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    The Corona Chronicle  
“Homilies, history & humour for Havant” 

 

6 May 2021 (Vol 55) 
 

Havant with  
St Nicholas, Langstone 

Girls(?) on Parade 

It’s hard to tell, behind their masks, whether these lovely models are 

‘girls’, or ‘Glamorous Grannies’!  But look at the lovely range of charity 

shop clothing they were modelling last Saturday! 

Our shop got off to a GREAT start last month - thanks to all your 

donations and the efforts of our brilliant staff and volunteers.  More 

donations are now needed - and a few more volunteers, willing to offer a 

morning or afternoon, would help us to open for even more hours. 

To get in touch, contact clarekennar@gmail.com or phone 07837 700891 
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PLEASE PRAY FOR: 
The World  

Including St John the 
Divine, Ghana 

Rod & Glenda Thomas 
(Sendai, Japan) 

The Diocese  
For Commissary Bishop 

Rob, & the Diocesan 
Team as they discern the 

future. 
Our Parish & Community 

Pray for groups in our 
community including 

Schools and health-care 
facilities, shops and 

factories, council staff  
 

Those in Urgent Need 
Marlene Sharpe 
David Boynton 
David Walker 
Tim McCann 

Ian Dillow 
Veronica Holder 

Patrick Hounsham 
Olive Rush 

Pauline Kaznowski 
Jane Crespin 

Brandon Taylor 
 

The Recently Departed 
Margaret Ward 
Patrick Seymour 

Ken Adams 
 

Anniversaries of 
Departed  

6th Bob Taylor 
7th Mike Hughes 

9th John Fryer 
10th John Noble 

11th Norman Warlow 

SUNDAY 
0930: Parish Communion (this week, led by Canon 

Tom). Please book via     
sandrahaggan54@gmail.com or watch online: 
click here  to participate via Facebook) or 
www.stfaith.com (to only watch 
anonymously) 

1800:  Evening Prayer (via Zoom only-  click here) 

MONDAY 
1500: Tea & Chat (via Zoom -  click here)  

TUESDAY 
1100 to 1400 - Open Church (for private prayer) 

THURSDAY 
1030: Traditional Said Communion.  Attend in 

person or watch online (using the same links 
as Sunday, above)  

FRIDAY 
1000 to 1200 - Open Church (for private prayer) 

___________________________________ 
 

SERVICE SHEETS 
Hymns and readings for Sunday morning and 

evening are printed at the rear of this edition of the 
Chronicle.  Standard service sheets are available in 

church, or can be downloaded from here  

CATCH-UP RECORDINGS 
Our Livestreamed Services can be viewed after the 
fact via the Videos section of our Facebook page.  

Just click here to view. 

Our New Pattern 

https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/
https://stfaith.com
https://stfaith.com
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://stfaith.com/livestreamed-services/
https://www.facebook.com/stfaithschurchhavant/?view_public_for=587306554721661
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This Sunday April 25th was the end of the 
Envelope year, and a new supply is 
available for the year starting May 2nd. 
With there being very few services in 
church is the last 12 months, users of the 
envelopes have fallen into three groups: 
 
1. Those continuing to fill envelopes 
regularly, and handing them in when 
possible. 
 
2. Those unable to come to church, but 
periodically making a ‘catch up’ donation 
by cheque or bank credit. 
 
3. Those who have given up the envelope scheme completely, though 
supporting the church in other ways. 
 
I shall be able to give out new envelopes from May 2nd to those at the 
9.30 service, but I need to know what the rest of you would like for the 
coming year: do you want a new set, or shall I take you off the list? 
Please would you let me know  
 
by e-mail to awhakim@btinternet.com  
 
If you don’t use e-mail, you can phone 023 92 471681. 
 
If I am out, you can leave a message for me to ring you back, but if 
daughter Frances answers, check that she has written it down. 
 

Alan Hakim. 

Do you Give with 
Stewardship Envelopes? 

- urgent reminder 
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As restrictions begin to lift we are now open for private prayer on Tuesdays 
from 11-2 and Fridays from 10-12, a chance to come and sit quietly in our 
beautiful church, to reflect, to pray, to light a candle. 

