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Prayers: Tilly Rawson

Song: Jesus Strong and Kind

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry,
in the dawning of the King.
He the theme of heaven's praises,
robed in frail humanity.
In our longing, in our darkness,
now the light of life has come.
Look to Christ, who condescended,
took on flesh to ransom us.

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry,
He the perfect Son of Man.
In His living, in His suff'ring,
never trace, nor stain of sin.
See the true and better Adam,
come to save the hell-bound man.
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment
of the law, in Him we stand.

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry,
Christ the Lord upon the tree.
In the stead of ruined sinners
hangs the Lamb in victory.
See the price of our redemption,
see the Father's plan unfold.
Bringing many sons to glory;
grace unmeasured, love untold.

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry,
slain by death, the God of life.
But no grave could e'er restrain Him.
Praise the Lord, He is alive!
What a foretaste of deliv'rance,
how unwavering our hope.
Christ in power resurrected,
as we will be when He comes.
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Jesus said that if I thirst
I should come to Him
No one else can satisfy
I should come to Him

Jesus said, if I am weak
I should come to Him
No one else can be my strength
I should come to Him

For the Lord is good and faithful
He will keep us day and night
We can always run to Jesus
Jesus, strong and kind

Jesus said that if I fear
I should come to Him
No one else can be my shield
I should come to Him

Jesus said, if I am lost
He will come to me
And He showedme on that cross
He will come to me

For the Lord is good and faithful
He will keep us day and night
We can always run to Jesus
Jesus, strong and kind
Jesus, strong and kind
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Reading: Psalm 22: 1-20 (p.554)
David Charlton

This is the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

Sermon: ‘Messianic Psalms of Christ: Forsaken by God’
Jonny Dyer (Vicar)

Song: It is Finished The Messiah Dies

Livestream ends

Communion

Prayer of Humble Access
We do not presume to come to this your table, merciful Lord, trusting in our own
righteousness, but in yourmanifold and greatmercies. 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 havemercy. Grant us therefore, gracious Lord, so to
eat the flesh of your dear Son Jesus Christ and to drink his blood, that our sinful
bodiesmay bemade clean by his body, and our souls washed through his most
precious blood, and that wemay evermore dwell in him, and he in us. Amen.

Take Communion

It's finished the Messiah dies,
cut off for sins but not his own.
Completed is the sacrifice,
the great redeeming work is done.
Yes, finished all the debt is paid,
justice divine is satisfied,
the grand and full atonement made,
God for a guilty world has died.

The temple curtain is torn down,
the living way to heaven is seen;
through Christ the middle wall has gone,
and all who will may enter in.
The ancient shadows are fulfilled,
the Scripture prophecies prove true,
the sinless Lamb of God is killed,
the promised covenant made new.

The reign of sin and death is done,
and all may live from sin set free,
Satan and his pretended throne,
are swallowed up in victory.
Saved from the curse of God I am,
my Saviour hangs up on a tree,
see there the meek and silent Lamb,
his final breath he breathes for me.

In Christ accepted and brought near,
and clothed in righteousness divine,
I see the path to life made clear,
and all your merits, Lord, are mine.
Death hell and sin are now subdued,
all grace is now to sinners given,
and so I plead the atoning blood,
and claim the title deeds of heaven.

Christopher Idle and Charles Wesley
The Jubilate Group



Songs During Communion:

From heaven you came, helpless babe,
entered our world, Your glory veiled;
not to be served but to serve,
and give Your life that we might live.

This is our God, the Servant King,
He calls us now to follow Him,
to bring our lives as a daily offering
of worship to the Servant King.

There in the garden of tears,
my heavy load He chose to bear;
His heart with sorrow was torn,
‘Yet not My will but Yours,’ He said.

Come see His hands and His feet,
the scars that speak of sacrifice;
hands that flung stars into space
to cruel nails surrendered.

So let us learn how to serve,
and in our lives enthrone Him;
each other’s needs to prefer,
for it is Christ we’re serving.

Graham Kendrick ©1983 Thankyou Music

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.

And I will trust in You alone.
And I will trust in You alone,
for Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.

(DESCANT)
I will trust, I will trust in You,
I will trust, I will trust in You,
endless mercy follows me,
goodness will lead me home.

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,
I will not fear the evil one,
for you are withme, and your rod and staff,
are the comfort I need to know.

Stuart Townend© 1996 ThankyouMusic

Song: Psalm 23

Song: The Servant King



Hymn: Crown Him with Many Crowns

Closing Prayer
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Crown him with many crowns,
the Lamb upon his throne,
while heaven's eternal anthem drowns
all music but its own!
Awake, my soul, and sing
of him who died to be
your saviour and your matchless king
through all eternity.

Crown him the Lord of life
triumphant from the grave,
who rose victorious from the strife
for those he came to save:
his glories now we sing
who died and reigns on high;
he died eternal life to bring
and lives that death may die.

Crown him the Lord of love,
who shows his hands and side -
those wounds yet visible above
in beauty glorified.
No angel in the sky
can fully bear that sight,
but downward bends his burning eye
at mysteries so bright.

Crown him the Lord of years,
the potentate of time,
Creator of the rolling spheres
in majesty sublime:
all hail, Redeemer, hail,
for you have died for me;
your praise shall never, never fail
through all eternity!
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