
Trinity Sunday 2020 
 

Hymn 
 

Angel voices ever singing 
https://youtu.be/nig-VqlyGzA 

 
 
 

God bless your home and all who live in it 
 
 

Today is Trinity Sunday, the day when we celebrate the mystery of our Triune 
God. We can never truly describe God. How can we hope to really understand 
the creator of all things – when we cannot master the knowledge of our own 
world. Instead we describe the way people through the centuries have 
understood how God approaches them. Abraham had a very personal 
relationship with God. They talked together as friends, even argued. Moses 
served God, aware of his holiness and power and yet also of his passionate desire 
to save the Hebrew people from slavery and establish them as his Chosen People 
in a land of their own. Isaiah is confronted by the immense holiness and power 
of God in a vision of angels and heaven. The disciples of Jesus were introduced to 
God as Father, a loving God who longed for his people to live life according to his 
law – love him and your neighbour as yourself. After the resurrection they 
realised that Jesus was of God, not a prophet as in the past, but God incarnate, 
in human form, and knew him as God’s Son. Then they were visited by an unseen 
power which inspired them to tell the story of Jesus all over the world – who they 
called the Spirit of God. And yet the God who created, redeemed and inspired 
the world was the one God, but made himself known to us as Father, Son and 
Holy Spirit. Not three separate people but three expressions of God’s love, three 
ways of knowing God – but still not comprehending the wholeness, magnificence 
mystery and strength of the Almighty.  
 
And so, in the Name of our Triune God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, I welcome 
you to this service for Trinity Sunday. 



Thanksgiving and Confession 
 

Father God, 
Thank you 

For calling us to live as your people 
to walk humbly with you 

to seek your will 
and to pursue what is right, 

showing love to you and all people 
 

Jesus,  
Thank you  

for calling us to be your disciples 
for offering us life through your love 

for speaking to us through your life and ministry 
 

Spirit, 
Thank you 

For inspiring us to share the good news of God’s love 
For empowering us to serve  

For sustaining us in our work for the gospel 
 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit 
you call, love and inspire us 

to be more than we ever thought possible 
forgive us those times when 
we find it difficult to listen 

when we find it hard to love, 
when we shut our minds to your prompting 

Hold us and help us  
to reach out in your name 

to love in your name 
and to speak in your name 

to your glory and praise 
for ever, and ever, Amen 



May the God of love and power 
Forgive us our sins 

Heal and strengthen us by his Spirit 
And raise us to new life in Jesus Christ our Lord, 

Amen 
 
 

Gloria 
 

The Clap, Clap Gloria 
 

https://youtu.be/YpGXETOqVc8 
 

 
 

Collect for Trinity Sunday 
 

Holy God, 
faithful and unchanging 

enlarge our minds 
with the knowledge of your truth 

and draw us more deeply 
into the mystery of your love 

that we may truly worship you, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 

One God now and forever. Amen 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



First Reading  
 

Isaiah 40; 10-17 & 27 to end 
 

10 See, the Lord God comes with might, 
and his arm rules for him; 

his reward is with him, 
    and his recompense before him. 

11 He will feed his flock like a shepherd; 
    he will gather the lambs in his arms, 

and carry them in his bosom, 
    and gently lead the mother sheep. 

12 Who has measured the waters in the hollow of his hand 
    and marked off the heavens with a span, 

enclosed the dust of the earth in a measure, 
    and weighed the mountains in scales 

    and the hills in a balance? 
13 Who has directed the spirit of the Lord, 
    or as his counsellor has instructed him? 

14 Whom did he consult for his enlightenment, 
    and who taught him the path of justice? 

Who taught him knowledge, 
    and showed him the way of understanding? 

15 Even the nations are like a drop from a bucket, 
    and are accounted as dust on the scales; 
    see, he takes up the isles like fine dust. 

16 Lebanon would not provide fuel enough, 
    nor are its animals enough for a burnt offering. 

17 All the nations are as nothing before him; 
    they are accounted by him as less than nothing and emptiness. 

27 Why do you say, O Jacob, and speak, O Israel, 
“My way is hidden from the Lord, 

    and my right is disregarded by my God”? 
28 Have you not known? Have you not heard? 