Also for services: 
Thursday at 10.30am Traditional said Communion using the Book of 
Common Prayer and Sunday 9.30am for Parish Communion is in modern 
language.  Both services are now open to the public and still livestreamed. 
If you would like to attend on Sundays please book: 
sandrahaggan54@gmail.com or 02392 455161  (It is not necessary for the 
Thursday service.) 
 
Evensong remains on Zoom.  
 

We are approaching Pentecost or some 
call it Whitsun on Sunday 23rd May.  The 
day that commemorates the Holy Spirit 
coming upon the apostles and other 
followers of Jesus Christ in Jerusalem – 
the birthday of the church. 
 To celebrate this special birthday 
of the church we would like to offer tea/
coffee and cake to the community.  Our 

hope is to have tables and chairs around outside of the church, and to give 
away the tea and cake, a gift from us as church to the community on 
Saturday 22nd May. 
 One thing we have learnt in these last months is what a sociable 
people we all are how we enjoy seeing our friends and catching up with 
them and what better place than in the church grounds. We shall hope for 
good weather and for volunteer bakers!  If you are able to help do let me 
know.  Sandra Haggan   sandrahaggan54@gmail.com  02392 455161 

We are open... 
submitted Sandra Haggan 

Happy Birthday... 
Submitted by Lay Pastor, Sandra Haggan 

mailto:sandrahaggan54@gmail.com
mailto:sandrahaggan54@gmail.com
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SOMETHING TO LOOK FORWARD TO’ 
 

We have booked the GEORGIA RAMBLERS JAZZ BAND to play for a 
SUMMER PARTY to celebrate release from Lockdown Rules 

 
SATURDAY 3rd July at TIDELANDS, Mill Lane, from 7 pm 

 
PLEASE : reserve the date, pray for fine weather, and watch out for 

details of when and where to get your tickets. 
 

MEANWHILE 
 

We are planning a TABLE TOP SALE  
 

On BANK HOLIDAY MONDAY, 31st May, 11-1.00, at various locations in 
and around the High Street. 

 
A chance to get rid of all those pre-loved items that have been 

mounting up during this long period when the charity shops have 
been closed, so please hang on to them! 

 
PROCEEDS TO CHARITY. 

If you can offer a stall-space, or would like to have a stall, please con-
tact Cecily (023 92455090), Carolyn (07745 060859 or Polly (023 9247 

1900). 
 

AND 
There will be a BEACH CLEAN on Sunday 16th May, 10.00-12.00 
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Walsingham-in-Milton.   

As we can't go on pilgrimage to the Shrine at Walsingham this 

year St James’ Milton (Portsmouth) is bringing the spirit of 

Walsingham to their building, with a half day on Saturday 26th 

June (corrected from earlier editions)  from around 11 until around 2.30.   

Bishop John Hind will be presiding at mass and leading us as we 

journey through the Stations of the Cross.  Marilyn Palmer will 

also lead a time of contemplative prayer.   

Everyone is very welcome, whether you travel to Walsingham or 

not, to join us in prayer, reflection and recreation.  It would be 

helpful (but anything but obligatory) to let Fr Hugo know you'll 

be coming (hugo@hdeadman.myzen.co.uk) as we're hoping to 

provide tea and coffee and end with a simple soup lunch, so an 

indication of numbers would be helpful.  

(Father Hugo Deadman is the son of David and Hilary Deadman 

of our congregation.  We are looking forward to a visit from him 

to St Faith’s on Sunday 30th May. Ed.)  

Father Hugo invites…. 
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Leading through serving… 
The Humble Servant 

A sermon from Canon Tom on  
Thursday 29 April - written but not 

preached! 
   John 13.16 

“Very truly, I tell you, servants are 
not greater than their master, nor 
are messengers greater than the 
one who sent them.” 
 My grandmother, long since 
departed, was born in the early 
years of the 20th century.  All her 
life, she worked as a cleaner – a 
profession of which she was very 
proud.  Everything had to be neat, 
tidy and beautifully cared-
for.  With a tin of Brasso in one 
hand, and a polishing cloth in the 
other, her home was always 
immaculate – every surface 
polished, and everything in its 
place.  (It’s more than possible that 
my own slight obsession with 
tidiness was inherited from my 
Grandma.  I think it’s probably her 
fault that poor old Sandra has to 
suffer in relative silence when I 
moan about the state of the Vestry, 
or insist that the Altar needs to be 
moved by half an inch!) 
 Like many young girls at the 
turn of the last century, my 
Grandmother’s profession as a 
cleaner started at a very young age.  

