Morning Service

Go, send or disobey
Matthew 9:35-38
Rev Nathan Owens



Come, people of the Risen King,
who delight to bring Him praise;
come all and tune your hearts to sing
to the Morning Star of grace.
From the shifting shadows of the earth
we will lift our eyes to Him,
where steady arms of mercy reach
to gather children in.



Rejoice, Rejoicel Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice;
O Church of Christ, rejoicel




Come, those whose joy is morning sun,
and those weeping through the night;
come, those who tell of baitles won,
and those struggling in the fight.
For His perfect love will never change,
and His mercies never cease,
but follow us through all our days
with the ceriain hope of peace.



Rejoice, Rejoicel Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice;
O Church of Christ, rejoicel




Come, young and old from every land -
men and women of the faith;
come, those with full or empty hands -
find the riches of His grace.

Over all the world, His people sing -
shore to shore we hear them call

the Truth that cries through every age:
“Our God is all in all”!



Rejoice, Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoicel
One heart, one voice;
O Church of Christ, rejoicel
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Prayer




Missionaries




When the Father made us
He knew we'd run from Him
and try to hide our sin.
But He wanted to save us,
His own were on His heart
before He made the stars.



Oh, oh, no one is good, not even one.
But God can make us daughters,
God can make us sons.

Jesus paid the price
when He offered up His life
so we could be part of God’s great family.



When the Father draws us
it's like a magnet’s pull.
He's irresistible!

When the Spirit calls us
He brings the dead to life
He gives the blind new eyes.



Oh, oh, no one is good, not even one.
But God can make us daughters,
God can make us sons.

Jesus paid the price
when He offered up His life
so we could be part of God’s great family.



When He calls, when He draws
we are His forever.
He will never let you go,

He will never let you go.
When He calls, when He draws
we are His forever.

He will never let you go,

He will never let you go.



Oh, oh, no one is good, not even one.
But God can make us daughters,
God can make us sons.

Jesus paid the price
when He offered up His life
so we could be part of God’s great family.
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Matthew 9:35-38

35 And Jesus went
throughout all the cities
and villages, teaching in
their synagogues and
proclaiming the gospel of
the kingdom and healing
every disease and every
affliction.



Matthew 9:35-38

36 When he saw the
crowds, he had
compassion for them,
because they were
harassed and helpless, like
sheep without a shepherd.



Matthew 9:35-38

Then he said to his
disciples, “The harvest is
plentiful, but the labourers
are few; 38 therefore pray
earnestly to the Lord of the
harvest to send out
labourers into his harvest.”



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 | 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 | do—
love enough to cover ev'ry sin
in each thought and deed and atiitude,
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 | 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.
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MAT THEW
GO, SEND OR DISOBEY




Prayer




Go forth and tell! O Church of God, awake!
God'’s saving news to all the nations take;
proclaim Christ Jesus, Saviour,

Lord and King,
that all the world
His worthy praise may sing.



Go forth and telll God’s love embraces all;
He will in grace respond to all who caill:
how shall they call
if they have never heard
the gracious invitation of His word?



Go forth and tell!
Where still the darkness lies;
in wealth or want, the sinner surely dies:
give us, O Lord,
concern of heart and mind,
a love like Yours
which cares for all mankind.



Go forth and telll The doors are open wide;
share God’s good gift
- let no one be denied;
live out your life
as Christ your Lord shall choose,
your ransomed powers
for His sole glory use.



Go forth and telll O church of God darise.
Go in the strength
which Christ your Lord supplies;
go till all nations His great name adore
and serve Him,
Lord and King for evermore.
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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

A song of G.R.E.A.T. praise
Psalm 92
Joel Tay



Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes;
most holy, most glorious,
the Ancient of days,
almighty, victorious,

Your great name we praise.



Unresting, unhasting and silent as light,
nor wanting, nor wasting,
You rule us in might;
Your justice like mountains
high soaring above
Your clouds, which are fountains
of goodness and love.



To all, life You give, Lord,
to both great and small,
in all life You live, Lord,
the true life of all:
we blossom and flourish,
uncertain and frail;
we wither and perish, but You never fail.



Great Father of glory, pure Father of light;
Your angels adore You,
all veiling their sight;
but of all Your rich graces, Lord,
this grace impart,
take the veil from our faces,
the veil from our heart.



Ouvr praise we would render,
O Father, to You
whom only the splendour
of light hides from view;
and so let Your glory, Almighty, impart,
through Christ in the story,
Your Christ to the heart.
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Prayer




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



Psalm 92

It is good to give thanks to
the LORD,

to sing praises to your
name, O Most High;
2{o declare your steadfast
love in the morning,

and your faithfulness
by night,



Psalm 92

3to the music of the lute
and the harp,

to the melody of the
lyre.
4For you, O LORD, have
made me glad by your
work;

at the works of your
hands | sing for joy.



Psalm 92

>How great are your
works, O LORD!

Your thoughts are very
deep!
¢ The stupid man cannot
know;

the fool cannot
understand this:



Psalm 92

’that though the wicked
sprout like grass

and all evildoers flourish,
they are doomed to
desiruction for ever;
&  but you, O LORD, are on
high for ever.



Psalm 92

? For behold, your enemies,
O LORD,

for behold, your
enemies shall perish;

all evildoers shall be
scattered.



Psalm 92

10 But you have exalted
my horn like that of the
wild ox;
you have poured over
me fresh oil.
1 My eyes have seen the
downfall of my enemies;
my ears have heard the
doom of my evil assailants.



Psalm 92

12The righteous flourish like
the palm tree

and grow like a cedar in
Lebanon.
13They are planted in the
house of the LORD;

they flourish in the courts
of our God.



Psalm 92

14 They still bear fruit in old
age;

they are ever full of sap
and green,
15{o declare that the LORD
is upright;

he is my rock, and there
is no unrighteousness in
him.



How deep the Father’s love for us,
how vast beyond all measure,
that He should give His only Son
to make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss:
the Father turns His face away,
as wounds which mar the chosen one
bring many sons to glory.



Behold the man upon a cross,
my sin vpon His shoulders:
ashamed, | hear my mocking voice
call out among the scoffers.

It was His love that held Him there
until it was accomplished.

His dying breath has brought me life
| know that it is finished.



| will not boast in anything,
no gifts, no power, no wisdom;
but | will boast in Jesus Christ,
His death and resurrection.
Why should | gain from His reward?
| cannot give an answer,
but this | know with all my heart,
His wounds have paid my ransom.



Behold the man upon the throne,
the sons all brought to glory,
cry ‘Hallelujah’ to the Lamb
and sing redemption’s story.

And all creation bows in awe,
the wretch is now a treasure.
By faith alone through grace alone,
in Christ alone forever.
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Prayer




A song of G.R.E.A.T. praise

Psalm 92
Joel Tay




Prayer




There is a Redeemer,
Jesus, God’s own Son,
precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
Holy One.



Thank you, O my Father,
for giving us Your Son,
and leaving Your Spirit

till the work on earth is done.



Jesus, my Redeemer,
Name above all names,
precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
O for sinners slain.




Thank you, O my Father,
for giving us Your Son,
and leaving Your Spirit

till the work on earth is done.




When | stand in glory,
| will see His face.
And there I'll serve my King for ever,
in that Holy Place.



Thank you, O my Father,
for giving us Your Son,
and leaving Your Spirit

till the work on earth is done.
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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.



