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ST. JOEN'S CHURCH, MOUNT BURES,
FLOWER FESTIVAL, 13 - 14 SEP®EMBER 1959,
FESTAL EVENSONG 5,30 p.m.
Order of Service:-
Hymn 573 (A%})
All things bright znd beautiful, The cold wind in the winter,
All creatures grezt and swmall, The pleasant summer sun,
All things wise and wonderful, The ripe fruits in the garden,-
The Lord God made them =11, e made thex every ong;
Each little flcwer i2z% ocens, The tall trees in the greenwood,
Each little bird thzs% singcs, The meadows where we play,
He made their glowing z:lcurs, The rushes by the water,
He made their tinv wi-zs, W& gather every day;-
The purple-nezded mcuntain, de gave us eyes to see them,
The river running >v, anc lips that we might tell
The sunsst znd the =w=arzing, dow great is God Almighty,
That brightens ur thz =zzo;- “ho has made all things well.

. Mrs, Alexamgder,
General Confession
Almighty and most merciful Tather; %2 hzve crred, and strayed from thy ways
like lost shesp, Y& have fcilowed to: zush the devices and desires of our own
rearts, ¢ have offenda:d against thy 5917 lzws, We have left undone thosc
things whica we ought =5 have done; And w:z Xavz done thosc things which we ought
not to have dene; And tizcro is no hezlth in us. 2ut thou, O Lord, have mercy
upon us, rmiscrable cffendzars, Spars -zez, C Cod, which confcss their faults,
Restore thou them that zrz renltent; Acceriing to thy promises declared unto

mankind in Christ Jesu our Lord, And grant, O most merciful Father, for his
sake; That Wwe may hereafter live 2 godly, righteous, amd-sobor iifey- to the
glory of thy holy Name, Amen.

The Absolution‘

O Lord, open thou our lips.
And cur mouth shall shew forth tZy praise,

God, make speed to save us,
Lord, make haste to help us,

[ ]

Glory be to the father, and to -z Son: and to thec Holy Ghost; ]
As i1t was in the beginning, is z2®, and ever shall be: world with-out cnd, Amcn,

“raise ye the Lord,
The Lord's Name be praised,

23rd Psalm (Metrical Version)

The Lord's my sheperd, I'1l no-= want, Yca, though I walk in death's dark valc,
I: makes mc down to lic vyet will I fear nonc i11l: '

in pastures grecn: he leadcth == For thou art with mc; and thy rod

the quiet waters by, and staff mc comfort still.

My soul he doth restore again; My table thou has furnished

and ne to walk doth make in presence of my focs;

"ithin the paths of rightcousncssz, My hcad thou dost with oil anoint,

ev'n for his own namc's sake. and my cup overflows.

dniss and mercy all my life
Z szuircly follow me: -



Magnificat
My soul doth magnify the Lord:
For he hath rcegarded: the lowliness of

2.

and my spirit hath rcjoiced in God nmy Saviour,

his handmaided,

For behold from hcnceforth: all gencrations zhall call me blessecd,

For he that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is his Name.

And his mcrcy is on them that fecar him: througnout all generations.

He hath shewed strength with bhisjarm:. hc hatn scattercd the proud in the

imaginztion of their hearts,  .wsgdgre
nb?c

He hath put down the mighty from their scats: and hath cxaltcéd the Ku

He hath filled the hungry with good things:

and meek,
ané the rich he hath scnt empty away.

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel: as he promised to

Gloria.

