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The First Sunday after Trinity | Covenant Sunday • 7 June 2026
Setting
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Motet
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Dean Manon

Entrance Hymn

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
with angels round the throne; 
ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 

but all their joys are one.

‘Worthy the Lamb that died,’ they cry, 
‘to be exalted thus’; 
‘Worthy the Lamb,’ our lips reply, 
‘for he was slain for us.’

Jesus is worthy to receive 
honour and power divine; 
and blessings more than we can give 
be, Lord, for ever thine.

Let all creation join in one 
to bless the sacred Name 
of him that sits upon the throne, 
and to adore the Lamb.

Words 
Isaac Watts (1674-1748)
Music | “Nativity”
Henry Lahee (1826-1912)

Collect

God, the strength of all those who put their 
trust in you, mercifully accept our prayers and, 
because through the weakness of our mortal 

nature we can do no good thing without you, grant 
us the help of your grace, that in the keeping of your 
commandments we may please you both in will and 
deed; 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.

Psalm 50:7-15

‘Hear, O my people, and I will speak, O Israel, I will 
testify against you. I am God, your God. Not for your 
sacrifices do I rebuke you; your burnt-offerings are 
continually before me. I will not accept a bull from 
your house, or goats from your folds. For every wild 
animal of the forest is mine, the cattle on a thousand 

hills. I know all the birds of the air, and all that moves 
in the field is mine. If I were hungry, I would not tell 
you, for the world and all that is in it is mine. Do I 
eat the flesh of bulls, or drink the blood of goats? 
Offer to God a sacrifice of thanksgiving, and pay 
your vows to the Most High. Call on me in the day of 
trouble; I will deliver you, and you shall glorify me.’  

Music
Charles Lawrence (c.1850-1916)

Romans 4:13-25

The promise that he would inherit the world did 
not come to Abraham or to his descendants 
through the law but through the righteousness 

of faith. If it is the adherents of the law who are to be 
the heirs, faith is null and the promise is void. For the 
law brings wrath; but where there is no law, neither 
is there violation. For this reason it depends on faith, 
in order that the promise may rest on grace and be 
guaranteed to all his descendants, not only to the 
adherents of the law but also to those who share the 
faith of Abraham (for he is the father of all of us, 
as it is written, ‘I have made you the father of many 
nations’)—in the presence of the God in whom he 
believed, who gives life to the dead and calls into 
existence the things that do not exist. Hoping against 
hope, he believed that he would become ‘the father 
of many nations’, according to what was said, ‘So 
numerous shall your descendants be.’ He did not 
weaken in faith when he considered his own body, 
which was already as good as dead (for he was about 
a hundred years old), or when he considered the 
barrenness of Sarah’s womb. No distrust made him 
waver concerning the promise of God, but he grew 
strong in his faith as he gave glory to God, being 
fully convinced that God was able to do what he had 
promised. Therefore his faith ‘was reckoned to him 
as righteousness.’ Now the words, ‘it was reckoned 
to him’, were written not for his sake alone, but for 
ours also. It will be reckoned to us who believe in 
him who raised Jesus our Lord from the dead, who 
was handed over to death for our trespasses and was 
raised for our justification.

Matthew 9:9-13, 18-26

As Jesus was walking along, he saw a man 
called Matthew sitting at the tax booth; and 
he said to him, ‘Follow me.’ And he got up and 

followed him. And as he sat at dinner in the house, 
many tax-collectors and sinners came and were 
sitting with him and his disciples. When the Pharisees 
saw this, they said to his disciples, ‘Why does your 
teacher eat with tax-collectors and sinners?’ But 
when he heard this, he said, ‘Those who are well 
have no need of a physician, but those who are sick. 
Go and learn what this means, “I desire mercy, not 
sacrifice.” For I have come to call not the righteous 
but sinners.’ While he was saying these things to 
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them, suddenly a leader of the synagogue came in 
and knelt before him, saying, ‘My daughter has just 
died; but come and lay your hand on her, and she 
will live.’ And Jesus got up and followed him, with 
his disciples. Then suddenly a woman who had been 
suffering from haemorrhages for twelve years came 
up behind him and touched the fringe of his cloak, 
for she said to herself, ‘If I only touch his cloak, I will 
be made well.’ Jesus turned, and seeing her he said, 
‘Take heart, daughter; your faith has made you well.’ 
And instantly the woman was made well. When Jesus 
came to the leader’s house and saw the flute-players 
and the crowd making a commotion, he said, ‘Go 
away; for the girl is not dead but sleeping.’ And they 
laughed at him. But when the crowd had been put 
outside, he went in and took her by the hand, and the 
girl got up. And the report of this spread throughout 
that district.

Offertory Hymn

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 
to his feet thy tribute bring; 
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 

who like me his praise should sing? 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise the everlasting King.

Praise him for his grace and favour 
to our fathers in distress; 
praise him still the same for ever, 
slow to chide and swift to bless: 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! 
Glorious in his faithfulness.

Father-like, he tends and spares us, 
well our feeble frame he knows; 
in his hands he gently bears us, 
rescues us from all our foes: 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! 
Widely as his mercy flows.

Frail as summer’s flower we flourish; 
blows the wind and it is gone; 
but, while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on: 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise the high eternal One.

Angels, help us to adore him; 
ye behold him face to face; 
sun and moon bow down before him, 
dwellers all in time and space: 
Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise with us the God of grace.

Words
Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847)
Music | “Praise, my soul”
John Goss (1800-1880)

Post-Communion Hymn

Will you come and follow me  
if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know  

and never be the same? 
Will you let my love be shown,  
will you let my name be known, 
will you let my life be grown  
in you and you in me? 

Will you leave yourself behind  
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind  
and never be the same? 
Will you risk the hostile stare  
should your life attract or scare? 
Will you let me answer prayer  
in you and you in me?

Will you let the blinded see  
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free  
and never be the same? 
Will you kiss the leper clean,  
and do such as this unseen, 
and admit to what I mean  
in you and you in me?

Lord, your summons echoes true  
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you  
and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go  
where your love and footsteps show, 
thus I’ll move and live and grow  
in you and you in me.

Words 
John Lamberton Bell; Graham Maule (1958-2019)
Music | “Kelvingrove”
Scottish folk tune

Atgynhyrchir deunydd yma o dan CLL 280874. 
Material here is reproduced under the CLL 280874.
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