
Morning Service

Choose your master
Matthew 6:19-24

Rev Nathan Owens



Jesus is King
and I will extol Him,
give Him the glory,

and honour His name;
He reigns on high,

enthroned in the heavens –
Word of the Father,

exalted for us.



We have a hope
that is steadfast and certain,

gone through the curtain
and touching the throne;

we have a Priest
who is there interceding,

pouring His grace
on our lives day by day.



We come to Him,
our Priest and Apostle,

clothed in His glory
and bearing His name,

laying our lives
with gladness before Him –

filled with His Spirit
we worship the King:



‘O Holy One,
our hearts do adore You;

thrilled with Your goodness
we give You our praise!’

Angels in light
with worship surround Him,

Jesus, our Saviour,
for ever the same.
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Prayer



19 “Do not lay up for 
yourselves treasures on 
earth, where moth and rust
destroy and where 
thieves break in and steal,

Matthew 6:19-24



20 but lay up for yourselves 
treasures in heaven, where 
neither moth nor rust 
destroys and where 
thieves do not break in 
and steal. 21 For where your 
treasure is, there your 
heart will be also.

Matthew 6:19-24



22 “The eye is the lamp of 
the body. So, if your eye is 
healthy, your whole body 
will be full of light, 23 but 
if your eye is bad, your 
whole body will be full of 
darkness. If then the light 
in you is darkness, how 
great is the darkness!

Matthew 6:19-24



24 “No one can serve two 
masters, for either he will 
hate the one and love the 
other, or he will be 
devoted to the one and 
despise the other. You 
cannot serve God 
and money.

Matthew 6:19-24



Children’s Talk



The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want,
He makes me lie in pastures green.
He leads me by the still, still waters,

His goodness restores my soul.



And I will trust in You alone.
And I will trust in You alone,

for Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.



He guides my ways in righteousness, 
and He anoints my head with oil,
and my cup, it overflows with joy,

I feast on His pure delights.



And I will trust in You alone.
And I will trust in You alone,

for Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.



And though I walk the darkest path,
I will not fear the evil one,

for You are with me, 
and Your rod and staff

are the comfort I need to know.



And I will trust in You alone.
And I will trust in You alone,

for Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.
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Prayer



King of the ages, Almighty God,
perfect love, ever just and true.

Who will not fear You 
and bring You praise?

All the nations will come to You.



Your ways of love have won my heart, 
and brought me joy unending.

Your saving pow’r at work in me,
bringing peace and the hope of glory.



King of the ages, Almighty God,
perfect love, ever just and true.

Who will not fear You 
and bring You praise?

All the nations will come to You.



Your arms of love are reaching out
to ev’ry soul that seeks You;

Your light will shine in all the earth,
bringing grace and a great salvation.



King of the ages, Almighty God,
perfect love, ever just and true.

Who will not fear You 
and bring You praise?

All the nations will come to You.



The day will come when You appear,
and ev’ry eye shall see You.

Then we shall rise with hearts ablaze,
with a song we will sing for ever.



King of the ages, Almighty God,
perfect love, ever just and true.

Who will not fear You 
and bring You praise?

All the nations will come to You.
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Prayer



Be Thou my vision, 
O Lord of my heart;

nought be all else to me, 
save that Thou art;

Thou my best thought
in the day and the night,

waking or sleeping,
Thy presence my light.



Be Thou my wisdom, 
be Thou my true word;

I ever with Thee 
and Thou with me, Lord;

Thou my great Father 
and I Thy true heir:

Thou in me dwelling 
and I in Thy care.



Be Thou my breastplate, 
my sword for the fight;

be Thou my armour 
and be Thou my might:
Thou my soul's shelter 

and Thou my high tower;
raise Thou me heav’nward,

O Power of my power.



Riches I heed not, 
nor all the world’s praise;

Thou mine inheritance 
through all my days;
Thou, and Thou only, 
the first in my heart,

High King of heaven, 
my treasure Thou art!



High King of heaven, 
when battle is done,

grant heaven's joys to me, 
O bright heav’n's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, 

whatever befall,
still be my vision, 

O ruler of all.
Ancient Irish, tr. Mary Byrne
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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

Worthy is the Lamb
Revelation 5

Rev Nathan Owens



‘Jesus is Lord’ 
the cry that echoes through creation:

resplendent power, eternal word, our rock.
The Son of God, 

the King whose glory fills the heavens,
yet bids us come to taste this living bread.



Jesus is Lord, 
whose word sustains the stars and planets,

yet in His wisdom, laid aside His crown.
Jesus the man, 

who washed our feet, 
who bore our suffering,

became a curse to bring salvation’s plan.



Jesus is Lord, 
the tomb is gloriously empty!
Not even death could crush 

this King of love!
The price is paid, 

the chains are loosed, and we’re forgiven,
and we can run into the arms of God.



‘Jesus is Lord’, a shout of joy,
a cry of anguish,

as He returns and every knee bows low.
Then every eye 

and every heart will see His glory,
the judge of all will take His children home.
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Prayer



Though the nations rage, 
kingdoms rise and fall

there is still one King reigning over all,
so I will not fear, for this truth remains
that my God is the Ancient of Days.



