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To the Lord our God belong mercy and forgiveness, because we 
have rebelled against him and not obeyed the voice of the Lord our 
God by following his laws which he set before us.  
 
CONFESSION OF SIN  

Dearly beloved, we have come together in the presence of Almighty 
God our heavenly Father, to set forth his praise, to hear his holy 
Word, and to ask, for ourselves and on behalf of others, those things 
that are necessary for our life and our salvation. And so that we may 
prepare ourselves in heart and mind to worship him, let us with 
penitent and obedient hearts confess our sins, that we may obtain 
forgiveness by his infinite goodness and mercy.  
 
Most merciful God, 
we confess that we have sinned against you 
in thought, word, and deed, 
by what we have done, 
and by what we have left undone. 
We have not loved you with our whole heart; 
we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. 
We are truly sorry and we humbly repent. 
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, 
have mercy on us and forgive us; 
that we may delight in your will, 
and walk in your ways, 
to the glory of your Name. Amen. 
 
The Officiant offers absolution and the people respond   Amen.  
  



 
The Invitatory and Psalter 
 
All stand 
 
Lord, open our lips. 
And our mouth shall proclaim your praise. 
 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:  
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever.  Amen.  
 
 
VENITE 
 
Come, let us sing to the Lord; * 
   let us shout for joy to the Rock of our salvation. 
Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving * 
   and raise a loud shout to him with psalms. 
 
For the Lord is a great God, * 
   and a great King above all gods. 
In his hand are the caverns of the earth, *  
   and the heights of the hills are his also. 
The sea is his, for he made it, * 
   and his hands have molded the dry land. 
 
Come, let us bow down, and bend the knee, * 
   and kneel before the Lord our Maker. 
For he is our God, and we are the people of his pasture  
   and the sheep of his hand. * 
   Oh, that today you would hearken to his voice! 
 
  



 
THE PSALM is prayed in unison Psalm 23 [OSH] 

O God, you are my shepherd; *  
I shall not be in want. 

You make me lie down in green pastures *  
and lead me beside still waters. 

You revive my soul * 
and guide me along right pathways for the sake of your Name. 

Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
    I shall fear no evil; * 
for you are with me;  
    your rod and your staff, they comfort me. 

You spread a table before me  
    in the presence of those who trouble me;* 
you have anointed my head with oil,  
    and my cup is running over. 

Surely your goodness and mercy shall follow me  
    all the days of my life,* 
and I will dwell in the house of God for ever. 
 
 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: * 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever.  Amen. 
 
  



 
The Lessons 
 
 
THE FIRST LESSON Ephesians 5:8-16 [MSG] 

You groped your way through that murk once, but no longer. You’re 
out in the open now. The bright light of Christ makes your way plain. 
So no more stumbling around. Get on with it! The good, the right, 
the true—these are the actions appropriate for daylight hours. Figure 
out what will please Christ, and then do it. 

Don’t waste your time on useless work, mere busywork, the barren 
pursuits of darkness. Expose these things for the sham they are. It’s a 
scandal when people waste their lives on things they must do in the 
darkness where no one will see. Rip the cover off those frauds and 
see how attractive they look in the light of Christ. 

Wake up from your sleep, 
Climb out of your coffins; 
Christ will show you the light! 

So watch your step. Use your head. Make the most of every chance 
you get. These are desperate times! 
 
 
The Word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
  



 
Canticle 14  
A SONG OF PENITENCE  
 
O Lord and Ruler of the hosts of heaven, *  

God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, 
and of all their righteous offspring: 

You made the heavens and the earth, *  
with all their vast array. 

All things quake with fear at your presence; *  
they tremble because of your power. 

But your merciful promise is beyond all measure; *  
it surpasses all that our minds can fathom. 

O Lord, you are full of compassion, *  
long-suffering, and abounding in mercy. 

You hold back your hand; * 
you do not punish as we deserve. 

In your great goodness, Lord, 
you have promised forgiveness to sinners, * 

that they may repent of their sin and be saved.  
And now, O Lord, I bend the knee of my heart, * 

and make my appeal, sure of your gracious goodness.  
I have sinned, O Lord, I have sinned, * 

and I know my wickedness only too well.  
Therefore I make this prayer to you: * 

Forgive me, Lord, forgive me.  
Do not let me perish in my sin, * 

nor condemn me to the depths of the earth. 
For you, O Lord, are the God of those who repent, * 

and in me you will show forth your goodness.  
Unworthy as I am, you will save me,  
in accordance with your great mercy, * 

and I will praise you without ceasing all the days of my life.  
For all the powers of heaven sing your praises, * 

and yours is the glory to ages of ages.  Amen. 
 
  



 
THE SECOND LESSON John 9:1-41 [MSG] 

Walking down the street, Jesus saw a man blind from birth. His 
disciples asked, “Rabbi, who sinned: this man or his parents, causing 
him to be born blind?” 

