Sunday 24th October 2021
Reading: Luke 19: 1-10 NRSV
Jesus entered Jericho and was passing through it. 2 A man was there named Zacchaeus; he
was a chief tax collector and was rich. 3 He was trying to see who Jesus was, but on account
of the crowd he could not, because he was short in stature. 4 So he ran ahead and climbed a
sycamore tree to see him, because he was going to pass that way. 5 When Jesus came to the
place, he looked up and said to him, “Zacchaeus, hurry and come down; for I must stay at
your house today.” 6 So he hurried down and was happy to welcome him. 7 All who saw it
began to grumble and said, “He has gone to be the guest of one who is a
sinner.” 8 Zacchaeus stood there and said to the Lord, “Look, half of my possessions, Lord, I
will give to the poor; and if I have defrauded anyone of anything, I will pay back four times
as much.” 9 Then Jesus said to him, “Today salvation has come to this house, because he too
is a son of Abraham. 10 For the Son of Man came to seek out and to save the lost.”

Hymns
First Hymn: Lord be my vision Ancient Irish (c eighth century) © in this version Jubilate Hymns
https://www.jubilate.co.uk/songs/lord_be_my_vision_supreme_in_my_heart_jubilate_version

1 Lord, be my vision, supreme in my heart,
bid every rival give way and depart:
you my best thought in the day or the night,
waking or sleeping, your presence my light.
2 Lord, be my wisdom and be my true word,
I ever with you and you with me, Lord:
you my great father and I your true child,
once far away, but by love reconciled.
3 Lord, be my breastplate, my sword for the fight:
be my strong armour, for you are my might;
you are my shelter, and you my high tower
raise me to heaven, O Power of my power.
4 I need no riches, nor earth's empty praise:
you my inheritance through all my days;
all of your treasure to me you impart.
high King of heaven, the first in my heart
5 High King of heaven, when battle is done,
grant heaven's joy to me, bright heaven's sun;
Christ of my own heart, whatever befall
still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Offertory Hymn: The Lord’s my shepherd Stuart Townend Copyright © 1996 Thankyou Music
(sung by Fenella Briggs)

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me lie in pastures green.
He leads me by the still, still waters,
His goodness restores my soul.

And I will trust in You alone,
And I will trust in You alone,
For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.

He guides my ways in righteousness,
And He anoints my head with oil,
And my cup, it overflows with joy,
I feast on His pure delights.

And though I walk the darkest path,
I will not fear the evil one,
For You are with me, and Your rod and staff
Are the comfort I need to know.

During Communion: Heaven’s Voice Brings the Dawn (© Joel Payne, Matt Weeks /
Resound Worship, Administered by Jubilate Hymns Ltd) https://www.resoundworship.org/projects/doxecology

Final Hymn: At the name of Jesus sung by St Martin’s Voices (Caroline Maria Noel 1817-1877)
1

At the name of Jesus
every knee shall bow,
every tongue confess him
King of Glory now:
'tis the Father's pleasure
we should call him Lord,
who from the beginning
was the mighty Word:

2

Humbled for a season,
to receive a name
from the lips of sinners
unto whom he came,
faithfully he bore it
spotless to the last,
brought it back victorious
when from death he passed.

3

Name him, Christians, name him,
with love strong as death,
but with awe and wonder,
and with bated breath;
he is God the Saviour,
he is Christ the Lord,
ever to be worshipped,
trusted and adored.

4

Surely, this Lord Jesus
shall return again,
with his Father's glory,
with his angel train;
for all wreaths of empire
meet upon his brow,
and our hearts confess him
King of Glory now.
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