Sunday 18 July 2021
(Sue MClella, John Paculabo
& Keith Rycroft)
Colours of day dawn into the mind,
the sun has come up, the night is behind.
Go down in the city, into the street,
and let’s give the message to the people we meet.
So light up the fire and let the flame burn,
open the door, let Jesus return.
Take seeds of his Spirit, let the fruit grow,
tell the people of Jesus, let his love show.
Go through the park, on into the town;
the sun still shines on, it never goes down.
The light of the world is risen again;
the people of darkness are needing a friend.
Gathering Hymn

Open your eyes, look into the sky,
the darkness has come, the sun came to die.
The evening draws on, the sun disappears,
but Jesus is living, his Spirit is near.
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Psalm 23
(Stuart Townsend)
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me lie in pastures green.
He leads me by the still, still waters,
His goodness restores my soul.
And I will trust in You alone,
And I will trust in You alone,
For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.
He guides my ways in righteousness,
And He anoints my head with oil,
And my cup, it overflows with joy,
I feast on His pure delights.
And though I walk the darkest path,
I will not fear the evil one,
For You are with me, and Your rod and staff
Are the comfort I need to know.
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Offertory hymn
(Aniceto Nazareth)
Blest are You, Lord God of all creation
Thanks to your goodness, this bread we offer:
Fruit of the earth, work of our hands,
It will become the bread of life.
Blessed be God, blessed be God,
Blessed be God, forever. Amen. (x2)
Blest are you, Lord God of all creation
Thanks to Your goodness, this wine we offer:
Fruit of the earth, work of our hands,
It will become the cup of life.
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Communion Hymn
(Frank Anderson MSC)
Father in my life I see,
you are God who walks with me.
You hold my life in your hands:
close beside you I will stand.
I give all my life to you:
help me, Father, to be true.
Jesus, in my life I see …
Spirit in my life I see …
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Final Hymn
(Robert Lowry[1826-1899])
My life flows on in endless song,
above earth’s lamentation.
I catch the sweet, though far-off hymn
that hails a new creation.
No storm can shake my inmost calm
while to that Rock I’m clinging.
Since God is Lord of heav’n and earth,
how can I keep from singing?
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart,
a fountain ever springing!
All things are mine since I am his!
How can I keep from singing?

