
Morning Service

Who is your Lord?
Matthew 12:1-8

Rev Nathan Owens



We plough the fields, and scatter
the good seed on the land;

but it is fed and watered
by God’s almighty hand:

He sends the snow in winter,
the warmth to swell the grain;
the breezes and the sunshine

and soft refreshing rain.



All good gifts around us
are sent from heaven above:

then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord
for all His love.



He only is the Maker
of all things near and far;

He paints the wayside flower,
He lights the evening star:

the winds and waves obey Him,
by Him the birds are fed;

much more, to us His children
He gives our daily bread.



All good gifts around us
are sent from heaven above:

then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord
for all His love.



We thank You, then, our Father,
for all things bright and good;

the seed-time and the harvest,
our life, our health, our food:

accept the gifts we offer
for all Your love imparts:

and that which You most welcome –
our humble, thankful hearts!



All good gifts around us
are sent from heaven above:

then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord
for all His love.

Jane M Campbell 1817-78
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Prayer



At that time Jesus went 
through the grainfields on the 
Sabbath. His disciples were 
hungry, and they began to 
pluck ears of corn and to eat. 
2 But when the Pharisees saw 
it, they said to him, “Look, 
your disciples are doing what 
is not lawful to do on the 
Sabbath.”

Matthew 12:1-8



3 He said to them, “Have you 
not read what David did when 
he was hungry, and those 
who were with him: 4 how he 
entered the house of God and 
ate the bread of the Presence, 
which it was not lawful for him 
to eat nor for those who were 
with him, but only for the 
priests? 

Matthew 12:1-8



5 Or have you not read in the 
Law how on the Sabbath the 
priests in the temple profane 
the Sabbath and are guiltless? 
6 I tell you, something greater 
than the temple is here. 

Matthew 12:1-8



7 And if you had known what 
this means, ‘I desire mercy, 
and not sacrifice’, you would 
not have condemned the 
guiltless. 8 For the Son of Man 
is lord of the Sabbath.”

Matthew 12:1-8



Children’s Talk



Jesus said that if I thirst
I should come to Him.

No one else can satisfy,
I should come to Him.



Jesus said, if I am weak
I should come to Him.

No one else can be my strength,
I should come to Him.



For the Lord is good and faithful,
He will keep us day and night.
We can always run to Jesus,

Jesus, strong and kind.



Jesus said that if I fear
I should come to Him.

No one else can be my shield,
I should come to Him.



For the Lord is good and faithful,
He will keep us day and night.
We can always run to Jesus,

Jesus, strong and kind.



Jesus said, if I am lost
He will come to me.

And He showed me on that cross
He will come to me.



For the Lord is good and faithful,
He will keep us day and night.
We can always run to Jesus,

Jesus, strong and kind.



For the Lord is good and faithful,
He will keep us day and night.
We can always run to Jesus,

Jesus, strong and kind.

Colin Buchanan, Michael Farren, Jonny Robinson and Rich Thompson
© 2019 City Alight Music
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Prayer



‘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.

Stuart Townend and Keith Getty 
© 2003 Thankyou Music
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Prayer



Name of all majesty,
fathomless mystery

King of the ages
by angels adored;

power and authority,
splendour and dignity,
bow to His mastery –

Jesus is Lord!



Child of our destiny,
God from eternity,
Love of the Father

on sinners outpoured;
see now what God has done

sending His only Son,
Christ the beloved One –

Jesus is Lord!



Saviour of Calvary,
costliest victory,

darkness defeated
and Eden restored;

born as a man to die,
nailed to a cross on high,
cold in the grave to lie –

Jesus is Lord!



Source of all sovereignty,
light, immortality,

life-everlasting
and heaven assured;

so with the ransomed, we
praise Him eternally,
Christ in His majesty –

Jesus is Lord!
Timothy Dudley-Smith ©Michael Baughen/Jubilate Hymns
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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

Our glorious inheritance
Revelation 21:9-27
Rev Nathan Owens



Come, O Fount of every blessing,
tune my heart to sing Thy grace,
streams of mercy, never ceasing,

call for songs of loudest praise.



Teach me some melodious measure,
sung by flaming tongues above;

O the vast, the boundless treasure
of my Lord's unchanging love!



I remember God’s great mercy,
hither by Thy help I'm come,
and I know He will not fail me
but will surely bring me home.



Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
interposed His precious blood.



O to grace how great a debtor
daily I'm constrained to be!

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
bind my wandering heart to Thee.



Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
prone to leave the God I love;

take my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it from Thy courts above!

Robert Robertson 1735-1790
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Prayer



As the deer pants for the water,
so my soul longs after You.

You alone are my heart’s desire
and I long to worship You.



You alone are my strength, my shield,
to You alone may my spirit yield.
You alone are my heart’s desire

and I long to worship You.



I want You more than gold or silver,
only You can satisfy.

You alone are the real joy-giver
and the apple of my eye.



You alone are my strength, my shield,
to You alone may my spirit yield.
You alone are my heart’s desire

and I long to worship You.



You’re my Friend and You are my Brother
even though You are a King.

I love You more than any other,
so much more than anything.



You alone are my strength, my shield,
to You alone may my spirit yield.
You alone are my heart’s desire

and I long to worship You.