None above Him, none before Him,
all of time in His hands.

For His throne, 
it shall remain and ever stand.

All the power, all the glory,
I will trust in His name

for my God is the Ancient of Days.



Though the dread of night 
overwhelms my soul

He is here with me, I am not alone.
Oh, His love is sure, 

and He knows my name
for my God is the Ancient of Days.



None above Him, none before Him,
all of time in His hands.

For His throne, 
it shall remain and ever stand.

All the power, all the glory,
I will trust in His name

for my God is the Ancient of Days.



Though I may not see 
what the future brings

I will watch and wait for the Saviour King.
Then my joy complete, 
standing face to face

in the presence of the Ancient of Days.



None above Him, none before Him,
all of time in His hands.

For His throne, 
it shall remain and ever stand.

All the power, all the glory,
I will trust in His name

for my God is the Ancient of Days.
Jesse Reeves / Michael Farren / Rich Thompson / Jonny Robinson
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Then I saw in the right 
hand of him who was 
seated on the throne a 
scroll written within and on 
the back, sealed with 
seven seals. 2 And I saw a 
strong angel proclaiming 
with a loud voice, “Who is 
worthy to open the scroll 
and break its seals?”

Revelation 5:1-14



3 And no one in heaven or 
on earth or under the earth 
was able to open the scroll 
or to look into it, 4 and I 
began to weep loudly 
because no one was 
found worthy to open the 
scroll or to look into it.

Revelation 5:1-14



5 And one of the elders 
said to me, “Weep no 
more; behold, the Lion of 
the tribe of Judah, the Root 
of David, has conquered, 
so that he can open the 
scroll and its seven seals.”

Revelation 5:1-14



6 And between the throne 
and the four living 
creatures and among the 
elders I saw a Lamb 
standing, as though it had 
been slain, with seven 
horns and with seven eyes, 
which are the seven spirits 
of God sent out into all the 
earth.

Revelation 5:1-14



7 And he went and took 
the scroll from the right 
hand of him who was 
seated on the throne. 
8 And when he had taken 
the scroll, the four living 
creatures and the twenty-
four elders fell down 
before the Lamb, each 
holding a harp, 

Revelation 5:1-14



and golden bowls full of 
incense, which are the 
prayers of the saints. 9 And 
they sang a new song, 
saying,
“Worthy are you to take 
the scroll

and to open its seals,
for you were slain,

Revelation 5:1-14



and by your blood you 
ransomed people for God

from every tribe and 
language and people and 
nation,
10 and you have made 
them a kingdom and 
priests to our God,

and they shall reign on 
the earth.”

Revelation 5:1-14



11 Then I looked, and I 
heard around the throne 
and the living creatures 
and the elders the voice of 
many angels, numbering 
myriads of myriads and 
thousands of thousands,

Revelation 5:1-14



12 saying with a loud 
voice, “Worthy is the Lamb 
who was slain, to receive 
power and wealth and 
wisdom and might and 
honour and glory and 
blessing!”

Revelation 5:1-14



13 And I heard every 
creature in heaven and on 
earth and under the earth 
and in the sea, and all that 
is in them, saying, “To him 
who sits on the throne and 
to the Lamb be blessing 
and honour and glory and 
might for ever and ever!”

Revelation 5:1-14



14 And the four living 
creatures said, “Amen!” 
and the elders fell down 
and worshipped.

Revelation 5:1-14



Behold the glories of the lamb
upon His Father’s throne;

prepare new honours for His name
and songs before unknown!



Let elders worship at His feet,
the church adore around,

with golden bowls of incense sweet
and harps of sweeter sound 
and harps of sweeter sound.



Those are the prayers of all the saints
and these the hymns they raise;
Jesus is kind to our complaints
and loves to hear our praise.



Eternal Father, who shall look
into Your secret will?

Who but the Son can take that book
and open every seal,
and open every seal?



He shall fulfil Your great decrees;
the Son deserves it well;

see in His hand the sovereign keys
of heaven, and death, and hell!



Now to the Lamb who once was slain
be endless blessings paid;
salvation, glory, joy remain
the crown upon Your head,
the crown upon Your head.



You have redeemed our souls with blood
and set the prisoners free;

You made us kings and priests to God
to reign eternally.



The worlds of nature and of grace
are put beneath Your power;

then shorten these delaying days
and bring the promised hour, 
and bring the promised hour!

Isaac Watts 1674-1748





Prayer



Crown Him the Lord of life, 
who triumphed o'er the grave,
and rose victorious in the strife,

for those He came to save:
His glories now we sing,

who died and rose on high,
who died eternal life to bring,
and lives that death may die.



Crown Him the Lord of heaven, 
enthroned in worlds above;

crown Him the King to whom is given
the wondrous name of love:

All hail, Redeemer, hail!
For Thou hast died for me; 

Thy praise shall never, never fail
throughout eternity.



Crown Him the Lord of lords,
who over all doth reign,

who once on earth, the incarnate Word,
for ransomed sinners slain,
now lives in realms of light,

where saints with angels sing
their songs before Him day and night,

their God, Redeemer, King.
Matthew Bridges and Godfrey Thring© Jubilate Hymns/Praise Trust
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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.


