


Sunday 21 August

..So the man went and washed, and came 
home seeing…

John 9:7



Morning Service

Life Changing: Why Believing Is Seeing
John 9:1-11

Rev Jerry Middleton



Tell His praise in song and story,
bless the Lord with heart and voice;

in my God is all my glory,
come before Him and rejoice.

Join to praise His name together,
He who hears His people’s cry;

tell His praise, come wind or weather,
shining faces lifted high.



To the Lord whose love has found them
cry the poor in their distress;

swift His angels camped around them
prove Him sure to save and bless,

God it is who hears our crying
though the spark of faith be dim;
taste and see! Beyond denying

blessed are those who trust in Him.



Taste and see! In faith draw near Him,
trust the Lord with all your powers:

seek and serve Him, love and fear Him,
life and all its joys are ours:
true delight in holy living,

peace and plenty, length of days;
come, my children, with thanksgiving

bless the Lord in songs of praise.



In our need He walks beside us,
ears alert to every cry;

watchful eyes to guard and guide us,
love that whispers ‘It is I’.

Good shall triumph, wrong be righted,
God has pledged His promised word;

so with ransomed saints united
join to praise our living Lord!

Timothy Dudley-Smith 
© Author
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Prayer



As he went along, he saw a man 
blind from birth. 2 His disciples 
asked him, “Rabbi, who 
sinned, this man or his 
parents, that he was born blind?”
3 “Neither this man nor his parents 
sinned,” said Jesus, “but this 
happened so that the works of 
God might be displayed in 
him. 4 As long as it is day, we must 
do the works of him who sent me. 
Night is coming, when no one can 
work. 5 While I am in the world, I 
am the light of the world.”



6 After saying this, he spit on the 
ground, made some mud with the 
saliva, and put it on the man’s 
eyes. 7 “Go,” he told him, “wash in 
the Pool of Siloam” (this word 
means “Sent”). So the man went 
and washed, and came home 
seeing.
8 His neighbors and those who had 
formerly seen him begging asked, 
“Isn’t this the same man who used 
to sit and beg?” 9 Some claimed 
that he was.
Others said, “No, he only looks 
like him.”
But he himself insisted, “I am the 
man.”



11 He replied, “The man they call 
Jesus made some mud and put it 
on my eyes. He told me to go to 
Siloam and wash. So I went and 
washed, and then I could see.”



Children’s Talk



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.



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.



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,
bow down before His throne.

Our perfect Saviour died for our sin.
Hallelujah!

Praise to Jesus Christ the 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.



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.
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Prayer



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.



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.



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 heav’nward,

O Power of my power.



Riches I heed not, 
nor all the world’s praise;

Thou mine inheritance 
through all my days;
Thou, and Thou only, 
the first in my heart,

High King of heaven, 
my treasure Thou art!



High King of heaven, 
when battle is done,

grant heaven's joys to me, 
O bright heav’n's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, 

whatever befall,
still be my vision, 

O ruler of all.
Ancient Irish, tr. Mary Byrne
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Message

Life Changing
Why Believing Is Seeing 

John 9:1-11



Prayer



By faith we see the hand of God;
in the light of creation’s grand design

in the lives of those who prove His faithfulness;
who walk by faith and not by sight.



By faith our fathers roamed the earth,
with the power of His promise in their hearts

of a Holy City built by God’s own hand:
a place where peace and justice reign.



We will stand as children of the promise;
we will fix our eyes on Him, our soul’s reward.
Till the race is finished and the work is done;

we’ll walk by faith and not by sight.



By faith the prophets saw a day 
when the longed for Messiah would appear

with the power to break the chains 
of sin and death

and rise triumphant from the grave.



By faith the church was called to go
in the power of the Spirit to the lost;

to deliver captives and to preach good news,
in every corner of the earth.



We will stand as children of the promise;
we will fix our eyes on Him, our soul’s reward.
Till the race is finished and the work is done;

we’ll walk by faith and not by sight.



By faith this mountain shall be moved
and the power of the gospel shall prevail;

for we know in Christ all things are possible
for all who call upon His name.



We will stand as children of the promise;
we will fix our eyes on Him, our soul’s reward.
Till the race is finished and the work is done;

we’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

Keith and Kristyn Getty & Stuart Townend 
 2009 Thank you Music 
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The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God

and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all.

Amen.



Evening Service

Spiralling Down: No Wisdom In Wavering
2 Kings 13:1-13

Rev Jerry Middleton 



Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul, worship His holy name.
Sing like never before, O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy name.



The sun comes up it’s a new day dawning;
it’s time to sing Your song again.

Whatever may pass, 
and whatever lies before me,

let me be singing 
when the evening comes.



Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul, worship His holy name.
Sing like never before, O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy name.



You’re rich in love, 
and You’re slow to anger.

