SONG
Yes, 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.

Sunday 20 November 2022

WELCOME
SONG
Come on, come in, everybody
There is a God who is worthy
Of all our praise – he alone is Lord
Come on and join with creation
Let everything shout to praise him
Glory to Christ – he’s the one who made us

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 upon a tree!
See there the meek and silent Lamb;
his final breath he breathes for me.

Lift up your voices to heaven’s king
Bow down before his throne
Our perfect Saviour died for our sin
Hallelujah!
Praise to Jesus Christ the king

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 we plead the atoning blood,
and claim the title deeds of heaven.

Come on, come in, all you weary
Come on and find rest with Jesus
He is the one who can heal your soul
Come on and join with the angels
Praising the Lamb who was faithful
Giving his life – he’s the one who saved us
Lift up your voices to heaven’s king
Come on, you saints, keep believing
Gather to hear the Lord speaking
Humble your hearts, tremble at his voice
Come in with joy for the future
He will renew heaven and earth
Jesus is Lord – he’s the one who’ll raise us

CLOSING PRAYER
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Lift up your voices to heaven’s king
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BITESIZE
PRAYERS
Our children and young people go out to their
groups

SONG
Only by grace can we enter,
only by grace can we stand;
not by our human endeavour,
but by the blood of the Lamb.
Into your presence you call us,
you call us to come.
Into your presence you draw us,
and now by your grace we come,
now by your grace we come.
Lord, if you mark our transgressions
who could stand?
Thanks to your grace
we are cleansed by the blood of the lamb. (repeat)

BIBLE READING
BIBLE TALK
SONG

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.
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.

We eat in remembrance of Jesus

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.

Father of all, we give you thanks and praise that
when we were still far off you met us in your Son
and brought us home. Dying and living, he declared
your love, gave us grace, and opened the gate of
glory. May we who share Christ’s body live his risen
life; we who drink his cup bring life to others; we
whom the Spirit lights give light to the world.

THE LORD’S SUPPER
The Lord Jesus told us to eat and drink this meal to
proclaim his death until he comes again.
Heavenly Father, it is our privilege to remind one
another that you gave your only Son to die on the
cross for our redemption. By his death, as the one
perfect sacrifice, Jesus Christ has offered all that was
needed to take away the sins of the world. By rising
to life, he has assured us of our resurrection to eternal
life. By ascending to your right hand in heaven, he
has poured out your promised Holy Spirit, equipping
us to serve you.
How wonderful you are, our God and Saviour! How
rich in mercy! How great the love with which you
loved us! You have blessed us in Christ with every
spiritual blessing!
Therefore with your whole
creation, and with all your people since time began,
and with all the thousands upon thousands gathered
now around your heavenly throne, we honour and
glorify you, saying together:
To him who sits on the throne,
and to the Lamb,
be blessing and honour and glory and might
for ever and ever. Amen.
On the night he was betrayed, our Lord Jesus took
bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it,
and gave it to his disciples, saying, ‘This is my body
given for you. Do this in remembrance of me.’ In
the same way he took the cup, saying, ‘This cup is
the new covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as
you drink it, in remembrance of me.’

We drink in remembrance of Jesus

Keep us in this hope that we have grasped;
so we and all your children shall be free,
and the whole earth live to praise your name.

SONGS

Now why this fear and unbelief?
Has not the Father put to grief
his spotless Son for us?
And will the righteous Judge of men
condemn me for that debt of sin
now cancelled at the cross?
Jesus, all my trust is in your blood.
Jesus, you’ve rescued us
through your great love!
Complete atonement you have made,
and by your death have fully paid
the debt your people owed.
No wrath remains for us to face.
We’re sheltered by your saving grace
and sprinkled with your blood.
Jesus, all my trust…
How sweet the sound of saving grace.
How sweet the sound of saving grace.
Christ died for me!
Be still, my soul, and know this peace;
the merits of your Great High Priest
have bought your liberty.
Rely then on his precious blood,
don’t fear your banishment from God
since Jesus sets you free.
Jesus, all my trust…
MEN: Jesus, all my trust…
WOMEN: How sweet the sound…

