HORNS CROSS

PRAYER

Creator God, Jesus teaches us through the beauty and abundance of creation to put our trust in you for all things.  Bless, O Lord, the houses, farms and all the homes in this parish. Bless our school and all the children and staff; bless our village hall and the pubs, that all will be refreshed as they rest and play and join together as a community. Give us good health, purity of spirit, strength and humility, hospitality, a spirit of forgiveness and a firm knowledge of our need to seek you in all things. In Jesus’ name we pray.  Amen.

HYMN

FOR THE FRUITS OF HIS CREATION, 

Thanks be to God!

For his gifts to every nation, 

Thanks be to God!

For the ploughing, sowing, reaping,

Silent growth while we are sleeping;

Future needs in earth’s safe seeking,
Thanks be to God.

In the just reward of labour, 

God’s will is done;

In the help we give our neighbour, 

God’s will is done;

In our worldwide task of caring 

For the hungry and despairing;

In the harvests we are sharing,

God’s will is done.

HAVING RETURNED TO OUTSIDE THE CHURCH

BLESSING AND DISMISSAL

God the Father, who created the world, give you grace to be wise stewards of his creation.  

God the Son, who redeemed the world, inspire you to go out as labourers into his harvest.  

God the Holy Spirit, whose breath fills the whole of creation, help you to bear his fruits of love, joy and peace.   

And the blessing of God almighty, 

the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 

be among you, and remain with you always.  Amen. 
Tend the earth, care for God’s good creation, and bring forth the fruits of righteousness. 

Go in the peace of Christ.

Thanks be to God.
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WORSHIP FOR ROGATION
This service begins outside Church and then moves around Parkham Parish, stopping outside Buckland Brewer, at the Reservoir, at Parkham Ash and at Horns Cross, and then back to outside Church.

OPENING PRAYER

We come before you our God and Sustainer,

remembering that you are our Creator and the source of all being.  You have put this world into our hands: may we recognise your Spirit within it, disturbing and challenging us to care for creation, for the weak and the deprived.  

Lord we remember that we are called by you to nourish the earth and its diversity of life, to share the gifts you have given, with one another and with the poor of the world.  
You see and nurture the seed growing in secret, and by your will land bears fruit in due season: bless the labours of all who work on land or sea, in farms or in factories, and bless the seed of your Spirit deep in each heart, that there may be a rich harvest – for the fruit of the earth for the well-being of all, the fruit of the Spirit for a harvest of justice and peace.  Through Jesus Christ our Lord we pray.   Amen.

Rogation – to ask 

READING   Luke 11: 9-10.  The promises of God: ask, seek, knock
Jesus says to us: “Ask, and it will be given to you; search, and you will find; knock and the door will be opened for you.  For everyone who asks receives, and everyone who searches finds, and for everyone who knocks, the door will be opened.  As bad as you are, you know how to give good gifts to your children, so how much more will the heavenly Father give the Holy Spirit to those who ask him!”

We stop outside BUCKLAND BREWER and pray for the community
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PRAYER
God our Father, we give thanks for the gift of your son, our Lord Jesus Christ, who was content to share the life of his village in Nazareth. We ask you to bless the life of this parish.  We pray for all who live in this parish, for all who work here, for all who regard this area as home, wherever they may now live, and for all who simply pass through.  May your blessing rest upon us all as we live together in your peace.  We pray in the name of Jesus our peace.  Amen.

HYMN 

Morning has broken like the first morning;

blackbird has spoken like the first bird.

Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!

Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

Sweet the rain’s new fall, sunlit from heaven,

like the first dew-fall on the first grass.

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,

sprung from completeness where his feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning

born of the one light Eden saw play!

Praise with elation, praise ev’ry morning,

God’s re-creation of the new day!

THE RESERVOIR
PRAYER

Almighty God, whose will it is that the earth and sea should bear fruit in due season, bless the labours of all those who work on land and sea.  We ask you also to bless our fields and gardens, our hills and streams our rivers, lakes, reservoirs and seas that in all these things we might glimpse a reflection of your glory and your gracious love for each one of us.  Grant us a good harvest and the grace always to rejoice in your care.  We pray in the name of Jesus, Amen.

HYMN

FOR THE BEAUTY OF THE EARTH,

For the beauty of the skies,

For the love which from our birth

Over and around us lies.

Gracious God, to thee we raise

This our sacrifice of praise.
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For the beauty of each hour

Of the day and of the night,

Hill and vale, and tree and flower,

Sun and moon and stars of light:

Gracious God…

For each perfect gift of thine

To our race so freely given,

Graces human and divine,

Flowers of earth and buds of heaven:

Gracious God… 

PARKHAM ASH
READING

Mark 4:26-29 

HYMN 

WE PLOUGH THE FIELDS AND SCATTER
The good seed on the land,

But it is fed and watered

By God’s almighty hand;

He sends the snow in winter,

The warmth to swell the grain,

The breezes and the sunshine,

And soft refreshing rain.

All good gifts around us

Are sent from heaven above;

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord,

For all His love.

He only is the Maker

Of all things near and far;

He paints the wayside flower,

He lights the evening star;

The winds and waves obey Him,

By Him the birds are fed;

Much more to us, His children,

He gives our daily bread.

We thank Thee, then, O Father,

For all things bright and good;

The seedtime and the harvest,

Our life, our health, our food.

Accept the gifts we offer

For all Thy love imparts,

But that which Thou desirest,

Our humble, thankful hearts. 
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