
Morning Service

Kyrie Eleison – Lord have mercy
Matthew 9:18-34

Rev Nathan Owens



O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer,
greatest treasure of my longing soul.
My God, like You there is no other,
true delight is found in You alone.



Your grace, a well too deep to fathom,
Your love exceeds the heaven's reach,

Your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom,
my highest good and my unending need.



O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer,
strong defender of my weary heart.
My sword to fight the cruel deceiver

and my shield against his hateful darts.



My song, when enemies surround me,
my hope, when tides of sorrow rise,
my joy, when trials are abounding,

Your faithfulness, my refuge in the night.



O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer,
gracious Saviour of my ruined life,

my guilt and cross laid on Your shoulders,
in my place You suffered bled and died.



You rose, 
the grave and death are conquered,

You broke my bonds of sin and shame,
O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer,

may all my days 
bring glory to Your Name.

Nathan Stiff  © Sovereign Grace Worship
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Prayer



18 While he was saying 
these things to them, 
behold, a ruler came in 
and knelt before him, 
saying, “My daughter has 
just died, but come and 
lay your hand on her, and 
she will live.” 19 And Jesus 
rose and followed him, 
with his disciples.

Matthew 9:18-34



20 And behold, a woman 
who had suffered from a 
discharge of blood for 
twelve years came up 
behind him and touched 
the fringe of his garment, 
21 for she said to herself, “If 
I only touch his garment, I 
will be made well.”

Matthew 9:18-34



22 Jesus turned, and seeing 
her he said, “Take heart, 
daughter; your faith has 
made you well.” And 
instantly the woman was 
made well. 23 And when 
Jesus came to the ruler's 
house and saw the flute 
players and the crowd 
making a commotion,

Matthew 9:18-34



24 he said, “Go away, 
for the girl is not dead 
but sleeping.” And they 
laughed at him.  
25 But when the crowd had 
been put outside, he went 
in and took her by the 
hand, and the girl arose.

Matthew 9:18-34



26 And the report of this 
went through all that 
district.
27 And as Jesus passed on 
from there, two blind men 
followed him, crying 
aloud, “Have mercy on 
us, Son of David.”

Matthew 9:18-34



28 When he entered the 
house, the blind men 
came to him, and Jesus 
said to them, “Do you 
believe that I am able to 
do this?” They said to him, 
“Yes, Lord.”

Matthew 9:18-34



29 Then he touched their 
eyes, saying, “According 
to your faith be it done to 
you.” 30 And their eyes 
were opened. And Jesus 
sternly warned them, “See 
that no one knows about 
it.”

Matthew 9:18-34



31 But they went away and 
spread his fame through 
all that district.
32 As they were going 
away, behold, a demon-
oppressed man who was 
mute was brought to him. 

Matthew 9:18-34



33 And when the demon 
had been cast out, the 
mute man spoke. And the 
crowds marvelled, saying, 
“Never was anything like 
this seen in Israel.” 34 But 
the Pharisees said, “He 
casts out demons by the 
prince of demons.”

Matthew 9:18-34



Children’s Talk



Dark, dark is the valley,
faint, the light at my feet.

But whatever may face me
my God is all I need.



Bright, bright are the treasures
life may offer to me,

but whatever the pleasure
my God is all I need.



He is my strength when I cannot go on,
peace when all my power is gone,

hope, although the night is long and deep.
He is my song for He has rescued me,

joy now He has set me free,
praise! Praise to my Father be,

My God is all I need.



Brief, brief are my days here,
soon my journey complete.

But I look to my Saviour
where God has met my need.

Yes, He has met my need.



He is my strength when I cannot go on,
peace when all my power is gone,

hope, although the night is long and deep.
He is my song for He has rescued me,

joy now He has set me free.
Praise! Praise to my Father be,

My God is all I need.



My God is so big, 
so strong and so mighty,

there's nothing my God cannot do.
My God is so big, 

so strong and so mighty,
there's nothing my God cannot do.



The mountains are His,
the valleys are His,

the stars are His handiwork too.
My God is so big, 

so strong and so mighty,
there's nothing my God cannot do.

Fiona Aghajanian, Harrison Druery, Jaywan Maxwell, Jonny Robinson, Rich 
Thompson, Ruth Calkin and Tiarne Tranter
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Prayer



Heal us, Emmanuel, hear our prayer;
we wait to feel Thy touch;

deep-wounded souls to Thee repair,
and Saviour, we are such.



