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Sentence
Christ has been raised from the dead, the first fruits of those who have fallen asleep.

1 Corinthians 15:20

Collect
God of our futures, you go ahead of us to prepare a place for us. Help us put our trust in 
you. in this life, may we be freed from our fears and, in the life to come, know you face 
to face.
Through Jesus Christ our Liberator, who is alive and reigns with you, in the unity of the 
Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.

Psalm  Psalm 71
In you, O Lord, I take refuge;
   let me never be put to shame.
In your righteousness deliver me and rescue me;
   incline your ear to me and save me.
Be to me a rock of refuge,
   a strong fortress, to save me,
   for you are my rock and my fortress.
Rescue me, O my God, from the hand of the wicked,
   from the grasp of the unjust and cruel.
For you, O Lord, are my hope,
   my trust, O Lord, from my youth.
Upon you I have leaned from my birth;
   it was you who took me from my mother’s womb.
My praise is continually of you.
I have been like a portent to many,
   but you are my strong refuge.
My mouth is filled with your praise,
   and with your glory all day long.
Do not cast me off in the time of old age;
   do not forsake me when my strength is spent.
For my enemies speak concerning me,
   and those who watch for my life consult together.
They say, ‘Pursue and seize that person
   whom God has forsaken,
   for there is no one to deliver.’
O God, do not be far from me;
   O my God, make haste to help me!
Let my accusers be put to shame and consumed;



   let those who seek to hurt me
   be covered with scorn and disgrace.
But I will hope continually,
   and will praise you yet more and more.
My mouth will tell of your righteous acts,
   of your deeds of salvation all day long,
   though their number is past my knowledge.
I will come praising the mighty deeds of the Lord God,
   I will praise your righteousness, yours alone.
O God, from my youth you have taught me,
   and I still proclaim your wondrous deeds.
So even to old age and grey hairs,
   O God, do not forsake me,
until I proclaim your might
   to all the generations to come.
Your power and your righteousness, O God,
   reach the high heavens.
You who have done great things,
   O God, who is like you?
You who have made me see many troubles and calamities
   will revive me again;
from the depths of the earth
   you will bring me up again.
You will increase my honour,
   and comfort me once again.
I will also praise you with the harp
   for your faithfulness, O my God;
I will sing praises to you with the lyre,
   O Holy One of Israel.
My lips will shout for joy
   when I sing praises to you;
   my soul also, which you have rescued.
All day long my tongue will talk of your righteous help,
for those who tried to do me harm
   have been put to shame, and disgraced.

Acts   Acts 7:51-8:1a
Stephen said to the gathered crowd, ‘You stiff-necked people, uncircumcised in heart 
and ears, you are for ever opposing the Holy Spirit, just as your ancestors used to 
do. Which of the prophets did your ancestors not persecute? They killed those who 
foretold the coming of the Righteous One, and now you have become his betrayers and 
murderers. You are the ones that received the law as ordained by angels, and yet you 
have not kept it.’
When they heard these things, they became enraged and ground their teeth at 
Stephen. But filled with the Holy Spirit, he gazed into heaven and saw the glory of God 
and Jesus standing at the right hand of God. ‘Look,’ he said, ‘I see the heavens opened 
and the Son of Man standing at the right hand of God!’ But they covered their ears, and 
with a loud shout all rushed together against him. Then they dragged him out of the 
city and began to stone him; and the witnesses laid their coats at the feet of a young 
man named Saul. While they were stoning Stephen, he prayed, ‘Lord Jesus, receive 
my spirit.’ Then he knelt down and cried out in a loud voice, ‘Lord, do not hold this sin 
against them.’ When he had said this, he died. And Saul approved of their killing him.
That day a severe persecution began against the church in Jerusalem, and all except the 
apostles were scattered throughout the countryside of Judea and Samaria.



Gospel   John 6:30-35

The people said to Jesus, ‘What sign are you going to give us then, so that we may see 
it and believe you? What work are you performing? Our ancestors ate the manna in the 
wilderness; as it is written, “He gave them bread from heaven to eat.”’ Then Jesus said 
to them, ‘Very truly, I tell you, it was not Moses who gave you the bread from heaven, 
but it is my Father who gives you the true bread from heaven. For the bread of God is 
that which comes down from heaven and gives life to the world.’ They said to him, ‘Sir, 
give us this bread always.’
Jesus said to them, ‘I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me will never be hungry, 
and whoever believes in me will never be thirsty.’


