


Sunday 10 March

… Where then, is boasting? It is 
excluded…
Romans 3:27



Morning Service

The Good Way
Becoming a believer

Romans 3:27-31
Rev Jerry Middleton



Christ is made the sure foundation, 
Christ the head and cornerstone
chosen of the Lord and precious, 

binding all the church in one; 
holy Zion's help for ever, 

and her confidence alone.



All within that holy city
dearly loved by God on high,

in exultant jubilation
sing, in perfect harmony;

God the One-in-Three adoring
in glad hymns eternally.



We as living stones implore You:
come among us, Lord, today!

With Your promised loving-kindness
hear Your people as we pray;

and the fullness of Your blessing 
in our fellowship display.



Here entrust to all Your servants
what we long from You to gain —
that on earth and in the heavens

we Your people shall remain,
till united in Your glory 

evermore with You we reign.



Praise and honour to the Father,
praise and honour to the Son,
praise and honour to the Spirit,

ever Three and ever One:
one in power and one in glory 

while eternal ages run.
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27Where, then, is 
boasting? It is excluded. 
Because of what law? 
The law that requires 
works? No, because of 
the law that requires 
faith.



28For we maintain that a 
person is justified by 
faith apart from the 
works of the law.29 Or is 
God the God of Jews 
only? Is he not the God 
of Gentiles too? Yes, of 
Gentiles too,



30since there is only one 
God, who will justify the 
circumcised by faith 
and the uncircumcised 
through that same 
faith. 31 Do we, then, 
nullify the law by this 
faith? Not at all! Rather, 
we uphold the law.



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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Jesus You have clearly spoken:
Christ - the way, the truth, the life.

We are weak, and needing strengthened 
in this weary world of strife.
What a clarity You give us,
written in Your living word;

keep us walking, eyes on heaven
as You speak to us, O Lord! 



Holy Spirit, sent to waken:
stir our cold and hardened hearts; 

may our thinking be a token
of us gladly taking part.

What a unity You give, with
clouds of witnesses above;

keep us running with endurance 
as our faith You test and prove. 



Father God You know us fully:
all our hidden fears and shame. 

Speak now, when we are together; 
listening, we revere Your name. 

Scripture’s light is pointing forwards 
to the day when we will see
Christ, in all His risen glory;

set our hope where we shall be! 
Peter Dickson





How deep the Father’s love for us,
how vast beyond all measure,

that He should give His only Son
to make a wretch His treasure.

How great the pain of searing loss:
the Father turns his face away,

as wounds which mar the chosen one
bring many sons to glory.



Behold the man upon a cross,
my sin upon His shoulders:

ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
call out among the scoffers.

It was His love that held Him there 
until it was accomplished

His dying breath has brought me life
I know that it is finished.



I will not boast in anything,
no gifts, no power, no wisdom;
but I will boast in Jesus Christ, 

His death and resurrection.
Why should I gain from His reward?

I cannot give an answer,
but this I know with all my heart,

His wounds have paid my ransom.



Behold the man upon the throne,
the sons all brought to glory,
cry ‘Hallelujah’ to the lamb

and sing redemption’s story.
And all creation bows in awe,
the wretch is now a treasure.

By faith alone through grace alone,
in Christ alone forever. 
Stuart Townend © 1995 Kingsway’s 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.



Evening Service

Shaping The Future
Hearing the call of the Lord

1 Samuel 3:1-10
Rev Jerry Middleton



Light of the world
You stepped down into darkness,

opened my eyes, let me see
beauty that made 

this heart adore You,
hope of a life spent with You.



So here I am to worship,
here I am to bow down,

here I am to say that 
You’re my God:

You’re altogether lovely, 
altogether worthy,

altogether wonderful to me.



King of all days, 
oh so highly exalted,

glorious in heaven above,
humbly You came 

to the earth You created,
all for love’s sake became poor.



So here I am to worship,
here I am to bow down,

here I am to say that 
You’re my God:

You’re altogether lovely, 
altogether worthy,

altogether wonderful to me.



And I’ll never know 
how much it cost

to see my sin upon that cross.
And I’ll never know 
how much it cost

to see my sin upon that cross.



So here I am to worship,
here I am to bow down,

here I am to say that 
You’re my God:

You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy,
altogether wonderful to me.

Tim Hughes 
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1 The boy Samuel 
ministered before 
the Lord under Eli. In those 
days the word of the Lord was 
rare; there were not many 
visions. 2 One night Eli, whose 
eyes were becoming so 
weak that he could barely 
see, was lying down in his 
usual place.



3 The lamp of God had not 
yet gone out, and Samuel 
was lying down in the 
house of the Lord, where 
the ark of God was. 4 Then 
the Lord called Samuel.
Samuel answered, “Here I 
am.”



5 And he ran to Eli and 
said, “Here I am; you 
called me.”
But Eli said, “I did not call; 
go back and lie down.” So
he went and lay down.



6 Again the Lord called, 
“Samuel!” And Samuel got 
up and went to Eli and 
said, “Here I am; you 
called me.”
“My son,” Eli said, “I did not 
call; go back and lie 
down.”



7 Now Samuel did not yet 
know the Lord: The word of 
the Lord had not yet been 
revealed to him.
8 A third time 
the Lord called, “Samuel!” 
And Samuel got up and 
went to Eli and said, “Here 
I am; you called me.”



Then Eli realized that 
the Lord was calling the 
boy. 9 So Eli told Samuel, 
“Go and lie down, and if 
he calls you, say, 
‘Speak, Lord, for your 
servant is listening.’” So
Samuel went and lay 
down in his place.



10 The Lord came and 
stood there, calling as at 
the other times, “Samuel! 
Samuel!”
Then Samuel said, “Speak, 
for your servant is 
listening.”



Speak, O Lord, as we come to You
to receive the food of Your holy word.

Take Your truth, plant it deep in us;
shape and fashion us in Your likeness,

that the light of Christ might be seen today
in our acts of love and our deeds of faith.

Speak, O Lord, and fulfil in us
all Your purposes, for Your glory.



Teach us Lord full obedience,
holy reverence, true humility.

Test our thoughts and our attitudes
in the radiance of Your purity.

Cause our faith to rise
cause our eyes to see

Your majestic love and authority.
Words of power that can never fail;
let their truth prevail over unbelief.



Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds;
help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us.

Truths unchanged from the dawn of time,
that will echo down through eternity.

And by grace we'll stand on Your promises;
and by faith we'll walk as You walk with us.

Speak, O Lord, ‘til Your church is built
as You fill the earth with Your glory.
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Lord of creation, to You be all praise!
Most mighty Your working, 
most wondrous Your ways!
Who reigns in great glory 
that tongue cannot tell,
yet deigns in the heart 
of the humble to dwell.



Lord of all power, I give You my will,
in joyful obedience Your tasks to fulfil.

Your bondage is freedom; 
Your service is song;

and, held in Your keeping,
my weakness is strong.



Lord of all wisdom, I give You my mind,
rich truth that surpasses 

man's knowledge to find.
What eye has not seen 

and what ear has not heard
is taught by Your Spirit 

and shines from Your Word.



Lord of all bounty, I give You my heart;
I praise and adore You in whole not in part;

Your love to inflame me, 
Your counsel to guide,

Your presence to shield me, 
Your strength at my side.



Lord of all being, I give You my all,
for if I disown You, I stumble and fall;

but, sworn in glad service 
Your word to obey,

I walk in Your freedom 
to the end of the way.

Jack Copley Winslow 1882-1974
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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.


