“With Jesus, Like Jesus, For Jesus”
Long Furlong Morning Worship – Sunday 8th August 2021
Welcome
Leader:
All:

Anne Taylor
The Lord is here.
His Spirit is with us.

Praise to the Lord,
The Almighty, the King of creation.
O my soul, praise Him
For He is thy health and salvation.
Come ye who hear, Brothers and sisters draw
near
Praise Him, with glad adoration.
Praise to the Lord, who o’er all
Things so wondrously reigneth.
Shelters thee under His wings,
Yea, so gently sustaineth:
Hast thou not seen, all that is needful hath
been
Granted in what he ordaineth?

Praise to the Lord, who doth
Prosper thy work and defend thee
Surely His goodness and
Mercy shall daily attend thee:
Ponder anew, all the Almighty can do,
He who with love doth befriend thee.
Praise to the Lord, O let all
That is in me adore Him
All that hath life and breath
Come now with praises before Him
Let the Amen, sound from His people again
Gladly for aye we adore Him.
© 1680 J Neander

Confession
All:

Creed
Leader:

Almighty God, our heavenly Father,
we have sinned against You, and against others
by the things we have done that we shouldn't have done,
and the things we have said that we shouldn't have said,
and by the things we have been thinking that we shouldn't have been thinking,
Some of these things we did on purpose,
some because we weren't really thinking about You and what matters to You,
and some because we were too weak to stand up for You.
We are truly sorry and repent of all our sins.
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, who died for us, please forgive us
and help us so that we can do all our doing, talking and thinking in a way which
pleases you and brings glory to Your name.
Amen.

We believe in one God,
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the Father, the Almighty,
maker of heaven and earth,
of all that is,
seen and unseen.
We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ,
the only Son of God,
eternally begotten of the Father,
God from God, Light from Light,
true God from true God,
begotten, not made,
of one Being with the Father.
Through him all things were made.
For us and for our salvation he came down from heaven,
was incarnate from the Holy Spirit and the Virgin Mary,
and was made man.
For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate;
he suffered death and was buried.
On the third day he rose again
in accordance with the Scriptures;
he ascended into heaven
and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead,
and his kingdom will have no end.
We believe in the Holy Spirit,
the Lord, the giver of life,
who proceeds from the Father and the Son.
With the Father and the Son he is worshipped and glorified.
He has spoken through the prophets.
We believe in one holy, catholic and apostolic Church.
We acknowledge one baptism for the forgiveness of sins.
We look for the resurrection of the dead,
and the life of the world to come. Amen.

Church Family News
Bible Reading: Psalm 150
Talk: Praise

Jane Robinson
Anne Taylor

Song: I Will Sing the Wondrous Story
Bible Reading: Psalm 69:1-15
Talk: Crying out to God
Prayers & The Lord’s Prayer
All:

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name,

Andrew Turner

your kingdom come, your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,
and the glory are yours, now and forever. Amen.

Crown Him with many crowns,
the Lamb upon His throne,
Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns
all music but its own
Awake, my soul, and sing
of Him who died for thee
And hail Him as thy matchless King
through all eternity.
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 love,
behold His hands and side
Those wounds yet visible above
in beauty glorified.
No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight,

Blessing

But downward bends His burning eye
at mysteries so bright.
Crown Him the Lord of peace
whose power a sceptre sways.
From pole to pole that wars may cease
and all be prayer and praise
His reign shall know no end,
and round His piercèd feet
Fair flowers of paradise extend
their fragrance ever sweet.
Crown Him the Lord of years,
the Potentate of time,
Creator of the rolling spheres,
ineffably sublime;
All hail, Redeemer, hail!
For Thou hast died for me;
Thy praise shall never,
never fail throughout eternity!
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