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S U N D A Y  O F  T H E  B L I N D  M A N  
T H E  F I F T H  S U N D A Y  A F T E R  P A S C H A



An Order for  
E U C H A R I S T   

T R I S A G I O N  P R AY E R S  
Bell is rung for a moment of silence. 
Officiant begins and the people respond. 

+ Blessed is the Universe of the Source, and of the Son,  
and of the Holy Spirit: now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  
 Amen.  

 Glory to You, O Creator, glory to You. 

 O Heavenly Grace, the Comforter, Spirit of Truth, You are in all places 
and fill all things; Treasury of Good Things and Giver of Life: come and 
dwell in us and cleanse us from every stain, and save us, O Gracious 
One. 

 + Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal: have mercy on us. (x3) 

 All-holy Trinity, have mercy on us. Release us from our illusions of  
separation. Pardon our iniquities. Holy One, visit and heal our 
infirmities for Your Name’s sake. 

 Lord, have mercy. (x3) 

 + Glory to the Source, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:  
now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
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G AT H E R I N G  S O N G  
The following or another suitable hymn may be sung. 

Sing of  the Raven  
Gaelic melody 
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Sing  of  the  Ra  -  ven,        bird of  cre - a    -    tion,      birth-ing the world,  un - 
Sing  of  the  stor - ies          told by  the el    -    ders,      tales of  the prair   -  ie, 
Sing  of   I   -   o   -   na,         Isle of  the   o    -    cean,     gull wing and  eag - le 
Sing  of   Co - lum - ba,        Patrick  and  Hil  -  da,     Bri - gid  and  Ai  -  dan  
Wide are the o  - ceans       flow-ing be- tween   us,   high are the mount-ains

fold - ing her wings._____        Call- ing her   chil - dren,          form - ing  a  na - 
songs of  the sea. _______       Sing  of  the  Ho  -  pi,             Black-feet and Mo-  
soar   in   the  sky._______        Stones of high cross - es,          tell - ing their sto -  
some with-out name. ___       Sing  of   high pla - ces,  sac - red  the  oak 
soar - ing a - bove.______       Yet  the  Great  Spir  - it             form-ing cre - a-

tion,             cry  -  ing,    “To  -  mor   -   row!           hear   what   it     brings.” 
hawk,          Chey-enne,  A   -  pach   -  e,               Nav   -   a   -  ho,   Cree.  
ry,                Christ    in     his     glo   -    ry     dies    but     to     rise. 
tree,         deep   ho  -  ly      wells       and     bright  Eas - ter   flame.  
tion,             calls     us     to   -  geth  -  er,     one    in    God’s   love.



P R AY E R  TO  T H E  F O U R  D I R E C T I O N S  - Chief Seattle  
facing east — Great Spirit of Light, come to us out of the East with the 
power of the rising sun. Let there be light in our words, let there be 
light on our path that we walk. Let us remember always that You give 
the gift of a new day. And never let us be burdened with sorrow by not 
starting over again. 
 Be among us, Great Spirit of Light.  

facing north — Great Spirit of Love, come to us with the power of the 
North. Make us courageous when the cold wind falls upon us. Give us 
strength and endurance for everything that is harsh, everything that 
hurts, everything that makes us squint. Let us move through life ready 
to take what comes from the North. 
 Be among us, Great Spirit of Love.  

facing west — Great Life-Giving Spirit, we face the West, the direction of 
sundown. Let us remember every day that the moment will come when 
our sun will go down. Never let us forget that we must fade into You. 
Give us a beautiful color, give us a great sky for setting, so that when it 
is our time to meet You, we can come with glory. 
 Be among us, Great Life-Giving Spirit.  

facing south — Great Spirit of Creation, send us the warm and soothing 
winds from the South. Comfort and caress us when we are tired and 
cold. Unfold us like the gentle breezes that unfold the leaves on the 
trees. As You give to all the earth Your warm, moving wind, give to us, 
so that we may grow close to You in warmth. We did not create the 
web of life, we are but strands in it. Whatever we do to the web, we do 
to ourselves.  
 Be among us, Great Spirit of Creation.        

facing the center —Creator of all, we give You thanks for all that You are 
and all that You bring to us within your creation. You are the Center of 
the Sacred Circle through which all creation is related. Lift our minds 
and our hearts above this earth so that we may see it as one place, one 
land, one home for all. Give us grace to live together with respect and 
love as we grow in Your spirit, for You are the Lover of All, now and 
ever and unto ages of ages. 
 Amen. 
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P O E M  
A poem by St Teresa Avila  

We 
bloomed in Spring. 

