Morning Service

Reap what you sow
Matthew 6:1-4
Rev Nathan Owens



Lord, from the depths to Thee | 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.



| 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;



| 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




Matthew 6:1-4

“Beware of practising your
righteousness before other
people in order to be seen
by them, for then you will
have no reward from your
Father who is in heaven.



Matthew 6:1-4

2 “Thus, when you give to
the needy, sound no
trumpet before you, as the
hypocrites do in the
synagogues and in the
streets, that they may be
praised by others. Truly, |
say to you, they

have received their
reward.



Matthew 6:1-4

3 But when you give to the
needy, do not let your left
hand know what your right
hand is doing, 4 so that
your giving may be in
secret. And your Father
who sees in secret will
reward you.



Children’s Talk




Jesus wants me to be a bright light shining
in the darkness so people can see.
Jesus wants me
to be a brave flame burning
with His love as He wants me to be.



Though it’s hard, | know
when the feelings go
and the darkness is pressing me in,
but I'll carry on for His love is strong,
it's His light that will make me shine,
it's His light that will make me shine.

Crawford Mackenzie

© 1992 Tollcross Songs
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Prayer




My worth is not in what | own,
not in the strength of flesh and bone,
but in the costly wounds of love
at the cross.



My worth is not in skill or name,
in win or lose, in pride or shame,

but in the blood of Christ that flowed
at the cross.




| rejoice in my Redeemer,
greatest treasure, wellspring of my soul.
| will frust in Him, no other,
my soul is satisfied in Him alone.



As summer flowers, we fade and die,
fame, youth, and beauty hurry by,
but life eternal calls to us
at the cross.




| will not boast in wealth or might,

or human wisdom's fleeting light,

but | will boast in knowing Christ
at the cross.




| rejoice in my Redeemer,
greatest treasure, wellspring of my soul.
| will frust in Him, no other,
my soul is satisfied in Him alone.



Two wonders here that | confess,

my worth and my unworthiness,

my value fixed, my ransom paid
at the cross.




| rejoice in my Redeemer,
greatest treasure, wellspring of my soul.
| will frust in Him, no other,
my soul is satisfied in Him alone.

Keith Getty / Kristyn Getty and Graham A. Kendrick
© Make Way Music, Getty Music Publishing



REAP WHAT YOU SOW




Prayer




According to your gracious word,
because You died for me,
| will remember You, my Lord,
in meek humility.



Your body, broken for my sake,
my bread from heaven shall be;
| will remember You, and take
this cup You gave for me.



Can | Gethsemane forget?
or Your fierce conflict see,
and not remember there Your sweat
in blood and agony?



And when | look upon Your blood
once shed on Calvary,
| will remember, Lamb of God,
Your sacrifice for me.



Yes, while a breath, a pulse remains,
this is my only pleq;
| will remember all Your pains,
which made me whole and free.



And when these failing lips grow dumb
and mind and memory flee,
when You shall in Your kingdom come,
Jesus, remember me.

James Montgomery 1771-1854






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 | hold, my hope is only Jesus,
for my life is wholly bound to His.
Oh how sirange and divine, | can sing,
"All is mine”,
yet not |, but through Christ in me.



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



To this | hold,
my Shepherd will defend me.
Through the deepest valley He will lead.
Oh, the night has been won,
and | shall overcome,
yet not |, but through Christ in me.



No fate | dread, | know | 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 | hold, my sin has been defeated,
Jesus now and ever is my plea.
Oh, the chains are released, | can sing,
"I am free",
yet not |, but through Christ in me.



With every breath | long to follow Jesus,
for He has said
that He will bring me home.
And day by day | know He will renew me
until | stand with joy before the throne.



To this | hold, my hope is only Jesus.
All the glory evermore to Him.
When the race is complete,
still my lips shall repeat
yet not |, but through Christ in me.



When the race is complete,
still my lips shall repeat
yet not |, but through Christ in me.

Michael Farren / Rich Thompson / Jonny Robinson
© Farren Love And War Publishing, Integrity's Alleluia! Music, Cityalight Music
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

Before the throne of God above
Revelation 4:1-11
Rev Nathan Owens



All hail the power of Jesus' namel!
before Him angels fall.
Bring forth the royal diadem
and crown Him, crown Him,
crown Him, crown Him Lord of all.



Crown Him, you martyrs of our God,
who for His justice call.
Exalt the one whose path you trod,
and crown Him, crown Him,
crown Him, crown Him Lord of all.



Descendants of His chosen race,
redeemed from Adam’s fall,
hail Him who saves you by His grace,
and crown Him, crown Him,
crown Him, crown Him Lord of all.



Sinners, whose love cannot forget
the bitterness and gaill,
go, spread your trophies at His feet
and crown Him, crown Him,
crown Him, crown Him Lord of all.



Let every people, nation, iribe,
on this terrestrial ball,
to Him all majesty ascribe
and crown Him, crown Him,
crown Him, crown Him Lord of all.



O that in heaven, with glory’s throng,
we at His feet may fall,
join in the everlasting song
and crown Him, crown Him,
crown Him, crown Him Lord of all.

Edward Perronet and John Rippon

© in this version Praise Trust
All words are reproduced under Christian copyright licence no. 293885



Prayer




Hail to the Lord’s anointed,
great David’s greater Son!
Hail, in the time appointed
His reign on earth begun!
He comes to break oppression,
to set the captive free,
to take away tfransgression
and rule in equity.



