
Sunday 5th September 2021 
Morning Prayer 
Who’s the k ing of  the jungle? (ROAR-ROAR) 
Who's the king of the sea? (bubble-bubble-bubble) 
Who's the king of the universe? 
And who's the king of me? 
(I'll tell you) 
 
J E S U S - YES!, He's the king of me. 
He's the king of the universe, 
the jungle and the sea. 
 
J E S U S - YES!, He's the king of me. 
He's the king of the universe, 
the jungle and the sea 
(bubble-bubble-bubble, 
ROAR – ROAR!) 
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Notices 

Confession 
All:   
Almighty and most merciful Father, 
we have wandered and strayed from your ways 
like lost sheep. 
We have followed too much the devices and desires 
of our own hearts. 
We have offended against your holy laws. 
We have left undone those things 
that we ought to have done; 
and we have done those things 
that we ought not to have done; 
and there is no health in us. 
But you, O Lord, have mercy upon us sinners. 
Spare those who confess their faults. 
Restore those who are penitent, 
according to your promises declared to mankind 
in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake, 
that we may live a disciplined, righteous and godly life, 
to the glory of your holy name. 
Amen. 
 
Lord’s  Prayer 
All:   
Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
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 for ever. 
Amen. 
 
How deep the father’s  love for  us, 
How vast beyond all measure: 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss - 
The Father turns His face away, 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory. 
 
Behold the Man upon a cross, 
My sin upon His shoulders; 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there, 
Until it was accomplished. 
His dying breath has brought me life; 
I know that it is finished. 
 
I will not boast in anything, 
No gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom. 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer. 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer. 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
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Prayers 
 
2  T imothy 1:1-8 
Paul, an apostle of Christ Jesus by the will of God, 
according to the promise of life that is in Christ Jesus,  
2To Timothy, my dear son:  
Grace, mercy and peace from God the Father and 
Christ Jesus our Lord.  
3I thank God, whom I serve, as my forefathers did, with 
a clear conscience, as night and day I constantly 
remember you in my prayers. 4Recalling your tears, I 
long to see you, so that I may be filled with joy. 
5I have been reminded of your sincere faith, which first 
lived in your grandmother Lois and in your mother 



Eunice and, I am persuaded, now lives in you also. 6For 
this reason I remind you to fan into flame the gift of 
God, which is in you through the laying on of my 
hands. 7For God did not give us a spirit of timidity, but 
a spirit of power, of love and of self-discipline.  
8So do not be ashamed to testify about our Lord, or 
ashamed of me his prisoner. But join with me in 
suffering for the gospel, by the power of God, 
(NIV) 
 
Sermon 
 
How f irm a foundation, you saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent word. 
What more can He say than to you He has said, 
To you, who for refuge, to Jesus have fled. 
 
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. 
 
Fear not I am with thee, O be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God; I will still give thee aid. 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by My gracious omnipotent hand. 
 
When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply. 
The flames shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 
 
The soul that on Jesus hath 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. 
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Together in  Tooting for  Jesus & His  world 
 

St Nicholas is a Church of England congregation in 
Tooting. We have two services on Sundays usually at 
10.30am and 6pm – and at the moment, we are pre-

recording or livestreaming one Sunday service 
available via our website. 

www.stnicholastooting.org.uk 
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