
Morning Service

Walk with the Lord!
Matthew 5:38-42

Rev Jerry Middleton



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
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Prayer



38 “You have heard that it 
was said, ‘An eye for an 
eye and a tooth for a 
tooth.’ 39 But I say to you, 
Do not resist the one who is 
evil. But if anyone slaps 
you on the right cheek, 
turn to him the other also.

Matthew 5:38-42



40 And if anyone would sue 
you and take your tunic, 
let him have your cloak as 
well. 41 And if anyone 
forces you to go one mile, 
go with him two miles. 
42 Give to the one who 
begs from you, and do not 
refuse the one who would 
borrow from you.

Matthew 5:38-42



Children’s Talk



Oh, God He always keeps His promises.
He said the sons of Abraham

would be more than the grains of sand.
And so, His family grew 

underneath the Pharaoh's rule.



Oh, God He always keeps His promises.
He said the blood upon the door
would keep the Israelites secure.

And so, He stayed His hand
and led them to the Promised Land.



Our God is good and true,
He cannot lie to me and you.

We can be sure of this:
God always keeps His promises.



Oh, God He always keeps His promises.
He gave us laws to be obeyed

and we broke every one He made.
But when we ran from Him

God said He'd take care of our sin.



Our God is good and true,
He cannot lie to me and you.

We can be sure of this
God always keeps His promises.



Oh, God He always keeps His promises.
He said His Son would set us free

through His death at Calvary.
He suffered in our place

and then He rose up from the grave.



Our God is good and true,
He cannot lie to me and you.

We can be sure of this,
God always keeps His promises.

Bob Kauflin / Jonathan W Althoff
© Sovereign Grace Worship, Sovereign Grace Praise
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Prayer



Holy Spirit, living Breath of God,
breathe new life into my willing soul.
Bring the presence of the risen Lord

to renew my heart and make me whole.
Cause Your Word to come alive in me;

give me faith for what I cannot see;
give me passion for Your purity.

Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me.



Holy Spirit, come abide within;
may Your joy be seen in all I do—

love enough to cover ev'ry sin
in each thought and deed and attitude,
kindness to the greatest and the least,

gentleness that sows the path of peace.
Turn my striving into works of grace.

Breath of God, show Christ in all I do.



Holy Spirit, from creation's birth,
giving life to all that God has made,

show Your power once again on earth;
cause Your church to hunger for Your ways.

Let the fragrance of our prayers arise.
Lead us on the road of sacrifice

that in unity the face of Christ
will be clear for all the world to see.

Keith and Kristyn Getty © 2006 Thankyou Music
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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
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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

Christ our hope
Revelation 1:9-20

Rev Jerry Middleton



His large and great dominion shall
from sea to sea extend:

it from the river shall reach forth
unto earth’s utmost end.



The kings of Tarshish, and the isles,
to Him shall presents bring;

and unto Him shall offer gifts
Sheba’s and Seba’s king.



Yea, all the mighty kings on earth
before Him down shall fall;

and all the nations of the world
do service to Him shall.



His Name for ever shall endure;
last like the sun it shall:

men shall be blest in Him, and blest
all nations shall Him call.



Now blessed be the Lord our God,
the God of Israel,

for He alone doth wondrous works,
in glory that excel.



And blessed be His glorious Name
to all eternity:

the whole earth let His glory fill.
Amen, so let it be.

Psalm 72
All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



Prayer



Jesus, the very thought of You
makes every moment blessed;

but sweeter far Your face to view
and in Your presence rest.



No ear can hear, no voice proclaim,
nor can the heart recall

a sweeter sound than Jesus’ name,
the Saviour of us all.



Hope of each contrite, humble mind,
joy of the poor and meek;

to those who falter, O how kind,
how good to those who seek!



But what to those who find? Ah, this
nor tongue nor pen can show!

The love of Jesus – what it is
none but His loved ones know.



Jesus, be all our joy below,
as You our prize will be;

Jesus, be all our glory now
and through eternity.

Latin 12th century trans. Edward Caswall 1814-78
Verses 1-4 © Jubilate Hymns
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9 I, John, your brother and 
partner in the tribulation 
and the kingdom and the 
patient endurance that are 
in Jesus, was on the island 
called Patmos on account 
of the word of God and the 
testimony of Jesus.

