
Morning Service

Praise the Lord!
1 Chronicles 29:10-20
Rev Jerry Middleton



All people that on earth do dwell
sing to the Lord with cheerful voice.

Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell,
come now before Him and rejoice.



Know that the Lord is God indeed;
without our aid He did us make:

we are His flock, He doth us feed,
and for His sheep He doth us take.



We’ll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs,
high as the heavens our voices raise;

and earth, with her ten thousand tongues,
shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise.



Wide as the world is Thy command,
vast as eternity Thy love;

firm as a rock Thy truth must stand,
when rolling years shall cease to move.

William Kethe c1593
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Prayer



10 Therefore David blessed 
the LORD in the presence of 
all the assembly. And 
David said: “Blessed are 
you, O LORD, the God of 
Israel our father, for ever 
and ever.

1 Chronicles 29:10-13



11 Yours, O LORD, is the 
greatness and the power 
and the glory and the 
victory and the majesty, 
for all that is in the heavens 
and in the earth is yours. 
Yours is the kingdom, 
O LORD, and you are 
exalted as head above 
all.

1 Chronicles 29:10-13



12 Both riches and honour 
come from you, and you 
rule over all. In your hand 
are power and might, and 
in your hand it is to make 
great and to give strength 
to all. 13 And now we thank 
you, our God, and praise 
your glorious name.

1 Chronicles 29:10-13



Children’s Talk



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.

© 2019 Dan Adams & Gareth Loh
All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



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.

Keith Getty & Stuart Townend © 2005 Thankyou Music
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Prayer



What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer,
there is no more for heaven now to give.

He is my joy, my righteousness, 
and freedom,

my steadfast love, 
my deep and boundless peace.



To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus,
for my life is wholly bound to His.

Oh how strange and divine, I can sing, 
"All is mine",

yet not I, but through Christ in me.



The night is dark but I am not forsaken,
for by my side, the Saviour He will stay.
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing,
for in my need, His power is displayed.



To this I hold, 
my Shepherd will defend me.

Through the deepest valley He will lead.
Oh, the night has been won, 

and I shall overcome,
yet not I, but through Christ in me.



No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven.
The future sure, the price it has been paid.
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon

and He was raised 
to overthrow the grave.



To this I hold, my sin has been defeated,
Jesus now and ever is my plea.

Oh, the chains are released, I can sing, 
"I am free",

yet not I, but through Christ in me.



With every breath I long to follow Jesus,
for He has said 

that He will bring me home.
And day by day I know He will renew me

until I stand with joy before the throne.



To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus.
All the glory evermore to Him.
When the race is complete, 

still my lips shall repeat
yet not I, but through Christ in me.



When the race is complete, 
still my lips shall repeat

yet not I, but through Christ in me.

Michael Farren / Rich Thompson / Jonny Robinson
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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

Understanding the times
1 Samuel 22:1-5

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.
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Prayer



Come, all you vagabonds,
come all you ‘don’t belongs’

winners and losers,
come, people like me.
Come all you travellers
tired from the journey,

come wait a while, stay a while,
welcomed you’ll be.



Come all you questioners
looking for answers,

and searching for reasons
and sense in it all;

come all you fallen,
and come all you broken,
find strength for your body

and food for your soul.



Come to the feast,
there is room at the table.

Come let us meet in this place.
With the King of all kindness

who welcomes us in,
with the wonder of love,
and the power of grace.
The wonder of the love,
and the power of grace.



Come those who worry
‘bout houses and money,

and all those who don’t have
a care in the world;
from every station
and orientation,

the helpless, the hopeless,
the young and the old.



Come all believers
and dreamers and schemers,

and come all you restless
just searching for home;

movers and shakers
and givers and takers,

the happy, the sad
and the lost and alone.



Come to the feast,
there is room at the table.

Come let us meet in this place.
With the King of all kindness

who welcomes us in,
with the wonder of love,
and the power of grace.

Stuart Townend, Mark Edwards & Phil Baggaley 
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David departed from there 
and escaped to the cave 
of Adullam. And when his 
brothers and all his father's 
house heard it, they went 
down there to him.

1 Samuel 22:1-5



2 And everyone who was in 
distress, and everyone 
who was in debt, and 
everyone who was bitter in 
soul, gathered to him. And 
he became captain over 
them. And there were with 
him about four hundred 
men.

1 Samuel 22:1-5



3 And David went from 
there to Mizpeh of Moab. 
And he said to the king of 
Moab, “Please let my 
father and my mother 
stay with you, till I know 
what God will do for me.”

1 Samuel 22:1-5



4 And he left them with the 
king of Moab, and they 
stayed with him all the 
time that David was in the 
stronghold.

1 Samuel 22:1-5



5 Then the prophet Gad 
said to David, “Do not 
remain in the stronghold; 
depart, and go into the 
land of Judah.” So David 
departed and went into 
the forest of Hereth.

1 Samuel 22:1-5



Ho! ye that thirst, approach the spring
where living waters flow;

free to that sacred fountain all
without a price may go.



How long to streams of false delight
will ye in crowds repair?
How long your strength 
and substance waste
on trifles, light as air?



My stores afford those rich supplies
that health and pleasure give:

incline your ear and come to Me;
the soul that hears shall live. 



Seek ye the Lord while yet His ear
is open to your call

while offer’d mercy still is near,
before His footstool fall. 



Let sinners quit their evil ways,
their evil thoughts forego;

and God, when they to Him return,
returning grace will show. 

Paraphrase 26





Prayer



We won’t fear the battle,
we won’t fear the night.
We will walk the valley, 

with You by our side.
You will go before us,
You will lead the way,

we have found a refuge, 
only You can save.



Sing with joy now: our God is for us,
the Father’s love 

is a strong and mighty fortress.
Raise your voice now, no love is greater.

Who can stand against us 
if our God is for us?



Even when I stumble,
even when I fall,

even when I turn back, 
still Your love is sure.

You will not abandon,
You will not forsake,

You will cheer me onward 
with never ending grace.



Sing with joy now: our God is for us,
the Father’s love 

is a strong and mighty fortress.
Raise your voice now, no love is greater.

Who can stand against us 
if our God is for us?



Neither height nor depth can separate us,
hell and death will not defeat us,
He who gave His Son to free us

holds me in His love.
Neither height nor depth can separate us,

hell and death will not defeat us,
He who gave His Son to free us

holds me in His love.



Sing with joy now: our God is for us,
the Father’s love 

is a strong and mighty fortress.
Raise your voice now, no love is greater.

Who can stand against us 
if our God is for us?
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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.