The Lord is the everlasting God, 



    the Creator of the ends of the earth. 
He does not faint or grow weary; 

    his understanding is unsearchable. 
29 He gives power to the faint, 

    and strengthens the powerless. 
30 Even youths will faint and be weary, 
    and the young will fall exhausted; 

31 but those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, 
    they shall mount up with wings like eagles, 

they shall run and not be weary, 
    they shall walk and not faint. 

 

Psalm 8 
 

1 O Lord, our Sovereign, 
    how majestic is your name in all the earth! 
You have set your glory above the heavens. 
2     Out of the mouths of babes and infants 

you have founded a bulwark because of your foes, 
    to silence the enemy and the avenger. 

3 When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, 
    the moon and the stars that you have established; 

4 what are human beings that you are mindful of them, 
    mortals that you care for them? 

5 Yet you have made them a little lower than God,  
    and crowned them with glory and honor. 

6 You have given them dominion over the works of your hands; 
    you have put all things under their feet, 

7 all sheep and oxen, 
    and also the beasts of the field, 

8 the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea, 
    whatever passes along the paths of the seas. 

9 O Lord, our Sovereign, 
    how majestic is your name in all the earth! 

 



Second Reading 
2 Corinthians 13; 11-end 

 
11 Finally, brothers and sisters, farewell. Put things in order, listen to my 
appeal, agree with one another, live in peace; and the God of love and peace 
will be with you. 12 Greet one another with a holy kiss. All the saints greet you. 
13 The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the 
Holy Spirit be with all of you. 
 
 

 

Hymn 
 

Be still for the presence of the Lord  
 

https://youtu.be/Py9EDciaQ64 
 
 

 
The Gospel reading  
Matthew 28; 16-20 

 
16 Now the eleven disciples went to Galilee, to the mountain to which Jesus had 
directed them. 17 When they saw him, they worshiped him; but some 
doubted. 18 And Jesus came and said to them, “All authority in heaven and on 
earth has been given to me. 19 Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, 
baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy 
Spirit, 20 and teaching them to obey everything that I have commanded you. 
And remember, I am with you always, to the end of the age. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Reflection 
The priest took one long look around the church, still full of the sense of worship 
from Sunday. The words of the prayers seemed to hang there in the silence, the 
presence of God was all-pervading, the sound of the organ, the singing, seemed 
to float on the air. 
With a final prayer, a goodbye to the church, the door was opened, and the priest 
moved out into the porch, still looking back, still wondering, before closing and 
locking the door. How long, O Lord, how long? – the words floated on the air – 
the Townsend Hymn, based on the psalm, a cry of a man in despair how long, O 
Lord, How long. The door locked, back turned, the priest walked slowly away, 
standing for a moment to take in the sunset, the view up the river, the silence of 
the golf course, before leaving.  How long, O Lord, how long? 
 
‘Do you remember’ said the old man, to no one in particular, ‘do you remember 
when that little boy pulled all the children out of their seats to dance in the 
chancel?’  
He leaned back on the bench and soaked up the last of the evening sun, glowing 
on the west wall, filling the empty building with a golden light, bathing the cross 
in glory. ‘Everyone was so happy then.’ He mused. ‘I’ve missed them, the children 
and the fun. I’ve missed the grown-ups too.’ He added it almost like a guilty 
afterthought – as if he should have missed the quiet, respectful worshippers at 
the other services first. But the truth was he enjoyed the spontaneity of the 
children. He liked the fact that they spoke their minds, didn’t try and hedge their 
comments or prettify their prayers. He loved their devastating honesty.  He 
sighed and pulled himself upwards with a heave, braced himself with a stick and 
headed for the gate. 
 
Around the corner of the church came a tall slim figure, a man with tired eyes, 
walking slowly but still gaining on the lonely figure moving down the path. From 
the edge of the churchyard came a third person, moving with elegance and grace, 
her feet making no sound on the grass. Together they shouldered their bags by 
the gate and turned to walk away. 
 
