The Second Sunday after Pentecost: Proper 6
June 14, 2020 - Ante-Communion

Opening Hymn H535
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1 Ye ser - vants  of God, your Mas - ter pro - claim,
2 God rul - eth on high, al - might -y to save;
3 Sal - va-tion to God who sits  on the throne!
4 Then let us a - dore, and give him his right:
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and pub - lish a - broad his won - der - ful Name;
and still  he is nigh: his pres - ence  we have.
Let all  cry a - loud, and hon - or  the Son.
All glo - ry and power, all wis - dom and might,
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the Name all - vic - to - rious of Je - sus ex - tol:
The great con - gre - ga - tion his tri - umph shall sing,
The prais - es of Je - sus the an - gels prn - claim,
and hon - or and bless - ing, with - gels - bove,
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his king - dom s glo - rious; he rules o - ver all.
as - crib - ing sal - va - tion to Je - sus  our King.
fall down on their fa - ces, and wor -ship  the Lamb.
and thanks nev - er - ceas - ing and in - fi - nite love.

Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788), alt.
Music: Paderborn, melody from Catolisch-Paderbornisches Gesang-buch, 1765;
harm. Sydney Hugo Nicholson (1875-1947) 1010.11 11



The Collect

Keep, O Lord, your household the Church in your steadfast faith and love,
that through your grace we may proclaim your truth with boldness, and
minister your justice with compassion; for the sake of our Savior Jesus
Christ, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now
and for ever. Amen.

A Reading from the book of Genesis Genesis 18:1-15, (21:1-7)

The Lord appeared to Abraham by the oaks of Mamre, as he sat at the
entrance of his tent in the heat of the day. He looked up and saw three men
standing near him. When he saw them, he ran from the tent entrance to
meet them, and bowed down to the ground. He said, “My lord, if I find
favor with you, do not pass by your servant. Let a little water be brought,
and wash your feet, and rest yourselves under the tree. Let me bring a little
bread, that you may refresh yourselves, and after that you may pass
on—since you have come to your servant.” So they said, “Do as you have
said.” And Abraham hastened into the tent to Sarah, and said, “Make
ready quickly three measures of choice flour, knead it, and make cakes.”
Abraham ran to the herd, and took a calf, tender and good, and gave it to
the servant, who hastened to prepare it. Then he took curds and milk and
the calf that he had prepared, and set it before them; and he stood by them
under the tree while they ate.

They said to him, “Where is your wife Sarah?”” And he said, “There, in the
tent.” Then one said, “I will surely return to you in due season, and your
wife Sarah shall have a son.” And Sarah was listening at the tent entrance
behind him. Now Abraham and Sarah were old, advanced in age; it had
ceased to be with Sarah after the manner of women. So Sarah laughed to
herself, saying, “After I have grown old, and my husband is old, shall I
have pleasure?” The Lord said to Abraham, “Why did Sarah laugh, and
say, ‘Shall I indeed bear a child, now that I am 0ld?’ Is anything too
wonderful for the Lord? At the set time I will return to you, in due season,
and Sarah shall have a son.” But Sarah denied, saying, “I did not laugh”;
for she was afraid. He said, “Oh yes, you did laugh.”

[The Lord dealt with Sarah as he had said, and the Lord did for Sarah as he
had promised. Sarah conceived and bore Abraham a son in his old age, at
the time of which God had spoken to him. Abraham gave the name I[saac
to his son whom Sarah bore him. And Abraham circumcised his son Isaac



when he was eight days old, as God had commanded him. Abraham was a
hundred years old when his son Isaac was born to him. Now Sarah said,
“God has brought laughter for me; everyone who hears will laugh with
me.” And she said, “Who would ever have said to Abraham that Sarah
would nurse children? Yet [ have borne him a son in his old age.”]

Reader: The Word of the Lord.
People: Thanks be to God.

The Psalm appointed for today is Psalm 116:1, 10-17
Please join me in saying it in unison
1 I love the Lord, because he has heard the voice of my supplication, *
because he has inclined his ear to me whenever I called upon
him.
10 How shall I repay the Lord *
for all the good things he has done for me?
11 I will lift up the cup of salvation *
and call upon the Name of the Lord.
12 I will fulfill my vows to the Lord *
in the presence of all his people.
13 Precious in the sight of the Lord *
is the death of his servants.
14 O Lord, I am your servant; *
I am your servant and the child of your handmaid;
you have freed me from my bonds.
15 I will offer you the sacrifice of thanksgiving *
and call upon the Name of the Lord.
16 I will fulfill my vows to the Lord *
in the presence of all his people,
17 In the courts of the Lord'S house, *
in the midst of you, O Jerusalem.
Hallelujah!



