
Morning Worship on 2nd Sunday of Trinity 
 

Below is the broad text for this service.  The whole service will also be available as a 
video on our YouTube channel and also website from 11:15am (approx.): 

 
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCkgAPth84w8vMfDgFeO6DIA 

 
https://twoshires.wordpress.com/sunday-service 

 

The Bright Field 
 
 

The Gathering 

 
Welcome 
 
Welcome to this, our Sunday service for the 7th Sunday after 
Trinity.  I have entitled this service ‘The Bright Field’ as a reference 
to the Gospel reading today, where Jesus tells the parable of the 
treasure found in a field being a metaphor for the Kingdom of 
Heaven.  The Bright Field is the title of a poem by my favourite 
poet, R S Thomas, and speaks of that same wonder. 
 
Today is a significant waypoint in our recent journey’s together in 
our Sunday worship.  Next week, in this Benefice, we will start to 
re-include worship in our church buildings again.  It will be very 
different.  It will probably feel a little awkward at times, maybe it 
will feel a bit like managing disappointments of what we cannot 
do at the moment.  It will pose big questions for many people, as 
so many things do at the moment.  Is it right for me?  What does 
this mean for me?  What does this mean for us in the context of 
the journey we have travelled over the past few months?   
 
And maybe, it is not about just searching within the possibilities 
of worship in our buildings, about trying to return to an old 

normal.  It is about seeing the whole landscape that we are in.  Its present, that is formed both by its past and 
what it is a growing for for the future.  And looking in that landscape, be it our traditions, be it new 
discoveries, be it expectations and realities, and see the highlights of treasure that lie there, most likely in the 
most unexpected places.  It is about seeing the bright fields.   
 
Let us pause as we set our minds for worship. 
 
 
 

God is Good – All the time! 
 

All the time – God is Good!! 
 
 

The Lord be with you 
And also with you 

 
“This is the day that the Lord has made, let us rejoice and be glad in it” 
Loving God, we have come to worship you.  

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCkgAPth84w8vMfDgFeO6DIA


 
All: Help us to pray to you in faith,  
 to sing your praise with gratitude,  
 and to listen to your word with eagerness; 
 through Christ our Lord, Amen.  
 
 

Hymn – God of Grace 
 

1  God of grace and God of glory, 
on thy people pour thy power; 
now fulfil thy church's story; 

bring her bud to glorious flower. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

for the facing of this hour. 
 

2  Lo, the hosts of evil round us 
scorn thy Christ, assail his ways; 

from the fears that long have bound us 
free our hearts to faith and praise. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
for the living of these days. 

 
3  Cure thy children's warring madness, 

bend our pride to thy control; 
shame our wanton selfish gladness, 

rich in goods and poor in soul. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

lest we miss thy kingdom's goal. 
 

4  Set our feet on lofty places, 
gird our lives that they may be 

armoured with all Christlike graces 
in the fight till all be free. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
that we fail not man nor thee. 

 
 
 

Harry Emerson Fosdick (1878-1969) 
© Stephen F Downs legal representative of Dr Elinor Downs 

 

Confession 
 
 God the Father forgives us in Christ and heals us by the Holy Spirit.  Let us therefore 

put away all anger and bitterness, and slander and malice, and confess our sins to 
God our redeemer. 

 
 Silence is kept.  
 
All: Lord God, we have sinned against you; we have done evil in your sight.  

We are sorry and repent.  
   Have mercy on us according to your great  

love, wash away our wrong doing and cleanse us from our sin.  
Renew a right Spirit within us, and restore us to the joy of your salvation,  
through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen.  

 
   May the God of love bring us back to himself, forgive us  



our sins, and assure us of his eternal love in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
 

Word 
 

Collect for the Day 
 

Generous God, 
you give us gifts and make them grow: 

though our faith is small as mustard seed, 
make it grow to your glory 

and the flourishing of your kingdom; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen 
 

Reading 
 
The Parable of the Mustard Seed 
31 He put before them another parable: “The kingdom of heaven is like a mustard seed that someone took 
and sowed in his field; 32 it is the smallest of all the seeds, but when it has grown it is the greatest of shrubs 
and becomes a tree, so that the birds of the air come and make nests in its branches.” 
 