At 14, she was packed off from her 
little Brixham home to a big house 
in Torquay, where, in her words, 
she ‘went into service’.  She started 
by raking out and setting fire-places 
for the whole house, long before 
the days of central heating.  The 
rest of her days were spent 
scrubbing and washing and 
sweeping and cleaning.  In return 
for her ‘service’, she was given 
room and board and a small 
amount of pocket money – which 
she brought home to her parents 
on her occasional day off.  My 
grandmother was, in fact, a servant 
in the time when we still knew 
what servant-hood was. 
 Around that same time, I 
believe that the typical Rectory 
would have had five or six servants 
to look after the Rector and his 
family.  (Ah!  Those were the days!)  
These days, we engage 
professional cleaners, or gardeners, 
or other household professions for 
those tasks we can’t do for 
ourselves.  But they are not 
servants.  They are ‘trades-people’ 
– and there is equity between us.  
We all play our part in keeping 
society going, each one 
contributing what they do best to 
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the good of the whole.  On the 
whole, I think ours is a superior 
system…but it does mean that we 
have somewhat forgotten the 
force of the metaphor of a servant, 
when Jesus uses it. 
 Servants were, of course, a 
well-defined class in Jesus’ time.  
Usually, they were actual slaves – 
who had no choice about the job 
they were required to do.  In fact, 
whenever Jesus talks about 
‘servants’ in the New Testament, 
the original word he used was 
‘slave’.  There were clear lines of 
delineation, between slaves and 
their master.  It was very clear who 
was in charge, and whose rules 
were to be followed.  To be a 
servant – a slave – was to be one 
of the humblest members of 
society. 
 It was, for example, the job 
of a servant to wash the feet of 
anyone who entered their 
Master’s house.  First century 
roadways were full of muck, 
including horse and donkey muck, 
of course.  And everyone wore 
open-toed sandals.  So, washing 
someone’s feet was no happy 
task!  Which is why Jesus’ disciples 
were so scandalised by their 
Master being so insistent on 
washing their feet, before the Last 
Supper.  It was an act of complete 
abasement.  It was the worst job 

of the moment.  It was the job of 
the humblest slave. 
  And yet this is what Jesus 
taught his disciples.  He taught 
them that to be the humblest of 
servants was their calling in life.  
This was what he called them to: 
not power, authority, command 
and mastery.  But service.  Or in its 
Latin-based equivalent:  ministry. 
 It does me no harm at all to 
be reminded from time to time 
that I am called to be your servant!  
Of course, some of that service is 
expressed through the giving of 
leadership and teaching – which 
feels rather paradoxical, to be 
honest.  But leadership which is 
based in the concept of ‘servant-
hood’ is a very different kind of 
leadership than that which is 
based in the concept of being a 
‘Master’.  I lead you, to the best of 
my ability, as an act of service.  My 
motivation is your growth, and 
your thriving.  Someone who leads 
from the view-point of a Master 
may be said to be seeking to 
feather their own nest, or to 
advance only their own desires. 
 It is for that very reason that 
Government leaders are also 
called ‘Ministers’.  The leadership 
of a nation should never be about 
gaining ‘mastery’ or power.  
Neither should it be about the 
‘feathering of one’s own nest’.  We 
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may well ask whether any 
politician who seeks a form of 
‘kingship’ as a result of their 
elevation to power is really suited 
to be the kind of servant-leader 
that the job of a minister, or even 
a ‘prime minister’ requires. 
 Jesus tells us, in today’s 
Gospel, that a servant is not 
greater than their Master.  For a 
politician, that means 
remembering always that the 
electorate is their Master.  For a 
Christian, it means never failing to 
heed the teaching of our Master, 
Jesus himself. 
 Everything we do, in the 
service of others or of God, must 

be done within the framework that 
Jesus himself lays down.  So when 
Jesus tells us that forgiveness is 
the route to salvation, we must 
learn to forgive.  When Jesus 
warns us that greed is not the 
pathway to joy, then we must 
learn to give things up.  When 
Jesus teaches us that suffering is 
the route to healing, we must take 
him at his word. 
 As servants of the Most High 
God, and ministers of Jesus Christ, 
we are all called to embrace the 
radical, servant-leadership that he 
himself models for us.  For if it’s 
good enough for our master, it’s 
good enough for us slaves.  Amen.  

