Worship set for 3 November 2019
WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS

REFLECTION QUESTION:
Am | prone to critique the weaknesses | see in others?

CALL TO WORSHIP:

Psalm 96:9-13 (NLT)

Worship the LORD in all his holy splendor. Let all the
earth tremble before him.

Tell all the nations, “The LORD reigns!”

The world stands firm and cannot be shaken. He will
judge all peoples fairly.

Let the heavens be glad, and the earth rejoice!

Let the sea and everything in it shout his praise!

Let the fields and their crops burst out with joy! Let the
trees of the forest sing for joy

before the LORD, for he is coming!

He is coming to judge the earth. He will judge the
world with justice,

and the nations with his truth.

PRAISE & ADORATION:
Jesus Shall Take the Highest Honour

Jesus shall take the highest honour
Jesus shall take the highest praise

Let all earth join heav'n in exalting

The Name which is above all other names
Let's bow the knee in humble adoration
For at His Name ev'ry knee must bow

Let every tongue confess

He is Christ God's only Son

Sov'reign Lord we give You glory now

CHORUS

For all honour

And blessing and power

Belongs to You belongs to You

All honour and blessing and power
Belongs to You belongs to You
Lord Jesus Christ

Son of the living God

King of My Life | Crown Thee Now
King of my life | crown Thee now
Thine shall the glory be

Lest | forget Thy thorn-crowned brow
Lead me to Calvary

CHORUS

Lest | forget Gethsemane
Lest | forget Thine agony
Lest | forget Thy love for me
Lead me to Calvary

Show me the tomb where Thou wast laid
Tenderly mourned and wept

Angels in robes of light arrayed

Guarded Thee whilst Thou slept

CHORUS

Let me like Mary through the gloom
Come with a gift to Thee

Show to me now the empty tomb
Lead me to Calvary

CHORUS

May | be willing Lord to bear
Daily my cross for Thee

Even Thy cup of grief to share
Thou hast borne all for me

CHORUS

TITHES & OFFERINGS

OFFERTORY:
(Mel and Annie)

Forgiven
Lord, forgive us for our pride

When our faith becomes a show

Dressed in righteous deeds to hide

All the stains below

We have judged Your sons and daughters
For the sin that is our own

May we now forgive each other

And lay down our stones

CHORUS

Forgiven, forgiven

Through the blood of Christ
We are forgiven

Lord, forgive us for our love

Of the things we wish to own

We forsake the feast above

For all the crumbs below

Though You’'ve made us sons and daughters
We do not the world disown

May we find our greatest treasure

Is in You alone

Lord, forgive us for our shame
When we can'’t release the past
When we’re quick to take the blame
But forget we're free at last

We avoid Your sons and daughters
For the fear we don’t belong

Give us eyes to see each other
Through Your only Son

DOXOLOGY
[Dismissal of Children]

ANNOUNCEMENTS



PASTORAL PRAYER

SONG OF PREPARATION:
Show Us Christ

Prepare our hearts O God

Help us to receive

Break the hard and stony ground
Help our unbelief

Plant Your Word down deep in us
'‘Cause it to bear fruit

Open up our ears to hear

Lead us in Your truth

CHORUS

Show us Christ show us Christ

O God reveal Your glory

Through the preaching of Your Word
Until every heart confesses Christ is Lord

Your Word is living light

Upon our darkened eyes

Guards us through temptations
Makes the simple wise

Your Word is food for famished ones
Freedom for the slave

Riches for the needy soul

Come speak to us today

CHORUS

SCRIPTURE READING:
Rom. 14:1-12

SERMON:
Walking With the Weak

REFLECTION AND RESPONSE
LORD’S SUPPER

SONG OF RESPONSE:
What Grace is Mine

What grace is mine

That He who dwells in endless light
Called through the night

To find my distant soul

And from His scars

Poured mercy that would plead for me
That | might live

And in His name be known

CHORUS

So | will go wherever He is calling me

| lose my life to find my life in Him

| give my all to gain the hope that never dies

| bow my heart take up my cross and follow Him

What grace is mine
To know His breath alive in me

Beneath His wings

My wakened soul may soar

All fear can flee

For death's dark night is overcome
My Saviour lives

And reigns forevermore

CHORUS



Jesus Shall Take The Highest Honour

Words and Music by
Chris Bowater
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Jesus Shall Take The Highest Honour - 2
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King Of My Lifel Crown Thee Now

Words by Music by
Jennie Evelyn Hussey William James Kirkpatrick
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Forgiven

Original Key - C Words and Music by
Kate DeGraide, Rebecca Elliott
and Brittany Kauflin
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Forgiven - 2
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Show Us Christ

Words by Music by
Doug Plank and Bob Kauflin Doug Plank
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Show Us Christ - 2
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What Grace Is Mine

Words and Music by
Kristyn Getty
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What Grace Is Mine - 2
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