Jesus said, “You’re asking the wrong question. You’re looking for 
someone to blame. There is no such cause-effect here. Look instead 
for what God can do. We need to be energetically at work for the 
One who sent me here, working while the sun shines. When night 
falls, the workday is over. For as long as I am in the world, there is 
plenty of light. I am the world’s Light.” 

He said this and then spit in the dust, made a clay paste with the 
saliva, rubbed the paste on the blind man’s eyes, and said, “Go, wash 
at the Pool of Siloam” (Siloam means “Sent”). The man went and 
washed—and saw. 

Soon the town was buzzing. His relatives and those who year after 
year had seen him as a blind man begging were saying, “Why, isn’t 
this the man we knew, who sat here and begged?” 

Others said, “It’s him all right!” 

But others objected, “It’s not the same man at all. It just looks like 
him.” 

He said, “It’s me, the very one.” 

They said, “How did your eyes get opened?” 

“A man named Jesus made a paste and rubbed it on my eyes and told 
me, ‘Go to Siloam and wash.’ I did what he said. When I washed, I 
saw.” 

“So where is he?” 

“I don’t know.” 

They marched the man to the Pharisees. This day when Jesus made 
the paste and healed his blindness was the Sabbath. The Pharisees 
grilled him again on how he had come to see. He said, “He put a clay 
paste on my eyes, and I washed, and now I see.” 

Some of the Pharisees said, “Obviously, this man can’t be from God. 
He doesn’t keep the Sabbath.” 



 
Others countered, “How can a bad man do miraculous, God-
revealing things like this?” There was a split in their ranks. 

They came back at the blind man, “You’re the expert. He 
opened your eyes. What do you say about him?” 

He said, “He is a prophet.” 

The Jews didn’t believe it, didn’t believe the man was blind to begin 
with. So they called the parents of the man now bright-eyed with 
sight. They asked them, “Is this your son, the one you say was born 
blind? So how is it that he now sees?” 

His parents said, “We know he is our son, and we know he was born 
blind. But we don’t know how he came to see—haven’t a clue about 
who opened his eyes. Why don’t you ask him? He’s a grown man and 
can speak for himself.” (His parents were talking like this because 
they were intimidated by the Jewish leaders, who had already decided 
that anyone who took a stand that this was the Messiah would be 
kicked out of the meeting place. That’s why his parents said, “Ask 
him. He’s a grown man.”) 

They called the man back a second time—the man who had been 
blind—and told him, “Give credit to God. We know this man is an 
impostor.” 

He replied, “I know nothing about that one way or the other. But I 
know one thing for sure: I was blind . . . I now see.” 

They said, “What did he do to you? How did he open your eyes?” 

“I’ve told you over and over and you haven’t listened. Why do you 
want to hear it again? Are you so eager to become his disciples?” 

With that they jumped all over him. “You might be a disciple of that 
man, but we’re disciples of Moses. We know for sure that God spoke 
to Moses, but we have no idea where this man even comes from.” 

The man replied, “This is amazing! You claim to know nothing about 
him, but the fact is, he opened my eyes! It’s well known that God 
isn’t at the beck and call of sinners, but listens carefully to anyone 
who lives in reverence and does his will. That someone opened the 
eyes of a man born blind has never been heard of—ever. If this man 
didn’t come from God, he wouldn’t be able to do anything.” 



 
They said, “You’re nothing but dirt! How dare you take that tone 
with us!” Then they threw him out in the street. 

Jesus heard that they had thrown him out, and went and found him. 
He asked him, “Do you believe in the Son of Man?” 

The man said, “Point him out to me, sir, so that I can believe in 
him.” 

Jesus said, “You’re looking right at him. Don’t you recognize my 
voice?” 

“Master, I believe,” the man said, and worshiped him. 

Jesus then said, “I came into the world to bring everything into the 
clear light of day, making all the distinctions clear, so that those who 
have never seen will see, and those who have made a great pretense 
of seeing will be exposed as blind.” 

Some Pharisees overheard him and said, “Does that mean you’re 
calling us blind?” 

Jesus said, “If you were really blind, you would be blameless, but 
since you claim to see everything so well, you’re accountable for 
every fault and failure.” 
 
 
The Word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God.  
 
 
 
THE SERMON The Rev Tom Broad 
 
  



 
THE APOSTLES’ CREED 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
   creator of heaven and earth. 
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 
   He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 
      and born of the Virgin Mary. 
   He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
      was crucified, died, and was buried. 
   He descended to the dead. 
   On the third day he rose again. 
   He ascended into heaven, 
      and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
    He will come again to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
   the holy catholic Church, 
   the communion of saints, 
   the forgiveness of sins, 
   the resurrection of the body, 
   and the life everlasting.  Amen. 
  



 

The Prayers 
 
The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
Let us pray. 
 
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, 
   and the power, and the glory, 
   for ever and ever.  Amen.  
 