Our bodies 
are the leaves of God. 

The apparent seasons of life and death 
our eyes can suffer; 

but our souls, dear, I will just say this forthright: 
they are God 

Himself, 
we will never 

perish 
unless He 

does. 

P O E M  
A poem by St Julian of Norwich 

Because of the great, 
infinite love which God has for all humankind, 

he makes no distinction in love between the blessed soul of Christ 
and the lowliest of the souls 

We should highly rejoice that God dwells in our soul 
and still more highly should we rejoice that our soul dwells in God. 

Our soul is made to be God’s dwelling place, 
and the dwelling place of our soul 

is God who was never made. 

P O E M  
A poem by St Catherine of Siena 

All has been consecrated. 
The creatures in the forest know this, 

The earth does, the seas do, the clouds know 
as does the heart full of 

love. 
Strange a priest would rob us of this 

knowledge 
and then empower himself 

with the ability 
to make holy what 

already was 
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P O E M  
A poem by St Teresa Avila  

Christ has no body now on earth but yours, 
no hands but yours, 
no feet but yours, 

Yours are the eyes through which is to look out 
Christ’s compassion to the world; 

Yours are the feet with which he is to go about 
doing good; 

Yours are the hands with which he is to bless men now. 

P O E M  
A poem by St Julian of Norwich 

I am that. 
I am that which is highest. 
I am that which is lowest. 

I am that which is All. 

P O E M  
A poem by St Catherine of Siena 

I first saw God when I was a child, six years of age. 
the cheeks of the sun were pale before Him, 

and the earth acted as a shy 
girl, like me. 

Divine light entered my heart from His love 
that did never fully wane, 

though indeed, dear, I can understand how a person’s  
faith can at time flicker, 

for what is the mind to do 
with something that becomes the mind’s ruin: 

a God that consumes us 
in His grace. 

I have seen what you want; 
it is there, 

a Beloved of infinite  
tenderness.  
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T H E  E P I S T L E     

A Reading from the Letter of St. Paul to the Ephesians 5:8-14 
For once you were darkness, but now in the Lord you are light. Live as 
children of light— for the fruit of the light is found in all that is good and 
right and true. Try to find out what is pleasing to the Lord. Take no part in 
the unfruitful works of darkness, but instead expose them. For it is 
shameful even to mention what such people do secretly; but everything 
exposed by the light becomes visible, for everything that becomes visible 
is light. Therefore it says, 
 ‘Sleeper, awake! 
    Rise from the dead, 
 and Christ will shine on you.’ 

