Zoom Service for the 14th March 2021: 9.30am
Best if you watch the short online service first
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word!
What more can He say than to you He hath said,
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled?
2. In every condition, in sickness, in health;
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth;
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea,
As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be.
3.Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed,
For I am thy God and will still give thee aid;
I’ll strengthen and help thee, and cause thee to stand
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.
4.When through fiery trials thy pathways shall lie,
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.
5.The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose,
I will not, I will not desert to its foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake,
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.
ALMIGHTY and most merciful Father, We have erred, and strayed from thy
ways like lost sheep, We have followed too much the devices and desires of
our own hearts, We have offended against thy holy laws, We have left undone
those things which we ought to have done, And we have done those things
which we ought not to have done, And there is no health in us: But thou, O
Lord, have mercy upon us miserable offenders; Spare thou them, O God, which
confess their faults, Restore thou them that are penitent, According to thy
promises declared unto mankind in Christ Jesu our Lord: And grant, O most
merciful Father, for his sake, That we may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and
sober life, To the glory of thy holy Name. Amen.

Quiz – to chat about before the service
When have you been completely taken aback by something someone
said?
Why are the disciples so shocked by what Jesus says after his
encounter with the rich young man?
Prayers
When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

2.Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

3. See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

News:
• New book – Max Lucado, Travelling Light
• 4pm service at St Mary’s
• St Michael’s back on at 9am on Palm Sunday
• Easter Treasure Hunt
Blessing

