10:30am Songs of Praise – Sunday 24 July
Welcome
Leader:
All:

Jane Robinson
The Lord is here.
His Spirit is with us!

Come, all you vagabonds,
Come all you 'don't belongs'
Winners and losers,
Come, people like me.
Come all you travellers
Tired from the journey,
Come wait a while, stay a while,
Welcome you'll be.

Come those who worry
'Bout houses and money,
And all those who don't have
A care in the world;
From every station
And orientation,
The helpless, the hopeless,
The young and the old.

Come all you questioners
Looking for answers,
And searching for reasons
And sense in it all;
Come all you fallen,
And come all you broken,
Find strength for your body
And food for your soul.

Come all believers
And dreamers and schemers,
And come all you restless
Just searching for home;
Movers and shakers
And givers and takers,
The happy, the sad
And the lost and alone.

Come to the feast,
There is room at the table.
Come let us meet in this place.
With the King of all kindness
Who welcomes us in,
With the wonder of love,
And the power of grace.
The wonder of love,
And the power of grace.

Come self-sufficient
With wearied ambition,
And come those who feel
At the end of the road.
Fiery debaters
And religion haters,
Accusers, abusers,
The hurt and ignored.
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Church Family News & Birthdays
Confession
Dear Lord and Father
of mankind,
Forgive our foolish ways;
Reclothe us in our rightful mind;

In purer lives Your service find,
In deeper reverence praise,
In deeper reverence praise.

In simple trust
like theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sea,
The gracious calling of the Lord,
Let us, like them, obey his word:
‘Rise up and follow me,
Rise up and follow me!’
O Sabbath rest by Galilee!
O calm of hills above,
When Jesus shared
on bended knee
The silence of eternity,
Interpreted by love,
Interpreted by love!
With that deep hush subduing all
Our words and works that drown
The tender whisper of Your call,
As noiseless let Your blessing fall

As fell Your manna down,
As fell Your manna down.
Drop Your still dews of quietness,
Till all our strivings cease;
Take from our souls
the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess
The beauty of Your peace,
The beauty of Your peace.
Breathe through
the heats of our desire
Your coolness and Your balm;
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire,
Speak through
the earthquake, wind and fire,
O still small voice of calm,
O still small voice of calm.
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When the road is
rough and steep,
Fix your eyes upon Jesus,
He alone has pow’r to keep,
Fix your eyes upon Him;

Jesus is a gracious friend,
One on whom you can depend,
He is faithful to the end,
Fix your eyes upon Him.

On the cross of Calvary
Your heart was torn
to bring us peace
You gave it all, Jesus

The star that shone
the brightest died
When earth fell dark,
the heavens cried
Behold our King, Jesus
Oh, behold our King, Jesus

The mystery of Majesty
Broken for our liberty
You gave it all, Jesus
You gave it all, Jesus
Praise the Lord, O my soul
I will sing of Your great
love forever
Praise the Lord, evermore
I will sing of Your great
love forever
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We crown You King of Majesty
Our hope, our everything
You hold the victory for evermore
We crown You King of Majesty
Our hope, our everything
You hold the victory for evermore
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2

The Lord’s my Shepherd,
I’ll not want
He makes me lie
in pastures green
He leads me by the still,
still waters
His goodness restores my soul

He guides my ways
in righteousness
And He anoints my head with oil
And my cup, it overflows with joy
I feast on His pure delights

And though I walk
the darkest path
And I will trust in You alone
I will not fear the evil one
And I will trust in You alone
For You are with me,
For Your endless mercy follows me and Your rod and staff
Your goodness will lead me home Are the comfort I need to know.
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Prayers & Lord’s Prayer
All:
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come, your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours,
now and forever. Amen.
I do not know what lies ahead,
The way I cannot see;
Yet one stands near
to be my guide,
He’ll show the way to me;
I know who holds the future
And He’ll guide me with His hand,
With God things
Lord, the light of Your love
is shining
in the midst of the darkness,
shining;
Jesus, Light of the World,
shine upon us,
set us free by the truth

don’t just happen,
Ev’rything by Him is planned;
So as I face tomorrow
With its problems large and small,
I’ll trust the God of miracles,
Give to Him my all.
I do not know how many days
Of life are mine to spend;
You now bring us,
Shine on me, shine on me.
Shine, Jesus, shine,
Fill this land with
the Father’s glory;
Blaze Spirit, blaze,
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set our hearts on fire.
Flow, river, flow,
Flood the nations
with grace and mercy;
Send forth Your word,
Lord, and let there be light.
Lord, I come to Your awesome
presence,
From the shadows into
Your radiance;
By the blood I may enter
Your brightness,

Search me, try me,
consume all my darkness.
Shine on me, shine on me.
As we gaze on Your kingly
brightness
So our faces display Your likeness,
Ever changing from glory to glory,
Mirrored here may our lives
tell Your story.
Shine on me, shine on me.
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Psalm 150 (NLT)
O Lord my God!
when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works
Thy hand hath made;
I see the stars,
I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout
the universe displayed:
Then sings my soul,
my Saviour God to Thee,
How great Thou art!
How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul,
my Saviour God to Thee,
How great Thou art!
How great Thou art!
When through the woods
and forest glades I wander,
And hear the birds
sing sweetly in the trees;
When I look down
Blessing
Leader
All

from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook,
and feel the gentle breeze:
And when I think
that God His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die I scarce can take it in.
That on the cross,
my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died,
to take away my sin:
When Christ shall come
with shout of acclamation
And take me home what joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall I bow
in humble adoration
And there proclaim,
my God, how great Thou art!
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Go in peace to love and serve the Lord
In the name of Christ, Amen.
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