T H E  G O S P E L    

The Holy Gospel according to St. John 9:1-38 
 Glory to You, O Christ, glory to You! 
As he walked along, he saw a man blind from birth. His disciples asked him, 
‘Rabbi, who sinned, this man or his parents, that he was born blind?’ Jesus 
answered, ‘Neither this man nor his parents sinned; he was born blind so that 
God’s works might be revealed in him. We must work the works of him who 
sent me while it is day; night is coming when no one can work. As long as I am 
in the world, I am the light of the world.’ When he had said this, he spat on the 
ground and made mud with the saliva and spread the mud on the man’s eyes, 
saying to him, ‘Go, wash in the pool of Siloam’ (which means Sent). Then he 
went and washed and came back able to see. The neighbours and those who 
had seen him before as a beggar began to ask, ‘Is this not the man who used to 
sit and beg?’ Some were saying, ‘It is he.’ Others were saying, ‘No, but it is 
someone like him.’ He kept saying, ‘I am the man.’ But they kept asking him, 
‘Then how were your eyes opened?’ He answered, ‘The man called Jesus made 
mud, spread it on my eyes, and said to me, “Go to Siloam and wash.” Then I 
went and washed and received my sight.’ They said to him, ‘Where is he?’ He 
said, ‘I do not know.’ 
They brought to the Pharisees the man who had formerly been blind. Now it 
was a sabbath day when Jesus made the mud and opened his eyes. Then the 
Pharisees also began to ask him how he had received his sight. He said to 
them, ‘He put mud on my eyes. Then I washed, and now I see.’ Some of the 
Pharisees said, ‘This man is not from God, for he does not observe the 
sabbath.’ But others said, ‘How can a man who is a sinner perform such signs?’ 
And they were divided. So they said again to the blind man, ‘What do you say 
about him? It was your eyes he opened.’ He said, ‘He is a prophet.’ 
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The Jews did not believe that he had been blind and had received his sight 
until they called the parents of the man who had received his sight and asked 
them, ‘Is this your son, who you say was born blind? How then does he now 
see?’ His parents answered, ‘We know that this is our son, and that he was born 
blind; but we do not know how it is that now he sees, nor do we know who 
opened his eyes. Ask him; he is of age. He will speak for himself.’ His parents 
said this because they were afraid of the Jews; for the Jews had already agreed 
that anyone who confessed Jesus to be the Messiah would be put out of the 
synagogue. Therefore his parents said, ‘He is of age; ask him.’ 
So for the second time they called the man who had been blind, and they said 
to him, ‘Give glory to God! We know that this man is a sinner.’ He answered, ‘I 
do not know whether he is a sinner. One thing I do know, that though I was 
blind, now I see.’ They said to him, ‘What did he do to you? How did he open 
your eyes?’ He answered them, ‘I have told you already, and you would not 
listen. Why do you want to hear it again? Do you also want to become his 
disciples?’ Then they reviled him, saying, ‘You are his disciple, but we are 
disciples of Moses. We know that God has spoken to Moses, but as for this 
man, we do not know where he comes from.’ The man answered, ‘Here is an 
astonishing thing! You do not know where he comes from, and yet he opened 
my eyes. We know that God does not listen to sinners, but he does listen to 
one who worships him and obeys his will. Never since the world began has it 
been heard that anyone opened the eyes of a person born blind. If this man 
were not from God, he could do nothing.’ They answered him, ‘You were born 
entirely in sins, and are you trying to teach us?’ And they drove him out. 
Jesus heard that they had driven him out, and when he found him, he said, ‘Do 
you believe in the Son of Man?’ He answered, ‘And who is he, sir? Tell me, so 
that I may believe in him.’ Jesus said to him, ‘You have seen him, and the one 
speaking with you is he.’ He said, ‘Lord, I believe.’ And he worshipped him. 

The Gospel of Christ. 
 Glory to You, O Christ, glory to You! 

P R AY E R S  O F  T H E  P E O P L E   

 In peace, let us pray to the Beloved.  
  Kyrie Eleison  
 For peace in our hearts and for the liberation of our souls,  
 let us pray to the Beloved.   
   Kyrie Eleison 
 For the peace of the whole world, for the welfare of the children    
of God, and for the unity of all, let us pray to the Beloved.   
  Kyrie Eleison 
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 For this holy place and for those who enter with faith,  
 hope, and love, let us pray to the Beloved.   
  Kyrie Eleison 
 For all who proclaim the Gospel and all who seek the Truth,  
 let us pray to the Beloved.   
  Kyrie Eleison 
 For the Pope, the Ecumenical Patriarch, for our Bishop Aidan, for 

Bishop Dismas, and for all who serve God’s children, let us pray to the 
Beloved.   

  Kyrie Eleison 
 For the leaders of the world,  our country, for all civil authorities, and   
 for those in public service, let us pray to the Beloved.   
  Kyrie Eleison 
 For this state, and for every state, city and countryside, and for those   
 who live there, let us pray to the Beloved.   
  Kyrie Eleison 
 For this good creation, and for the wisdom and will to conserve it, for   
 seasonable weather, abundance of the fruits of the earth, and for   
 peaceful times, let us pray to the Beloved.   
  Kyrie Eleison 
 For travelers by land, by sea, and by air, for the sick and the suffering, 

the poor and the oppressed, for the unemployed and the destitute, 
the prisoners and for their freedom, let us pray to the Beloved.   

  Kyrie Eleison 
 For our deliverance from all affliction, wrath, danger, and necessity,   
 let us pray to the Beloved.   
  Kyrie Eleison 
 Help us, save us, have mercy on us and keep us, O Beloved by your   
 grace.   
  Kyrie Eleison 
 Calling into remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed and 

glorious Lady Theotokos (God-Bearer) the Mother Mary, with all the 
Saints, let us commend ourselves and one another, and all our lives 
unto our Beloved.     

  To Thee, O Christ.  
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The priest concludes the prayer before the altar.  

 O Christ our Beloved, your goodness is incomparable. Your glory is 
incomprehensible. Your mercy is immeasurable. Your love for us is 
inexpressible. Look upon us and upon this holy place, and impart the 
fulness of Your mercy and compassion to us and to those who pray 
with us. For to You belong all glory, honor, and worship: to the + 
Source, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever and unto 
ages of ages.  