Our faith is feeble, we confess
we faintly trust Thy word;

but wilt Thou pity us the less?
Be that far from Thee, Lord!



Remember Him who once applied
with trembling for relief;

"Lord, I believe," with tears He cried;
"O help my unbelief!"



She, too, who touched Thee in the press
and healing virtue stole,

was answered, "Daughter, go in peace:
thy faith hath made thee whole."



Like her, with hopes and fears we come
to touch Thee if we may;

O send us not despairing home;
send none unhealed away.

William Cowper 1779
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Prayer





Prayer



O for a thousand tongues, to sing
my great Redeemer’s praise,
my great Redeemer’s praise,

the glories of my God and King,
the triumphs of His grace!



My gracious Master and my God,
assist me to proclaim,
assist me to proclaim,

to spread through all the earth abroad
the honours of Thy Name.



Jesus! the Name that charms our fears,
that bids our sorrows cease;
that bids our sorrows cease;
’tis music in the sinner’s ears,

’tis life, and health and peace.



He breaks the power of cancelled sin,
He sets the prisoner free;
He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me.



He speaks, and, listening to His voice,
new life the dead receive,
new life the dead receive, 

the mournful, broken hearts rejoice,
the humble poor believe.



Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb,
your loosened tongues employ;
your loosened tongues employ;

ye blind, behold your Saviour come;
and leap, ye lame, for joy!



Glory to God, and praise, and love
be ever, ever given
be ever, ever given

by saints below and saints above,
the Church in earth and heaven.

Charles Wesley 1707-88
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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

It is done – the cry of cross and throne
Revelation 16:1-21
Rev Nathan Owens



Beneath the cross of Jesus,
I find a place to stand;

and wonder at such mercy 
that calls me as I am.

For hands that should discard me,
hold wounds which tell me ‘come’.

Beneath the cross of Jesus
my unworthy soul is won.



Beneath the cross of Jesus
His family is my own.

Once strangers chasing selfish dreams,
now one through grace alone.

How could I now dishonour
the ones that You have loved?

Beneath the cross of Jesus
see the children called by God.



Beneath the cross of Jesus,
the path before the crown,
we follow in His footsteps

where promised hope is found.
How great the joy before us 

to be His perfect bride.
Beneath the cross of Jesus
we will gladly live our lives.



How great the joy before us 
to be His perfect bride.

Beneath the cross of Jesus
we will gladly live our lives.

Keith and Kristyn Getty 
© 2005 Thankyou Music



Prayer



Then I heard a loud voice 
from the temple telling the 
seven angels, “Go and 
pour out on the earth the 
seven bowls of the wrath of 
God.”

Revelation 16:1-21



2 So the first angel went 
and poured out his bowl 
on the earth, and harmful 
and painful sores came 
upon the people who 
bore the mark of the beast 
and worshipped its image.

Revelation 16:1-21



3 The second angel poured 
out his bowl into the sea, 
and it became like the 
blood of a corpse, and 
every living thing died that 
was in the sea.

Revelation 16:1-21



4 The third angel poured 
out his bowl into the rivers 
and the springs of water, 
and they became blood. 
5 And I heard the angel in 
charge of the waters say,
“Just are you, O Holy 
One, who is and who was,

for you brought these 
judgements.

Revelation 16:1-21



6 For they have shed the 
blood of saints and 
prophets,

and you have given 
them blood to drink.
It is what they deserve!”

Revelation 16:1-21



7 And I heard the altar 
saying,
“Yes, Lord God the 
Almighty,

true and just are your 
judgements!”
8 The fourth angel poured 
out his bowl on the sun, 
and it was allowed to 
scorch people with fire.

Revelation 16:1-21



9 They were scorched by 
the fierce heat, and they 
cursed the name of God 
who had power over these 
plagues. They did not 
repent and give him glory.

Revelation 16:1-21



10 The fifth angel poured 
out his bowl on the throne 
of the beast, and its 
kingdom was plunged into 
darkness. People gnawed 
their tongues in anguish 
11 and cursed the God of 
heaven for their pain 
and sores. They did not 
repent of their deeds.

Revelation 16:1-21



12 The sixth angel poured 
out his bowl on the great 
river Euphrates, and its 
water was dried up, to 
prepare the way for the 
kings from the east.

