
ST JOHN’S CHURCH, RANMOOR 

Readings and Hymns  

20th September 

Readings: 

Exodus 16.2-15 

Philippians 1.21-30 

Matthew 20.1-16 

 

Introit Hymn:  

Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God; 

he whose word cannot be broken 

formed thee for his own abode. 

On the rock of ages founded, 

what can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 

thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 

See, the streams of living waters, 

springing from eternal love, 

well supply thy sons and daughters, 

and all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint while such a river 

ever flows their thirst to assuage: 

grace which, like the Lord the giver, 

never fails from age to age? 

Saviour, since of Zion’s city 

I through grace a member am, 

let the world deride or pity, 



I will glory in thy name. 

Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 

all his boasted pomp and show; 

solid joys and lasting treasure 

none but Zion’s children know.  

Gradual Hymn: 

Fight the good fight with all thy might, 

Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right; 

lay hold on life, and it shall be 

thy joy and crown eternally. 

 

Run the straight race through God’s good grace, 

lift up thine eyes, and seek his face; 

life with its way before us lies, 

Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 

 

Cast care aside, upon thy guide 

lean, and his mercy will provide; 

lean, and the trusting soul shall prove 

Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 

 

Faint not nor fear, his arms are near, 

he changeth not, and thou art dear; 

only believe, and thou shalt see 

that Christ is all in all to thee. 

 

Offertory Hymn:    

My God, and is thy table spread, 

and doth thy cup with love o’erflow? 

Thither be all thy children led, 

and let them all thy sweetness know. 



 

Hail, sacred feast which Jesus makes, 

rich banquet of his flesh and blood! 

Thrice happy he who here partakes 

that sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

 

Why are its bounties all in vain 

before unwilling hearts displayed? 

Was not for them the victim slain? 

Are they forbid the children’s bread? 

 

O let thy table honoured be, 

and furnished well with joyful guests; 

and may each soul salvation see, 

that here its sacred pledges tastes. 

 

Recessional Hymn 

Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go, 

my daily labour to pursue; 

thee, only thee, resolved to know, 

in all I think or speak or do. 

 

The task thy wisdom hath assigned 

O let me cheerfully fulfil; 

in all my works thy presence find, 

and prove thy good and perfect will. 

 

Thee may I set at my right hand, 

whose eyes my inmost substance see, 

and labour on at thy command, 

and offer all my works to thee. 

 



Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 

and every moment watch and pray, 

and still to things eternal look, 

and hasten to thy glorious day; 

 

For thee delightfully employ 

whate’er thy bounteous grace hath given, 

and run my course with even joy, 

and closely walk with thee to heaven. 

 

Readings for Evensong: 

Psalm 119.113-136 
 
Ezekiel 33.23, 30-34.10 
 
Acts 26.1,9-25 

 

Thank you for joining us in Church today.   

 
Please take this home with you or dispose of it in the re-cycling bins at the back of 

the Church. 

 

www.stjohnsranmoor.org.uk 