 
 Show us your mercy, O Lord; 
 And grant us your salvation. 
 Clothe your ministers with righteousness; 
 Let your people sing with joy. 
 Give peace, O Lord, in all the world; 
 For only in you can we live in safety. 
 Lord, keep this nation under your care; 
 And guide us in the way of justice and truth. 
 Let your way be known upon earth; 
 Your saving health among all nations. 
 Let not the needy, O Lord, be forgotten; 
 Nor the hope of the poor be taken away. 
 Create in us clean hearts, O God; 
 And sustain us with your Holy Spirit. 
 
  



 
A PRAYER FOR OUR RECTOR SEARCH  

O God, who has blessed and sustained us through the years; we ask 
that you continue to lead us, stretch us, and direct us, in our search 
for a new rector. Raise up for us, we pray, a priest and pastor who 
will boldly proclaim your Gospel, faithfully administer your 
sacraments, and serve your people with love and compassion, that we 
may continue to grow in the likeness of Christ and be a beacon of 
love and hope to our community and the world. To the glory of your 
holy name.  

Amen.  
 
 
THE PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE  

Creator God of the universe, God of a thousand names and faces, 
divine source of health and wholeness, whose compassion embraces 
the entire community of Earth:  behold your fearful people all over 
the world as we confront the Coronavirus.  Out of the depths we cry 
to you, O God.  Holy God, hear our voices.  Let your ear be attentive 
to our cries as we pray for all who may be affected by the virus: 
 
For all healthcare-givers, nurses, physicians, aides, EMTs, 
paramedics, technicians and therapists; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you. Protect them. 
 
For hospital and nursing home medical staff, assistants, and 
housekeepers who have close contact with patients and for the 
patients themselves; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
For all who travel for their daily work over land and sea and through 
the air—flight attendants, pilots, ship captains and sailors, bus 
drivers, passengers and long-distance truck drivers;  
out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
  



 
For all who handle money – bankers, supermarket, village market and 
convenience store cashiers; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
For all who pump gas and serve customers at Interstate rest areas;  
out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
For restaurant workers, bartenders, coffee shop baristas, cooks, 
servers, chefs, and dishwashers; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
For hospitality workers, hotel and motel receptionists, servers and 
housekeepers; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
For daycare center staff who cuddle and comfort children and for all 
children; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
For teachers and professors, coaches and cafeteria workers at schools 
and universities across the world and students everywhere;  
out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you. Protect them 
 
For the homeless huddling for warmth over steam grates and under 
urban bridges; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry to you.  Protect them. 
 
For the poor, the lonely, the vulnerable, migrants, and the isolated 
elderly who have no protectors; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them.   
 
For clergy and people who eat the bread of life, drink from the 
common cup and pass the sign of peace; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them.   
 
  



 
For all who have tested positive, all who are waiting for test results, 
and all who are quarantined; out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
For all who have already died of the Coronavirus, now free from pain 
and suffering.  May the God of hope carry them all the way home, 
and comfort their families and  friends. out of the depths. O God ... 
We cry out to you.  Protect them. 
 
Loving God, hasten the day when the virus will have run its course; 
quicken scientists to develop medications and vaccines; call out the 
best instincts of your people – love, neighborliness, compassion, and 
a sense of caring for every member of your beloved community on 
Earth. We pray out of the depths to you, O God of hope..   
Amen 
 
 
 
THE COLLECT AT THE PRAYERS 
 
Almighty God, by your Holy Spirit you have made us one with your 
saints in heaven and on earth: Grant that in our earthly pilgrimage we 
may always be supported by this fellowship of love and prayer, and 
know ourselves to be surrounded by their witness to your power and 
mercy. We ask this for the sake of Jesus Christ, in whom all our 
intercessions are acceptable through the Spirit, and who lives and 
reigns for ever and ever.  Amen. 
 
  



 
OFFICE HYMN: God, creator, source of healing Voices Found #93 
 

 
  



 

 
 
THE GENERAL THANKSGIVING 

Almighty God, Father of all mercies, 
we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks 
for all your goodness and loving-kindness 
to us and to all whom you have made. 
We bless you for our creation, preservation, 
and all the blessings of this life; 
but above all for your immeasurable love 
in the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ; 
for the means of grace, and for the hope of glory. 
And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies, 
that with truly thankful hearts we may show forth your praise, 
not only with our lips, but in our lives, 
by giving up our selves to your service, 
and by walking before you 
in holiness and righteousness all our days; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
to whom, with you and the Holy Spirit, 
be honor and glory throughout all ages.  Amen. 



 
A BLESSING 
 
THE GRACE 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, 
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all evermore. 
Amen.   
 

+ 
 

Thank you for joining us in worship today 

Check out our website ... 
https://GraceChurchRandolph.org 

and follow us on Facebook ... 
https://www.facebook.com/GraceChurchRandolph/ 
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