Nunc Dimittis

Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in tcace:
For mine eycs have seen: thy salvation,

our forefathers Abranz— and his seccd for cver,

according to thy word,

Which thou hast preparcd: before the face of =11 pcople,

To be a light to lighten the-Gentiles:
Gloria. ‘

.Apostlest Crecd
T ‘believe in God.the Father

and tr:z glory of thy peoplc Isracl,

Almighty, Makcr c¢f hcaven and carth: And in Jcsus

Christ his only son our Lord, Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, Born of the

Virgin Mary, Suffered undcr Pontius Pilate, #zs
descended into hell; The third day he rose agzlin

crucificd, dead, and buried, He
from ‘the dead, He ascended into

hcaven, And sitteth on the right hand of God -~z Tather Alimighty; From thence
hc shall come to judge the quick and the deac, ' T
T bolicve in the Holy Ghost; The holy Catholick Church; The Communion of Saints;

The Forgoivences of cinsj; The Resurrcction of THS body, aud life cverlasting.
. ' Amen,
The Lord bc with you, Cur Father, which art in hcaven,
And with thy sDirit, Zzllomed bc thy Namc., Thy kingdom
come, Thy will bc donc in carth, As
Lct us pray. it is in hcaven., Give us this day our
Lord, have mercy uron us. daily bread. and forgive us our
. ‘ trospasscs, a8 woe forgive tlemetbt
Christ, hav:. mercy uron us. trcspass zgainst us,  And lcad us not
Lord, havc mercy upon us. intc temptsaticay 2z Z2liver us fronm
cvil. Anmen,
0 Lord, shew thy mcrcy upon us.
And grant us thy salvation.
0 Lord, savc the Cucch. :
And mereifully hcesr us when wc eall uzcn thee,
Enduc thy ministers with rignhtecusnces
And mekc thy choscn poorlc ‘otyiul,

0 Lord, save thy zcoxlz,

And blcss thinc inheritanco.

Give peacc in our time, O Lord,

Beceausc therce is none othir fthat IJignzc

0 God, make clcan our hcart
Ané take not thy Hcly Spird

Hymn 598 (A&M)
l.Here, Lord, wc offcr Thec all that is
faircet,
Flowers in their froshness from gardoen
and field,
Gifts for thc stricken oncs - knowing
thou carcst
Morc for the love than the wcalth that
wo vield.

for us, but cnly theu, O God.

2. Speak, Lord, by thesc to the sick and
the dying,
Specak to their heoarts with a message
of pcace,
Comfort thc sad who in weakness arc
- lying,

Grant the dcparting a gentlc rclcase.

Mand B



Hymn 598 (4&M) Cont,.,.

3« Raigse, Lord, to health
Fair be their lives as
Give of Thy grace to t
Gladness {for scrrow, a

4. We, Lord, like flcwers
We, like these tlcssox
Grant us, Lord, tc T

Grant us a place in

Hymn 545 (A%M)
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Hymn 379 (A&M)
Now thank we all our God,

again those who have sicken'd,
the roses in bloom;

he souls Thou hast quicken'd,
nd brightness for gloon.

in our Autumn must wither;
must fade and must die:
som for ever,

ome in the sky.

«
jag @]

r< spoken, See, the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,

roken Well supprly thy sons and daughters,

bode. And 211 fear of want renove.

=4, Who can faint while such river

ercse? Ever flows their thirst to assuage;

~rounded, Gracec, which like the Lord the given

~hy foes, Never fails from age to age,

Saviour, since of Zion's city

I, through srace a2 member am,

Iet the world deride or pity,

I will glory in Thy Name,

Fading is the world's best pleasure,
All its Wwasted pomp and show;

Solid joye and lasting trecasure

None but Zion's children know,

0 may this bountcous God

With heart, and hands, and voices, Through all our life be ncar us,
Who wondrous things hath done, With ever joyful hearts

In whom His world rejoices; And blcsséd peace to cheer us;
Who from our mother's arms And keep us in His grace,

Hath bless'd us on our way And guide us when perplex?d,

With countless gifts of 1
And still is ours to-day.

ove, ' And free us from all ills
In this world and the next,

A1l zraise and thanks to God
The Tzther now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns
Witk Them in highest Heaven,
The Czz Eternal God,

Who~ zarth and Heav'n adore,
AnZ thus it was, is now,

And szall be evermore.



