SERMON NOTES

Sunday 31 July 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.

WELCOME
SONG

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness.
I dare not trust the sweetest frame
But wholly trust in Jesus' name.
Christ alone; cornerstone
Weak made strong in the Saviour’s love.
Through the storm, He is Lord, Lord of all.
When Darkness seems to hide His face
I rest on His unchanging grace
In every high and stormy gale
My anchor holds within the veil
When He shall come with trumpet sound
Oh, may I then in Him be found.
Dressed in His righteousness alone
Faultless I stand before the throne.

CHURCH FAMILY NEWS
THE GARDEN, THE CURTAIN, AND THE CROSS
We’ll find out a bit about what our young people are
looking at in their groups over the summer.
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PRAYERS

SONG

Jesus is the King, ruler over everything
Jesus is the one, promised one the Son of God
Jesus is the Lord, he's the one you can't ignore
Jesus, Jesus, he is the King
He is the King
He commanded the fisherman
Hey come follow me
And they did and they did
And they did because
Jesus is the King, ruler over everything...
He commanded the evil ones
Hey come out of him
And they did and they did
And they did because

I will glory in my Redeemer:
my life he bought, my love he owns.
I have no longings for another,
I'm satisfied in Him alone.
I will glory in my Redeemer:
his faithfulness my standing place.
Though foes are mighty and rush upon me,
my feet are firm, held by his grace,
my feet are firm, held by his grace.
I will glory in my Redeemer
who carries me on eagle's wings.
He crowns my life with loving kindness,
his triumph song I'll ever sing.
I will glory in my Redeemer
who waits for me at gates of gold.
And when He calls me, it will be paradise
his face forever to behold,
his face forever to behold.

Jesus is the King, ruler over everything...
He commanded the wind and waves
Hey be still be still
And they did and they did
And they did because
Jesus is the King, ruler over everything...
He promised that three days after death
He'd rise again
And He did and He did
And He did because
Jesus is the King, ruler over everything...

Our children and young people leave us to go to their
groups

SONGS

I will glory in my redeemer
whose priceless blood has ransomed me.
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails
and hung him on that judgment tree.
I will glory in my Redeemer
who crushed the power of sin and death;
my only Saviour before the holy Judge,
the Lamb who is my righteousness,
the Lamb who is my righteousness.

King of Kings, majesty
God of heaven living in me.
Gentle Saviour, closest friend,
strong deliverer, beginning and end.
All within me falls at your throne.
Your majesty, I can but bow.
I lay my all before you now.
In royal robes I don't deserve,
I live to serve your majesty.
Earth and heaven worship you.
Love eternal, faithful and true,
who bought the nations, ransomed souls,
brought this sinner near to your throne.
All within me cries out in praise!

BIBLE READING
Matthew 23:13-39

BIBLE TALK

SONG
In Christ alone my hope is found,
he is my light, my strength, my song;
this cornerstone, this solid ground,
firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
when fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My comforter, my all in all.
Here in the love of Christ I stand.
In Christ alone who took on flesh,
fullness of God in helpless babe!
This gift of love and righteousness,
scorned by the ones he came to save:
till on that cross as Jesus died,
the wrath of God was satisfied –
for every sin on him was laid;
here in the death of Christ I live.
There in the ground his body lay,
light of the world by darkness slain:
then bursting forth in glorious day
up from the grave He rose again!
And as he stands in victory
sin's curse has lost its grip on me,
for I am His and he is mine –
bought with the precious blood of Christ.
No guilt in life, no fear in death,
this is the power of Christ in me;
from life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.
No power of hell, no scheme of man,
can ever pluck me from his hand;
till He returns or calls me home
here in the power of Christ I'll stand!

