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Welcome: Pete Scamman (Associate Vicar)

Song: All Creatures Of Our God And King

Song: Christ Is Mine Forevermore (6.30)

All creatures of our God and King,
lift up your voice and with us sing:
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
thou silver moon with softer gleam:
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Let all things their Creator bless,
and worship Him in humbleness,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
and praise the Spirit, Three-in-One!
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

All the redeemed washed by His blood,
come and rejoice in His great love!
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Christ has defeated every sin -
cast all your burdens now on Him.
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

He shall return in pow'r to reign,
heaven and earth will join to say,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Then who shall fall on bended knee?
All creatures of our God and King!
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Jonathan Baird, Ryan Baird, St Francis of Assisi,
William Henry Draper ©2013 Sovereign Grace Praise

Mine are days that God has numbered,
I was made to walk with Him.
Yet I look for worldly treasure,
And forsake the King of kings.

But mine is hope in my Redeemer,
Though I fall His love is sure.
For Christ has paid for every failing,
I am His forevermore.

Mine are tears in times of sorrow,
Darkness not yet understood.
Through the valley I must travel,
Where I see no earthly good.

But mine is peace that flows from heaven,
And the strength in times of need.
I know my pain will not be wasted,
Christ completes His work in me.

Mine are days here as a stranger,
Pilgrim on a narrow way.
One with Christ I will encounter,
Harm and hatred for His name.

But mine is armour for this battle,
Strong enough to last the war.
And He has said He will deliver,
Safely to the golden shore.
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Thanksgiving for Ella and Reuben Korchinsky (10.30)

All-age slot (10.30)

Song: To Be Like Jesus (10.30)

Children leave for their groups

Church Family News

Prayers 10.30am: Johnny Lockwood
6.30pm: Bill Thomas

Hymn: I Will Follow

And mine are keys to Zion city,
Where beside the King I walk.
For there my heart has found its
treasure,
Christ is mine forevermore.

Come rejoice now O my soul!
For His love is my reward.
Fear is gone and hope is sure,
Christ is mine forevermore!

And mine are keys to Zion city…
Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson

©2016 CityAlight Music

Love, joy, peace and patience, too,
grow in those who trust in You,
all who put their hope in Christ.
Kindness, goodness, faithfulness,
self-control and gentleness
live in those who have new life.

I want to be like Jesus,
to walk and talk like Jesus,
I want to live like one who follows Him.
I want to love like Jesus,
to give my all like Jesus,
I want to live like one who follows Him.

I don't always do what's right;
Jesus lived a perfect life,
and for sins like mine He died.
Teach me to obey Your Word,
help me to put others first,
Holy Spirit, change my life.

I want to be like Jesus…

Pat Sczebel, Todd Twining
©2009 Sovereign Grace Praise, Sovereign Grace Worship

I will follow him, the one who walked
the darkest path for me;
and place my feet where his have trod,
the road to Calvary.
And so in grace to bear my cross
and fix my eyes above,
and then to walk the darker paths
and light them with his love.

I will follow him, the one who would
the humble servant be,
and know, in serving him, it is
that I am truly free,
to walk in faith and strive in hope
and labour in his love,
and then to walk the darker paths
and light them with his love.

Continued…
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Reading: Colossians 3:5-17
10.30am: Sue Beeley
6.30pm: Peter Wilkinson

This is the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

Sermon: ‘Clothed in Christ’
Rob Mullock (Minister for Training)

Song: O Great God (6.30)

Song: May The Mind Of Christ My Saviour

And even in the darkest hour
no evil will I fear;
he bids me follow in his path
and bear the cross so dear.
His goodness ever follows me
So, when the road is rough,
I will not fall, but walk on still,
upheld in hands of love.

I will follow him, the one whose death
is grace enough for me;
the one who rose and now who reigns
for all eternity.
And daily now the hope of heaven -
it gives me strength enough
that I can walk the darker paths
and light them with his love.

Peter Turnbull

O great God of highest heaven
occupy my lowly heart;
own it all and reign supreme,
conquer every rebel power.
Let no vice or sin remain
that resists Your holy war;
You have loved and purchased me,
make me Yours forevermore.

I was blinded by my sin,
had no ears to hear Your voice,
did not know Your love within,
had no taste for heaven’s joys.

Then Your Spirit gave me life,
opened up Your Word to me;
through the gospel of Your Son
gave me endless hope and peace.

Help me now to live a life
that’s dependent on Your grace.
Keep my heart and guard my soul
from the evils that I face.
You are worthy to be praised
with my every thought and deed.
O great God of highest heaven
glorify Your Name through me.

Bob Kauflin ©2006 Sovereign Grace Praise

May the mind of Christ my Saviour
live in me from day to day,
by his love and power controlling
all I do and say, all I do and say.

May the word of God dwell richly
in my heart from hour to hour,
so that all may see I triumph
only through his power, only
through his power.

May the peace of God my Father
rule my life in everything,
that I may be calm to comfort
sick and sorrowing, sick and sorrowing.

May the love of Jesus fill me,
as the waters fill the sea;
him exalting, self abasing -
this is victory, this is victory!

Continued…
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Closing Prayer
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May I run the race before me,
strong and brave to face the foe,
looking only unto Jesus
as I onward go, as I onward go.

May his beauty rest upon me
as I seek the lost to win,
and may they forget the channel
seeing only him, seeing only him.

Kate Barclay Wilkinson, Mark Peterson
©Words: Public Domain Music: 1994 Peterson, Mark


