
All the earth is Yours and all within each harvest is Your own 

And from Your hand we give to You, to make Christ known 
 

May the seeds of mercy grow in us for those who have not heard 

May songs of praise build lives of grace to spread Your Word 
 

May the peoples praise… 
 

This our holy privilege to declare your praises and Your name 
To every nation, tribe and tongue, your church proclaims 
 

May the peoples praise... 
 

Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty  

Worthy, worthy is the Lamb Who was slain  
Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty  
All creation praise Your glorious Name  
 

May the peoples praise… 

 
 

CLOSING PRAYER   by Richard Hopkins 
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Sunday 18 July 2021 
 

For each person in your home, you’ll need a copy of this service sheet, a bible, 

print outs of the children’s sheets (if needed) and your computer or tablet 
connected to Emmanuel’s website. 
 

WELCOME  by Richard Hopkins 

 

SONG  
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… 
 

 
 



BITESIZE 
We hear from Lydia Panter about her recent work with Friends International. 

 

PRAYERS                  led by Ruth & Pete Watts 

 
SONG 

Blessed be your name  in the land that is plentiful. 
Where your streams of abundance flow, blessed be your name. 
 

Blessed be your name when I'm found in the desert place. 

Though I walk through the wilderness, blessed be your name. 

 
Every blessing you pour out I’ll turn back to praise. 
When the darkness closes in, Lord, still I will say… 
 

Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
blessed be your name. 
Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
blessed be your glorious name. 
 

Blessed be your name when the sun's shining down on me. 

When the world's 'all as it should be', blessed be your name. 
 

Blessed be your name on the road marked with suffering. 

Though there's pain in the offering, blessed be your name. 
 
Every blessing… 
 
You give and take away.  You give and take away. 
My heart will choose to say, “Lord, blessed be Your name.” 
 

 

BIBLE READING     by Esther Coekin 

Hebrews 11:32-12:3 

 

 

SONG 
Jesus, be the centre 

Be my source, be my light Jesus 
Jesus, be the centre 

Be my hope, be my song Jesus 
 

Be the fire in my heart 
Be the wind in these sails 
Be the reason that I live 
Jesus, Jesus 
 

Jesus, be my vision 
Be my path, be my guide Jesus 

BIBLE READING           by Rosie Hopkins      
 

BIBLE TALK          by Ed Bowerman 
Acts 5:17-42 

 

SONGS 

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. 
 

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 where beside the King I walk 
for there my heart has found its treasure.  Christ is mine forevermore. 
 

 
You have called us out of darkest night into Your glorious light  

That we may sing the wonders of the risen Christ  
 

May our every breath retell the grace that broke into our strife  
With boundless love and deepest joy with endless life  
 

May the peoples praise You, let the nations be glad 
All Your blessing comes that we may praise 
May praise the Name of Jesus 


