Morning Service

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven
Matthew 8:1-17
Rev Nathan Owens



O Most High, King of the ages,
great | AM, God of wonders,
by the blood You have redeemed us,
led us through mighty waters,
our strength, our song, our sure salvation.



Now to the Lamb upon the throne
be blessing, honour, glory, power,
for the baitle You have won,
hallelujah, amen!



O Most High, dwelling among us,
Son of Man sent for sinners,
by Your blood You have redeemed us,
spotless Lamb, mighty Saviour
who lived, who died,
who rose victorious.



Now to the Lamb upon the throne
be blessing, honour, glory, power,
for the battle You have won,
hallelujah!



With every tribe and every tongue
we join the anthem of the angels
in the triumph of the Son.
Hallelujah, amen!



O Most High, King of the nations,
robed in praise, crowned with splendour.
On that day who will not fremble?
When You stand, Christ the Victor,
who was, and is, and is forever.



Now to the Lamb upon the throne,
be blessing, honour, glory, power
for the batitle You have won.
Hallelujah!



With every tribe and every tongue,
we join the anthem of the angels
in the tfriumph of the Son.
Hallelujah, amen!

Amen!

Bryan Fowler, Keith Getty, Kristyn Lennox Getty, Matt Boswell, Matt Papa

© Capitol CMG Publishing, Universal Music Publishing Group
All words reproduced under CCLI no 293885



Baptism




Be Thou my vision,

O Lord of my heart;
hought 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;
| ever with Thee
and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father
and | Thy true heir:
Thou in me dwelling
and | 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 | 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 o me,
O bright heav’n'’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart,
whatever befall,
still be my vision,

O ruler of all.
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Nigel Kenny, Christian Institute




There is one Gospel on which | stand
for all eternity.
It is my story, my Father's plan,
the Son has rescued me.

Oh what a Gospel, oh what a peace,
my highest joy and my deepest need.
Now and forever He is my light,
| stand in the Gospel of Jesus Christ.



There is one Gospel to which | cling,
all else | count as loss.
For there, where justice and mercy meet
He saved me on the cross.
No more | boast in what | can bring,
no more | carry the weight of sin

for He has brought me from death to life,

| stand in the Gospel of Jesus Christ.



There is one Gospel where hope is found,
the empty tomb still speaks.
For death could not keep my Saviour down,
He lives and | am free.

Now on my Saviour, | fix my eyes,

my life is His and His hope is mine!

For He has promised |, too, will rise,

| stand in the Gospel of Jesus Christ.



And in this Gospel the church is one,
we do not walk alone.
We have His Spirit as we press on
to lead us safely home.
And when in glory still | will sing
of this old story that rescued me.
Praise to my Saviour, the King of life,
| stand in the Gospel of Jesus Christ.



And when in glory still | will sing
of this old story that rescued me.
Praise to my Saviour, the King of life,
| stand in the Gospel of Jesus Christ.
Praise to my Saviour, the King of life,
| stand in the Gospel of Jesus Christ.
| stand in the Gospel of Jesus Christ.
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Matthew 8:1-17

When he came down from
the mountain, great
crowds followed him. 2 And
behold, aleper came to
him and knelt before him,
saying, “Lord, if you will,
you can make me clean.”



Matthew 8:1-17

3 And Jesus siretched out
his hand and touched him,
saying, “l will; be clean.”
And immediately his
leprosy was cleansed.



Matthew 8:1-17

4 And Jesus said to him,
“See that you say nothing
to anyone, but go, show
yourself to the priest and
offer the gift that Moses
commanded, for a proof
to them.”



Matthew 8:1-17

>When he entered
Capernaum, a centurion
came forward to him,
appealing to him, ¢ “Lord,
my servant is lying
paralysed at home,
suffering terribly.” 7 And he
said to him, “l will come
and heal him.”



Matthew 8:1-17

8 But the centurion replied,
“Lord, | am not worthy to
have you come under my
roof, but only say the word,
and my servant will be
healed.



Matthew 8:1-17

? For | foo am a man under
authority, with soldiers
under me. And | say {o
one, ‘Go’, and he goes,
and to another, ‘Come’,
and he comes, and to my
servant, ‘Do this’, and he
does it.”



Matthew 8:1-17

10 When Jesus heard this,
he marvelled and said to
those who followed him,
“Truly, | tell you, with no
one in Israel have | found
such faith.



Matthew 8:1-17

1] tell you, many will
come from east and west
and recline at table with
Abraham, Isaac, and
Jacob in the kingdom of
heaven,



Matthew 8:1-17

12 while the sons of the
kingdom will be thrown
into the outer darkness. In
that place there will be
weeping and gnashing of
teeth.”



