
Welcome:  Pete Scamman (Associate Minister)

Song: King of Kings

Song: Turn Your Eyes

In the darkness we were waiting,
without hope without light,
till from Heaven You came running.
There was mercy in Your eyes.

To fulfil the law and prophets,
to a virgin came the Word
from a throne of endless glory
to a cradle in the dirt.

Praise the Father,
praise the Son,
praise the Spirit,
three in one.
God of Glory, Majesty
Praise forever to the King of Kings.

To reveal the kingdom coming
and to reconcile the lost,
to redeem the whole creation
You did not despise the cross.

For even in Your suffering,
You saw to the other.side.
Knowing this was our salvation,
Jesus, for our sake You died.

And the morning that You rose
all of heaven held its breath
till that stone was moved for good,
for the Lamb had conquered death.

And the dead rose from their tombs,
and the angels stood in awe,
for the souls of all who'd come
to the Father are restored.

And the Church of Christ was born,
then the Spirit lit the flame.
Now this Gospel truth of old
shall not kneel, shall not faint.

By His blood and in His Name.
in His freedom I am free,
for the love of Jesus Christ
who has resurrected me.

Praise the Father, praise the Son,
praise the Spirit, three in one.
God of Glory, majesty
praise forever to the King of Kings,
Praise forever to the King of Kings.
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Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
look full in His wonderful face.
And the things of earth will grow 
strangely dim,
in the light of His glory and grace. 

Turn your eyes to the hillside
where justice and mercy embrace.
There the Son of God gave His life for us,
and our measureless debt was erased.

Jesus, to You we lift our eyes.
Jesus, our glory and our prize.
We adore You, behold You, our Saviour 
ever true.
Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to You.

Turn your eyes to the morning
and see Christ the lion awake.
What a glorious dawn, fear of death is 
gone, for we carry His life in our veins.

Cont’d…



Confession

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, we have gone our own way, not loving you 
as we ought, nor loving our neighbour as ourselves. We have sinned against 
you in thought, word and deed and in what we have failed to do. We deserve 
your condemnation. Father, forgive us. Help us to love you and our neighbour, 
and to live for your honour and glory; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen

Prayers:  Jon Pottinger

Church Family News

Song: Give Me Jesus

Reading: Colossians 3: 1-11 (p.1183) 
  Jenny Harris

This is the Word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

Sermon: ‘Living the Risen Life’
Mark Burkill (Guest Speaker)

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.

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.
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Turn your eyes to the heavens,
our King will return for His own.
Every knee will bow, every tongue will 
shout
"All glory to Jesus alone!"

Jesus, to You we lift our eyes.
Jesus, our glory and our prize.
We adore You, behold You, our Saviour 
ever true.
Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to You.
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Song: I Will Offer Up My Life

Song: Yet Not I But Through Christ in Me

Closing Prayer
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I will offer up my life in spirit and truth,
pouring out the oil of love as my worship to 
You.
In surrender I must give my every part;
Lord, receive the sacrifice of a broken heart.

Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring
to so faithful a friend, to so loving a King?
Saviour, what can be said, what can be 
sung
as a praise of Your name
for the things You have done?
Oh, my words could not tell, not even in 
part,
of the debt of love that is owed by this 
thankful heart.

You deserve my every breath
for You’ve paid the great cost;
giving up Your life to death,
even death on a cross.
You took all my shame away,
there defeated my sin,
opened up the gates of heaven,
and have beckoned me in.
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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.

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.

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.
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