Your name is great, and Your heart is kind.
For all Your goodness, 
I will keep on singing;

ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.



Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul, worship His holy name.
Sing like never before, O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy name.



And on that day 
when my strength is failing,

the end draws near, 
and my time has come;

still my soul will sing Your praise unending:
ten thousand years, and then forevermore!



Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul, worship His holy name.
Sing like never before, O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy name.

Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman 
© 2011 Thankyou Music/Said and Done Music
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Prayer



In the twenty-third year of Joash
son of Ahaziah king of Judah, 
Jehoahaz son of Jehu became 
king of Israel in Samaria, and he 
reigned seventeen years. 2 He did 
evil in the eyes of the LORD by 
following the sins of Jeroboam son 
of Nebat, which he had caused 
Israel to commit, and he did not 
turn away from them. 3 So the LORD’s 
anger burned against Israel, and 
for a long time he kept them under 
the power of Hazael king of Aram 
and Ben-Hadad his son.



4 Then Jehoahaz sought the LORD’s 
favor, and the LORD listened to him, 
for he saw how severely the king of 
Aram was 
oppressing Israel. 5 The LORD
provided a deliverer for Israel, and 
they escaped from the power of 
Aram. So the Israelites lived in their 
own homes as they had 
before. 6 But they did not turn away 
from the sins of the house of 
Jeroboam, which he had caused 
Israel to commit; they continued in 
them. Also, the Asherah 
pole remained standing in 
Samaria.



7 Nothing had been left of the army 
of Jehoahaz except fifty horsemen, 
ten chariots and ten thousand foot 
soldiers, for the king of Aram had 
destroyed the rest and made them 
like the dust at threshing time.
8 As for the other events of the reign 
of Jehoahaz, all he did and his 
achievements, are they not written 
in the book of the annals of the 
kings of Israel? 9 Jehoahaz rested 
with his ancestors and was buried 
in Samaria. And Jehoash his son 
succeeded him as king.



10 In the thirty-seventh year of Joash
king of Judah, Jehoash son of 
Jehoahaz became king of Israel in 
Samaria, and he reigned sixteen 
years. 11 He did evil in the eyes of 
the LORD and did not turn away 
from any of the sins of Jeroboam 
son of Nebat, which he had caused 
Israel to commit; he continued in 
them.
12 As for the other events of the 
reign of Jehoash, all he did and his 
achievements, including his war 
against Amaziah king of Judah, are 
they not written in the book of the 
annals of the kings of Israel?



13 Jehoash rested with his 
ancestors, and 
Jeroboam succeeded him on the 
throne. Jehoash was buried in 
Samaria with the kings of Israel.



Amazing Grace! How sweet the sound
that saved a wretch like me;

I once was lost, but now I’m found;
was blind, but now I see.



‘Twas Grace that taught my heart to fear,
and Grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that Grace appear,
the hour I first believed!



My chains are gone. I’ve been set free,
my God, my Saviour has ransomed me.

And like a flood His mercy reigns,
unending love, amazing Grace.



The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.



My chains are gone. I’ve been set free,
my God, my Saviour has ransomed me.

And like a flood His mercy reigns,
unending love, amazing Grace.



The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
the sun forbear to shine.

But God who called me here below,
will be forever mine, will be forever mine,

You are forever mine. 

John P Rees, John Newton, Edwin Othello Excell
 2006 worshiptogether.com
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Prayer



Message

Spiralling Down
No Wisdom In Wavering

2 Kings 13:1-13



‘Spiralling down’



Prayer



O church arise, and put your armour on;
hear the call of Christ our captain.

For now the weak can say that they are strong
in the strength that God has given.
With shield of faith and belt of truth,
we’ll stand against the devil’s lies;

an army bold, whose battle-cry is love,
reaching out to those in darkness.



Our call to war, to love the captive soul,
but to rage against the captor;

and with the sword 
that makes the wounded whole,
we will fight with faith and valour.

When faced with trials on ev’ry side
we know the outcome is secure,

and Christ will have the prize for which He died,
an inheritance of nations.



Come see the cross, 
where love and mercy meet,
as the Son of God is stricken; 

then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet,
for the Conqueror has risen!

And as the stone is rolled away,
and Christ emerges from the grave,

this vict’ry march continues till the day 
ev’ry eye and heart shall see Him.



So Spirit, come, put strength in ev’ry stride,
give grace for ev’ry hurdle, 

that we may run with faith to win the prize
of a servant good and faithful.

As saints of old still line the way,
retelling triumphs of His grace,

we hear their calls, and hunger for the day
when with Christ we stand in glory.

Stuart Townend and Keith Getty © 2005 Thankyou Music
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The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God

and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all.

Amen.



Church Calendar

You’ll find dates for your diary on our 
website:

http://www.gilcomston.org/events/