The Parable of the Yeast 
33 He told them another parable: “The kingdom of heaven is like yeast that a woman took and mixed in 
with[a] three measures of flour until all of it was leavened.” 
 
Three Parables 
44 “The kingdom of heaven is like treasure hidden in a field, which someone found and hid; then in his joy 
he goes and sells all that he has and buys that field. 

 
45 “Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a 
merchant in search of fine pearls; 46 on 
finding one pearl of great value, he went 
and sold all that he had and bought it. 
 
47 “Again, the kingdom of heaven is like a 
net that was thrown into the sea and 
caught fish of every kind; 48 when it was 
full, they drew it ashore, sat down, and 
put the good into baskets but threw out 
the bad. 49 So it will be at the end of the 
age. The angels will come out and 
separate the evil from the righteous 50 and 
throw them into the furnace of fire, where 
there will be weeping and gnashing of 
teeth. 

 
51 “Have you understood all this?” They answered, “Yes.” 52 And he said to them, “Therefore every scribe 
who has been trained for the kingdom of heaven is like the master of a household who brings out of his 
treasure what is new and what is old.” 
 

Hymn – Take this moment 
 

1 Take this moment, sign and space;  
 take my friends around;  

 here among us make the place 
 where your love is found. 



 
2 Take the time to call my name, 

 take the time to mend 
 who I am and what I've been, 

 all I've failed to tend. 
 

3 Take the tiredness of my days,  
 take my past regret,  

 letting your forgiveness touch  
 all I can't forget.  

 
4 Take the little child in me  

 scared of growing old;  
 help me here to find my worth  
 made in Christ's own mould.  

 
5 Take my talents, take my skills,  

 take what's yet to be;  
 let my life be yours, and yet  

 let it still be me. 
 
 
 

John L Bell (born 1949) and Graham Maule (1958-2019) 
© 1989 WGRG, c/o Iona Community, 21 Carlton Court, Glasgow, G5 9JP, Scotland. www.wildgoose.scot 

 
 

 
 

The Bright Field 
 

I have seen the sun break through 
to illuminate a small field 

for a while, and gone my way 
and forgotten it. But that was the pearl 

of great price, the one field that had 
treasure in it. I realize now 

that I must give all that I have 
to possess it. Life is not hurrying 

 
on to a receding future, nor hankering after 

an imagined past. It is the turning 
aside like Moses to the miracle 
of the lit bush, to a brightness 

that seemed as transitory as your youth 
once, but is the eternity that awaits you. 

R S Thomas 
 
 

Talk 
 
The Bright Field is one of my favourite poems by R S Thomas.  Often his poetry can be quite bleak, almost 
depressing, and you can see those traits in the words of this poem.  But at its heart Thomas is able to 
portray with almost glittering brightness this sense that, however difficult our personal and gathered 
landscapes are, there, in the midst, will be some treasure that speaks boldly into that moment.  It says, I am 
here!   
 



The Kingdom of Heaven is not somewhere tomorrow, or somewhere in the past to which we have to claw 
back to.  But it is here, right now, shining brightly in the midst of us. 
 
Several years ago now I purchased this olive tree in B&Q in Honiton in the spring of 2014.  It was £5.99 if 
memory serves and a fraction of the size it is now.  Maybe just a foot tall.  It had a small almost comically 
spherical crown on a short trunk and I bought it on circumstance alone as I was in the shop for something 
completely different.  But I was also putting together an Easter Garden in St Paul’s, Honiton, and I saw the 
olive tree and thought it would serve very well to give it some height, but also, given it was an olive tree – 
also some real botanical relevance.  I remember thinking, if it manages to live the Easter season inside the 
church then that will be a bonus. 
 
At Pentecost – some 50 days later, we were taking down the Easter ornaments and the church warden said 
to me – “don’t forget to take your olive tree home, I think it’s still got some life in it”.  So I did. 
 
