook esquire... 

Cooks attached great importance to getting payment for services provided, 

and taking care in granting credit. There was even a file circulated by Head 

Office of dreaded “Customers to be served on a cash basis only.” 

When I was transferred from London to Bombay, I found that things were 

not always so straightforward. Our business accounts were all reliable 

payers except one: a well-known British company who were always behind 

in their payments. I wouldn’t have wished to do business with them. 

But there were more unusual cases. One I remember was a Burmese 

gentleman who produced his British Passport and asked for some 

expensive travel on credit. He even uttered the words, “We British must 

stick together,” always a signal to start counting the spoons. He claimed 

close acquaintance with Commander Smyrk, now a senior manager at 

Berkeley Street Head Office, who had served in India during the war. I 

consulted my boss, Frank Lofthouse, who had been in India for years. 

“Commander Smyrk?” he expostulated. “All he did in the war was sail a 

desk in Delhi.” We agreed to write to him, and a week later the reply came 

back: “Cash basis only.” And I saw no more of the Burmese. 

Even more memorable was an elderly Sikh who turned up one day saying 

he was Finance Officer for a film in production, and they needed to book 

train tickets for the company to go up to a hill station for location filming. I 

said our Railway department would be delighted to arrange it, but he said, 

“No, you don’t understand. We need credit for this.” I demurred, not 

knowing him at all, and he explained that the film world was full of gossip, 
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and if it became known he had had to 

pay in advance, it would have ruined 

his film’s reputation. I don’t know how 

that argument would have gone down 

at Head Office, but in Bombay this was 

clearly true, and the only way we could 

get his business. So we came to a strict 

arrangement that he would come in 

with payment on the thirtieth day, and 

I sent him off happy to the booking 

clerks. 

About a month later, there was a grisly 

murder of a well-known Indian film 

star, which was extensively reported in 

the papers. Not knowing much about 

the film world, I was not greatly 

interested. Then on the 30th day, the 

Sikh reappeared. He was full of 

apologies, but he couldn’t pay me today. The dead star was a close 

friend of the man in his company who issued the cheques – and he was 

so upset by his friend’s murder that his hands were shaking too much to 

sign with his proper signature. This story again had the ring of truth, so 

we parted, leaving me slightly worried about his large bill, and sure 

enough, two days later the Sikh came back with the cheque.  

And I forgot it all, until several months later he turned up again. My 

heart sank at the thought of another negotiation, but no: the film was 

now on release, and doing good business in the principal Bombay 

cinema. He produced a wad of free tickets for me and the Railway 

department – and that was the first Bollywood epic I ever saw. 

A typical Bollywood movie of the era 
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Two Years Ago... 

Two years ago, in July 2018, St Faith’s was bursting with flowers, for our five-

yearly flower festival.  We hope you enjoy this reminiscence of those happy, 

colourful days... 

Getting ready...and promoting the event by 

hiding the Rector in a bouquet... 
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The floral rainbow being 

prepared  as the centrepiece of 

the whole exhibition… 

Famous songs were the 

inspiration behind many of the 

displays in 2018.  

Somewhere...there’s a song about a rainbow, isn’t there? 
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All good gifts around us... 

The wind beneath my 

wings... 
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The cheeky ladies of the 
choir cheated, a bit, by 
using handmade paper 
flowers for their musical 
contribution!  (Though 
in their defence, it took 
rather longer to make 
flowers than to buy 
them!) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Wizard of Oz 
inspired this crazy 
cowardly lion to peak 
out from a pillar! 
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The Rector received a 
particularly hard stare 
when he dared to 
enquire what he was 
supposed to do if a 
baptism was required in 
the following days…. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The North Door has 
never looked so florally 
welcoming! 
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Flower Festival Climax... 

The stunning Spinnaker Chorus, conducted by St Faith’s 

member John Baker, finished off the magnificent week 

with a mighty musical bang!  Find out more about the 

Spinnaker Chorus at https://www.spinnakerchorus.co.uk/  

https://www.spinnakerchorus.co.uk/
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In recent weeks, the Rector’s Discretionary Fund has donated £1,000 to 
the Beacon Foodbank, and we have paid for the counselling of two local 
school-children who have tragically lost a parent through death.  We have 
also supported Two Saints (the housing charity) to purchase washable face
-masks for their clients. 
 
