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 Sunday ServiceSunday ServiceSunday ServiceSunday Service    
10.30am | December 27th 2020 | First Sunday after Christmas  

 

Welcome: Pete Scamman (Associate Vicar) 
 
Carol: Once in royal David’s city 

 
 
Confession 
We confess that amid all the joys and festivities of this season we have 
sometimes forgotten what Christmas really means, and have left the Lord Jesus 
out of our thinking and living: 
Father, forgive us. 
                        

Help us to remember that you loved the world so much that you gave your only 
Son, who was born to be our Saviour: 
Lord, help us. 
 

We confess that we have allowed this most important event in history to 
become dulled by familiarity: 
Father, forgive us. 
Fill our hearts with the love that cares, that understands and gives; show us 
how we can best serve those in need; for the sake of him who was born in a 
stable, Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen 
 
 
 

Once in royal David’s city 
stood a lowly cattle shed, 
where a mother laid her baby 
in a manger for his bed. 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ, her little child. 
 

He came down to earth from heaven, 
who is God and Lord of all, 
and his shelter was a stable, 
and his cradle was a stall; 
with the poor and mean and lowly 
lived on earth our Saviour holy. 
 

And our eyes at last shall see him 
through his own redeeming love; 
for that child, so dear and gentle, 
is our Lord in heaven above; 
and he leads his children on 
to the place where he is gone. 
 

Not in that poor lowly stable 
with the oxen standing by, 
we shall see him, but in heaven, 
set at God’s right hand on high; 
when, like stars, his children crowned, 
all in white shall wait around. 

 
Mrs C F Alexander 
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Song: I’m following the King! 

 
Prayers:  Johnny Lockwood 
 
Fulwood News 
 
Carol: See amid the winter’s snow 
 

 
Reading: Luke 10:38-42   
      Fiona Lockwood 
 

38 As Jesus and his disciples were on their way, he came to a village where a woman 
named Martha opened her home to him. 39 She had a sister called Mary, who sat at 
the Lord’s feet listening to what he said. 40 But Martha was distracted by all the 
preparations that had to be made. She came to him and asked, ‘Lord, don’t you care 
that my sister has left me to do the work by myself? Tell her to help me!’ 
41 ‘Martha, Martha,’ the Lord answered, ‘you are worried and upset about many 
things, 42 but few things are needed – or indeed only one. Mary has chosen what is 
better, and it will not be taken away from her.’ 
                      

I’m following the King! 
I’m ready to obey, to listen to his word. 
Yes, Jesus is my King! 
I’m living now for him  
‘cos Jesus is my King. 
 

I don’t deserve his mercy, 
I don’t deserve his love 
and yet he died to save me - 
died upon the cross! 

I’m following the King …  
 

I don’t deserve his mercy …  
 

I’m following the King! 
I’m ready to obey, to listen to his word. 
Yes, Jesus is my King! 
I’m living now for him 
‘cos Jesus is my …. Jesus is my … 
Jesus is my … KING! 

 

Paul Sheely © Emu Music Australia Inc. 

See amid the winter’s snow 
born for us on earth below; 
see the tender Lamb appears, 
promised from eternal years: 
 

Hail, thou ever blessed morn! 
Hail, redemption’s happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem! 
 

Lo, within a manger lies 
He who built the starry skies; 
He who, throned in height sublime, 
sits amid the cherubim: 

Hail, thou ever blessed morn...  
 

Sacred Infant, all divine, 
what a tender love was Thine. 
thus to come from highest bliss 
down to such a world as this! 
 

Hail, thou ever blessed morn...  
 

Edward Caswall 
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This is the Word of the Lord 
Thanks be to God 
 
 

Sermon:  ‘Choosing what is better’  
     Pete Scamman 
 
 

Song: Give me Jesus 
 

 
Closing Prayer 
 
 

Please visit www.fulwoodchurch.co.uk for all our resources. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
All songs covered by CCLI (Europe Ltd) have been reproduced under CCL No 1883 and have been reproduced by permission.  
Holy Bible, New International Version® Anglicized, NIV® Copyright © 1979, 1984, 2011 by Biblica, Inc.® Used by permission.  
All rights reserved worldwide.  

Take the world, but give me Jesus; 
all its joys are but a name. 
But His love abides forever, 
through eternal years the same. 
 

Take the world, but give me Jesus; 
sweetest comfort of my soul. 
With my Saviour watching o'er me, 
I can sing though billows roll. 
 

Oh, the height and depth of mercy! 
Oh, the length and breadth of love! 
Oh, the fullness of redemption, 
pledge of endless life above. 
Take this world, my God's enough! 
 

 

Take the world, but give me Jesus; 
in His cross my trust shall be. 
Till with clearer, brighter vision, 
face to face my Lord I see. 
 

Oh, the height and depth of mercy...  
 

Take this world, and give me Jesus; 
in His cross my trust shall be. 
Take this world and give me Jesus, 
till that day my Lord I see. 
 

Take this world, and give me Jesus... 
 

Oh, the height and depth of mercy...  
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