
Sunday 11th July 2021 
Morning Prayer 
 
And can it  be that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour’s blood? 
Died He for me who caused His pain? 
For me, who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! how can it be 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me! 
Amazing love! How can it be 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me! 
 
'Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies: 
Who can explore His strange design? 
In vain the first-born seraph tries 
To sound the depths of love divine. 
'Tis mercy all! let earth adore, 
Let angel minds inquire no more. 
'Tis mercy all! let earth adore, 
Let angels minds inquire no more. 
 
He left His Father’s throne above - 
So free, so infinite His grace - 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam’s helpless race. 
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free; 
For, O my God, it found out me! 
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free; 
For, O my God, it found out me! 
 
Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray - 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free. 
I rose, went forth and followed Thee. 
My chains fell off, my heart was free. 
I rose, went forth and followed Thee. 
 
No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 

Charles	Wesley		
©	Praise	Trust 

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. 
 
My hope is  bui lt  on nothing less, 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness. 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly trust in Jesus' Name. 
 
Christ alone. Cornerstone. 
Weak made strong in the Saviour’s love. 
Through the storm, he is Lord. 
Lord of all. 
 
When darkness seems to hide His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace, 
In ev'ry high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil. 
 
Chorus x 2 
 
 
 
 



When He shall come with trumpet sound, 
Oh may I then in Him be found. 
Dressed in His righteousness alone. 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

Edward Mote, Eric Liljero, Jonas Myrin, William Batchelder Bradbury, and 
Reuben Morgan 
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D id you think that Daniel  could escape the Lion’s 
den? 
Did you think that Lazarus could rise again? 
Did you think that Sarah could be cradling a babe? 
Only with Almighty God! 
 
Did you think that David could defeat the giant man? 
Did you think that Noah could step out on land? 
Did you think the leper could be sparkly clean? 
Only with Almighty God! 
 
Did you think that Jonah could survive inside the 
whale? 
Did you think that Peter could break out from jail? 
Did you think Elijah could get going again? 
Only with Almighty God! 
 
Did you think Zacchaeus could have Jesus round to 
tea? 
Did you think that Moses could divide the sea? 
When I’m over confident or weak as can be 
Only with Almighty God! 
We’re lost without you! 
Only with Almighty God! 

Mary Davis 
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Banns 
 
Notices 
 
Book Review 
 
Prayers 
 
Psalm 45 
For the director of music. To the tune of “Lilies”. Of the 
Sons of Korah. A maskil. A wedding song. 
 
1My heart is stirred by a noble theme  
As I recite my verses for the king;  
my tongue is the pen of a skilful writer. 
 
2You are the most excellent of men  
and your lips have been anointed with grace, 
since God has blessed you for ever. 
3Gird your sword upon your side, O 
mighty one;  
clothe yourself with splendour and majesty. 
4In your majesty ride forth victoriously  
on behalf of truth, humility and 

righteousness;  
let your right hand display awesome deeds. 
5Let your sharp arrows pierce the hearts 
of the king's enemies;  
let the nations fall beneath your feet. 
6Your throne, O God, will last for ever 
and ever;  
a sceptre of justice will be the sceptre of your 
kingdom. 
7You love righteousness and hate 
wickedness;  
therefore God, your God, has set you  
above your companions  
by anointing you with the oil of joy. 
8All your robes are fragrant with myrrh 
and aloes and cassia;  
from palaces adorned with ivory  
the music of the strings makes you glad. 
9Daughters of kings are among your 
honoured women;  
at your right hand is the royal bride in gold of Ophir. 
 
10Listen, O daughter, consider and give 
ear:  
Forget your people and your 
father's house. 
11The king is enthralled by your beauty; 
honour him, for he is your lord. 
12The Daughter of Tyre will come with a gift,  
men of wealth will seek your favour. 
 
13All glorious is the princess within her 
chamber;  
her gown is interwoven with gold. 
14In embroidered garments she is led to 
the king;  
her virgin companions follow her  
and are brought to you. 
15They are led in with joy and gladness; 
they enter the palace of the king. 
 
16Your sons will take the place of your 
fathers;  
you will make them princes 
throughout the land. 
17I will perpetuate your memory through 
all generations;  
therefore the nations will praise you for ever and ever. 
(NIV) 
 
We’re not a lone, for Christ is here, 
Immanuel: our God come near. 
We're not alone, for to our world 
Jesus has come; eternal Word. 
And as He speaks, our souls laid bare, 
Naked, ashamed, sin is made clear, 
And yet he clothes us in his love, 
Never alone, Christ is with us, is with us. 



 
The longest walk, earth's darkest day. 
The pressing crowd, his mounting pain. 
A heavy load of grief and shame, 
breathless, that we should breathe again. 
"Father, forgive them," comes his cry. 
Silence from God blackens the sky. 
A creeping dread in every heart 
lost in the world, now God departs, God departs. 
 
The dawn will come, the sun will rise. 
Out of the grave we'll see hope's light. 
Tomb opened wide, stone rolled away. 
Morning has come, a brand new day. 
"He isn't here," the angel said. 
"He is alive, no longer dead." 
Our hearts are lifted, souls raised high. 
Christ is with us, Christ is our life, He's our life. 
 
Never alone is now our cry. 
In joy, in grief, in lonely sin. 
Never alone, for Christ is ours. 
He lives in us; we live in Him. 
And 'til we reach that final day, 
When fears are gone, cast far away, 
We'll live secure, trust in His love, 

Never alone, Christ is with us, He's with us. 
Philip Percival and Simone Richardson 
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Sermon 
 
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 chosen King through all eternity.  
 

Crown Him the Son of God, before the worlds began, 
And ye who tread where He hath trod, crown Him the 
Son of Man;  
Who every grief hath known that wrings the human 
breast, 
and takes and bears them for His own, that all in Him 
may rest.  
 
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 Heaven, enthroned in worlds 
above; 
crown Him the King to Whom is given the wondrous 
name of Love. All hail, Redeemer, hail! For Thou hast 
died for me; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity!  

George Job Elvey | Godfrey Thring | Matthew Bridges 
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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 
 

All Bible passages are taken from the New International Version, 1984 
All songs covered by CCLI have been reproduced under the CCLI licence 

No.35294 
.	Material from Common Worship included in this service is copyright © 

The Archbishops’ Council of the Church of England 2000-2008 and is used 
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