


Sunday 2 October

..Grace and peace to you…
Revelation 1.4



Morning Service

Revelation 1:1-8
Mr Alex Hanna



Come, people of the Risen King,
who delight to bring Him praise;

come all and tune your hearts to sing
to the Morning Star of grace.

From the shifting shadows of the earth
we will lift our eyes to Him,

where steady arms of mercy reach
to gather children in.



Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice; 

O Church of Christ, rejoice!



Come, those whose joy is morning sun,
and those weeping through the night;
come, those who tell of battles won,

and those struggling in the fight.
For His perfect love will never change,

and His mercies never cease,
but follow us through all our days
with the certain hope of peace.



Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice; 

O Church of Christ, rejoice!



Come, young and old from every land -
men and women of the faith;

come, those with full or empty hands -
find the riches of His grace.

Over all the world, His people sing -
shore to shore we hear them call

the Truth that cries through every age:
“Our God is all in all”!



Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice; 

O Church of Christ, rejoice!

Keith and Kristyn Getty, and Stuart Townend 
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Prayer



The revelation from Jesus Christ, 
which God gave him to show his 
servants what must soon take 
place. He made it known by 
sending his angel to his servant 
John, 2 who testifies to everything 
he saw—that is, the word of 
God and the testimony of Jesus 
Christ. 3 Blessed is the one who 
reads aloud the words of this 
prophecy, and blessed are those 
who hear it and take to heart 
what is written in it, because the 
time is near.



4 John,
To the seven churches in the 
province of Asia:
Grace and peace to you from 
him who is, and who was, and 
who is to come, and from the 
seven spirits before his 
throne, 5 and from Jesus Christ, 
who is the faithful witness, the 
firstborn from the dead, and the 
ruler of the kings of the earth.
To him who loves us and has freed 
us from our sins by his blood, 6 and 
has made us to be a kingdom 
and priests to serve his God and 
Father—to him be glory and 
power for ever and ever! Amen.



7 “Look, he is coming with the 
clouds,”

and “every eye will see him,
even those who pierced him”;

and all peoples on earth “will 
mourn because of him.”
So shall it be! Amen.
8 “I am the Alpha and the 
Omega,” says the Lord God, “who 
is, and who was, and who is to 
come, the Almighty.”



Children’s Talk



Be bold, be strong
for the Lord your God is with you.

Be bold, be strong
for the Lord your God is with you.



I am not afraid, no, no, no.
I am not dismayed, not me.

For I’m walking in faith and victory.
Come on and walk in faith and victory,

for the Lord your God is with you.



Be bold, be strong
for the Lord your God is with you.

Be bold, be strong
for the Lord your God is with you.



I am not afraid, no, no, no.
I am not dismayed, not me.

For I’m walking in faith and victory.
Come on and walk in faith and victory,

for the Lord your God is with you.

Andy Silver 
© Andy Silver 1986
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Prayer



Thou art the everlasting Word,
the Father’s only Son;

God manifestly seen and heard,
and Heaven’s beloved One:

Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou
that every knee to Thee should bow.



In Thee most perfectly expressed
the Father’s glories shine;

of the full Deity possessed,
eternally divine:

Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou
that every knee to Thee should bow.



True image of the infinite,
whose essence is concealed;
brightness of uncreated light;

the heart of God revealed:
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou

that every knee to Thee should bow.



But the high mysteries of Thy name
an angel’s grasp transcend;

the Father only – glorious claim!
the Son can comprehend:

Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou
that every knee to Thee should bow.



Throughout the universe of bliss,
the centre Thou, and sun;

th’eternal theme of praise is this,
to heaven’s beloved One:

Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou
that every knee to Thee should bow. 

Josiah Conder 1789-1855
All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



Message

Revelation 1:1-8



Prayer



Lo! He comes, with clouds descending,
once for favoured sinners slain:

thousand, thousand saints attending,
swell the triumph of His train;

Hallelujah! Hallelujah, hallelujah!
God appears on earth to reign.



Every eye shall now behold Him
robed in dreadful majesty;

those who set at nought and sold Him,
pierced and nailed Him to the tree,

deeply wailing, deeply wailing, 
deeply wailing

shall the true Messiah see.



Now redemption, long expected,
see in solemn pomp appear!

All His saints, by man rejected,
now shall meet Him in the air.

Hallelujah! Hallelujah, hallelujah!
See the day of God appear.



Yea, Amen! Let all adore Thee
high on Thy eternal throne;

Saviour, take the power and glory,
claim the kingdom for Thine own;
Hallelujah! Hallelujah, hallelujah!

everlasting God, come down!

Charles Wesley 1707-88
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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

Revelation 1:9-20
Mr Alex Hanna



Give to our God immortal praise;
mercy and truth are all His ways;
wonders of grace to God belong,
repeat His mercies in your song.