The photograph, above, is of the Rt Rev’d Rob Wickham, Bishop of Edmon-
ton.  Bishop Rob is acting as our ‘Commissary Bishop’ (essentially our legal 
Diocesan leader) until the new Bishop of Portsmouth can be selected and 
installed.  To hear Bishop Rob’s message to the Portsmouth Diocese, click 
here:   

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IkWLL10DRu8 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IkWLL10DRu8
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I’ve been trying hard to lose some weight, 
There’s much less food upon my plate.  

My legs and arms are really thin 
Now I’ve stopped my daily gin.  
Each day I see a whole new me 
I want to be slim like at age 23.  

 
Potatoes are banned, so is rice, 

I’m not allowed bread but it tastes so nice.  
My favourite food is melted cheese 

It’s all forbidden all of these.  
 

I dream of having chips and fish 
Eaten outdoors; it’s my dearest wish, 
A steak and ale pie with mushy peas 

It’s all forbidden all of these.  
 

A treacle tart or fruity crumble 
With cream to make my tummy rumble.  
Thick custard, jelly or honey from bees 

It’s all forbidden all of these.  
 

So what does it matter if I’m a bit round? 
The lady I was will never be found.  

Carrots and salad, or green calabrese 
It’s all forbidden all of these!!  

Forbidden Foods 
Prolific poet Margaret Tait produces another winner! 
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Sermon preached by Canon Tom  
on Sunday 2 May 

 John 15.1-8 
“Abide”.  It’s a lovely word, isn’t it?  
A quick search of the etymological 
dictionary tells me that is rooted in 
an old English word – abiden or 
gebiden – which meant to remain, 
or to wait.  My New Testament 
Greek isn’t good enough to parse 
the meaning of the original word 
used by Jesus, which we translate 
as ‘abide’.  But translators over the 
centuries have routinely stuck with 
‘abide’ as the best rendering of 
what Jesus meant.  ‘Abide in me’.  
Or deeper still, ‘abide in me as I 
abide in you’. 
 Incidentally, it’s not the word 
which Sydney Carter chose when 
writing the Lord of the Dance – as 
we shall see when we sing it 
shortly.  Carter went for ‘I’ll live in 
you if you’ll live in me’ – but 
probably because that fitted the 
line of his poetry.  But ‘abiding’ is a 
much more complex idea. 
 There’s a richness to the 
word, which goes beyond simply 
‘staying’ with Jesus, of hanging 
around with him.  The word ‘abide’ 
is linked with ‘abode’ in Old English 
(which meant a place to stay, to 
remain).  If we are abiding in Jesus, 

and Jesus abides in us, then, we are 
doing much more than hanging out 
with the Messiah.  We are living 
with him, staying with him, waiting 
for him, remaining with him – as he 
does with us.  There’s a deep 
closeness to the relationship.  
Indeed, like grapes on a Vine, we 
are connected to him.  We draw 
our very life, energy and sustenance 
from him. 
 I wonder how many of you 
have experienced the Taizé style of 
worship which we offer from time 
to time in the evenings.  Taizé is a 
method of praying through song, in 
which a short phrase is repeated, 
and repeated, until it sinks into your 
very soul.  There’s one Taizé chant 
which always challenges me.  It is 
centred around Jesus’ rebuke to his 
disciples who fall asleep in the 
Garden of Gethsemane: 
“Stay with me.  Remain here with 
me.  Watching and praying.  
Watching and praying”. 
 I say that this chant 
challenges me because whenever I 
sing it, I feel guilty for finishing it 
and moving on to something else!  
The chant, and Jesus’ word, 
encourage me to remain, to abide, 
and not to go off searching for the 
next experience, or the next bit of 