In the last week alone, further donations of more than £1,200 (once gift 
aid is applied) have been received from kind parishioners, which will 
enable us to continue supporting the neediest members of our local 
community.  Thank you to all those who have helped us! 

 
OPENING THE CHURCH & SHOP?  Carefully, steadily.  When it’s safe - and 
when we judge that we can make sufficient funds to pay our staff to open!  
It’s a tricky balancing act! 
 
DO YOU NEED PRAYER?  Don’t forget that our Prayer Ministry Team is 
very willing to hold you specifically in their prayers.  Contact Sandra 
Haggan on 02392 455161 or sandrahaggan54@gmail.com. (If asking for 
prayer for someone else, please seek their permission first). 
 
DO YOU NEED PRACTICAL HELP?  We take very seriously our Lord’s 
command to love our neighbour - and that includes you!  If there is any 
practical help we can offer, to make this difficult time more bearable, just 
get in touch with Sandra (see above).   
 
DO YOU NEED FINANCIAL HELP?  Thanks to the generosity of donors to 
the Rector’s Discretionary Fund, we have a limited fund which can be used 
to relieve extreme need within the parish.  If you are really struggling to 
meet your obligations, don’t suffer in silence!  We may be able to help.  
Just get in touch with Canon Tom, and he’ll do what he can to help.  
(tomkennar@gmail.com or 07881 025592). 
 
TEA AND CHAT - Sandra will be hosting another ‘Tea and Chat’ meeting 
via ‘Zoom’ on Monday at 3pm.  To take part, just click on this link, which 
will open a web-browser, and download a little software to your computer.   

Loving Our Neighbours... 

mailto:sandrahaggan54@gmail.com
https://www.google.com/url?q=https%3A%2F%2Fus02web.zoom.us%2Fj%2F87388723961%3Fpwd%3DK0JjamtYS0xJUGNQbUE1YXFRKzlkQT09&sa=D&usd=2&usg=AOvVaw0piBYrXuIl9SmpM_EbnDHT
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We had eight visitors to our first ‘open for prayer’ session on 
Tuesday (of whom two were ‘Paranormal Investigators’ in 
search of holy water!  We politely declined their request.).  So 
we will be carefully monitoring whether the staff time and 
effort of opening is justified by the need. Use it or….pray 
wherever you are, in any place, on any day!  ‘Where e’er you 
be, let your prayers fly free!’ 
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DONATIONS UPDATE 
 

Thank you! 
We are now releasing some staff from furlough to re-
open our buildings and re-establish building projects (for 
example) gets underway.  We will need YOUR continued 
generosity to make this happen!  Please! 

 
Cheques  

(payable to St Faith’s PCC) can be posted to (or dropped at) 19 School 
Lane, Havant, PO9 2GE.  (Note change of address - no longer to/at the 
Rectory, please.) 

Online:  
The ‘Donate’ page of our website (http://stfaith.com/

donations/ ) has recently been updated.  It is now 
possible to donate online to our three primary 
fundraising needs:  The Big Build Campaign, General 
Mission or the Rector’s Discretionary Fund.  
Donations can be made by bank card, PayPal or CAF 
Voucher.  GiftAid can also be applied to these 
donations.   

Monthly Stewardship through ‘Parish Giving Scheme’  

If you wish to modify (preferably upwards!) your monthly giving through 
the parish giving scheme, then simply contact them using the following 
details: Parish Giving Scheme, 76 Kingsholm Road, GLOUCESTER, GL1 
3BD.  Email: info@parishgiving.org.uk (Phone: 0333 002 1260).  
Preferably you need to have your unique number to hand, but they can 
usually trace your payment account with your name and the parish 

name.  St Faith’s Parish Giving Code is 290629058.  If you would like 
to set up Regular Giving by phone, you can now call 0333 002 
1271 - with the above code to hand. 
 

