OFFFERTORY

How deep the Father's love for us
How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son
To make a wretch His treasure
How great the pain of searing loss
The Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar

the Chosen One

Bring many sons to glory

Behold the man upon a cross

My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed | hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished

His dying breath has brought me life
| know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything

No gifts no power no wisdom

But | will boast in Jesus Christ

His death and resurrection

Why should I gain from His reward
| cannot give an answer

But this | know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom.

POST COMMUNION PRAYER

Faithful God,

whose Son bore our sins

in his body on the tree

and gave us this sacrament

to show forth his death until he comes:
give us grace to glory

in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ,

for he is our salvation, our life and our hope,

who reigns as Lord, now and forever.

POST COMMUNION

We sing the praise of him who died,
Of him who died upon the Cross;
The sinner’s hope let men deride,
For this we count the world but loss.

Inscribed upon the Cross we see
In shining letters, “God is love”;
He bears our sins upon the Tree;
He brings us mercy from above.

The Cross! It takes our guilt away;
It holds the fainting spirit up;

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweeten ev’ry bitter cup.

It makes the coward spirit brave,
And nerves the feeble arm for fight;
It takes its terror from the grave,
And gilds the bed of death with light.

The balm of life, the cure of woe,

The measures and the pledge of love,
The sinners’ refuge her below,

The angels’ theme in heaven above.
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INTROIT

Lift high the Cross,

the love of Christ proclaim
Till all the world

adore His sacred name.

O Lord, once lifted

on the glorious Tree,
As Thou hast promised,
draw men unto Thee:

Let every race

and every language tell

Of Him who saves

our souls from death and hell:

From farthest regions

let them homage bring,
And on His Cross

adore their Saviour King: .

Set up Thy throne,

that earth's despair may cease
Beneath the shadow

of its healing peace:

For Thy blest Cross
which doth for all atone
Creation's praises rise
before Thy throne:



COLLECT

Almighty God,

who in the passion of your blessed Son
made an instrument of painful death

to be for us the means of life and peace:
grant us so to glory in the cross of Christ
that we may gladly suffer for his sake:
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.

Numbers 21.4-9

The Israelites set out by the way to the Red
Sea, to go around the land of Edom; but the
people became impatient on the way.

The people spoke against God and against
Moses, ‘Why have you brought us up out of
Egypt to die in the wilderness? For there is
no food and no water, and we detest this
miserable food.’

Then the LORD sent poisonous serpents
among the people, and they bit the people, so
that many Israelites died.

The people came to Moses and said, ‘We
have sinned by speaking against the LORD
and against you; pray to the LORD to take
away the serpents from us.’

So Moses prayed for the people.

And the LORD said to Moses, ‘Make a
poisonous serpent, and set it on a pole; and
everyone who is bitten shall look at it and
live.’

So Moses made a serpent of bronze, and put
it upon a pole; and whenever a serpent bit
someone, that person would look at the
serpent of bronze and live.

Philippians 2.6-11

Christ Jesus, though he was in the form of
God, did not regard equality with God as
something to be exploited, but emptied
himself, taking the form of a slave, being born
in human likeness. And being found in
human form, he humbled himself and became
obedient to the point of death — even death
on a Ccross.

Therefore God also highly exalted him and
gave him the name that is above every name,
so that at the name of Jesus every knee
should bend, in heaven and on earth and
under the earth, and every tongue should
confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory
of God the Father.

GRADUAL

When | survey the wondrous cross,
on which the Prince of glory died,
my richest gain | count but loss,
and pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast
save in the death of Christ my God;

all the vain things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them to his blood.

See from his head,

his hands, his feet,

sorrow and love flow mingled down;
did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
or thorns compose so rich a crown?

His dying crimson like a robe,
spreads o'er his body on the tree;
then am | dead to all the globe,
and all the globe is dead to me.

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
that were a present far too small;
love so amazing, so divine,

demands my soul, my life, my all.

GOSPEL John 3.13-17

Jesus said to Nicodemus: ‘No one has
ascended into heaven except the one
who descended from heaven, the Son
of Man. And just as Moses lifted up the
serpent in the wilderness, so must the
Son of Man be lifted up, that whoever
believes in him may have eternal life.

For God so loved the world that he
gave his only Son, so that everyone
who believes in him may not perish but
may have eternal life.

Indeed, God did not send the Son into
the world to condemn the world, but in
order that the world might be saved
through him.’
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