  Amen. 

Bell is rung for a moment of silence. Hymn to the Theotokos 

Theotokos is Greek for “God-Bearer,” the Orthodox title for Saint Mary, the Mother 
of God. It reminds us that we are all called to be God-bearers. This hymn, written 
by St. John of Damascus (676 - 746), is used in the Divine Liturgy of St. Basil.  
All of creation rejoices in you, O full of grace, the ranks of Angels and the human race; 
hallowed Temple and spiritual Paradise,  glory of women, from whom God was incarnate, 
As God of the ages became a little child, He made your body a throne, and your womb 
as vast as the universe. All of creation rejoices in you, O full of grace; glory to you! 

Sung to the tune You Are My Sunshine  
All of creation rejoices in you,  

 Theotokos, full of grace, 
Hallowed Temple, Holy Mother  
Ranks of Angels sing your praise.  

God of the ages became incarnate,  
 and made your womb as vast as space. 

Now all creation rejoices in you,  
 Theotokos, full of grace. 

T H E  P E A C E      
Christ is in our midst.  
 He is and ever shall be.  
Peace be with you. 
 And also with you.  

The people greet one another with a sign of peace.  
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T H E  E U C H A R I S T    

Eucharistic Prayer 2 
Christ be with you.  
 And also with you. 
Lift up your hearts. 
 We lift them up to our Source. 
Let us give thanks to the Creator. 
 It is right to give our thanks and praise. 
We give all our thanks and praise to You, O Creator.  
Out of vast eternal depths of Love,  
You bring creation from non-existence into being.  
You create humanity in Your own image and awaken our souls to love. 
Wondrous are You Holy One of all creation, 
The entire universe exists within You.  
Through Christ You create and indwell all things.  
Through Brother Sun, You bring the day, and give light through him.  
Sister Moon and the stars reflect Your bright and precious beauty.  
You are praised through Brother Wind and Air, cloudy and serene.  
Through Sister Water, most humble, You give sustenance to the earth. 
You are praised through Brother Fire, by whom you light the night.  
Through Mother Earth, You sustain and govern us as she produces  
varied fruits with colored flowers and herbs to enliven all our senses. 
And so we join with all creation,  
both seen and unseen, as we shout with joy: 
Holy, Holy, Holy One, God of power and might. 
Heaven and earth are full of your glory.  
Hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Creator.  
Hosanna in the highest. 
All praise, all glory, all honor, and all blessing,  
To You alone, Most High, do they belong. 
Your eternal Word and Wisdom always guide us, 
As our Mother, You always love and care for us.  
With every breath we speak Your true name  
and inhale Your life-giving Spirit. 
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In Christ You call us to be a light to the world, 
Shining Your love for all to see. 
By his life, You show us The Way. 
By his death, You deliver us from fear of letting go.  
By his resurrection, You give us hope and peace. 
By his ascension, You bring spirit and matter together.  
You reconcile all creation in You, and make us all one as you are One.  
We thank You that on the night before he died for us, Jesus took 
bread, and when he had given thanks to You, he broke it, gave it to his 
friends and said: 
 “Take, eat, this is my Body, broken for you.  
  Do this for the remembrance of me.” 
After supper Jesus took the cup of wine, said the blessing, gave it to 
his friends and said:  
 “Drink this, all of you: this cup is the new Covenant in my Blood,  
  poured out for you and for all for the forgiveness of sin. 
 Do this for the remembrance of me.” 
And so, remembering who we are, one body in Christ, children of the 
living God, and recalling all that You have done and continue to do for 
us, we present to You these gifts Your earth has formed and human 
hands have made, as we proclaim the eternal mystery of faith: 
 Christ lives.  
 Christ dies.  
 Christ lives again! 
Send Your Holy Spirit upon us and upon these gifts of bread and wine  
that they may nourish us as the Body and Blood of Christ.  
Unite us in the healing work of love, 
In service to one another, to You, and to this land.  
Empower us to renew our spirits and transform the world through 
community, creativity, and care for creation.  
In the fullness of time bring us with the blessed Theotokos,  
Francis, Clare, David Oakerhater, N.,  and all Your people  
into the joy of Your ever-flowing love. 
Through Christ, and with Christ, and in Christ,  
by the inspiration of Your Holy Spirit,  
we worship You our Creator in voices of unending praise. 
 Blessed are You now and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
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T H E  LO R D ’ S  P R AY E R  New Zealand Prayer Book 
And now, as our Savior Christ has taught us, we are bold to say, 

