Worship 12 Jul 2020

Call to worship: Psalm 103:6; 8-11;
14 6 The Lord works righteousness
and justice for all who are
oppressed.

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious,
slow to anger and abounding in
steadfast love.

9 He will not always chide, nor will
he keep his anger forever.

10 He does not deal with us
according to our sins, nor repay us
according to our iniquities.

11 For as high as the heavens are
above the earth, so great is his
steadfast love toward those who fear
him;

14 For he knows our frame; he
remembers that we are dust.

PRAISE & ADORATION:
| Stand Amazed
| stand amazed in the presence

of Jesus the Nazarene
And wonder how He could love me
A sinner condemned unclean

How marvellous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be
How marvellous! How wonderful!
Is my Saviour's love for me

He took my sins and my sorrows
He made them His very own

He bore the burden to Calvary
And suffered and died alone

How marvellous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be
How marvellous! How wonderful!
Is my Saviour's love for me

And with the ransomed in glory
His face | at last shall see

It will be my joy through the ages
To sing of His love for me

How marvellous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be
How marvellous! How wonderful!
Is my Saviour's love for me

How marvellous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be
How marvellous! How wonderful!
Is my Saviour's love for me

Here is Love

Here is love, vast as the ocean,
Loving-kindness as the flood,

When the Prince of Life, our Ransom,
Shed for us His precious blood.

Who His love will not remember?
Who can cease to sing His praise?

He can never be forgotten,
Throughout heav'n’s eternal days.

On the mount of crucifixion,
Fountains opened deep and wide;
Through the floodgates of God's
mercy

Flowed a vast and gracious tide.
Grace and love, like mighty rivers,
Poured incessant from above,
And heav'n’s peace and perfect
justice

Kissed a guilty world in love.



Let me, all Thy love accepting,
Love Thee, ever all my days;

Let me seek Thy kingdom only,
And my life be to Thy praise;
Thou alone shalt be my glory,
Nothing in the world | see;

Thou hast cleansed and sanctified
me,

Thou Thyself hast set me free.

In Thy truth Thou dost direct me
By Thy Spirit through Thy Word;
And Thy grace my need is meeting,
As | trust in Thee, my Lord.

Of Thy fullness Thou art pouring
Thy great love and pow'r on me,
Without measure, full and

boundless,
Drawing out my heart to Thee.

OFFERING

OFFERTORY: WINNIE

DOXOLOGY

PASTORAL PRAYER

SCRIPTURE READING

SERMON

SONG OF RESPONSE:

Yet Not | But Through Christ
What gift of grace is Jesus my
Redeemer

There is no more for heaven now to
give

He is my joy, my righteousness, and
freedom

My steadfast love, my deep and
boundless peace

To this | hold, my hope is only Jesus
For my life is wholly bound to His

Oh how strange and divine, | can sing:
all is mine

Yet not I, but through Christ in me

The night is dark but | am not
forsaken

For by my side, the Saviour He will
stay

| labour on in weakness and rejoicing
For in my need, His power is
displayed

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend
me

Through the deepest valley He will lead
Oh the night has been won, and | shall
overcome

Yet not I, but through Christ in me

No fate | dread, | know | am forgiven
The future sure, the price it has been
paid

For Jesus bled and suffered for my
pardon

And He was raised to overthrow the
grave

To this | hold, my sin has been
defeated

Jesus now and ever is my plea

Oh the chains are released, | can sing: |
am free

Yet not I, but through Christ in me



With every breath | long to follow
Jesus

For He has said that He will bring me
home

And day by day | know He will renew
me

Until | stand with joy before the
throne

To this | hold, my hope is only Jesus

All the glory evermore to Him

When the race is complete, still my lips
shall repeat

Yet not I, but through Christ in me

When the race is complete, still my lips
shall repeat
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

Help me, Lord, when toil and trouble
meeting,

E'er to take, as from a father's hand,

One by one, the days, the moments

fleeting,

Till with Christ the Lord | stand.



I Stand Amazed

Words and Music by
Charles Hutchison Gabriel
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I Stand Amazed - 2
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Here+is+Love.jpg (image)

Here Is Love

William Rees (1802-1883)
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Musiec: Robert Lowry, 1876
Public Domain, Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal (http://www .cyberhymnal.org)
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Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me

(as published by CityAlight Music )

Words and Music by

Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson

and Michael Farren
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Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me - 2
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Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me - 3
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Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me

(as published by CityAlight Music )

Jonny

Words and Music by
Robinson, Rich Thompson
and Michael Farren
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Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me - 2
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