A Reading from the letter of Paul to the Romans
Romans 5:1-8

Since we are justified by faith, we have peace with God through our Lord
Jesus Christ, through whom we have obtained access to this grace in
which we stand; and we boast in our hope of sharing the glory of God.
And not only that, but we also boast in our sufferings, knowing that
suffering produces endurance, and endurance produces character, and
character produces hope, and hope does not disappoint us, because God's
love has been poured into our hearts through the Holy Spirit that has been
given to us. For while we were still weak, at the right time Christ died for
the ungodly. Indeed, rarely will anyone die for a righteous person-- though
perhaps for a good person someone might actually dare to die. But God
proves his love for us in that while we still were sinners Christ died for us.

Reader: The Word of the Lord.

People: Thanks be to God.

The Gospel Matthew 9:35-10:8(9-23)
Reader: A Reading from the Gospel according to Matthew.

Jesus went about all the cities and villages, teaching in their synagogues,
and proclaiming the good news of the kingdom, and curing every disease
and every sickness. When he saw the crowds, he had compassion for them,
because they were harassed and helpless, like sheep without a shepherd.
Then he said to his disciples, “The harvest is plentiful, but the laborers are
few; therefore ask the Lord of the harvest to send out laborers into his
harvest.”

Then Jesus summoned his twelve disciples and gave them authority over
unclean spirits, to cast them out, and to cure every disease and every
sickness. These are the names of the twelve apostles: first, Simon, also
known as Peter, and his brother Andrew; James son of Zebedee, and his
brother John; Philip and Bartholomew; Thomas and Matthew the tax
collector; James son of Alphaeus, and Thaddaeus; Simon the Cananaean,
and Judas Iscariot, the one who betrayed him.



These twelve Jesus sent out with the following instructions: “Go nowhere
among the Gentiles, and enter no town of the Samaritans, but go rather to
the lost sheep of the house of Israel. As you go, proclaim the good news,
‘The kingdom of heaven has come near.” Cure the sick, raise the dead,
cleanse the lepers, cast out demons. You received without payment; give
without payment. [Take no gold, or silver, or copper in your belts, no bag
for your journey, or two tunics, or sandals, or a staff; for laborers deserve
their food. Whatever town or village you enter, find out who in it is
worthy, and stay there until you leave. As you enter the house, greet it. If
the house is worthy, let your peace come upon it; but if it is not worthy, let
your peace return to you. If anyone will not welcome you or listen to your
words, shake off the dust from your feet as you leave that house or town.
Truly I tell you, it will be more tolerable for the land of Sodom and
Gomorrah on the day of judgment than for that town.

“See, I am sending you out like sheep into the midst of wolves; so be wise
as serpents and innocent as doves. Beware of them, for they will hand you
over to councils and flog you in their synagogues; and you will be dragged
before governors and kings because of me, as a testimony to them and the
Gentiles. When they hand you over, do not worry about how you are to
speak or what you are to say; for what you are to say will be given to you
at that time; for it is not you who speak, but the Spirit of your Father
speaking through you. Brother will betray brother to death, and a father his
child, and children will rise against parents and have them put to death;
and you will be hated by all because of my name. But the one who endures
to the end will be saved. When they persecute you in one town, flee to the
next; for truly I tell you, you will not have gone through all the towns of
Israel before the Son of Man comes.”]

Reader: The Word of the Lord.
People: Thanks be to God.

Anthem: How Lovely Are the Messengers, from St. Paul (1836)
Felix Mendelssohn (1809-1847)



Closing Hymn
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1 Hail, thou once de - spis - ed Je - sus! Hail, thou Gal - i -
2 Pas - chal Lamb, by God ap - point-ed, all our sins on
3 Je - sus, haill! en - throned in glo - ry, there for ev - er
x4 Wor - ship, hon - or, power, and bless - ing thou art wor - thy
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le - an King! Thou didst suf - fer to re - lease wus;
thee were laid: by al - might -y love a - mnoint-ed,
to a - bide; all  the heaven - ly hosts a - dore thee,
to re - ceive; high - est prais - es, with - out ceas - ing,
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thou didst free sal va - tion bring. Hail, thou u - ni - ver - sal
thou hast full a - tone - ment made. All  thy peo - ple are for -
seat - ed at thy Fa - ther’s side. There for sin - ners thou art
right it is for us to give.  Help, ye bright an - gel - ic
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Sa - vior, bear - er of our sin and  shame! By thy mer-it
giv - en  through the  vir - tue of  thy blood: o-pened is the
plead -ing: there thou dost our place pre - pare; ev - er for us
spi - rits, all your mno-blest an -thems raise; help to sing our
g =i =
we find fa - vor: life is giv - en through thy Name
gate of hea - ven, re - con - ciled are we with God.
in - ter - ced-ing, all in glo - ry we ap - pear.
Sa - vior’s mer - its, help to chant Em = man - uels praise!
Words: John Bakewell (1721-1819) and Martin Madan (1726-1790), alt. 87.87.D
Music:  In Babilone, melody from Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradanseu, 1710