He comes with help most speedy
to those who suffer wrong;
to save the poor and needy

and help the weak be strong:

to give them songs for sighing,
their darkness turn to light,

whose souls, condemned and dying,
are precious in his sight.



He shall come down like showers
upon the fruitful earth;
and love, joy, hope, like flowers
spring in His path to birth:
before Him on the mountains
shall peace, the herald, go;
and righteousness in fountains
from hill to valley flow.



Kings shall bow down before Him
and gold and incense bring;
all nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing:
to Him shall prayer unceasing
and daily vows ascend;

His kingdom still increasing,

a kingdom without end.



In all the world victorious,
he on his throne shall rest;
from age to age more glorious,
all-blessing and all-blessed:
the tide of time shall never
his covenant remove;
his name shall stand for ever,
his changeless name of love.

James Montgomery 1771-1854
All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



Revelation 4:1-11

After this | looked, and
behold, a door standing
open in heaven! And the
first voice, which | had
heard speaking to me like
a trumpet, said, “Come up
here, and | will show you
what must take place after
this.”



Revelation 4:1-11

2 At once | was in the Spirit,
and behold, a throne
stood in heaven, with one
seated on the throne.

3 And he who sat there had
the appearance of jasper
and carnelian, and round
the throne was a rainbow
that had the appearance
of an emerald.



Revelation 4:1-11

4 Round the throne were
twenty-four thrones, and
seated on the thrones
were twenty-four elders,
clothed in white garments,
with golden crowns on
their heads.



Revelation 4:1-11

> From the throne came
flashes of lightning, and
rumblings and peals of
thunder, and before the
throne were burning seven
torches of fire, which are
the seven spirits of God,



Revelation 4:1-11

¢ and before the throne
there was as it were a sea
of glass, like crystal.

And round the throne, on
each side of the throne,
are four living creatures,

full of eyes in front and
behind:



Revelation 4:1-11

”the first living creature
like a lion, the second
living creature like an ox,
the third living creature
with the face of a man,
and the fourth living
creature like an eagle in
{[le]g]



Revelation 4:1-11

8 And the four living
creatures, each of them
with six wings, are full of
eyes all round and within,
and day and night they
hever cedase to say,
“Holy, holy, holy, is the
Lord God Almighty,

who was and is and is o
comel”



Revelation 4:1-11

? And whenever the living
creatures give glory and
honour and thanks to him
who is seated on the
throne, who lives for ever
and ever,



Revelation 4:1-11

10the twenty-four elders
fall down before him who
is seated on the throne
and worship him who lives
for ever and ever. They
cast their crowns before
the throne, saying,



Revelation 4:1-11

11 “Worthy are you, our
Lord and God,
to receive glory and
honour and power,
for you created all things,
and by your will they
existed and were
created.”



All my days | will sing this song of gladness,
give my praise to the Fountain of delights,
for in my helplessness You heard my cry,

and waves of mercy
poured down on my life.



Beautiful Saviour, wonderful Counsellor,
clothed in majesty, Lord of history,
You're the way, the iruth, the life.
Star of the morning, glorious in holiness,
You're the risen One, heaven’s champion
and You reign, You reign over all!



| will frust in the cross of my Redeemer,
| will sing of the blood that never fails,
of sins forgiven, of conscience cleansed,
of death defeated and life without end.



Beautiful Saviour, wonderful Counsellor,
clothed in majesty, Lord of history,
You're the way, the iruth, the life.
Star of the morning, glorious in holiness,
You're the risen One, heaven’s champion
and You reign, You reign over alll



| long to be
where the praise is never ending,
yearn to dwell
where the glory never fades,
where countless worshippers
will share one song,
and cries of ‘worthy’ will honour the Lamb!



Beautiful Saviour, wonderful Counsellor,
clothed in majesty, Lord of history,
You're the way, the iruth, the life.
Star of the morning, glorious in holiness,
You're the risen One, heaven’s champion
and You reign, You reign over all!

Stuart Townend
© 1998 Thankyou Music All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885
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Prayer




Before the throne of God above
| have a strong, a perfect pleq;
a great High Priest, whose name is Love,
who ever lives and pleads for me.



My name is written on His hands,
my name is hidden in His heart;
| know that while in heaven He stands
no power can force me to depart.



When Satan tempts me to despair,
and tells me of the guilt within,
upward | look, and see Him there
who made an end of all my sin.



Because the sinless Saviour died,
my sinful soul is counted free;

for God the Just is satisfied
to look on Him and pardon me.



Behold Him there! The risen Lamb!
My perfect, sinless Righteousness,
the great unchangeable | Am,
the King of glory and of grace.



One with the Lord, | cannot die;
my soul is purchased by His blood;
my life is safe with Christ on high,
with Christ my Saviour and my God.



| bow before the cross of Christ
and marvel at this love divine,
God’s perfect Son was sacrificed
to make me righteous in God’s eyes.



This river's depths | cannot know,
but | can glory in its flood:
the Lord most high has bowed down low
and poured on me His glorious love.

Charitie Lees Bancroft 1841-1923
All words are reproduced under Christian Copyright Licence 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.