Weeks passed before the priest came that way again. Everything looked so 
normal, the grass had been cut, the graves stood in their rows, stones leaning or 



upright according to age, rabbits leaping for cover, the green woodpecker 
swooping in its dipping flight over into the field. The door opened with its 
customary ease. Everything seemed the same, seemed normal. A quick walk 
around, checking that everything was alright, that the AV screen worked, that 
everything was in order. But then the sudden realisation that there was no one 
to say hello to. No one to sit and talk to in the peace and quiet. There was no 
presence of God in his house.  
 
In sorrow the church was left, the door locked, the priest was gone, searching 
for the worshipped, served, God of this people. How long, how long would it be 
before they were all together again? 
 
In the beautiful countryside, in the solace of the garden, the priest searched, in 
meditation, in music, the priest searched and finally walked out, searching – out 
into the road, out on to the playing field, out onto the sea wall.  
 
The old man was sitting on Dr Toner’s bench, overlooking the marina. He was 
talking to a woman with a baby in a papoose and a little boy on a bike, they were 
laughing about the things that children do, and how it lifts the spirits when they 
speak their mind. ‘What will you do when the nasty bug has gone?’ the mother 
asked her little boy – ‘hug everyone’ came the reply and the old man smiled his 
broadest smile. 
Strangely warmed by the interlude the priest continued along the path, seeing a 
beauty in the sunlight dancing on the waves, the clouds shifting shape, the 
dabchick disappearing under the water then popping up yards away.  
 
Along the sea wall friends moved and talked and socially distanced when they 
remembered. Among them moved the tall slim man, listening intensely to a 
woman with tears in her eyes, speaking to the man looking blankly at the river, 
laughing as he dodged out of the way of a speeding scooter, waving away the 
apologies with a broad smile. As he went amongst them a sense of comfort and 
peace followed him and the priest noticed the third graceful quiet figure 
following him at times,  ahead of him at others. As she moved past the priest saw 
people turn to stare, to smile, to share a word of hope and joy. 



Turning the priest made his way back to the bench and to the old man sitting 
enjoying the warmth of the sun, watching the terns searching the waters. 
 
He smiled at the priest.   
‘We were not needed there, in an empty church – but we are needed here – 
where people are. You knew that,’ he paused, ‘that’s why you opened your heart 
to our words and poured them out to your people.’  
‘How long? You asked.’ He stopped speaking and the priest knew the answer – 
there was no time when we had been left alone, no time without help.  When 
the church was full of his people God was there – but when his people were out 
in the world that was where God was – our threefold God meeting people in their 
need. We shall meet again in church but in the meantime, we shall meet God, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit in the highways and byways of life – where they are - 
always. 
 

Hymn 
This day God gives me 

 
https://youtu.be/gbLakSGuaVI 

 
 

This day God gives me strength of high heaven 
Sun and moon shining, flame in my hearth 
Flashing of lightning, wind in its swiftness 

Deeps of the ocean, firmness of earth 
 

This day God sends me strength as my steersman 
Might to uphold me, wisdom as guide. 

Your eyes are watchful, your ears are list’ning 
Your lips are speaking, friend at my side. 

 
God’s way is my way, God’s shield is round me 

God’s hosts defend me, saving from ill, 
Angels of heaven, drive from me always 

That which would harm me, stand by me still. 



 
Rising I thank you, mighty and strong one 

King of creation, giver of rest 
Firmly confessing Threeness of Persons,  

Oneness of Godhead, Trinity blest. 

 
 
 

Creed 
 

Let us declare our faith in God 
 

We believe in God the Father, 
from whom every family  

in heaven and earth is named. 
 

We believe in God the Son, 
who lives in our hearts through faith, 

and fills us with this love. 
 

We believe in God the Holy Spirit, 
Who strengthens us  

with power from on high. 
 

We believe in one God; 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Intercessions 
 

Father, we give you thanks for your creation for the beauty and the wonder of 
our world. We ask your blessing upon al who work in caring for the earth and 
who labour to provide our daily needs. 
 
Holy, Holy, Holy God, hear us and help us 
 
 
Jesus Christ, Son of God, we give thanks for our love revealed in our salvation. 
May we share with you in the bringing of all people to greater freedom. We ask 
your blessing on all who are caring for the ill and hungry of our world. We 
remember especially all those who during the pandemic, have risked their own 
lives as they cared for the sick. Grant them peace and the comfort of your 
presence in their exhaustion and anxiety. 
 
