Sunday Service
10.30am & 6.30pm | Sunday, June 19th 2022 | First Sunday after Trinity
Welcome: Ben Shaw (Music Minister)
Song: 10,000 Reasons (Bless The Lord)
Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul,
worship His holy name.
Sing like never before,
O my soul.
I'll worship Your holy name.

You're rich in love, and You're slow to anger.
Your name is great, and Your heart is kind.
For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing;
ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning;
it's time to sing Your song again.
Whatever may pass, and whatever lies
before me,
let me be singing when the evening comes.

And on that day when my strength is failing,
the end draws near and my time has come;
still my soul will sing your praise unending,
ten thousand years and then forever more.

Bless the Lord, O my soul…

Bless the Lord, O my soul…

Bless the Lord, O my soul…

Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman
©2011 Thankyou Music, Atlas Mountain Songs

Song: His Mercy Is More (6.30)
What love could remember no wrongs we
have done?
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not
their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore,
our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more…
What riches of kindness He lavished on us.
His blood was the payment; His life was
the cost.
We stood 'neath a debt we could never
afford.
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more.
Stronger than darkness, new every morn.
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is
more.

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more…
Matt Boswell, Matt Papa
©2016 Getty Music Hymns and Songs, Getty Music Publishing,
Love Your Enemies Publishing, Messenger Hymns

What patience would wait as we
constantly roam?
What Father, so tender, is calling us home?
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the
poor.
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.
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Confession
Have mercy on us, O God, according to your unfailing love. According to your great
compassion, blot out our transgressions. Wash away all our iniquity, and cleanse
us from our sin. Against you, you only, have we sinned and done what is evil in
your sight. Wash us, that we may be whiter than snow, for a broken and contrite
heart, O God, you will not despise. Amen

All-age slot (10.30)
Song: Brick After Brick (10.30)
God used to dwell in a house among His
people,
but now He has a home that's better than
the first.
It doesn't look like a building with a steeple.
Now He's living in the people of the Church.

His love is strong and His promises
unending;
and He'll protect His Church from all her
enemies.

Brick after brick, God is building His
temple;
brick after brick, He is making it strong.
With Christ the sure foundation
and His people as the stones,
He is building a place He can live
brick after brick.

All His people gather 'round,
singing out with joyful sound,
giving glory to their Maker.
And they build each other up
as they share the bread and cup
to remember their Saviour.

Brick after brick, God is building…

Brick after brick, God is building…

Christ is the Rock on which ev'rything's
depending.
He's making sure His house is steady as
can be.

Benjamin Hoppe, Bob Kauflin
©Sovereign Grace Praise

Children leave for their groups
Church Family News
Prayers

10.30am: Anthony & Cecilia Fisher
6.30pm: Ronan Wade

Song: Give Me Jesus
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.
Continued…
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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!

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 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…
David Thomas LaChance, Fanny Jane Crosby
©2006 David Thomas LaChance, Sovereign Grace Praise

Reading: Colossians 2:16-23
10.30am: Janet Twigg
6.30pm: Peter Jones
This is the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God
Sermon: ‘Expectations in Christ’
Matthew Lawes (Curate)

Song: Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me
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 I hold, my hope is only Jesus,
for my life is wholly bound to his.
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing:
all is mine!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

No fate I dread, I know I 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 I hold, my sin has been defeated,
Jesus now and ever is my plea.
Oh the chains are released, I can sing I am
free!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.
With every breath I long to follow Jesus,
for he has said that he will bring me
home.
And day by day I know he will renew me,
until I stand with joy before the throne.
To this I 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.

The night is dark but I am not forsaken,
for by my side, the Saviour he will stay.
I 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 I shall
overcome!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

Jonny Robinson, Michael Farren, Rich Thompson
©2018 CityAlight Music, Farren Love And War Publishing,
Integrity's Alleluia! Music
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Livestream Ends (10.30)
Communion Introduction
Prayer of Humble Access
We do not presume to come to this your table, merciful Lord, trusting in our own
righteousness, but in your manifold and great mercies. We are not worthy so
much as to gather up the crumbs under your table. But you are the same Lord
whose nature is always to have mercy. Grant us therefore, gracious Lord, so to
eat the flesh of your dear Son Jesus Christ and to drink his blood, that our sinful
bodies may be made clean by his body, and our souls washed through his most
precious blood, and that we may evermore dwell in him, and he in us. Amen.

Consecration Prayer
Take Communion
Hymn: I Will Sing The Wondrous Story
I will sing the wondrous story
of the Christ who died for me;
how he left the realms of glory
for the cross of Calvary:
Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story
of the Christ who died for me,
sing it with his saints in glory
gathered by the crystal sea.

He will keep me till the river
rolls its waters at my feet;
then at last he'll bring me over,
saved by grace and made complete.
Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story
of the Christ who died for me,
sing it with his saints in glory
gathered by the crystal sea.
Francis Harold Rawley, Rowland Hugh Prichard
©Words: 1937 HarperCollins Religious, Music: Public Domain

I was lost, but Jesus found me,
found the sheep that went astray;
raised me up and gently led me
back into the narrow way:
days of darkness still may meet me,
sorrow's path I often tread;
but his presence still is with me,
by his guiding hand I'm led.

Closing Prayer
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