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10.00am Mass in Church 

Celebrant  & Preacher; Father John 

Collect 
Merciful God, whose holy apostle Saint James, leaving his 
father and all that he had, was obedient to the calling of your 
Son Jesus Christ and followed him even to death: help us, 
forsaking the false attractions of the world, to be ready at all 
times to answer your call without delay; 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                                      Acts 11;27-12;2 
At that time prophets came down from Jerusalem to Antioch.  
One of them named Agabus stood up and predicted by the 
Spirit that there would be a severe famine over all the world; 
and this took place during the reign of Claudius.  The disciples 
determined that according to their ability, each would send 
relief to the believers living in Judea; this they did, sending it 
to the elders by Barnabas and Saul.   
About that time King Herod laid violent hands upon some 
who belonged to the church.  He had James, the brother of 
John, killed with the sword. 
 
Gospel                                   Matthew 20;20-28  
Then the mother of the sons of Zebedee came to Jesus with her sons, and kneeling before 
him, she asked a favour of him.  And he said to her, "What do you want?" She said to him, 
"Declare that these two sons of mine will sit, one at your right hand and one at your left, in 
your kingdom." 
But Jesus answered, "You do not know what you are asking. Are you able to drink the cup 
that I am about to drink?" They said to him, "We are able."   He said to them, "You will 
indeed drink my cup, but to sit at my right hand and at my left, this is not mine to grant, but 
it is for those for whom it has been prepared by my Father." 
When the ten heard it, they were angry with the two brothers.  But Jesus called them to 
him and said, "You know that the rulers of the Gentiles lord it over them, and their great 
ones are tyrants over them.  It will not be so among you; but whoever wishes to be great 
among you must be your servant, and whoever wishes to be first among you must be your 
slave;  just as the Son of Man came not to be served but to serve, and to give his life a 
ransom for many." 

 



 
Post Communion Prayer  

Lord God, the source of truth and love, keep us faithful to the apostles’ teaching and 
fellowship, united in prayer and the breaking of bread, and one in joy and simplicity of 
heart, in Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen. 
 
Please pray for people who are sick or in need of prayer: Gloria James and family, Nathan 
Giles, Linda, Joshua, Baby Valerie Rose, Viki Sidhu, Sue Taylor, Gloria Boothe, Amaani, Baby 
Maxwell, Hayden Lewis, and Andrew to be ordained August 22nd. 
For those who have recently died:   Beverley James 
Anniversary of death:  Oslyn Edwards, Henley James, Gladys Shearman, John Maybury, 
Ernest William Cumella 
 
Birthdays: 
 

Do This In Remembrance of Me.      (Dom Gregory Murray) 

Was ever another command so obeyed?  For century after century, spreading slowly to every 
continent and country and among every race on earth, this action has been done, in every 
conceivable human need from infancy and before it to extreme old age and after it, from the 
pinnacles of earthly greatness to the refuge of the fugitives in the caves and dens of the earth.  
Men have found no better thing than this to do for kings at their crowning and for criminals going to 
the scaffold; for armies in triumph or for a bride and bridegroom in a little country church; from the 
proclamation of a dogma or for a good crop of wheat; for the wisdom of the Parliament of a mighty 
nation or for a sick old woman afraid to die; for a schoolboy sitting an examination or for Columbus 
setting out to discover America; for the famine of whole provinces or for the soul of a dead lover; in 
thankfulness because my father did not die of pneumonia; for a village headman much tempted to 
return to fetich because the yams had failed; because the Turk was at the gates of Vienna; for the 
repentance of Margaret; for the settlement of a strike; for a son for a barren woman; for Captain 
So-and-so, wounded and prisoner of war; while lions roared in the nearby amphitheatre; on the 
beach at Dunkirk; while the hiss of scythes in the thick June grass came faintly through the 
windows of the church; tremulously, by an old monk on the fiftieth anniversary of his vows; 
furtively, by an exiled bishop who had hewn timber all day in a prison camp near Murmansk, 
gorgeously, for the canonisation of Joan of Arc – one could fill many pages with the reasons why 
men have done this, and not tell a hundredth part of them.  And, best of all, week by week and 
month by month, on a hundred thousand successive Sundays, faithfully, unfailingly, across all the 
parishes of Christendom, the pastors have done this just to make the plebs sancta Dei – the holy 
common people of God. 

 

 