Martin Nystom 
© 1983 Restoration Music Ltd
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9 Then came one of the seven 
angels who had the seven 
bowls full of the seven last 
plagues and spoke to me, 
saying, “Come, I will show you 
the Bride, the wife of the  
Lamb.”

Revelation 21:9-27



10 And he carried me away in 
the Spirit to a great, high 
mountain, and showed me 
the holy city Jerusalem 
coming down out of heaven 
from God, 11 having the glory 
of God, its radiance like a 
most rare jewel, like a jasper, 
clear as crystal. 

Revelation 21:9-27



12 It had a great, high wall, 
with twelve gates, and at the 
gates twelve angels, and on 
the gates the names of the 
twelve tribes of the sons of 
Israel were inscribed— 13 on 
the east three gates, on the 
north three gates, on the south 
three gates, and on the west 
three gates. 

Revelation 21:9-27



14 And the wall of the city had 
twelve foundations, and on 
them were the twelve names 
of the twelve apostles of the 
Lamb.
15 And the one who spoke with 
me had a measuring rod of 
gold to measure the city and 
its gates and walls. 

Revelation 21:9-27



16 The city lies foursquare, its 
length the same as its width. 
And he measured the city 
with his rod, 12,000 stadia. Its 
length and width and height 
are equal. 17 He also 
measured its wall, 144 cubits 
by human measurement, 
which is also an angel's 
measurement. 

Revelation 21:9-27



18 The wall was built of jasper, 
while the city was pure gold, 
clear as glass. 19 The 
foundations of the wall of the 
city were adorned with every 
kind of jewel. The first was 
jasper, the second sapphire, 
the third agate, the fourth 
emerald, 

Revelation 21:9-27



20 the fifth onyx, the sixth 
carnelian, the seventh 
chrysolite, the eighth beryl, 
the ninth topaz, the tenth 
chrysoprase, the eleventh 
jacinth, the twelfth amethyst. 

Revelation 21:9-27



21 And the twelve gates were 
twelve pearls, each of the 
gates made of a single pearl, 
and the street of the city was 
pure gold, transparent as 
glass.
22 And I saw no temple in the 
city, for its temple is the Lord 
God the Almighty and the 
Lamb. 

Revelation 21:9-27



23 And the city has no need of 
sun or moon to shine on it, for 
the glory of God gives it light, 
and its lamp is the Lamb. 24 By 
its light will the nations walk, 
and the kings of the earth will 
bring their glory into it, 25 and 
its gates will never be shut by 
day—and there will be no 
night there. 

Revelation 21:9-27



26 They will bring into it the 
glory and the honour of the 
nations. 27 But nothing unclean 
will ever enter it, nor anyone 
who does what is detestable 
or false, but only those who 
are written in the Lamb's book 
of life.

Revelation 21:9-27



Who else commands 
all the hosts of heaven?
Who else could make 
every king bow down?
Who else can whisper 

and darkness trembles?
Only a Holy God.



What other beauty 
demands such praises?
What other splendour 

outshines the sun?
What other majesty rules with justice?

Only a Holy God.



Come and behold Him,
the One and the Only.

Cry out, sing holy
forever a Holy God.

Come and worship the Holy God.



What other glory consumes like fire?
What other power 

can raise the dead?
What other name 

remains undefeated?
Only a Holy God.



Come and behold Him,
the One and the Only.

Cry out, sing holy
forever a Holy God.

Come and worship the Holy God.



Who else could rescue me 
from my failing?

Who else would offer His only Son?
Who else invites me to call Him Father?

Only a Holy God,
only my Holy God.



Come and behold Him,
the One and the Only.

Cry out, sing holy
forever a Holy God.

Come and worship the Holy God.

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



Just as I am, without one plea
but that You died to set me free,

and at Your bidding, ‘Come to me!’
O Lamb of God, I come.



Just as I am, and waiting not
to rid my soul of one dark blot,

to You, whose blood 
can cleanse each spot,
O Lamb of God, I come.



Just as I am, though tossed about
with many a conflict, many a doubt,

fightings within and fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come.



Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind!
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

all that I need, in You to find,
O Lamb of God, I come.



Just as I am! You will receive,
will welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve:

because Your promise I believe,
O Lamb of God, I come.



Just as I am! Your love unknown
has broken every barrier down:

now to be Yours, yes, Yours alone,
O Lamb of God, I come.



Just as I am! Of that free love
the breadth, length, depth 

and height to prove,
here for a time and then above,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Charlotte Elliott 1789-1871 
© Jubilate Hymns
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Communion



Guide me, O my great Redeemer, 
pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but You are mighty,

hold me with Your powerful hand:
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven,

feed me now and evermore,
feed me now and evermore.



Open now the crystal fountain
where the healing waters flow:

let the fiery, cloudy pillar
lead me all my journey through:
strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer,
ever be my strength and shield,
ever be my strength and shield.



When I tread the verge of Jordan
bid my anxious fears subside;

death of death, and hell’s destruction,
land me safe on Canaan’s side:

songs of praises, songs of praises,
I will ever sing to You,
I will ever sing to You.

William Williams, 1717-91 and Peter Williams 1723-96
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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.


