


Sunday 22 January

..members together of one body…
Ephesians 3:6



Morning Service

Rooted
A Symphony Of Praise

Ephesians 3:2-6
Rev Jerry Middleton 



Behold! the mountain of the Lord
in latter days shall rise

on mountain tops above the hills,
and draw the wondering eyes.



To this the joyful nations round,
all tribes and tongues, shall flow;
up to the hill of God, they'll say,

and to His house we'll go.



The beam that shines from Zion hill
shall lighten every land;

the King who reigns in Salem's Towers
shall all the world command.



Among the nations He shall judge;
His judgments truth shall guide;
His sceptre shall protect the just,

and quell the sinner's pride.



No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
disturb those peaceful years;

to ploughshares men 
shall beat their swords,

to pruning–hooks their spears.



Come then, O house of Jacob! Come 
to worship at His shrine;

and, walking in the light of God,
with holy beauties shine.

Scottish Paraphrases, 1781.
All words are reproduced under Christian Copyright Licence No. 293885



Prayer



2 Surely you have heard 
about the administration of 
God’s grace that was given 
to me for you, 3 that is, the 
mystery made known to me 
by revelation, as I have 
already written briefly. 4 In 
reading this, then, you will be 
able to understand my 
insight into the mystery of 
Christ,



5 which was not made known 
to people in other 
generations as it has now 
been revealed by the Spirit 
to God’s holy apostles and 
prophets. 6 This mystery is 
that through the gospel the 
Gentiles are heirs together 
with Israel, members 
together of one body, and 
sharers together in the 
promise in Christ Jesus.



Children’s Talk



Jesus wants me to be a bright light shining
in the darkness so  people can see.

Jesus wants me 
to be a brave flame burning

with His love as He wants me to be.



Though it’s hard, 
I know when the feelings go

and the darkness is pressing me in,
but I’ll carry on for His love is strong,
it’s His light that will make me shine,
it’s His light that will make me shine.

Crawford Mackenzie 
© 1992 Tollcross Songs

All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



Prayer



Search me, O God, 
and know my heart today;

try me, O Lord, 
and know my thoughts I pray:

see if there be some wicked way in me,
cleanse me from every sin and set me free.



I praise Thee, Lord, 
for cleansing me from sin,

fulfil Thy word, and make me pure within;
fill me with fire, 

where once I burned with shame,
grant my desire to magnify Thy name.



Lord, take my life, 
and make it wholly Thine;

fill my poor heart with Thy great love divine;
take all my will, my passion, self and pride;

I now surrender - Lord, in me abide.



O Holy Ghost, revival comes from Thee;
send a revival - start the work in me:

Thy word declares 
Thou wilt supply our need;

for blessing now, O Lord, I humbly plead.

J. Edwin Orr  
©  Maranatha Music / Copycare

All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



Message

A Symphony Of Praise
Ephesians 3:1-21



Prayer



Glory be to God the Father,
glory be to God the Son,
glory be to God the Spirit,

great I AM, the Three-in-One!
Glory, glory, glory, glory
while eternal ages run!



Glory be to Him who loved us, 
washed us from each guilty stain!
Glory be to Him who bought us,
made us kings with Him to reign!

Glory, glory, glory, glory
to the Lamb that once was slain!



Glory to the King of angels,
glory to the church’s King,

glory to the King of nations!
Heaven and earth, your praises bring;

glory, glory, glory, glory
to the King of glory bring!



‘Glory, blessing, praise eternal!’
Thus the choir of angels sings;

‘honour, riches, power, dominion!’
Thus its praise creation brings;

glory, glory, glory, glory
glory to the King of kings!

Horatius Bonar, 1808-89
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.



Evening Service

Priceless Peace
Romans 5:1-11



O thou my soul, bless God the Lord,
and all that in me is

be stirrèd up His holy Name
to magnify and bless.



Bless, O my soul, the Lord thy God,
and not forgetful be

of all His gracious benefits
He hath bestowed on thee.



All thine iniquities who doth
most graciously forgive;

who thy diseases all and pains
doth heal, and thee relieve.



Who doth redeem thy life, that thou
to death may’st not go down;

who thee with lovingkindness doth
and tender mercies crown.



Who with abundance of good things
doth satisfy thy mouth,

so that, even as the eagle’s age,
renewèd is thy youth.

Scottish Psalter, 1650

All words reproduced under Christian Copyright Licence no 293885



Prayer



Therefore, since we have been 
justified through faith, we have 
peace with God through our 
Lord Jesus Christ, 2 through 
whom we have gained 
access by faith into this grace 
in which we now stand. And 
we boast in the hope of the 
glory of God. 3 Not only so, but 
we also glory in our 
sufferings, because we know 
that suffering produces 
perseverance;4 perseverance, 
character; and character, 
hope.



5 And hope does not put us to 
shame, because God’s 
love has been poured out into 
our hearts through the Holy 
Spirit, who has been given to 
us.
6 You see, at just the right 
time, when we were still 
powerless, Christ died for the 
ungodly. 7 Very rarely will 
anyone die for a righteous 
person, though for a good 
person someone might 
possibly dare to die.



8 But God demonstrates his 
own love for us in this: While 
we were still sinners, Christ 
died for us.
9 Since we have now been 
justified by his blood, how 
much more shall we be 
saved from God’s 
wrath through him! 10 For if, 
while we were God’s 
enemies, we were 
reconciled to him through the 
death of his Son, 



how much more, having 
been reconciled, shall we be 
saved through his life! 11 Not 
only is this so, but we also 
boast in God through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, through whom 
we have now received 
reconciliation.



What love could remember 
no wrongs we have done?
Omniscient, all knowing, 
He counts not their sum.

Thrown into a sea 
without bottom or shore,

our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



What patience would wait 
as we constantly roam?
What Father, so tender, 

is calling us home?
He welcomes the weakest, 

the vilest, the poor,
our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more,
stronger than darkness, new every morn,

our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



What riches of kindness 
He lavished on us,

His blood was the payment, 
His life was the cost.

We stood 'neath a debt 
we could never afford,

our sins they are many, His mercy is more.



Praise the Lord, His mercy is more,
stronger than darkness, new every morn,

our sins they are many, His mercy is more.
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more,

stronger than darkness, new every morn,
our sins they are many, His mercy is more,
our sins they are many, His mercy is more.

Matt Boswell and Matt Papa
© 2016 Getty Music Hymns and Songs

All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



Message

Priceless Peace
Romans 5:1-11



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


