
OPENING HOURS 

Mon, Wed, Fri: 0930-1230 
Tue, Thu: 1230-1530 

Sunday 

WELCOME 
 Sunday 29 September 2024  Trinity 18 (Year B)  DO TAKE HOME TO READ 

CHURCH OFFICE 

Nick Bagge 020 8941 6003 
 

office@stjames-hamptonhill.org.uk  

Next Week 

A classic service 

      MONDAY         WEDNESDAY              SUNDAY 

9:00am MORNING PRAYER (Tue & Thu only) 

9:30am MIDWEEK COMMUNION (Wed)  

2pm & 7:30pm 
LIFEGROUPS 

2pm Hard Questions: Anger 
7:30pm Romans 2/5 

10am-12noon 
ARK PLAYGROUP 

For Under 5s and carers. 
£3 first child, £1 others. 

11am 
HARVEST FESTIVAL 

All Age Service 
followed by lunch 

VICAR 

Derek Winterburn 
 

020 8241 5904 
 

   vicar@stjames-hamptonhill.org.uk 
  

  Derek may to be contacted on 
              any day except Monday                       
                      (his day off) 

9:30am PARISH COMMUNION 

8:00am HOLY COMMUNION  (Said) 

3:30pm An informal service with families in mind 

ASSOCIATE PRIEST 
 

Jacky Cammidge 
 

079 5012 2294 
 

   jackycammidge@ 
    stjames-hamptonhill.org.uk 
 

   During the week Jacky runs   
 her family nursery school  

   



answered, ‘Do you believe because I told you 
that I saw you under the fig tree? You will 
see greater things than these.’  
 

And he said to him, ‘Very truly, I tell you, 
you will see heaven opened and the angels 
of God ascending and descending upon the 
Son of Man.’  

 

HYMNS 
HYMN 1 

All my hope on God is founded; 
he doth still my trust renew. 

Me through change and chance he guideth, 
only good and only true. 

God unknown, 
he alone 

calls my heart to be his own. 
 

Pride of man and earthly glory, 
sword and crown betray his trust; 

what with care and toil he buildeth, 
tower and temple, fall to dust. 

But God’s power, 
hour by hour, 

is my temple and my tower. 
 

God’s great goodness aye endureth, 
deep his wisdom, passing thought: 

splendour, light, and life attend him, 
beauty springeth out of naught. 

Evermore 
from his store 

new-born worlds rise and adore. 
 

Still from man to God eternal 
sacrifice of praise be done, 

high above all praises praising 
for the gift of Christ his Son. 

Christ doth call 
one and all: 

ye who follow shall not fall. 
 

HYMN 2 
Ye holy angels bright, 

who wait at God’s right hand, 
or through the realms of light 
fly at your Lord’s command, 

assist our song, 
for else the theme  
too high doth seem 
for mortal tongue. 

COLLECT 
Everlasting God, 
you have ordained and constituted the 
ministries of angels and mortals in a  
wonderful order: grant that as your holy 
angels always serve you in heaven, so, at 
your command, they may help and defend 
us on earth; 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. 
 

READING REVELATION 12: 7-12 
War broke out in heaven; Michael and his 
angels fought against the dragon. The 
dragon and his angels fought back, but they 
were defeated, and there was no longer any 
place for them in heaven.  
 

The great dragon was thrown down, that 
ancient serpent, who is called the Devil and 
Satan, the deceiver of the whole world — he 
was thrown down to the earth, and his 
angels were thrown down with him.  
 

Then I heard a loud voice in heaven,  
proclaiming, ‘Now have come the salvation 
and the power and the kingdom of our God 
and the authority of his Messiah, for the 
accuser of our comrades has been thrown 
down, who accuses them day and night 
before our God.  
 

’But they have conquered him by the blood 
of the Lamb and by the word of their 
testimony, for they did not cling to life even 
in the face of death.  
 

Rejoice then, you heavens and those who 
dwell in them! But woe to the earth and the 
sea, for the devil has come down to you 
with great wrath, because he knows that 
his time is short!’  
 

 GOSPEL JOHN 1: 47-51 
 

When Jesus saw Nathanael coming towards 
him, he said of him, ‘Here is truly an Israelite 
in whom there is no deceit!’  
 

Nathanael asked him, ‘Where did you come 
to know me?’ Jesus answered, ‘I saw you 
under the fig tree before Philip called you.’  
 

Nathanael replied, ‘Rabbi, you are the Son 
of God! You are the King of Israel!’ Jesus 
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Ye blessèd souls at rest, 
who ran this earthly race, 

and now, from sin released, 
behold the Saviour’s face, 

his praises sound, 
as in his light 

with sweet delight 
ye do abound. 

 

Ye saints, who toil below, 
adore your heavenly King, 

and onward as ye go 
some joyful anthem sing; 

take what he gives 
and praise him still, 

through good and ill, 
who ever lives. 

 

My soul, bear thou thy part, 
triumph in God above, 

and with a well-tuned heart 
sing thou the songs of love; 

let all thy days 
till life shall end, 
what’er he send, 

be filled with praise. 
 

HYMN 3 
Disposer supreme, and Judge of the earth, 

who choosest for thine the meek and the poor; 
to frail earthen vessels, and things of no worth, 
entrusting thy riches which ay shall endure; 

 

Those vessels soon fail, though full of thy light, 
and at thy decree are broken and gone; 

thence brightly appeareth thy truth in its might, 
as through the clouds riven the lightnings have 

shone. 
 

Like clouds are they borne to do thy great will, 
and swift as the winds about the world go: 

the Word with his wisdom their spirits doth fill; 
they thunder, they lighten, the waters o’erflow. 

 

Their sound goeth forth, ‘Christ Jesus the Lord!’ 
then Satan doth fear, his citadels fall; 

as when the dread trumpets went forth at thy word, 
and one long blast shattered the Canaanite’s wall. 

 

O loud be their trump, and stirring their sound, 
to rouse us, O Lord, from slumber of sin: 

the lights thou hast kindled in darkness around, 
O may they awaken our spirits within. 
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All honour and praise, dominion and might, 
to God, Three in One, eternally be, 

who round us hath shed his own marvellous light, 
and called us from darkness his glory to see. 

 

HYMN 4 
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, 

now to his temple draw near, 
joining in glad adoration. 

 

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so 
wondrously reigneth, 

shieldeth thee gently from harm, or when 
fainting sustaineth: 
hast thou not seen 

how thy heart’s wishes have been 
granted in what he ordaineth? 

 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work 
and defend thee; 

surely his goodness and mercy shall daily 
attend thee: 

ponder anew 
what the Almighty can do, 

if to the end he befriend thee. 
 

Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 
all that hath life and breath, come now with 

praises before him! 
let the Amen 

sound from his people again: 
gladly for ay we adore him.  

 

LATEST NEWS 
HARVEST FESTIVAL 

Our Harvest Festival at 11am on Sunday 6 
October will be collecting for The Upper 
Room. The insert in today’s sheet details 
what the charity needs most.  

We’d love you to join us for Harvest lunch 
too! The easiest way is to sign-up online (see 
back page) or there’s a sign-up sheet on the 
noticeboard. We need to know by today in 
order to cater for everyone.  

The meal needs your help! Will you make  
a cottage pie (meat or veggie) or apple 
crumble? There’s a sign-up list on the                  
notice board. 



 

This sheet and the service booklet are available in large print 

FORTHCOMING EVENTS — BOOK NOW! 


