SONG
Be Thou my vision O Lord of my heart.
Nought be all else to me, save that thou art.
Thou my best thought in the day and the night,
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

SERMON NOTES

Matthew 22:15-40

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word.
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord.
Thou my great Father and I thy true heir.
Thou in me dwelling and I in thy care.

Sunday 03 April 2022
For the service, you’ll need a copy of this service
sheet and a bible, and if you are joining us from
home your computer or tablet connected to
Emmanuel’s website.

Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight.
Be thou my armour, and be thou my might.
Thou my soul's shelter and thou my high tower.
Raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power.
Riches I heed not nor all the world's praise.
Thou my inheritance through all my days.
Thou, and thou only, the first in my heart.
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art!

SONG

My worth is not in what I own;
not in the strength of flesh and bone
But in the costly wounds of love at the cross.
My worth is not in skill or name;
in win or lose, in pride or shame.
But in the blood of Christ that flowed at the cross.

High King of heaven, when battle is done,
grant heaven's joys to me, bright heaven's sun.
Christ of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

I rejoice in my Redeemer, greatest treasure,
wellspring of my soul.
I will trust in Him, no other;
my soul is satisfied in Him alone.
As summer flowers fade and die;
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by.
But life eternal calls to us at the cross.
I will not boast in wealth or might,
or human wisdom’s fleeting light
But I will boast in knowing Christ at the cross.

CLOSING PRAYER

Two wonders here that I confess:
My worth and my unworthiness.
My value fixed my ransom paid at the cross.

WELCOME
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by Ed Bowerman

Jesus is Lord - the cry that echoes through creation;
resplendent power, eternal Word, our Rock.
The Son of God,
the King whose glory fills the heavens,
yet bids us come to taste this living Bread.

Jesus is Lord –
whose voice sustains the stars and planets,
yet in His wisdom laid aside His crown.
Jesus the Man,
who washed our feet, who bore our suffering
became a curse to bring salvation's plan.
Jesus is Lord – the tomb is gloriously empty!
Not even death could crush this King of love!
The price is paid,
the chains are loosed, and we're forgiven,
and we can run into the arms of God.
'Jesus is Lord' - a shout of joy, a cry of anguish,
as He returns, and every knee bows low.
Then every eye and every heart will see His glory,
the Judge of all will take His children home.

Our children and young people go out to their groups

PRAYERS

led by Suze Fazekas
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All I once held dear, built my life upon,
all this world reveres and wars to own;
all I once thought gain, I have counted loss,
spent and worthless now, compared to this.
Knowing you, Jesus, knowing you,
there is no greater thing.
You're my all, you're the best,
you're my joy, my righteousness;
and I love you Lord.
Now my heart's desire is to know you more,
to be found in you and known as yours;
to possess by faith what I could not earn
all-surpassing gift of righteousness.
Oh to know the power of your risen life,
and to know you in your sufferings;
to become like you in your death, my Lord,
so with you to live and never die!

BIBLE READING

read by Debs Hunt

Matthew 22:15-40

BIBLE TALK

by Paul Jenkins
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THE LORD’S SUPPER

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, and trembles at His voice.

Heavenly Father, we thank you because you gave
your only Son to die on the cross for our redemption.
By his death, he has offered once and for, the one
true sacrifice for sin, reconciling us to you and
satisfying your just demands.

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.
Name above all names! Worthy of all praise!
My heart will sing: how great is our God!

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 neighbours 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.

THE LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins
as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,
and the glory are yours
now and for ever.
Amen.

Thank you for giving Jesus for us
On the night before he died, Jesus took bread; and
when he had given you thanks, he broke it, and gave
it to his disciples, saying, ‘Take, and eat. This is my
body given for you. Do this in remembrance of me.’
Thank you that Jesus’ body was broken for us
After the meal, he took the cup, and again giving
you thanks he gave it to his disciples, saying,
‘Drink from this, all of you. This is my blood of the
new covenant which is shed for you and for many for
the forgiveness of sins. Do this, as often as you
drink it, in remembrance of me.’
Thank you that Jesus blood was shed for us
Therefore Father,
we thank you for these gifts of bread and wine,
and pray that we, who have eaten and drunk
them, believing our Saviour’s word, may be
sharers in his body and blood. Amen.
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My worth is not in what I own;
not in the strength of flesh and bone
But in the costly wounds of love at the cross.
My worth is not in skill or name;
in win or lose, in pride or shame.
But in the blood of Christ that flowed at the cross.
I rejoice in my Redeemer, greatest treasure,
wellspring of my soul.
I will trust in Him, no other;
my soul is satisfied in Him alone.
As summer flowers fade and die;
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by.
But life eternal calls to us at the cross.
I will not boast in wealth or might,
or human wisdom’s fleeting light
But I will boast in knowing Christ at the cross.
Two wonders here that I confess:
My worth and my unworthiness.
My value fixed my ransom paid at the cross.