“Abide with me…” 
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sensory input.  In many ways, this 
one chant should be enough, in a 
whole Taizé service, to teach us to 
abide. 
 Because, let’s face it, we’re 
not very good at abiding, are we?  I 
wonder how many of us have a to-
do list in our heads of all the things 
we need to get done immediately 
after today’s service.  For example, 
I understand that quite a few of 
you can be found wandering the 
halls of Waitrose after church – I’m 
told it’s like a post-church social 
club over there!  No doubt most of 
us will be thinking about what to 
cook for Sunday lunch.  Then there 
will be the need to do a bit of 
gardening, or to go for that walk, 
or meet up with those friends.  
Then there will be some absolutely 
vital episodes of Line of Duty to 
catch up with.  But there won’t be 
much abiding going on, will there? 
 Please don’t think I’m being 
critical….my own to-do list after 
this service will be just as 
crammed.  I’ll spend some time on 
the ol’ interweb, uploading this 
sermon, and responding to 
comments and queries on our web
-pages.  I’ll no doubt have an inbox 
of emails to answer, I’ll have some 
diary-planning to accomplish, I’ll 
have next week’s sermons to start 
researching.  I won’t be doing 
much abiding, either, if I’m honest. 

 So what shall we do, friends?  
How shall we abide in Jesus – so 
that we can be so grafted on to 
him that when we pray, we will 
seek only what he wills for the 
world, and then see our prayers 
answered?  How shall we do this? 
 There’s an old adage which I 
learned 20 years ago in my training 
for the priesthood.  A wise old 
tutor at my college said that all 
preachers need to be wary of 
settling into a predictable pattern.  
He said that there’s a real danger 
that all sermons can be boiled 
down into three points, which are 
‘pray more, worship more, and 
give more – preferably to the 
church!’.   My wise old tutor 
encouraged us to think more 
widely, to embrace poetry, 
philosophy, and theology in our 
sermons – because our listeners 
will pretty soon give up listening if 
all they hear is a constant nagging 
to ‘pray more, worship more, and 
give more’!   The task of the 
preacher has to be to encourage, 
enlighten and build up their 
listeners…not to weigh them down 
with guilt about what they are not 
managing to achieve.  It was good 
advice, and its advice which I hope 
you’ll agree I generally follow.  
 But….at the end of the day, 
doing more of what we already do, 
in varying degrees of depth and 
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Planning Ahead 
 

It is often good advice to plan ahead.  Have  you have given any thought 
to what you would like at your funeral?  It can be very helpful for family 
to know your wishes. 
 If you would like a chat about your wishes for your funeral we can 
help and then noting them down, keep a copy in the office and giving you 
a copy for your records. 
 Please call Canon Tom Kennar 07881 025592 or Sandra Haggan 
02392 455161 or 07452 982287 

commitment, is really the only way 
that any of us can ever truly abide 
in Jesus. 
·       If the only attention we pay to 
God is the one hour we devote on 
a Sunday morning, then we will 
never really know the deep joy of 
abiding in him. 
·  If the only time we pray is 
when we cry out for favours from 
God in times of crisis, we’ll never 
know the joy of uniting our wills to 
God’s will:  we will miss the joy of 
praying with him, and through 
him, and in him, for the things that 
delight God’s heart. 
·      If the only money we ever 
give is the minimum we think we 
can ‘get away with’, then we’ll 
never know the real joy of giving 
sacrificially, and seeing God’s 
kingdom come powerfully to pass 
amongst us. 

 In other words, truly 
‘abiding’ in Jesus takes time.  We 
are in charge of how we use our 
time:  God has given us that gift, 
and that ability.  If we are to 
remain grafted to the Vine, if we 
want to truly abide in Christ, then 
how we choose to use our time, 
and indeed our money, is critical. 
 ‘Pray more, worship more, 
and give more’!  My old tutor was 
right to warn me against over-
using that concept.  But from time 
to time, perhaps we all need a 
little encouragement:  to take the 
next step of commitment towards 
the goal of truly abiding in Christ.  
Amen 
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Last Sunday’s anthem would have been a very short and 
sweet one by David Thorne (b.1950) who was Assistant 
Organist at Portsmouth Anglican Cathedral from 1978 – 
1999 (more about David Thorne in Volume 36 of the 
Corona Chronicle). The text is taken from the opening line 

of the hymn Christ is our cornerstone (which is the title of the anthem, 
perhaps best described as an introit) alongside verse 22 of Psalm 118.  

Here is a recording of this anthem: https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=6WH9LSguGac  

This Sundays Gospel reading is Jesus giving a new commandment: to love 
as he loves. So the obvious choice would have been to sing the anthem 
called I give you a new commandment by the English academic, 
composer and conductor Peter Aston (1938 – 2013). However, 
I’ve already written about this anthem in Volume 24 of the 
Chronicle, so back to the drawing board as far as this column is 
concerned!  

