Proper 11, Year A
Sixth Sunday after Trinity
July 19, 2020

Opening Hymn
“Come, thou almighty King”

The Liturgy of the Word

Opening Acclamation

“Gloria”

Collect of the Day

First Lesson

Psalm 86:11-17

Second Lesson

Alleluia Verse

The Gospel

The Homily

The Nicene Creed

Prayers of the People Form III

The Confession

The Peace

The Offertory

“Father, we thank thee who hast planted”

Eucharistic Prayer A

“Sanctus”

Hymn 365

BCP 355

Hymn S-277

Isaiah 44:6-8

BCP 710

Romans 8:12-25

Matthew 13:24-30, 36-43

BCP 358

BCP 387

BCP 360

BCP 360

Hymn 302

BCP 361

S-124



“Lord’s Prayer”

Communion Hymn

“Come, labor on”

Post-Communion Prayer

The Blessing & Dismissal

BCP 364

Hymn 541

BCP 365
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1 Come, thou al - might - y King, help us thy Name to sing,

2 Come, thou in - car - nate Word, by heaven and earth a - dored;

3 Come, ho - ly Com - fort - e, thy sa - cred  wit - ness bear
To Thee, great One in Three, the high - est prais - es be,
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help us to  praise. Fa - ther whose love un-known all  things cre-
our prayer at - tend: come, and thy peo - ple bless; come, give thy

in this glad hour: thou, who al - might-y art, now rule in
hence ev - er - more; thy sov-ereign ma -jes - ty may we in
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at - ed own, build in our hearts thy throne, An-cient of Days.

word suc - cess; stab - lish  thy right - eous - ness, Sa - vior and  friend.
ev - ery heart, and ne’er from us de - part, Spi - rit  of power.
glo - 1y see, and to e - ter - ni - ty love and a - dore.

Words: Anon. ca. 1757, alt.
Music: Moscow, Felice de Giardini (1716-1796); harm. The New Hymnal, 1916, based on Hymns Ancient and Modern, 1875, and Lowell Mason (1792-1872)



1 Fa - ther, we thank thee who hast plant - ed thy ho - ly Name with-
2 Watch o’er thy Church, O Lord, in mer - cy, save it from e - vil,
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in  our hearts. Know - ledge and faith and life im-mor - tal Je - sus thy
guard it still, per - fect it in thy love, u - nite it, cleansed and con-
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Son to us im-parts. Thou, Lord, didst make all for thy plea - sure,
formed un-to thy will. As  grain, once scat - tered on the hill - sides,

didst give us food for all our days, giv - ing in Christ the
was in this bro - ken bread made one, S0 from all lands thy
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Bread e - ter - mal thine is the power, be thine the praise.
Church be gath - ered in - to thy king - dom by thy Son.
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Words: Greek, ca. 110; tr. F. Bland Tucker (1895-1984), rev. Copyright © The Church Pension Fund. All rights reserved. Used with permission.
Music: Rendez d Dieu, melody and harm. att. Louis Bourgeois (1510?-1561?)
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The Lord be  with you.  And al-so with you

Celebrant People
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Lift up your hearts. We lift them to the Lord.

Celebrant
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Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
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It is right to give him thanks and praise.

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho-ly Lord, God of pow-er and might, hea-ven and
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earth are full of your glo - ry. Ho-san -na in the high - est.
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Bless-ed is he who comesin the name of the Lord. Ho-san-na in the high - est.
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1 Come, la - bor on. Who dares stand i - dle
2 Come, la - bor on. The en - e - my is
8  Come, la - bor on. A - way with gloom - 'y
4 Come, la - bor on. Claim the high «call - ing
5 Come, la - bor on. No tme for rest, dall
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1 on the har - vest plain, while all a - round us
2  watch - ing night and day, to sow the tares, to
3 doubts and faith - less fear! No arm  so weak but
4 an - gels can - not share— to young and old the
5 glows the west-ern sky, dall the long sha - dows
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1 waves the gold - en grain? And to each ser - vant
2 snatch the seed a - way; while we in sleep our
3 may do ser - vice here: by feeb - lest a - gents
4 Gos - pel glad - ness bear: re - deem the tme; its
5 o’er our path - way lie, and a glad sound comes
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1 does the Mas - ter say, “Go work to - day.”
2 du - ty have for - got, he slum - bered_ not.
3 may our God ful - fill his right - eous____ will.
4 hours too swift - ly fly. The night draws____ nigh.
5 with the set- ting sun, “Ser - vants, well done.”

Words: Jane Laurie Borthwick (1813-1897), alt. Music: Ora Labora, Thomas Tertius Noble (1867-1953)