Give to the Lord of lords renown;
the King of kings with glory crown:

His mercies ever shall endure,
when lords and kings are known no more.



He built the earth, He spread the sky,
and fixed the starry lights on high:
wonders of grace to God belong,
repeat His mercies in your song.



He fills the sun with morning light,
He bids the moon direct the night:

His mercies ever shall endure,
when suns and moons shall shine no more.



He sent His Son with power to save 
from guilt and darkness and the grave:

wonders of grace to God belong,
repeat His mercies in your song.



Through this vain world He guides our feet,
and leads us to His heavenly seat

His mercies ever shall endure,
when this vain world shall be no more.

Isaac Watts 1674-1748 
All words are reproduced under Christian Copyright licence no. 293885



Prayer



9 I, John, your brother and 
companion in the suffering and 
kingdom and patient 
endurance that are ours in Jesus, 
was on the island of Patmos 
because of the word of God and 
the testimony of Jesus. 10 On the 
Lord’s Day I was in the Spirit, and I 
heard behind me a loud voice like 
a trumpet, 11 which said: “Write on a 
scroll what you see and send it to 
the seven churches: to 
Ephesus, Smyrna, Pergamum, Thyat
ira, Sardis, Philadelphia and 
Laodicea.”



12 I turned around to see the voice 
that was speaking to me. And 
when I turned I saw seven golden 
lampstands, 13 and among the 
lampstands was someone like a 
son of man, dressed in a robe 
reaching down to his feet and with 
a golden sash around his 
chest. 14 The hair on his head was 
white like wool, as white as snow, 
and his eyes were like blazing 
fire. 15 His feet were like bronze 
glowing in a furnace, and his voice 
was like the sound of rushing 
waters.



16 In his right hand he held seven 
stars, and coming out of his mouth 
was a sharp, double-edged 
sword. His face was like the 
sun shining in all its brilliance.
17 When I saw him, I fell at his 
feet as though dead. Then he 
placed his right hand on me and 
said: “Do not be afraid. I am the 
First and the Last. 18 I am the Living 
One; I was dead, and now look, I 
am alive for ever and ever! And I 
hold the keys of death and Hades.
19 “Write, therefore, what you have 
seen, what is now and what will 
take place later.



20 The mystery of the seven stars 
that you saw in my right hand and 
of the seven golden lampstands is 
this: The seven stars are the 
angels of the seven churches, and 
the seven lampstands are the 
seven churches.



You’re the Word of God the Father,
from before the world began;
every star and every planet

has been fashioned by Your hand.
All creation holds together

by the power of Your voice:
let the skies declare Your glory,

let the land and seas rejoice!



You’re the Author of creation,
You’re the Lord of every man;
and Your cry of love rings out

across the lands.



Yet You left the gaze of angels,
came to seek and save the lost,

and exchanged the joy of heaven
for the anguish of a cross.

With a prayer You fed the hungry,
with a word You stilled the sea.

Yet how silently You suffered
that the guilty may go free.



You’re the Author of creation,
You’re the Lord of every man;
and Your cry of love rings out

across the lands.



With a shout You rose victorious,
wresting victory from the grave,

and ascended into heaven
leading captives in Your wake.

Now You stand before the Father
interceding for Your own.

From each tribe and tongue and nation
You are leading sinners home.



You’re the Author of creation,
You’re the Lord of every man;
and Your cry of love rings out

across the lands.

Stuart Townend & Keith Getty
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Prayer



Message

Revelation 1:9-20



Prayer



Before the throne of God above
I have a strong, a perfect plea;

a great High Priest, whose name is Love,
who ever lives and pleads for me.



My name is written on His hands,
my name is hidden in His heart;

I know that while in heaven He stands
no power can force me to depart.



When Satan tempts me to despair,
and tells me of the guilt within,

upward I look, and see Him there
who made an end of all my sin.



Because the sinless Saviour died,
my sinful soul is counted free;

for God the Just is satisfied
to look on Him and pardon me.



Behold Him there! The risen Lamb!
My perfect, sinless Righteousness,

the great unchangeable I Am,
the King of glory and of grace.



One with the Lord, I cannot die;
my soul is purchased by His blood;
my life is safe with Christ on high,

with Christ my Saviour and my God.



I bow before the cross of Christ
and marvel at this love divine,

God’s perfect Son was sacrificed
to make me righteous in God’s eyes.



This river’s depths I cannot know,
but I can glory in its flood:

the Lord most high has bowed down low
and poured on me His glorious love.

Charitie Lees Bancroft 1841-1923 
All words are reproduced under Christian Copyright Licence No. 293885



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/calendar