In keeping with the theme of love, I thought I’d direct you to a 
setting of the Ubi Caritas, a very old Latin text dating from 
796, which translates as “where true charity is, God is there”. 
The setting I’m directing you to is by the French composer, 
organist and teacher Maurice Duruflé (1902 – 1986). This is 

one of a set of four motets on Gregorian themes. They were published in 
1960 and first performed in 1961.  

Here are the Cambridge Singers in action: https://www.youtube.com/
watch?v=E6J3CL0Y2TE  

Organ Voluntaries at the 9:30 Eucharist 

Both voluntaries are based on a melody normally associated 
with the text Christ the Lord is risen again. The version before 
the service is by the German composer and organist Johann 
Gottfried Walther (1684 – 1748) and the version after the 
service is by another German composer and organist Johann 
Christian Kittel (1732 – 1809) who is pictured here and reputed to be one 
of the last students of Johann Sebastian Bach (I’m sorry if these Johanns 
are confusing you).  

Musical Matters 
Submitted by Graham Kidd, Musical Director 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6WH9LSguGac
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6WH9LSguGac
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E6J3CL0Y2TE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E6J3CL0Y2TE
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Hymns & Readings - Sunday 9 May   

Sixth Sunday of Easter 
Celebrant: Canon Tom Kennar - Rector  

 Hymn (551) 
Words: Robert Grant (1779-1838) 

Tune: Hanover, William Croft (1678-1708) 

 

   1. O worship the King all glorious above; 
  O gratefully sing his power and his love: 
  our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 
  pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise. 
 
  2. O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, 
  whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 
  his chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
  and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 
 
  3. This earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
  almighty, thy power hath founded of old: 
  hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
  and round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 
 
  4. Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
  It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
  it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
  and sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 
 
  5. Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
  in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 
  thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end! 
  Our maker, defender, redeemer, and friend. 
 
  6. O measureless might, ineffable love, 
  while angels delight to hymn thee above, 
  thy humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
  with true adoration shall sing to thy praise. 
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The Collect 
   

  God our redeemer, 
  you have delivered us from the power of darkness 
  and brought us into the kingdom of your Son: 
  grant, that as by his death he has recalled us to life, 
  so by his continual presence in us 
  he may raise us to eternal joy; 
  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. 

 
A reading from the Acts of the Apostles (10.44-48) 

As Peter teaches about Jesus, the Holy Spirit is poured out on Cornelius, 
a Roman centurion, and his friends and relatives whom he had gathered 

together. 
While Peter was still speaking, the Holy Spirit fell upon all who heard the 
word. The circumcised believers who had come with Peter were 
astounded that the gift of the Holy Spirit had been poured out even on 
the Gentiles, for they head them speaking in tongues and extolling God. 
 Then Peter said, ‘Can anyone withhold the water for baptizing these 
people who have received the Holy Spirit just as we have?’ So he ordered 
them to be baptized in the name of Jesus Christ. Then they invited him to 
stay for several days. 

 
Gospel Reading (John 15.9-17) 

Jesus appears to his disciples after his resurrection. 
Jesus said to his disciples, ‘As the Father has loved me, so I have loved 
you; abide in my love. If you keep my commandments, you will abide in 
my love, just as I have kept my Father’s commandments and abide in his 
love. I have said these things to you so that my joy may be in you, and 
that your joy may be complete. 
 ‘This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have 
loved you. No one has greater love that this, to lay down one’s life for 
one’s friends. You are my friends if you do what I command you. I do not 
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call you servants any longer, because the servant does not know what 
the master is doing; but I have called you friends, because I have made 
known to you everything that I have heard from my Father. 
 ‘You did not choose me but I chose you. And I appointed you to go 
and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so that the Father will give you 
whatever you ask him in my name. I am giving you these commands so 
that you may love one another.’ 
 

Offertory Hymn (332) 
Words: Dan Schutte (b.1947) 

Tune: Here I am, Dan Schutte (b.1947) 

 

 
 
 
 
 

1. I, the Lord of sea and sky,   2. I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
I have heard my people cry.   I have borne my people’s pain. 
All who dwell in dark and sin,  I have wept for love of them. 
my hand will save.    They turn away. 
I, who made the stars of night,  I will break their hearts of stone, 
I will make their darkness bright.  give them hearts for love alone. 
Who will bear my light to them?  I will speak my word to them. 
Whom shall I send?    Whom shall I send? 
 
