
 
It is finished, sin is vanquished! 

Hallelujah, praise the Lord! 

All the glory, all the honour 
To my Saviour, Christ the Lord! (repeat) 
 

When I stand before the throne at last, 
His blood will plead my innocence. 

I will worship Him with holy hands 

And raise the song that never ends, 

Of Jesus Christ, my righteousness. 
 

My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 
The weight of guilt I bear no more! 

Praise the Lord, oh praise the Lord! 

My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 
Now I’m alive forevermore! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 

Oh praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 

 
FINAL PRAYER 

 
Do stay for drinks and cakes in the dining 

room if you are able to! 
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Sunday 21 January 2024 

 

WELCOME 
 

SONG 
From the highest of heights 

to the depths of the sea, 

creation's revealing Your majesty. 
From the colours of fall 

to the fragrance of spring, 

every creature unique 

in the song that it sings. All exclaiming: 
 

Indescribable, uncontainable, 

you placed the stars in the sky 
and you know them by name: 

you are amazing, God. 

All powerful, untameable; 

awestruck, we fall to our knees 
as we humbly proclaim: 

you are amazing, God. 
 

Who has told every lightning bolt 

where it should go, 

or seen heavenly storehouses 

laden with snow? 
Who imagined the sun 

and gives source to its light, 

yet conceals it to bring us 

the coolness of night? 
None can fathom: 
 

Indescribable, uncontainable, 
you placed the stars in the sky 

and you know them by name: 

you are amazing, God. 

Incomparable, unchangeable, 
you see the depths of my heart 

and you love me the same. 

You are amazing, God. 

 
CHURCH FAMILY NEWS 

 



BITESIZE 
 

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. 

 

SONG 
Hallelujah!  All I have is Christ 

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 
 

I once was lost in darkest night 

yet thought I knew the way. 

The sin that promised joy and life 
had led me to the grave. 

I had no hope that You would own 

a rebel to Your will, 

and if You had not loved me first, 
I would refuse You still. 
 

But as I ran my hellbound race, 
indifferent to the cost, 

You looked upon my helpless state 

and led me to the cross. 

And I beheld God's love displayed; 
You suffered in my place. 

You bore the wrath reserved for me 

now all I know is grace! 
 

Hallelujah… 
 

Now Lord I would be Yours alone 

and live so all might see 

the strength to follow Your commands 

could never come from me. 
O Father use my ransomed life 

in any way You choose, 

and let my song forever be 

my only boast is You! 
 

Hallelujah... 

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

 
PRAYERS 

 
SONG 
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. 

 
BIBLE READING 
Exodus 20: 1-21 

 

BIBLE TALK 
 

SONGS 
O great God of highest heav’n  

occupy my lowly heart  

Own it all and reign supreme,  

conquer every rebel pow’r  

Let no vice or sin remain  
that resists Your holy war  

You have loved and purchased me,  

make me Yours forevermore  

 
I was blinded by my sin,  

had no ears to hear Your voice  

Did not know Your love within,  

had no taste for heaven’s joys  
Then Your Spirit gave me life,  

opened up Your Word to me  

Through the gospel of Your Son  

gave me endless hope and peace  
 

Help me now to live a life  

that’s dependent on Your grace  

Keep my heart and guard my soul  
from the evils that I face  

You are worthy to be praised  

with my every thought and deed  

O great God of highest heav’n,  
glorify Your Name through me 

 

 

When I stand accused by my regrets 
And the devil roars his empty threats, 

I will preach the gospel to myself: 

That I am not a soul condemned; 

For Jesus Christ is my defence. 
 

My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 
The weight of guilt I bear no more! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
 

When my doubt and shame hang over me, 

Like the arrows of the enemy. 

I will run again to Calvary, 

That rugged hill of hell’s defeat; 
My fortress and my victory. 
 

My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 

The weight of guilt I bear no more! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 

Now I’m alive forevermore! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
 

 
 
 


