


Sunday 26 November

… My people have exchanged their 
glorious God for worthless idols…

Jeremiah 2:11



Morning Service

Building From The Rubble
The wells of salvation

Jeremiah 2:9-13
Rev Jerry Middleton



Lord, Thee my God, I’ll early seek:
my soul doth thirst for Thee;

my flesh longs in a dry parch’d land,
wherein no waters be:



That I Thy power may behold,
and brightness of Thy face,

as I have seen Thee heretofore
within Thy holy place.



Since better is Thy love than life,
my lips Thee praise shall give.
I in Thy name will lift my hands,

and bless Thee while I live.

Psalm 63



Prayer



“But now listen, Jacob, my 
servant,

Israel, whom I have chosen.
2 This is what the LORD says—

he who made you, who 
formed you in the womb,

and who will help you:
Do not be afraid, Jacob, my 
servant,

Jeshurun, whom I have 
chosen.
3 For I will pour water on the 
thirsty land,

and streams on the dry 
ground;



I will pour out my Spirit on your 
offspring,

and my blessing on your 
descendants.
4 They will spring up like 
grass in a meadow,

like poplar trees by flowing 
streams.
5 Some will say, ‘I belong to 
the LORD’;

others will call themselves 
by the name of Jacob;
still others will write on their 
hand, ‘The LORD’s,’

and will take the name 
Israel.



Children’s Talk



The Lord bless you and keep you
the Lord make his face to shine upon you

and be gracious unto you.
The Lord lift up his countenance upon you

and give you peace.



My God is so big, so strong and so mighty,
there’s nothing that He cannot do.

My God is so big, so strong and so mighty,
there’s nothing that He cannot do.

The mountains are His, the rivers are His,
the stars are His handiwork too.

My God is so big, so strong and so mighty,
there’s nothing that He cannot do.



My God is so big, so strong and so mighty,
there’s nothing that He cannot do.

My God is so big, so strong and so mighty,
there’s nothing that He cannot do.

He’s called you to live for Him every day,
in all that you say and you do.

My God is so big, so strong and so mighty,
there’s nothing that He cannot do.

Phil Burt © 1986 Phil Burt
All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



Prayer



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.



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

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



Prayer



Message

Building From The Rubble
The wells of salvation

Jeremiah 2:9-13



Prayer



Guide me, O my great Redeemer, 
pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but You are mighty,

hold me with Your powerful hand:
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven,

feed me now and evermore,
feed me now and evermore.



Open now the crystal fountain
where the healing waters flow:

let the fiery, cloudy pillar
lead me all my journey through:
strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer,
ever be my strength and shield,
ever be my strength and shield.



When I tread the verge of Jordan
bid my anxious fears subside;

death of death, and hell’s destruction,
land me safe on Canaan’s side:

songs of praises, songs of praises,
I will ever sing to You,
I will ever sing to You.

William Williams, 1717-91 and Peter Williams 1723-96
All words reproduced under CCLI 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

Behold Your King!
The power of God

John 4:46-54
Mr Neale Lumsden



O sing a new song to the Lord,
for wonders He hath done:

His right hand and His holy arm
Him victory hath won.



The Lord God His salvation
hath caused to be known;

His justice in the heathen’s sight
He openly hath shown.



He mindful of His grace and truth
to Isr’el’s house hath been;

and the salvation of our God
all ends of th’ earth have seen.



Let all the earth unto the Lord
send forth a joyful noise;

lift up your voice aloud to Him,
sing praises, and rejoice. 

Psalm 98 v 1-4



Prayer



46 Once more he visited Cana 
in Galilee, where he had 
turned the water into 
wine. And there was a certain 
royal official whose son lay 
sick at Capernaum. 47 When 
this man heard that Jesus had 
arrived in Galilee from 
Judea, he went to him and 
begged him to come and heal 
his son, who was close to 
death.



48 “Unless you people see signs 
and wonders,” Jesus told 
him, “you will never believe.”
49 The royal official said, “Sir, 
come down before my child 
dies.”
50 “Go,” Jesus replied, “your 
son will live.”
The man took Jesus at his word 
and departed. 51 While he was 
still on the way, his servants 
met him with the news that his 
boy was living.



52 When he inquired as to the 
time when his son got better, 
they said to him, “Yesterday, 
at one in the afternoon, the 
fever left him.”
53 Then the father realized that 
this was the exact time at 
which Jesus had said to 
him, “Your son will live.” So he 
and his whole 
household believed.
54 This was the second 
sign Jesus performed after 
coming from Judea to Galilee.



Prayer



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
©2002 Thankyou Music/MCPS

All words reproduced under Christian Copyright Licence no 293885



Prayer



Behold Your King!
The power of God

John 4:46-54

Message



Prayer



God, whose almighty word
chaos and darkness heard,

and took their flight:
hear us, we humbly pray,

and where the gospel-day
sheds not its glorious ray,

let there be light!



Saviour, who came to bring
on Your redeeming wing

healing and sight,
health to the sick in mind,

sight to the inly blind:
O now to all mankind

let there be light!



Spirit of truth and love,
life-giving holy Dove,
speed on Your flight!

Move on the waters’ face
bearing the lamp of grace

and, in earth’s darkest place,
let there be light!



Gracious and holy Three,
all-glorious Trinity,

wisdom, love, might:
boundless as ocean’s tide

rolling in fullest pride
through the world far and wide,

let there be light!
John Marriott 1780-1825

All words reproduced under CCLI 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