Revelation 1:9-20



10 I was in the Spirit on the 
Lord's day, and I heard 
behind me a loud voice 
like a  trumpet

Revelation 1:9-20



11 saying, “Write what you 
see in a book and send it 
to the seven churches, to 
Ephesus and to Smyrna 
and to Pergamum and to 
Thyatira and to Sardis and 
to Philadelphia and to 
Laodicea.”

Revelation 1:9-20



12 Then I turned to see the 
voice that was speaking to 
me, and on turning I saw 
seven golden lampstands, 

Revelation 1:9-20



13 and in the midst of the 
lampstands one like a son 
of man, clothed with a 
long robe and with a 
golden sash round his 
chest. 14 The hairs of his 
head were white, like 
white wool, like snow. His 
eyes were like a flame of 
fire,

Revelation 1:9-20



15 his feet were like 
burnished bronze, refined 
in a furnace, and his voice 
was like the roar of many 
waters. 16 In his right hand 
he held seven stars, from 
his mouth came a sharp 
two-edged sword, and his 
face was like the sun 
shining in full strength.

Revelation 1:9-20



17 When I saw him, I fell at 
his feet as though dead. 
But he laid his right hand 
on me, saying, “Fear not, I 
am the first and the last, 
18 and the living one. I 
died, and behold I am 
alive for evermore, and I 
have the keys of Death 
and Hades.

Revelation 1:9-20



19 Write therefore the things 
that you have seen, those 
that are and those that are 
to take place after this. 

Revelation 1:9-20



20 As for the mystery of the 
seven stars that you saw in 
my right hand, and the 
seven golden lampstands, 
the seven stars are the 
angels of the seven 
churches, and the seven 
lampstands are the seven 
churches.

Revelation 1:9-20



Jesus hope of the nations,
Jesus comfort for all who mourn.

You are the source of Heaven's hope on earth.
Jesus light in the darkness,

Jesus truth in each circumstance,
You are the source of Heaven's light on earth.

In history You lived and died,
You broke the chains You rose to life.



You are the hope living in us,
You are the rock in Whom we trust.

You are the light shining for all the world to see.
You  rose from the dead conquering fear,

our Prince of Peace drawing us near.
Jesus our hope living for all who will receive,

Lord we believe.



Jesus hope of the nations,
Jesus comfort for all who mourn.

You are the source of Heaven's hope on earth.
Jesus light in the darkness,

Jesus truth in each circumstance,
You are the source of Heaven's light on earth.

In history You lived and died,
You broke the chains You rose to life.



You are the hope living in us,
You are the rock in Whom we trust.

You are the light shining for all the world to see.
You rose from the dead conquering fear,

our Prince of Peace drawing us near.
Jesus our hope living for all who will receive,

Lord we believe.
Brian Doerksen 
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Who is he  in yonder stall?
– the Promised Lord of all the World
How the gospel 
can reach our city

Jesus, the Doctor 
who gives us what 

we need



Prayer



What is our hope in life and death?
Christ alone, Christ alone.

What is our only confidence?
That our souls to Him belong.

Who holds our days within His hand?
What comes, apart from His command?

And what will keep us to the end?
The love of Christ, in which we stand.



O sing hallelujah!
Our hope springs eternal;

O sing hallelujah!
Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death.



What truth can calm the troubled soul?
God is good, God is good.

Where is His grace and goodness known?
In our great Redeemer’s blood.

Who holds our faith when fears arise?
Who stands above the stormy trial?

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh
unto the shore, the rock of Christ?



O sing hallelujah!
Our hope springs eternal;

O sing hallelujah!
Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death.



Unto the grave, what shall we sing?
“Christ, He lives, Christ, He lives!”

And what reward will heaven bring?
Everlasting life with Him.

There we will rise to meet the Lord,
Then sin and death will be destroyed,

And we will feast in endless joy,
When Christ is ours forevermore.



O sing hallelujah!
Our hope springs eternal;

O sing hallelujah!
Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death.



O sing hallelujah!
Our hope springs eternal;

O sing hallelujah!
Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death.
Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death.

Keith Getty, Matt Boswell, Jordan Kauflin, Matt Merker, Matt Papa
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.