We pray also for all those we know who are ill and those known only to you. We 
bring before you  
 
Alex, Anne & Geoff, Catherine, Derek & Val, Don & Ro, Eileen, Frances, Harriet, 
Jacky, Matthew and Lucy, Michelle, Peter,  
Val Adams, Jake Agnew, Elizabeth Bailey & family; Ken Baker, Robert Bloomfield, 
Nonnie Bridge, Doreen Clarke, David Kloose [Close], Guy Coxeter, Jimmy 
Cromar, Beryl Dabson, Peter Dickinson, Barry Dowsett, Jean Foster, Tom & Kylie 
Freeman & Family, Doreen Gilbert, Gillian Grafham, Eddie Gordon, Richard 
Green, Kaye Head, Kath House, Stephen Johnson, Hayden Keeling, Colin Lister,  
Rene M, Claire and Andrew MacLeod, Rhys Maples, David McNeill, Carole 
Noble, Harriet Pearson, Cecilia Phelps, Dave Phillips, Robert Price, Doug Watson, 
Ruth Wells, and the family and friends of the late, Dick Littaur, Stanley Grindley 
and Brian Prew. 
 
 Holy, Holy, Holy God, hear us and help us 
 
 



Holy Spirt of God, may we know your presence with us and within us. We give 
thanks for the talents and abilities you give to us.  
We pray especially for the scientists and technicians working to provide 
medicine to cure and vaccines to prevent the Covid 19 virus.  
We pray for our politicians and media that they might listen to your inspired 
words of love and peace.  We hold in our hearts and minds all those we know 
who are struggling with despair and fear. Give them your peace. 
 
Holy, Holy, Holy God, hear us and help us  
 

Merciful Father, 
accept these prayers 

for the sake of your son, 
our Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen 

 
 

We bring our prayers to an end with the words Jesus has taught us 
 
 

Our Father, who art in heaven,  
hallowed be thy name; 

thy kingdom come;  
thy will be done;  

on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread.  
And forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation;  

but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom,  
he power and the glory, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

 
 



Reading  
 

Footsteps 
 

One night I dreamed a dream. 

As I was walking along the beach with my Lord. 

Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life. 

For each scene, I noticed two sets of footprints in the sand, 

One belonging to me and one to my Lord. 

After the last scene of my life flashed before me, 

I looked back at the footprints in the sand. 

I noticed that at many times along the path of my life, 

especially at the very lowest and saddest times, 

there was only one set of footprints. 

This really troubled me, so I asked the Lord about it.  

"Lord, you said once I decided to follow you, 

You'd walk with me all the way. 

But I noticed that during the saddest and most troublesome times of my life, 

there was only one set of footprints. 

I don't understand why, when I needed You the most, You would leave me." 

He whispered, "My precious child, I love you and will never leave you, 

When you saw only one set of footprints, 

It was then that I carried you." 

 

 

 

 

 



Closing prayer 
 
O Lord, whose way is perfect, help us, we pray, always to trust in your goodness, 
that walking with you and following in all simplicity, we may possess quiet and 
contented minds and may cast all our care on you, who cares for us. Grant this, 
O Lord, for your dear Son’s sake, Jesus Christ. Amen.  

Christina Rossetti  
 

Farewell  
Lord Jesus Christ 

You are the peace of all things calm 

You are the place to hide from harm 

You are the light that shines in dark 

You are the heart's eternal spark 

You are the door that's open wide 

You are the guest who waits inside 

You are the stranger at the door 

You are the calling of the poor 

You are my Lord and with me still 
You are my love, keep me from ill 

You are the light, the truth, the way 

You are my Saviour this very day. 
Amen 

 
 

Blessing 
 

May the blessing of God almighty, 
the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit rest upon us  

and upon all our work and worship done in his name. 
May he give us light to guide us, 

courage to support us, 
and love to unite us  

now and for evermore. Amen 



 
  

Hymn 
 

Thou whose almighty word 
 

https://youtu.be/vPlw_Q7Eq1k 
 
 


