
Creation Sunday – Celebrating St Francis of Assisi 
Sentence of the Day 
Lord, how various are your works: in wisdom you have made them all, and the earth is full of 
your creatures. Psalm 104.26 

  
Prayer of the Day  
O God, whose blessed Son became poor so that we through his poverty might become rich: 
deliver us from an inordinate love of this world, so that, inspired by the devotion of your 
servant Francis, we may serve you with singleness of heart, and attain to the riches of the age 
to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy 
Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

  
First Reading 
A reading from the Book of Genesis  1.1-5 
In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a formless void 
and darkness covered the face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the 
waters. Then God said, ‘Let there be light’; and there was light. And God saw that the light was 
good; and God separated the light from the darkness. God called the light Day, and the 
darkness he called Night. And there was evening and there was morning, the first day. 
This is the word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
  

Psalm 42 

As a deer longs for flowing streams, 
   so my soul longs for you, O God. 
My soul thirsts for God, 
   for the living God. 
When shall I come and behold 
   the face of God? 
My tears have been my food 
   day and night, 
while people say to me continually, 
   ‘Where is your God?’ 
These things I remember, 
   as I pour out my soul: 
how I went with the throng, 
   and led them in procession to the house of God, 
with glad shouts and songs of thanksgiving, 



   a multitude keeping festival. 
Why are you cast down, O my soul, 
   and why are you disquieted within me? 
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 
   my help and my God. 
My soul is cast down within me; 
   therefore I remember you 
from the land of Jordan and of Hermon, 
   from Mount Mizar. 
Deep calls to deep 
   at the thunder of your cataracts; 
all your waves and your billows 
   have gone over me. 
By day the LORD commands his steadfast love, 
   and at night his song is with me, 
   a prayer to the God of my life. 
I say to God, my rock, 
   ‘Why have you forgotten me? 
Why must I walk about mournfully 
   because the enemy oppresses me?’ 
As with a deadly wound in my body, 
   my adversaries taunt me, 
while they say to me continually, 
   ‘Where is your God?’ 
Why are you cast down, O my soul, 
   and why are you disquieted within me? 
Hope in God; for I shall again praise him, 
   my help and my God. 

  
Second Reading 
A reading from the Letter of Paul to the Romans 8.18-25  
I consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing with the glory about 
to be revealed to us. For the creation waits with eager longing for the revealing of the children 
of God; for the creation was subjected to futility, not of its own will but by the will of the one 
who subjected it, in hope that the creation itself will be set free from its bondage to decay and 
will obtain the freedom of the glory of the children of God. We know that the whole creation 
has been groaning in labour pains until now; and not only the creation, but we ourselves, who 
have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly while we wait for adoption, the redemption of 
our bodies. For in hope we were saved. Now hope that is seen is not hope. For who hopes for 
what is seen? But if we hope for what we do not see, we wait for it with patience. 



This is the word of the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
  

Gospel Reading 
The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 
The Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to Matthew 6.25-34 
+ Glory to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 
‘Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat or what you will drink, or 
about your body, what you will wear. Is not life more than food, and the body more than 
clothing? Look at the birds of the air; they neither sow nor reap nor gather into barns, and yet 
your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not of more value than they? And can any of you by 
worrying add a single hour to your span of life? And why do you worry about clothing? Consider 
the lilies of the field, how they grow; they neither toil nor spin, yet I tell you, even Solomon in 
all his glory was not clothed like one of these. But if God so clothes the grass of the field, which 
is alive today and tomorrow is thrown into the oven, will he not much more clothe you—you of 
little faith? Therefore do not worry, saying, “What will we eat?” or “What will we drink?” or 
“What will we wear?” For it is the Gentiles who strive for all these things; and indeed your 
heavenly Father knows that you need all these things. But strive first for the kingdom of 
God and his righteousness, and all these things will be given to you as well. 
‘So do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will bring worries of its own. Today’s trouble is 
enough for today. 
The Gospel of the Lord. 
Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 
 