Weekly Envelope-users 
We encourage you to continue filling your envelope each week, and then 
(when the ‘all- clear’ is given) bring the bundle of (hopefully) bulging 
envelopes to church with you.  Or drop them anytime through the letter 
box of 19 School Lane (our Treasurer’s home). 

http://stfaith.com/donations/
http://stfaith.com/donations/
http://stfaith.com/donations/
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Words: William Dix (1837-1898) 
Tune: HYFRYDOL: Rowland Pritchard (1811-1887)  

 
1. Alleluia! Sing to Jesus! 

His the sceptre, his the throne; 
alleluia! His the triumph, 

his the victory alone: 
hark! The songs of peaceful Sion 

thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus out of every nation 

hath redeemed us by his blood. 
 

2. Alleluia! Not as orphans 
are we left in sorrow now; 

alleluia! He is near us, 
faith believes, nor questions how: 

though the cloud from sight received him, 
when the forty days were o’er, 

shall our hearts forget his promise, 
“I am with you evermore”? 

 
3. Alleluia! Bread of angels, 

here on earth our food, our stay; 
alleluia! Here the sinful 

come to you from day to day: 
intercessor, friend of sinners, 

earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
where the songs of all the sinless 

sweep across the crystal sea. 
 

4. Alleluia! King eternal, 
he the Lord of Lords we own; 

alleluia! Born of Mary, 
earth his footstool, heav’n his throne: 

he within the veil hast entered, 
robed in flesh, our great High Priest; 
he on earth both priest and victim 

in the Eucharistic Feast. 
________________________ 

 
 

Words: Julia Howe (1819-1910)  
Tune: BATTLE HYMN: Trad. American  

 
1. Mine eyes have seen the glory  

of the coming of the Lord;  
he is trampling out the vintage  

where the grapes of wrath are stored;  
he hath loosed the fateful lightning  

of his terrible swift sword;  
his truth is marching on.  

Refrain:  
Glory, glory, hallelujah!  
Glory, glory, hallelujah!  
Glory, glory, hallelujah!  

His truth is marching on.  
 

2. I have seen him in the watchfires  
of a hundred circling camps,  
they have gilded him an altar  

in the evening dews and damps;  
I can read his righteous sentence  

by the dim and flaring lamps;  
his day is marching on.  

(Refrain)  
 

3. He has sounded forth the trumpet  
that shall never call retreat;  

he is sifting out all human hearts  
before his judgement seat;  

O be swift, my soul, to answer him;  
be jubilant, my feet!  

Our God is marching on.  
(Refrain) 

 

4. In the beauty of the lilies  
Christ was born across the sea,  

with a glory in his bosom  
that transfigures you and me;  

as he died to make us holy,  
let us live that all be free,  

whilst God is marching on.  
(Refrain)   

Hymns & Readings - Sunday 19 July (Tr.6) 
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Collect 
Merciful God,  
you have prepared for those who love you  
such good things as pass our understanding:  
pour into our hearts such love toward you that we,  
loving you in all things and above all things,  
may obtain your promises,  
which exceed all that we can desire;  
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,  
who is alive and reigns with you,  
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

 
First Reading: Isaiah 44. 6-8 

 
Thus says the Lord, the King of Israel  and his Redeemer, the Lord of 
hosts: I am the first and I am the last; besides me there is no god.  Who 
is like me? Let them proclaim it, let them declare and set it forth before 
me. Who has announced from of old the things to come?    
 Let them tell us what is yet to be.  Do not fear, or be afraid; have I 
not told you from of old and declared it? You are my witnesses! Is there 
any god besides me?  There is no other rock; I know not one. 

 
Gospel: Matthew 13.24-30, 36-43 

 
He put before them another parable: ‘The kingdom of heaven may be 
compared to someone who sowed good seed in his field; but while 
everybody was asleep, an enemy came and sowed weeds among the 
wheat, and then went away. So when the plants came up and bore 
grain, then the weeds appeared as well. And the slaves of the 
householder came and said to him, “Master, did you not sow good seed 
in your field? Where, then, did these weeds come from?” He answered, 
“An enemy has done this.” The slaves said to him, “Then do you want us 
to go and gather them?” But he replied, “No; for in gathering the weeds 
you would uproot the wheat along with them. Let both of them grow 
together until the harvest; and at harvest time I will tell the reapers, 
Collect the weeds first and bind them in bundles to be burned, but 
gather the wheat into my barn.” ’ 
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
or type in the following to your browser:  https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?

pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09 
 

First Hymn (249) 

Words: Thomas Obadiah Chisholm (1866-1960) 
Tune: FAITHFULNESS (RUNYAN) William Marion Runyan (1870-1957) 

Great is thy faithfulness, 
O God my Father, 
there is no shadow  
of turning with thee; 
thou changest not, 
thy compassions they fail not; 
as thou has been 
thou forever will be 
 
Great is thy faithfulness! (rpt) 
Morning by morning new mercies I see. 
All I have needed  
thy hand hath provided 
Great is thy faithfulness, 
Lord, unto me 
 

Summer and winter  
and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon and stars  
in their courses above, 
join with all nature in manifold witness 
to thy great faithfulness,  
mercy and love, 
 
Pardon for sin  
and a peace that endureth, 
thine own dear presence  
to cheer and to guide; 
strength for today  
and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine  
with ten thousand beside 

  Then he left the crowds and went into the house. And his 
disciples approached him, saying, ‘Explain to us the parable of the weeds of 
the field.’ He answered, ‘The one who sows the good seed is the Son of 
Man; the field is the world, and the good seed are the children of the 
kingdom; the weeds are the children of the evil one, and the enemy who 
sowed them is the devil; the harvest is the end of the age, and the reapers 
are angels. Just as the weeds are collected and burned up with fire, so will 
it be at the end of the age. The Son of Man will send his angels, and they 
will collect out of his kingdom all causes of sin and all evildoers, and they 
will throw them into the furnace of fire, where there will be weeping and 
gnashing of teeth. Then the righteous will shine like the sun in the kingdom 
of their Father. Let anyone with ears listen! 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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Psalm 67  
1. God be merciful unto us, and bless us * 
and shew us the light of his countenance, and be merciful unto us; 
 
2. That thy way may be known upon earth * 
thy saving health among all nations. 
         
3. Let the people praise thee, O God * 
yea, let all the people praise thee. 
         
4. O let the nations rejoice and be glad * 
for thou shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern the nations upon 
earth. 
         
5. Let the people praise thee, O God * 
let all the people praise thee. 
         
6. Then shall the earth bring forth her increase * 
and God, even our own God, shall give us his blessing. 
         
7. God shall bless us * 
and all the ends of the world shall fear him. 
        

Psalm 70 
1. Haste thee, O God, to deliver me * 
make haste to help me, O Lord. 
         
2. Let them be ashamed and confounded that seek after my soul * 
let them be turned backward and put to confusion that wish me evil. 
         
3. Let them for their reward be soon brought to shame * 
that cry over me, There, there. 
         
4. But let all those that seek thee be joyful and glad in thee * 
and let all such as delight in thy salvation say alway, The Lord be 
praised. 
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5. As for me, I am poor and in misery * 
haste thee unto me, O God. 
         
6. Thou art my helper, and my redeemer * 
O Lord, make no long tarrying. 
 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and the Holy Ghost 
As it was in the beginning is now and ever shall be, 
world without end.  Amen 

 
 