Revelation 16:1-21



13 And I saw, coming out of 
the mouth of the dragon 
and out of the mouth of 
the beast and out of the 
mouth of the false prophet, 
three unclean spirits like 
frogs.

Revelation 16:1-21



14 For they are demonic 
spirits, performing signs, 
who go abroad to the 
kings of the whole world,  
to assemble them for 
battle on the great day of 
God the Almighty. 

Revelation 16:1-21



15 (“Behold, I am coming 
like a thief! Blessed is the 
one who stays awake, 
keeping his garments 
on, that he may not go 
about naked and be seen 
exposed!”) 16 And they 
assembled them at the 
place that in Hebrew is 
called Armageddon.

Revelation 16:1-21



17 The seventh angel 
poured out his bowl 
into the air, and a loud 
voice came out of the 
temple, from the throne, 
saying, “It is done!”

Revelation 16:1-21



18 And there were flashes 
of lightning, rumblings, 
peals of thunder, and a 
great earthquake such as 
there had never been 
since man was on the 
earth, so great was that 
earthquake.

Revelation 16:1-21



19 The great city was split 
into three parts, and the 
cities of the nations fell, 
and God remembered 
Babylon the great, to 
make her drain the cup of 
the wine of the fury of his 
wrath.

Revelation 16:1-21



20 And every island fled 
away, and no mountains 
were to be found. 

Revelation 16:1-21



21 And great hailstones, 
about one hundred 
pounds each, fell from 
heaven on people; 
and they cursed God 
for the plague of the hail, 
because the plague was 
so severe.

Revelation 16:1-21



Oh, to see the dawn of the darkest day;
Christ on the road to Calvary.

Tried by sinful men,
torn and beaten, then 

nailed to a cross of wood.



This, the pow’r of the cross:
Christ became sin for us.

Took the blame, bore the wrath –
we stand forgiven at the cross.



Oh, to see the pain written on Your face,
bearing the awesome weight of sin.
Ev’ry bitter thought, ev’ry evil deed
crowning Your blood-stained brow.



This, the pow’r of the cross:
Christ became sin for us.

Took the blame, bore the wrath –
we stand forgiven at the cross.



Now the daylight flees, 
now the ground beneath

quakes as its Maker bows His head.
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life;

’finished!’ the vict’ry cry.



This, the pow’r of the cross:
Christ became sin for us.

Took the blame, bore the wrath –
we stand forgiven at the cross.



Oh, to see my name written in the wounds,
for through Your suffering I am free.

Death is crushed to death, 
life is mine to live,

won through Your selfless love.



This, the power of the cross:
Son of God – slain for us.
What a love! What a cost!

We stand forgiven at the cross.

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend 
© 2005 Thankyou Music
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Prayer





Prayer



Jesus invites His saints
to come to Him and dine;

here pardoned rebels meet their Lord
through signs of bread and wine.



For food He gives His flesh,
He bids us drink His blood;

amazing favour! matchless grace
of our descending God!



So shall this bread and wine
maintain our fainting breath,
by union with our living Lord,

and interest in His death.



Our heavenly Father calls
Christ and His members one;

we the young children of His love,
and He the first-born Son.



We are but several parts
of this same broken bread;

one body has its several limbs,
but Jesus is the head.



Let all our powers be joined
His glorious name to raise;

pleasure and love fill every mind
and every voice be praise.

Isaac Watts 1674-1748
All words reproduced under CCLI 293885



Communion



Lo! He comes, with clouds descending,
once for favoured sinners slain:

thousand, thousand saints attending,
swell the triumph of His train;

Hallelujah! Hallelujah, hallelujah!
God appears on earth to reign.



Every eye shall now behold Him
robed in dreadful majesty;

those who set at nought and sold Him,
pierced and nailed Him to the tree,

deeply wailing, deeply wailing, 
deeply wailing

shall the true Messiah see.



Now redemption, long expected,
see in solemn pomp appear!

All His saints, by man rejected,
now shall meet Him in the air.

Hallelujah! Hallelujah, hallelujah!
See the day of God appear.



Yea, Amen! Let all adore Thee
high on Thy eternal throne;

Saviour, take the power and glory,
claim the kingdom for Thine own;
Hallelujah! Hallelujah, hallelujah!

everlasting God, come down!

Charles Wesley 1707-88
All words are reproduced under Christian Copyright licence no 293883



The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God

and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all.

Amen.


