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sT. loHN's cHuRcH, HoRNINGLOW.

BROADCAST SERVICE
SUNDAY, AUGUST 25th, 1945, 7-45 p.m. - 8-25 p.m.

Conducted by

THE VICAR, THE REV. A. G, F. BARKER, M.A.
Assisted bY

THE REV. D. KNIGHT:
Organist and Choimiaqter :

Mr. W. S. DOVE, A.R.C.O., Hon. L.T.C.L.

The Lord's .P!ayer.

Order of Service.

Holy, Holy, Holy I Lord God Almighty I

Early in the moming our song shatl rise to thec ;
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Mercilul and mighty :

God iD three Perqons, bless€d Trinity !

Holy, Holy, Holy ! all the Saints adore +hce,
Casting down their golden crowDs arouad the tlassy sea;

Chcrubim and Seraphim fulling down before thee,
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, Holy, Holy ! though the darkness hide thec,
Though the eye ot sinlul man thy glory may Dot see,

Onty thou art holy. there is none beside thce
Perlect in power, in love, and purity.

Holy, Holi, Holy ! Loid God AlmiShty !

All thy works shall praise thy ame, in earth, and sky, and sea;
lloly, Holy, Holy !Mercilul aDd mighty !

God ia three Persons, blessed Trinity !

PRrEsr : IJt us humbly con{ess our sins to Almighty God.

Peopl€: (Ktrerling), O God Our ]'ather, we have sinned against
Thee in thought, word and deed, we have not loved Thee
with all our heart, we have not ]oved our eithbours as
ourselves. Have mercy o[ us we lreseech Thee: cleanse us
Irom our sins and help us to overcome our faults ; throlgh
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

I,RrEsr : May the AlmiShty and Meritul Lord grant unto you pardon
and remission of all your siDs, time for amendmeqt oI life,
and the grace and comJort oI the HoIy Spirit. 46etr.

Tr.sii€s, Budon.



ParEsr : O Lord, opelt thou our lips,

People : And ou, ooutl shall shew lorth tby Praisc.

PRrEsr : O God, make speed to save us.

Pelple : O Lord, make haste to heIP us.

STANI)

PRrEsr : Glory be to the !'ather, and to the son' and to the I-lol!'
Ghost.

Peopls: As it waLs iA tlre Lcgillrring,'is lrorv' aud ever sheLll lrc- world without end. Amen

PRrasr : Praise yq the Lo!d.

People : 'Ihe Lord's Name be praised.

PSALM I13. Laudate Pueri.

Praise the Loid, yc s€lvants : O prais! thc Name of the Lold.

Blessed be the Name of tie l-ord : Irom this time lorth lor ever-

The Lor(l's N.!m€ is praiscd I lrom the risilrg up oI the sull unto
the going down oI the samc.

Tho Lord is high above all heather: ir,nd his tlory above thu

Who is like urto the Lord our God, that IEth his dwelling so high:
atrd vet humbleth himselr to behold thc thinBs thaL dre irl heav€n
and iarth I

He taleth up tire silrple out oI the dust I and lilteti t]e Poor
out of the @ire ;

That he may set him with the pdlrces : ever with the prilcos oI
his p€ople.

He maketh the barren woma to keeP house : aDd to be a joylul
notber o{ children.

'GIorY be to the l'ather, etc.

StT ior the L(sron (S. I\tark, Cha'pter 12, vcrses 28-31) '

STAND Jor thc Mag0ilicat'

Mv soul duth m:rgnify the Lord : and my sPirit hi'tth rcjoier"'-l tu
Gul my Savir-rur.

For he hath regarded : the lowliness ()1 his haDd_maidetr'

!-o! behold, IloB hellceforth : all gcneratioN shall call me
blessed.

!-or he that is miShty hath magoilied me I and holy is his Name'

And his melcy is on thcm that Iea[ him : throughout all
gcDeratious.

H€ hath +ewed streagth wit! his arm: he hath scatteted the
proud irx ttre i&aginatioa of their hearts.

He hath put down the mighty Irom theit seat i a8d hat'h exaltld
the humble aod rEeek.

H6 hath Iiued thc hungry with good thiugs: and tlle rich he

hath sent emPty away.
}le rcmeaberins his merlv hatb hblPen his servaDt Israel: as

ho promised to our l-orefathers, AbrabaE aod hh secd lor eYer'

GIory be to the !'ather, aod to the Son : aad to the HPly Ghost ;

As it was in the begioninS, iq [ow, and evet shall b€: world
without eDd. Ameo.

