
Morning Service

Do not murder! 
Matthew 5:21-26 

Rev Nathan Owens 



Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning 

our song of praise shall be;
holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in Three Persons, glorious Trinity!



Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore You,
casting down their golden crowns 

around the glassy sea,
cherubim and seraphim 
falling down before You,

You were and are, and evermore shall be.



Holy, holy, holy! 
Though the darkness hide You,
though the eye of sinful man 

Your glory may not see,
You alone are holy; 

there is none beside You,
perfect in power, in love, and purity.



Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!
All Your works shall praise Your Name, 

in earth and sky and sea;
holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in Three Persons, glorious Trinity!
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Prayer



Baptisms and Admission of New Members



Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
praise Him all creatures here below,
praise Him above, ye heavenly host,
praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.



In God the mighty Father I believe,
who the heavens and earth created;

and Jesus Christ shall all my love receive,
Son of God and Lord exalted,

who by the Spirit was conceived,
and of the virgin Mary born.

This mighty God, in whom I have believed,
is the King of endless glory.



Christ suffered under Pontius Pilate’s hand,
in my place was bruised and broken;
and as He hung forsaken on the cross,

judgment on my sins was spoken.
The price was paid, He breathed His last,

His body buried in my grave;
and now I know my punishment is past,

for in Christ I am forgiven.



The Lord of Life lay lifeless in the tomb,
tasting death for our salvation;

but then arose, the first-fruits from the dead,
in the joy of resurrection.

Ascended to the Father’s side,
His work complete, His victory won.

He will return to claim His glorious Bride
and to judge the world in justice. 



In God the Holy Spirit I believe;
and the Church, which stands forever;

one with God’s children 
spread through time and space,

we rejoice in hope together.
In God’s forgiveness I delight;

face death in hope of risen life,
and so I walk by faith and not by sight,

in the gospel word believing.
AM Randall, 2019 (based on the Apostles’ Creed) Reproduced under CCLI no 293885



“You have heard that it 
was said to those of old,  
‘You shall not murder; and 
whoever murders will be 
liable to judgement.’



22 But I say to you that 
everyone who is angry 
with his brother will be 
liable to judgement; 
whoever insults his brother 
will be liable to the 
council; and whoever 
says, ‘You fool!’ will be 
liable to the hell of fire.



23 So if you are offering 
your gift at the altar and 
there remember that your 
brother has something 
against you, 24 leave your 
gift there before the altar 
and go. First be reconciled 
to your brother, and then 
come and offer your gift.



25 Come to terms quickly 
with your accuser while 
you are going with him to 
court, lest your accuser 
hand you over to the 
judge, and the judge to 
the guard, and you be put 
in prison.



26 Truly, I say to you, you 
will never get out until you 
have paid the last penny.



Prayer



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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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
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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

Fear not! 
Psalm 27 

Rev Nathan Owens 



Lord, from the depths to Thee I cry’d.
My voice, Lord, do Thou hear:
unto my supplications’ voice

give an attentive ear.



Lord, who shall stand, if Thou, O Lord,
should’st mark iniquity?

But yet with Thee forgiveness is,
that fear’d Thou mayest be.



I wait for God, my soul doth wait,
my hope is in His word.

More than they that for morning watch,
my soul waits for the Lord;



I say, more than they that do watch
the morning light to see.

Let Israel hope in the Lord,
for with Him mercies be;



And plenteous redemption
is ever found with him.

And from all his iniquities
He Isr’el shall redeem.

Psalm 130



Prayer



The grace of God has reached for me
and pulled me from a raging sea.
And I am safe on this solid ground,

the Lord is my salvation.



I will not fear when darkness falls,
His strength will help me 

scale these walls.
I'll see the dawn of the rising sun,

the Lord is my salvation.



Who is like the Lord, our God?
Strong to save, faithful in love.

My debt is paid and the victory won,
The Lord is my salvation.



My hope is hidden in the Lord,
He flowers each promise of His Word.

When winter fades, 
I know spring will come.
The Lord is my salvation.



In times of waiting, times of need,
when I know loss, when I am weak.

I know His grace will renew these days,
The Lord is my salvation.



Who is like the Lord, our God?
Strong to save, faithful in love.

My debt is paid and the victory won,
the Lord is my salvation.



And when I reach my final day
He will not leave me in the grave.

But I will rise, He will call me home,
the Lord is my salvation.



Who is like the Lord, our God?
Strong to save, faithful in love,

my debt is paid and the victory won,
The Lord is my salvation.



Glory be to God the Father,
glory be to God the Son,
glory be to God the Spirit,
the Lord is our salvation.



Glory be to God the Father,
glory be to God the Son,
glory be to God the Spirit,
the Lord is our salvation.
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The LORD is my light and 
my salvation;

whom shall I fear?
The LORD is the 
stronghold of my life;

of whom shall I be 
afraid?



2 When evildoers assail me
to eat up my flesh,

my adversaries and foes,
it is they who stumble 

and fall.



3 Though an army encamp 
against me,

my heart shall not fear;
though war arise against 
me,

yet I will be confident.



4 One thing have I asked of 
the LORD,

that will I seek after:
that I may dwell in the 
house of the LORD

all the days of my life,
to gaze upon the beauty 
of the LORD

and to enquire in his 
temple.



5 For he will hide me in his 
shelter

in the day of trouble;
he will conceal me under 
the cover of his tent;

he will lift me high upon 
a rock.



6 And now my head shall 
be lifted up

above my enemies all 
round me,
and I will offer in his tent

sacrifices with shouts 
of joy;
I will sing and make 
melody to the LORD.



7 Hear, O LORD, when I cry 
aloud;

be gracious to me and 
answer me!
8 You have said, “Seek my 
face.”
My heart says to you,

“Your face, LORD, do I 
seek.”



9 Hide not your face from 
me.
Turn not your servant away 
in anger,

O you who have been 
my help.
Cast me not off; forsake 
me not,

O God of my salvation!



10 For my father and my 
mother have forsaken me,

but the LORD will take me 
in.
11 Teach me your way, 
O LORD,

and lead me on a level 
path

because of my enemies.



12 Give me not up to the 
will of my adversaries;

for false witnesses have 
risen against me,

and they breathe out 
violence.
13 I believe that I shall look 
upon the goodness of 
the LORD

in the land of the living!



14 Wait for the LORD;
be strong, and let your 

heart take courage;
wait for the LORD!



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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Prayer



Thine be the glory,
risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory 

Thou o’er death hast won;
angels in bright raiment
rolled the stone away,

kept the folded grave-clothes,
where Thy body lay.



Thine be the glory,
risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory

Thou o’er death hast won.



Lo! Jesus meets us,
risen from the tomb;

lovingly He greets us,
scatters fear and gloom;

let the Church with gladness
hymns of triumph sing,
for her Lord now liveth;
death hath lost its sting.



Thine be the glory,
risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory

Thou o’er death hast won.



No more we doubt Thee,
glorious Prince of Life;

life is naught without Thee:
aid us in our strife;

Make us more than conquerors,
through Thy deathless love:

bring us safe through Jordan
to Thy home above.



Thine be the glory,
risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory

Thou o’er death hast won.

Edmond Budry 1854-1932



The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God

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

Amen.


