
 
Readings, Hymns and Propers for 16th  May 2021,  Sunday after Ascension Day 
                                         
Collect: 
O God the King of glory, 
you have exalted your only Son Jesus Christ 
with great triumph to your kingdom in 
heaven: 
we beseech you, leave us not comfortless, 
but send your Holy Spirit to strengthen us 
and exalt us to the place where our Saviour 
Christ is gone before, 
who is alive and reigns with you,  
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. 

 
Post Communion:  
Eternal God, giver of love and power, 
your Son Jesus Christ has sent us into all the 
world to preach the gospel of his kingdom: 
confirm us in this mission, 
and help us to live the good news we 
proclaim;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord.

 
Reading:   A Reading from the Book of Acts     
 

In those days Peter stood up among the believers (together the crowd numbered about one 
hundred and twenty people). He said, ‘Friends, the scripture had to be fulfilled, which the Holy 
Spirit through David foretold concerning Judas, who became a guide for those who arrested Jesus 
– for he was numbered among us and was allotted his share in this ministry. So one of the men 
who have accompanied us throughout the time that the Lord Jesus went in and out among us, 
beginning from the baptism of John until the day when he was taken up from us – one of these 
must become a witness with us to his resurrection.’ So they proposed two, Joseph called 
Barsabbas, who was also known as Justus, and Matthias. Then they prayed and said, ‘Lord, you 
know everyone’s heart. Show us which one of these two you have chosen to take the place in this 
ministry and apostleship from which Judas turned aside to go to his own place.’ And they cast 
lots for them, and the lot fell on Matthias; and he was added to the eleven apostles.  
             
          Acts 1. 15-17, 21-26 
Gospel: 
Jesus looked up to heaven and prayed: ‘Father, I have made your name known to those whom 
you gave me from the world. They were yours, and you gave them to me, and they have kept 
your word. Now they know that everything you have given me is from you; for the words that 
you gave to me I have given to them, and they have received them and know in truth that I came 
from you; and they have believed that you sent me. I am asking on their behalf; I am not asking 
on behalf of the world, but on behalf of those whom you gave me, because they are yours. All 
mine are yours, and yours are mine; and I have been glorified in them. And now I am no longer in 
the world, but they are in the world, and I am coming to you. Holy Father, protect them in your 
name that you have given me, so that they may be one, as we are one. While I was with them, I 
protected them in your name that you have given me. I guarded them, and not one of them was 
lost except the one destined to be lost, so that the scripture might be fulfilled. But now I am 
coming to you, and I speak these things in the world so that they may have my joy made 
complete in themselves. I have given them your word, and the world has hated them because 
they do not belong to the world, just as I do not belong to the world. I am not asking you to take 
them out of the world, but I ask you to protect them from the evil one. They do not belong to the 
world, just as I do not belong to the world. Sanctify them in the truth; your word is truth. As you 
have sent me into the world, so I have sent them into the world. And for their sakes I sanctify 
myself, so that they also may be sanctified in truth.’      
           John 17. 6-19 
 

 
 

 
 



  
Hymns  
 
All hail the power of Jesus' name; 
let angels prostrate fall; 
bring forth the royal diadem 
to crown him Lord of all. 
 
Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 
who from his altar call; 
praise him whose way of pain ye trod,  
and crown him Lord of all. 
 
Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 
ye ransomed from the fall, 
hail him who saves you by his grace, 
and crown him Lord of all 
 
Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
the wormwood and the gall,  
go spread your trophies at his feet,  
and crown him Lord of all. 
 
Let every tribe and every tongue 
to him their hearts enthral,  
lift high the universal song 
and crown him Lord of all  
 
Psalter Hymnal (Gray), 1987 
 
 

 
 

 
 
Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne. 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
all music but its own! 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
of him who died for thee, 
and hail him as thy matchless king 
through all eternity. 
 
Crown him the Virgin’s Son,  
the God incarnate born, 
whose arm those crimson trophies won 
which now his brow adorn: 
Fruit of the mystic Rose,  
as of that Rose the Stem: 
the Root whence mercy ever flows, 
the Babe of Bethlehem.  
 
Crown him the Lord of love; 
behold his hands and side, 
rich wounds, yet visible above, 
in beauty glorified; 
no angels in the sky 
can fully bear that sight, 
but downward bends their burning eye 
at mysteries so bright. 

Crown him the Lord of peace 
who power a sceptre sways 
from pole to pole that wars may cease   
and all be prayer and praise: 
his reign shall know no end, 
and round his piercèd feet 
fair flowers of paradise extend  
their fragrance ever sweet.  

Crown him the Lord of years, 
the Potentate of time, 
creator of the rolling spheres, 
ineffably sublime: 
all hail, Redeemer, hail! 
for thou hast died for me; 
thy praise shall never, never fail 
throughout eternity. 

   Matthew Bridges 

 

 


