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Welcome: Rob Mullock (Minister for Training)

Song: Come People Of The Risen King

Song: How Great Is Our God (6.30)

Come, people of the Risen King,
who delight to bring Him praise;
come all and tune your hearts to sing
to the Morning Star of grace.
From the shifting shadows of the earth
we will lift our eyes to Him,
where steady arms of mercy reach
to gather children in.

Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice;
O Church of Christ, rejoice!

Come, those whose joy is morning sun,
and those weeping through the night;
come, those who tell of battles won,
and those struggling in the fight.
For His perfect love will never change,

and His mercies never cease,
but follow us through all our days
with the certain hope of peace.

Rejoice, Rejoice…

Come, young and old from every land -
men and women of the faith;
come, those with full or empty hands -
find the riches of His grace.
Over all the world, His people sing -
shore to shore we hear them call
the Truth that cries through every age:
“Our God is all in all”!

Rejoice, Rejoice…
Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, Stuart Townend
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The splendour of the King,
clothed in majesty;
let all the earth rejoice,
all the earth rejoice.
He wraps Himself in light,
and darkness tries to hide,
and trembles at His voice,
trembles at His voice.

How great is our God, sing with me,
how great is our God, and all will see
how great, how great is our God.

And age to age He stands,
and time is in His hands;
beginning and the end,
beginning and the end.

The Godhead, three in one,
Father, Spirit, Son,
the Lion and the Lamb,
the Lion and the Lamb.

How great is our God…

Name above all names,
worthy of all praise;
my heart will sing:
how great is our God.

How great is our God…

Chris Tomlin, Ed Cash and Jesse Reeves
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Confession
Most merciful Father, our Creator and Judge, we acknowledge and confess that
we have sinned against you in thought, word and deed. We have not loved you
with all our heart; and we have not loved our neighbour as ourselves. We
earnestly repent, and are truly sorry for all our sins. For your Son our Lord Jesus
Christ’s sake forgive us, and strengthen us to serve and obey you in lives wholly
renewed by your Spirit; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Song: I’m Following The King (10.30)

Children leave for their groups (10.30)

Prayers 10.30am: Christopher Dean
6.30pm: Felicité Dodd

Church Family News

Organ: Love Divine

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

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 ©2003 Emu Music Australia, Inc.

Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heaven to earth come down!
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
all Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
pure unbounded love Thou art;
visit us with Thy salvation,
enter every trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit
into every troubled breast!
Let us all in Thee inherit,
let us find Thy promised rest.
Take away the love of sinning;

Alpha and Omega be;
end of faith, as its beginning,
set our hearts at liberty.

Come, Almighty to deliver,
let us all Thy grace receive!
Suddenly return, and never,
never more Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,
serve Thee as Thy hosts above,
pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,
glory in Thy perfect love.

Continued…
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Reading: Luke 18:9–14
10.30am: Clare Peck
6.30pm: Paul Dodd

This is the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

Sermon: ‘Honesty’
Pete Scamman (Associate Vicar)

Song: Thank You For Saving Me

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.

Finish then Thy new creation,
pure and spotless let us be;
let us see Thy great salvation
perfectly restored in Thee!
Changed from glory into glory,

till in heaven we take our place;
till we cast our crowns before Thee,
lost in wonder, love and praise.

William P. Rowlands, Charles Wesley

Thank you for saving me;
what can I say?
You are my everything,
I will sing Your praise.
You shed Your blood for me;
what can I say?
You took my sin and shame,
a sinner called by name.

Great is the Lord.
Great is the Lord.
For we know Your truth has set us free;
You’ve set Your hope in me.

Mercy and grace are mine,
forgiven is my sin;
Jesus, my only hope,
the Saviour of the world.
‘Great is the Lord,’ we cry;
God, let Your kingdom come.
Your word has let me see,
thank You for saving me.

Great is the Lord…

Martin Smith ©1993 Curious? Music UK
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Consecration Prayer

Take Communion

Song: His Mercy Is More

Closing Prayer

All songs covered by CCLI (Europe Ltd) have been reproduced under CCL No 1883 and have been reproduced by permission. Holy Bible,
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worldwide.

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

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.

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…
Matt Boswell, Matt Papa
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