Matthew 8:1-17

13 And to the centurion
Jesus said, “Go; let it be
done for you as you have
believed.” And the servant
was healed at that very
moment.



Matthew 8:1-17

14 And when Jesus entered
Peter's house, he saw his
mother-in-law lying sick
with a fever. > He touched
her hand, and the fever left
her, and she rose and
began to serve him.



Matthew 8:1-17

16 That evening they
brought to him many who
were oppressed by
demons, and he cast out
the spirits with a word and
healed all who were sick.



Matthew 8:1-17

17 This was to fulfil what was
spoken by the prophet
Isaiah: “He took our
ilinesses and bore our
diseases.”



Prayer




MATTHEW 81-17
RANSOMED, HEALED,

RESTORED, FORGIVEN




Prayer




Praise, my soul, the King of heaven;
to His feet your tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
who like me His praise should sing?
Praise Him, praise Him!

Praise Him, praise Him!

Praise the everlasting King.



Praise Him for His grace and favour
to our fathers in disiress;
praise Him, still the same for ever,
slow to anger, swift to bless:
Praise Him, praise Him!
Praise Him, praise Him!
Glorious in His faithfulness.



Father-like He tends and spares us;
well our feeble frame He knows:
in His hands He gently bears us,

rescues us from all our foes:
Praise Him, praise Him!
Praise Him, praise Him!

Widely as His mercy flows.



Frail as summer’s flower we flourish;
blows the wind and it is gone;
but, while mortals rise and perish,
God endures unchanging on:
Praise Him, praise Him!
Praise Him, praise Him!
Praise the high eternal One.



Angels, help us to adore Him;
you behold Him face to face;
sun and moon, bow down before Him;
all who dwell in fime and space.
Praise Him, praise Him!
Praise Him, praise Him!
Praise with us the God of grace.

Henry Francis Lyte, 1793-1847
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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

Sing a new song
Revelation 14:1-5
Rev Nathan Owens



Come, let us join our cheerful songs
with angels round the throne;
ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
but all their joys are one.



'Worthy the Lamb that died,’ they cry,
'fo be exalted thus’;
'Worthy the Lamb,’ our lips reply,
'for He was slain for us.’



Jesus is worthy to receive
honour and power divine;
and blessings, more than we can give,
be, Lord, for ever Thine.



Let all that dwell above the sky,
and air, and earth, and seas,
conspire to lift Thy glories high,
and speak Thine endless praise.



The whole creation joins in one
to bless the sacred name
of Him that sits upon the throne,
and to adore the Lamb.

Isaac Watls 1674 - 1748
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Prayer




O great God of highest heav'n,

occupy my lowly heart.
Own it all and reign supreme,
conquer every rebel pow'r.
Let no vice or sin remain
that resists Your holy war.
You have loved and purchased me,
make me Yours forever more.



| was blinded by my sin,
had no ears to hear Your voice,
did not know Your love within,
had no taste for heaven’s joys.
Then Your Spirit gave me life,
opened up Your Word to me
through the gospel of Your Son,
gave me endless hope and peace.



Help me now to live a life
that’'s dependent on Your grace,
keep my heart and guard my soul
from the evils that | face.

You are worthy to be praised
with my every thought and deed.
O great God of highest heav’n,
glorify Your Name through me.
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Revelation 14:1-5

Then | looked, and behold,
on Mount Zion stood the
Lamb, and with him
144,000 who had his name
and his Father's name
written on their foreheads.



Revelation 14:1-5

2 And | heard a voice from
heaven like the roar of
many waters and like the
sound of loud thunder. The
voice | heard was like the
sound of harpists playing
on their harps,



Revelation 14:1-5

3 and they were singing a
new song before the
throne and before the four
living creatures and before
the elders. No one could
learn that song except the
144,000 who had been
redeemed from the earth.



Revelation 14:1-5

41t is these who have not
defiled themselves with
women, for they are
virgins. It is these who
follow the Lamb wherever
he goes. These have been
redeemed from mankind
as firstfruits for God and the
Lamb,



Revelation 14:1-5

> and in their mouth no lie
was found, for they
are blameless.




King of kings, majesty,

God of heaven living in me,
gentle Saviour, closest friend,
strong deliv'rer, beginning and end,
all within me falls at Your throne.



Your majesty, | can but bow.
| lay my all before You now.
In royal robes | don’t deserve
| live to serve Your majesty.



Earth and heaven worship You,
love eternal, faithful and true,
who bought the nations, ransomed souls,
brought this sinner near to Your throne;
all within me cries out in praise.



Your majesty, | can but bow.
| lay my all before You now.
In royal robes | don’t deserve
| live to serve Your majesty.
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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 1o 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 appearr,
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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The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all.
Amen.