    Here I am, Lord.    3. I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
    Is it I, Lord?     I will tend the poor and lame. 
    I have heard you calling in the night. I will set a feast for them. 
    I will go, Lord,     My hand will save. 
    if you lead me.     Finest bread I will provide 
    I will hold your people in my heart. till their hearts be satisfied. 
       I will give my life to them. 
       Whom shall I send? 
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Hymn during the distribution (714) 
Words: Richard Parsons (1882-1948) 

Tune: Offertorium, adapted from Michael Haydn (1737-1806) 

Post Communion Prayer 

  God our Father, 
  whose Son Jesus Christ gives the water of eternal life: 
  may we thirst for you, 
  the spring of life and source of goodness, 
  through him who is alive and reigns, now and for ever. 
  Amen. 

 

1. We hail thy presence glorious,  2. Through thee in every nation 
O Christ our great High Priest,   thine own their hearts upraise, 
o’er sin and death victorious,   offering one pure oblation, 
at thy thanksgiving feast:    one sacrifice of praise: 
as thou art interceding    with thee in blest communion 
for us in heaven above,    the living and the dead 
thy Church on earth is pleading   are joined in closest union, 
thy perfect work of love.    one Body with one Head. 
 
3. O living bread from heaven,   4. O stream of love unending, 
Jesu, our Saviour good,    poured from the one true vine, 
who thine own self hast given   with our weak nature blending 
to be our souls’ true food;   the strength of life divine; 
for us thy body broken    our thankful faith confessing 
hung on the cross of shame:   in thy life-blood outpoured, 
this bread its hallowed token   we drink this cup of blessing 
we break in thy dear name.   and praise thy name, O Lord. 
 
    5. May we, thy word believing, 
    thee through thy gifts receive, 
    that, thou within us living, 
    we all to God may live; 
    draw us from earth to heaven 
    till sin and sorrow cease, 
    forgiving and forgiven, 
    in love and joy and peace. 
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Final Hymn 689 
Words: Edward Hayes Plumptre (1821-1891) alt.   

Tune: Thornbury, Basil Harwood (1859-1949) 

1. Thy hand, O God, has guided  2. Thy heralds brought glad tidings 
thy flock, from age to age;  to greatest, as to least; 
the wondrous tale is written,  they bade them rise, and hasten 
full clear, on ev’ry page;   to share the great King’s feast; 
our forebears owned thy goodness, and this was all their teaching, 
and we their deeds record;  in ev’ry deed and word, 
and both of this bear witness:  to all alike proclaiming: 
one Church, one Faith, one Lord. one Church, one Faith, one Lord. 
 
3. Through many a day of darkness, 4. And we, shall we be faithless? 
through many a scene of strife,  Shall hearts fail, hands hang down? 
the faithful few fought bravely  Shall we evade the conflict, 
to guard the nation’s life.   and cast away our crown? 
Their gospel of redemption,  Not so: in God’s deep counsels 
sin pardoned, hope restored,  some better thing is stored: 
was all in this enfolded:   we will maintain, unflinching, 
one Church, one Faith, one Lord. one Church, one Faith, one Lord. 
 
      5. Thy mercy will not fail us, 
      nor leave thy work undone; 
      with thy right hand to help us, 
      the vict’ry shall be won; 
      and then by all creation, 
      thy name shall be adored. 
      And this shall be their anthem: 
      One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 
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Sunday Evening Prayer (6pm on Zoom) 

To take part online, simply click here 
Sunday 9 May 

Sixth Sunday of Easter 

Hymn 727 
Words: Joseph Medlicott Scriven (1819-1886) 

Tune: What a Friend (Converse): Charles Crozat Converse (1832-1918) 

 
 
 
 

1. What a friend we have in Jesus, 
all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry 
ev’rything to him in prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 

all because we do not carry 
ev’rything to God in prayer! 

 
2. Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged: 

take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 
who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our ev’ry weakness— 
take it to the Lord in prayer! 