Eternal Spirit, Earth-maker, Pain-bearer,  
 Life-giver, source of all that is and that shall be,  
Father and Mother of us all. 
Loving God, in whom is heaven. 
The hallowing of Your name echoes through the universe! 
The way of Your justice be followed by the peoples of the earth! 
Your heavenly will be done by all created beings!  
Your commonwealth of peace and freedom  
 sustain our hope and come on earth. 
With the bread we need for today, feed us.  
 In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us. 
In times of temptation and test, spare us.   
 From the grip of all that is evil, free us.  
For You reign in the glory of the power that is love,  
 now and ever and unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

B R E A K I N G  O F  T H E  B R E A D  
The Celebrant breaks the consecrated Bread.  

We break this bread to share in the Body of Christ.  
 Unite us in this Mystery! We who are many are one body,  
 for we all share in the one bread and one cup. 

C O M M U N I O N  S O N G  
Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
Robert Robinson (1758) 

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
Tune my Heart to Sing Thy Grace 
Streams of Mercy, Never Ceasing 
Call for Songs of Loudest Praise 
Teach Me Some Melodious Sonnet 
Sung by Flaming Tongues Above 
Praise the Mount, I'm Fixed Upon It 
Mount of Thy Redeeming Love. 

Here I Raise my Ebenezer 
Here There by Thy Great Help I've Come 
And I Hope, by Thy Good Pleasure 
Safely To Arrive at Home 
Jesus Sought Me When a Stranger 

 13



Wandering From the Fold of God 
He, To Rescue Me From Danger 
Interposed his Precious Blood 

Oh, To Grace How Great a Debtor 
Daily I'm Constrained To Be 
Let That Goodness Like a Fetter 
Bind my Wandering Heart to Thee 
Prone To Wander, Lord, I Feel It 
Prone To Leave the God I Love 
Here's my Heart, Oh, Take and Seal It 
Seal It for Thy Courts Above 

The Celebrant offers the gifts.  

O Christ, Who sits on high, and is also invisibly present among us, by 
Your loving hand impart unto us Your most pure Body and most 
precious Blood, and through us to all creation. 

C O M M U N I O N  O F  T H E  P E O P L E              
The communion is offered to your neighbor saying: 
 Christ is in the Bread. 
 Christ is in the Cup. 

A F F I R M AT I O N  O F  I N C A R N AT I O N      
After communion, the Celebrant says:    

 Let us affirm the Mystery of Incarnation.       
  Christ is in you. 
  Christ is in me. 
  Christ is the light by which we see; 
   Christ is in all creation. 

P O S T  C O M M U N I O N  P R AY E R              
 Let us pray. 

God of abundance, You have fed us 
 with the bread of life and cup of salvation; 
You have united us with Christ and one another; 
 and You have made us one 
 with all Your people in heaven and on earth. 
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Now send us forth 
 in the power of Your Spirit, 
that we may proclaim Your redeeming love to the world  
 and continue forever in the risen life of Christ our Savior.  
Amen. 

C LO S I N G  H Y M N  
Amazing Grace 
John Newton (1779) 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound  
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found;  
Was blind, but now I see.  

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,  
And grace my fears relieved;  
How precious did that grace appear  
The hour I first believed.  

Through many dangers, toils, and snares,  
I have already come; 
’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,  
And grace will lead me home.  

The Lord has promised good to me,  
His Word my hope secures; 
He will my Shield and Portion be,  
As long as life endures.  

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,  
The sun forbear to shine; 
But God, who called me here below,  
Will be forever mine.  

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,  
Bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise  
Than when we’d first begun.  
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B L E S S I N G  

The priest gives a benediction then the people say the blessing together. 

St. Clare’s Blessing (cir. 1220 CE) 
Live without fear: our Creator has made us holy,  

 has always protected us,  
 and loves us as a mother.  

Let us go in peace to follow the good road  
 and may God’s blessing be with us always.  Amen.   

D I S M I S S A L  
Go in peace to love and serve. 
 Thanks be to God. 

Scripture: Common English Bible © 2011, New Revised Standard Version Bible © 1989 
John R. Mabry, People of Faith: An Interfaith Companion to the Revised Common Lectionary.  

Psalm: The Psalter for Contemporary Liturgical Use © 2016 Anglican Church of Canada 
Katha Upanishad Translation by Eknath Easwaran 

Poems: poetseers.org
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