First Reading: 1 Kings 2.10-12; 3.16-28 
So David slept with his fathers, and was buried in the city of David. 
And the days that David reigned over Israel were forty years: seven years 
reigned he in Hebron, and thirty and three years reigned he in Jerusalem. 
Then sat Solomon upon the throne of David his father; and his kingdom 
was established greatly.  
 Then came there two women, that were harlots, unto the king, and 
stood before him. And the one woman said, O my lord, I and this woman 
dwell in one house; and I was delivered of a child with her in the house. 
And it came to pass the third day after that I was delivered, that this 
woman was delivered also: and we were together; there was no stranger 
with us in the house, save we two in the house. And this woman’s child 
died in the night; because she overlaid it. And she arose at midnight, and 
took my son from beside me, while thine handmaid slept, and laid it in her 
bosom, and laid her dead child in my bosom. And when I rose in the 
morning to give my child suck, behold, it was dead: but when I had 
considered it in the morning, behold, it was not my son, which I did bear. 
And the other woman said, Nay; but the living is my son, and the dead is 
thy son. And this said, No; but the dead is thy son, and the living is my son. 
Thus they spake before the king.  
 Then said the king, The one saith, This is my son that liveth, and thy 
son is the dead: and the other saith, Nay; but thy son is the dead, and my 
son is the living. And the king said, Bring me a sword. And they brought a 
sword before the king. And the king said, Divide the living child in two, and 
give half to the one, and half to the other.  
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 Then spake the woman whose the living child was unto the 
king, for her bowels yearned upon her son, and she said, O my lord, 
give her the living child, and in no wise slay it. But the other said, Let 
it be neither mine nor thine, but divide it. Then the king answered 
and said, Give her the living child, and in no wise slay it: she is the 
mother thereof.  
 And all Israel heard of the judgment which the king had judged; 
and they feared the king: for they saw that the wisdom of God was in 
him, to do judgment. 

 
Second Reading: Acts 4.1-22 

And as they spake unto the people, the priests, and the captain of the 
temple, and the Sadducees, came upon them, being grieved that they 
taught the people, and preached through Jesus the resurrection from 
the dead. And they laid hands on them, and put them in hold unto 
the next day: for it was now eventide. Howbeit many of them which 
heard the word believed; and the number of the men was about five 
thousand.  
 And it came to pass on the morrow, that their rulers, and 
elders, and scribes, And Annas the high priest, and Caiaphas, and 
John, and Alexander, and as many as were of the kindred of the high 
priest, were gathered together at Jerusalem. And when they had set 
them in the midst, they asked, ‘By what power, or by what name, 
have ye done this?’  
 Then Peter, filled with the Holy Ghost, said unto them, ‘Ye 
rulers of the people, and elders of Israel, If we this day be examined 
of the good deed done to the impotent man, by what means he is 
made whole; Be it known unto you all, and to all the people of Israel, 
that by the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, whom ye crucified, 
whom God raised from the dead, even by him doth this man stand 
here before you whole. This is the stone which was set at nought of 
you builders, which is become the head of the corner. Neither is there 
salvation in any other: for there is none other name under heaven 
given among men, whereby we must be saved.’  
 Now when they saw the boldness of Peter and John, and 
perceived that they were unlearned and ignorant men, they 



 

28 

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; 
to his feet thy tribute bring. 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
who like me his praise should sing? 
Praise him! Praise him! (x2) 
Praise the everlasting King. 
 
2. Praise him for his grace and favour 
to our fathers in distress; 
praise him still the same as  ever, 
slow to chide, and swift to bless. 
Praise him! Praise him! (x2) 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 
 

3. Father-like, he tends and spares us; 
well our feeble frame he knows; 
in his hands he gently bears us, 
rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise him! Praise him! (x2) 
Widely as his mercy flows. 
 
4. Angels, help us to adore him; 
ye behold him face to face; 
sun and moon, bow down before him; 
dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise him! Praise him! (x2) 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

marvelled; and they took knowledge of them, that they had been with 
Jesus. And beholding the man which was healed standing with them, 
they could say nothing against it. But when they had commanded them 
to go aside out of the council, they conferred among themselves, saying, 
‘What shall we do to these men? for that indeed a notable miracle hath 
been done by them is manifest to all them that dwell in Jerusalem; and 
we cannot deny it. But that it spread no further among the people, let us 
straitly threaten them, that they speak henceforth to no man in this 
name.’  
 And they called them, and commanded them not to speak at all nor 
teach in the name of Jesus. But Peter and John answered and said unto 
them, ‘Whether it be right in the sight of God to hearken unto you more 
than unto God, judge ye. For we cannot but speak the things which we 
have seen and heard.’  
 So when they had further threatened them, they let them go, 
finding nothing how they might punish them, because of the people: for 
all men glorified God for that which was done. For the man was above 
forty years old, on whom this miracle of healing was shewed.  
 

Closing Hymn 
Words: Henry F. Lyte (1793-1847) 

Tune: PRAISE MY SOUL: John Goss (1800-1880) 