The Apostles Creed l-
I believe in God thc Fcrhtr Alurighty, nBker o[ heaveo aod earth,

arrl in Iesuq Christ his oDIv Son our lrrd, who was coDc(rved Dy
rh; HoI; Ghost. bonr oI t-he virgiD Mary, su.fiered urdet Pontius
Pilatc. Ja.s cruciiied. dead and buiied I Hi: desceoded i.Dto heu : the
.nra i." U" t""" aeai Irdm the dead: He ascended ioto heavetr, aDd
sittuth Jn the rieht"hatrd oI God thc Father AlmiShty i froD thencc
llu it"u.ome i; iu,lce the quick alld the dead. I believe in the
H"t" Eiroi.. thc H'olv-Catholi-c Church ; the Communion oI Sainls :

i r," 't*cir"r;".. oI si;s; the resurrcctiolr oI the body, and the tile
everlasting. Ameu.

PRrEsr : The Lord be with You.

Peopte: Ard witb thy sPirit.

PRrEsr : Lct us Pray.

KNEEL.

PRrEsr: O Lord, 'qllew thy tDetcy uPou us.

People: And grant us thY salvation.

PRrEsr: O Lord, Save the Ki[8.
People: And rnercilully hear us wheD we call uPo[ the€.

PRTEST : Endue thy lDinisters \vith riShteouslrcss.

People I And make thy choscr peoplc joylul.

PRrEsr: O Lord, Save thy PeoPIe.

People: Atrd blc$ thine inheritancc.

PRrEsr: Cive peacc ilr our time, O Irrd.
PeoDl€ : Because thert is none othcr that Iighteth tor ur Uut o[ly

' thou, O God.

PRrEsr : O God, rnake cleao ou! hearts within us.

Pcople: And take Dot thy holy qPirit lrom us.

Collects (said by the Priqst a.lone).



STAND.

Immortal, invislble, God only wise,
ln light ina.cessiblo hid from out eyes,
Most blestd, most Slorious; the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, thy Breat name we praise.

Urrestitrg, unhastin8, ard silent as light,
Nor wa[ting, flor wasting, thou rulest in might ;
Thy justice like mountains high soaring above
Thy clou+ which are lountains of goodness and lovc.

To all life thou givest-to both great aBd small ;
Io sll life tiou livest, the trde lils oI all ;
We blossotD atrd flourish as leaves oo the tree,
And witber and perish-but nought changeth tiec.
Greet Fether of Glory, pure Father of Light,
Thine Angels edor€ thee, all veiling their sight ;
AII laud we would render : O help us to see
'Tis only the spletrdour oI liSht hideth thee.

SerEoo.
IC.TEEL, Prayels.

STAND.

,.1

O Worchip the King
All glorious above ;

O gratetully sing
Ilis power and his love :

our Shield and Defender,
The Ancient of days,

Pavilioned in splendour,
And giRled vrith praise.

O tell oI his miSht;
O sing oI his grace,

Whose robe is the light,
lvhose canopy spEce,

His chariots oI nlath
The deep thunder-cloud Iorm,

And dark is his path,
On the wings o, the storm,

This eerth, with ib stoie
Ol wonders iintold.

Almi8hty, thy power' Hati lounded of old :
Hath statlished it last

By a chanSless decree,
And rouod it hath cast,

Like a mantle, the se4.

Thy bountiful care
What torrgue can recite I

It breathes in the air,
It shines ir the liqht ;

It streams fr8m the-hills,
It descends to the plain,

And sweetly distils
In the dew and the rai[.

Irrail childrcIl of dust,
And teeble as {rail,

Il! thee do we trust,
Nor find thee to Jail ;

Thlr tuercies how tender !

How lirm to the end !

Our MaLer, DeJender.
Redeemer, and Friend.

O measurrl(ss Miqht,
Ineffable Love,-

While Angcls delight
Tn hvmn thee above.'Ihy hrimtrler creation,
Though feeble their lavs,

With true adoration
Slrall sirrg to thy praise.

Blessing.

The CongreSation will kneel in silencc UNTIL GIVEN FURTHER
INSTRUC'TIONS.
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