 
3. Are we weak and heavy-laden, 

cumbered with a load of care? 
Jesus only is our refuge, 

take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In his arms he’ll take and shield thee, 

thou wilt find a solace there. 

https://us04web.zoom.us/j/73577393658?pwd=cW90TW9OREVSNVVMK3pqeW5OMitTQT09
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Psalm 45 
My heart is astir with gracious words; 

   as I make my song for the king, 
      my tongue is the pen of a ready writer. 

You are the fairest of men; 
   full of grace are your lips, 

      for God has blest you for ever. 
Gird your sword upon your thigh, O mighty one; 

   gird on your majesty and glory. 
Ride on and prosper in the cause of truth 

   and for the sake of humility and righteousness. 
Your right hand will teach you terrible things; 

   your arrows will be sharp in the heart of the king’s enemies, 
      so that peoples fall beneath you. 
Your throne is God’s throne, for ever; 

   the sceptre of your kingdom is the sceptre of righteousness. 
You love righteousness and hate iniquity; 

   therefore God, your God, has anointed you 
      with the oil of gladness above your fellows. 

All your garments are fragrant with myrrh, aloes and cassia; 
   from ivory palaces the music of strings makes you glad. 

Kings’ daughters are among your honourable women; 
   at your right hand stands the queen in gold of Ophir. 

Hear, O daughter; consider and incline your ear; 
   forget your own people and your father’s house. 

So shall the king have pleasure in your beauty; 
   he is your lord, so do him honour. 

The people of Tyre shall bring you gifts; 
   the richest of the people shall seek your favour. 

The king’s daughter is all glorious within; 
   her clothing is embroidered cloth of gold. 

She shall be brought to the king in raiment of needlework; 
   after her the virgins that are her companions. 

With joy and gladness shall they be brought 
   and enter into the palace of the king. 

‘Instead of your fathers you shall have sons, 
   whom you shall make princes over all the land. 

‘I will make your name to be remembered through all generations; 
   therefore shall the peoples praise you for ever and ever.’  
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Song of Solomon 4:16-5:2, 8:6-7 
 Awake, O north wind, and come, O south wind! Blow upon my garden 
that its fragrance may be wafted abroad. Let my beloved come to his garden, 
and eat its choicest fruits. I come to my garden, my sister, my bride; I gather 
my myrrh with my spice, I eat my honeycomb with my honey, I drink my wine 
with my milk.  Eat, friends, drink, and be drunk with love.   
 I slept, but my heart was awake. Listen! my beloved is knocking.  
‘Open to me, my sister, my love, my dove, my perfect one; for my head is wet 
with dew, my locks with the drops of the night.’  Set me as a seal upon your 
heart, as a seal upon your arm; for love is strong as death, passion fierce as 
the grave. Its flashes are flashes of fire, a raging flame.  
 Many waters cannot quench love, neither can floods drown it. If one 
offered for love all the wealth of one’s house, it would be utterly scorned. 
 

Revelation 3:14-end 
‘And to the angel of the church in Laodicea write: The words of the Amen, the 
faithful and true witness, the origin of God’s creation: 
 ‘I know your works; you are neither cold nor hot. I wish that you were 
either cold or hot. So, because you are lukewarm, and neither cold nor hot, I am 
about to spit you out of my mouth. For you say, “I am rich, I have prospered, and I 
need nothing.” You do not realize that you are wretched, pitiable, poor, blind, 
and naked. Therefore I counsel you to buy from me gold refined by fire so that 
you may be rich; and white robes to clothe you and to keep the shame of your 
nakedness from being seen; and salve to anoint your eyes so that you may see. I 
reprove and discipline those whom I love. Be earnest, therefore, and repent. 
 Listen! I am standing at the door, knocking; if you hear my voice and open 
the door, I will come in to you and eat with you, and you with me. To the one 
who conquers I will give a place with me on my throne, just as I myself conquered 
and sat down with my Father on his throne. Let anyone who has an ear listen to 
what the Spirit is saying to the churches.’ 

 

Hymn 2 
Words: Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847) 

Tune: Eventide, William Henry Monk (1823-1889) 

1. Abide with me, fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide: 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
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2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 

Change and decay in all around I see; 
O thou who changest not, abide with me. 

 
3. I need thy presence ev’ry passing hour; 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
 

4. I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless; 
Ils have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 

Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

 
5. Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

Our newly acquired painting of St Faith’s is to be installed in St 
Faith’s Pallant Centre (welcome corridor) - to emphasise the links 

between these two great Havant Buildings 


