2021 - ‘ Following Jesus In Whole Life Worship ’

Third Sunday of Easter - 18th April 2021
Please join us for our Online Broadcast at 9:30am on our Facebook Page

Collect
Almighty Father,
who in your great mercy gladdened the disciples with the sight of the
risen Lord: give us such knowledge of his presence with us,
that we may be strengthened and sustained by his risen life
and serve you continually in righteousness and truth;
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord,
who is alive and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit,
one God, now and for ever. Amen

Old Testament Reading
Zephaniah 3:14-20
14

Sing, Daughter Zion; shout aloud, Israel! Be glad and rejoice with all your heart,
Daughter Jerusalem!
15
The LORD has taken away your punishment, he has turned back your enemy.
The LORD, the King of Israel, is with you; never again will you fear any harm.
16
On that day they will say to Jerusalem, “Do not fear, Zion; do not let your hands
hang limp.
17
The LORD your God is with you, the Mighty Warrior who saves. He will take
great delight in you; in his love he will no longer rebuke you, but will rejoice over
you with singing.”
18
“I will remove from you all who mourn over the loss of your appointed festivals,
which is a burden and reproach for you.
19
At that time I will deal with all who oppressed you. I will rescue the lame; I will
gather the exiles. I will give them praise and honour in every land where they have
suffered shame.
20
At that time I will gather you; at that time I will bring you home. I will give you
honour and praise among all the peoples of the earth when I restore your fortunes
before your very eyes,” says the LORD.
This is the word of the Lord
Thanks be to God

New Testament Reading
Luke 24: 38b-48

Alleluia, alleluia
I am the first and the last, says the Lord, and the living one; I was dead and behold I
am alive for evermore.
Alleluia.
Hear the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to John
Glory to you, O Lord.
36

While they were still talking about this, Jesus himself stood among them and said
to them, “Peace be with you.”
37
They were startled and frightened, thinking they saw a ghost.
38
He said to them, “Why are you troubled, and why do doubts rise in your minds?
39
Look at my hands and my feet. It is I myself! Touch me and see; a ghost does not
have flesh and bones, as you see I have.”
40
When he had said this, he showed them his hands and feet.
41
And while they still did not believe it because of joy and amazement, he asked
them, “Do you have anything here to eat?”
42
They gave him a piece of broiled fish,
43
and he took it and ate it in their presence.
44
He said to them, “This is what I told you while I was still with you: Everything must
be fulfilled that is written about me in the Law of Moses, the Prophets and the
Psalms.”
45
Then he opened their minds so they could understand the Scriptures.
46
He told them, “This is what is written: The Messiah will suffer and rise from the
dead on the third day,
47
and repentance for the forgiveness of sins will be preached in his name to all
nations, beginning at Jerusalem.
48
You are witnesses of these things.
This is the Gospel of the Lord
Praise to you, O Christ.

Hymns used in this service:
O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
When through the woods and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze.
And when I think that God His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in.
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing.
He bled and died to take away my sin.
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation,
And take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall I bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, my God, How great Thou art!

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart,
Be all else but naught to me, save that thou art;
Be thou my best thought in the day and the night,
Both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word,
Be thou ever with me, and I with thee, Lord;
Be thou my great Father, and I thy true son;
Be thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.
Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;
Be thou my whole armour, be thou my true might;
Be thou my soul’s shelter, be thou my strong tower:
O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my power.
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise:
Be thou mine inheritance now and always;
Be thou and thou only the first in my heart:
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.
High King of heaven, thou heaven’s bright Sun,
O grant me its joys after vict’ry is won;
Great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.

O for a thousand tongues to sing
My dear Redeemer’s praise,
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace!
Jesus! the name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease;
‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears,
‘Tis life and health and peace.
He speaks; and, listening to his voice,
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;
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come;
And leap, ye lame, for joy!
My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim
And spread through all the earth
abroad
The honours of thy name.

At the name of Jesus
Every knee shall bow,
Every tongue confess him
King of glory now:
’Tis the Father’s pleasure
We should call him Lord,
Who from the beginning
Was the mighty Word.
At his voice creation
Sprang at once to sight,
All the angel faces,
All the hosts of light,
Thrones and Dominations,
Stars upon their way,
All the heavenly orders,
In their great array.

Humbled for a season,
To receive a name
From the lips of sinners
Unto whom he came,
Faithfully he bore it
Spotless to the last,
Brought it back victorious,
When from death he passed:
Bore it up triumphant
With its human light,
Through all ranks of creatures,
To the central height,
To the throne of Godhead,
To the Father’s breast;
Filled it with the glory
Of that perfect rest.

Name him, brothers, name him,
With love as strong as death,
But with awe and wonder
And with bated breath:
He is God the Saviour,
He is Christ the Lord,
Ever to be worshipped,
Trusted, and adored.
In your hearts enthrone him;
There let him subdue
All that is not holy,
All that is not true:
Crown him as your Captain
In temptation’s hour;
Let his will enfold you
In its light and power.
Brothers, this Lord Jesus
Shall return again,
With his Father’s glory,
With his angel train;
For all wreaths of empire
Meet upon his brow,
And our hearts confess him
King of glory now.