And it really didn’t do much for a couple of years, but neither did it fade away. 
 
We moved here about this time 3 years ago, and this tree came with us.  I put it in a new pot and stood it 
outside, just behind me here.  And there it has stayed.  In sun, wind, rain and plenty of snow. And there it 
has grown.  And grown.  And here it is today. 
 
And suddenly this year something amazing happened.  For the past couple of years, it has grown flowers.  
The hover flies love it.  But this year, those flowers have budded into tiny olives.  Michelle and I were stood 
next to it the other day watching the kids play in the garden when we noticed them.  It brought such a 
moment of instant wonder and joy our immediate reaction was to get some photos fast and send them on 
WhatsApp to our family!   
 
It is just a little example of a pearl of 
unexpected treasure, of life, in our midst.   
 
Jesus speaks of such moments of small, 
but great, moments of wonder and 
analogies of the kingdom of heaven.  
Things almost so insignificant and yet 
leading to something so great.  Be it the 
mustard seed, the hidden treasure in the 
field, the single fishing net in the whole 
ocean.  The one pearl among many.  The 
yeast in the flower… 
 
I wonder, in your own lives, but also as 
we continue through this time of great change, of journeying together and individually with Christ, what 
are those moments of spark, life, wonder, joy that are as seeds of hope and love that point to the Kingdom 
of Heaven? 
 
Where is the bright field in our midst? 
 
Amen. 
 

 
Affirmation of Faith 
 
   We say together in faith 
 
All:   Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord God Almighty, 
   who was, and is, and is to come.  
 
   We believe in God the Father,  



   who created all things: 
All:   for by his will they were created 
   and have their being.  
 
   We believe in God the Son, who was slain: 
All:   for with his blood, he purchased us for God,  
   from every tribe and language, 
   from every people and nation. 
 
   We believe in God the Holy Spirit:  
All:   the Spirit and the Bride say, ‘come!’ 
   Even so come, Lord Jesus.  
   Amen.  
 
 
 

Prayers  
 
For our time of meditation and prayers we listen to the poem, A Bright Field again, and then hear the 
anthem, “Jesu Dulcis Memoria” from the choral scholars at St Martin-in-the fields. 
 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bk7l9MmaTsQ 
 
 
 Gathering our prayers and praises into one, let us pray as our Saviour taught us: 
 
All:   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, the power, and the glory for ever and ever. Amen.  

 

 
Going out into the World 

 
 

Hymn – How Great Thou Art 
 
 

1 O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder  
 consider all the works Thy hand hath made,  

 I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,  
 thy power throughout the universe displayed: 

  
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee,  

 How great thou art! How great thou art!  
 Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,  

 How great thou art! How great thou art!  
  

2 When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
 and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

 when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
 and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze; 

 Refrain  
  

3 And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,  
 sent him to die, I scarce can take it in.  

 that on the cross my burden gladly bearing,  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bk7l9MmaTsQ


 he bled and died to take away my sin: 
 Refrain  

  
4 When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
 and take me home – what joy shall fill my heart! 

 Then shall I bow in humble adoration 
 and there proclaim, my God, how great thou art!  

 Refrain  
 
 
 

Stuart K Hine (1899-1989) 
© 1953 Stuart K Hine/The Stuart Hine Trust/Published by kingswaysongs.com. www.kingswaysongs.com. 

Worldwide (excl. North & South America). 
 
 
 
 
 
All:   We go into the world 
   to walk in God’s light,         
   to rejoice in God’s love 
   and to reflect God’s glory. Amen 
 
Leader:  May God keep you in all your days. 
   May Christ shield you in all your ways. 
   May the Spirit bring you healing and peace.  
   May God the Holy Trinity drive all darkness from you  

and pour upon you blessing and light. Amen.  
 

Liturgy mainly Common Worship © Church of England.  Hymns and music used by permission and © as detailed on A Church 
Near You.  Talk by Rev Philip Butcher.  Photos by Rev Philip Butcher 


