
Sunday 13th June 2021 
Morning Prayer 
 
Great is  Thy fa ithfulness,  
O God my Father, 
There is no shadow 
Of turning with Thee; 
Thou changest not, 
Thy compassions they fail not, 
As Thou hast been 
Thou forever wilt be. 
 
Great is thy faithfulness, 
Great is thy faithfulness; 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed Thy hand hast provided 
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 
 
Summer and winter 
And springtime and harvest, 
Sun, moon and stars 
In their courses above 
Join with all nature 
In manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness, 
Mercy and love. 
 
Chorus 
 
Pardon for sin 
And a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence 
To cheer and to guide; 
Strength for today 
And bright hope for tomorrow, 
Blessings all mine, 
With ten thousand beside! 
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What love could remember no wrongs we have 
done? 
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum. 
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore, 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
 
What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 
What Father so tender is calling us home? 
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 
What riches of kindness He lavished on us? 
His blood was the payment His life was the cost. 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford; 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
 
Chorus x2 
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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. 
 
Jesus is  greater than the greatest heroes, 
Jesus is closer than the closest friends. 
He came from heaven and He died to save us, 
To show us love that never ends. 



 
Son of God and the Lord of glory, 
He's the light. Follow in His way. 
He's the truth, that we can believe in, 
And He's the life, He's living today. 
 
(Repeat) 
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Notices 
 
Prayers 
 
Psalm 51 
For the director of music. A psalm of David. 
When the prophet Nathan came to him after 
David had committed adultery with Bathsheba. 
 
Have mercy on me, O God,  
According to your unfailing love;  
according to your great compassion  
blot out my transgressions. 
2Wash away all my iniquity  
and cleanse me from my sin. 
 
3For I know my transgressions,  
and my sin is always before me. 
4Against you, you only, have I sinned 
and done what is evil in your sight,  
so that you are proved right when you speak  
and justified when you judge. 
5Surely I was sinful at birth,  
sinful from the time my mother conceived me. 
6Surely you desire truth in the inner parts;  
you teach me wisdom in the inmost place. 
 
7Cleanse me with hyssop, and I will be clean; 
wash me, and I will be whiter than snow. 
8Let me hear joy and gladness;  
let the bones you have crushed rejoice. 
9Hide your face from my sins  
and blot out all my iniquity. 
 
10Create in me a pure heart, O God,  
And renew a steadfast spirit within me. 
11Do not cast me from your presence  
or take your Holy Spirit from me. 
12Restore to me the joy of your salvation 
and grant me a willing spirit, to sustain me. 
 
13Then I will teach transgressors your ways,  
and sinners will turn back to you. 
14Save me from bloodguilt, O God,  
the God who saves me,  
and my tongue will sing of your righteousness. 
15O Lord, open my lips,  
and my mouth will declare your praise. 

16You do not delight in sacrifice, or I would bring it; you 
do not take pleasure in burnt offerings. 
17The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit;  
a broken and contrite heart,  
O God, you will not despise. 
 
18In your good pleasure make Zion prosper;  
build up the walls of Jerusalem. 
19Then there will be righteous sacrifices, 
whole burnt offerings to delight you; 
then bulls will be offered on your altar. 
 
O Lord,  my Rock and my Redeemer, 
Greatest treasure of my longing soul, 
My God, like You there is no other, 
True delight is found in You alone. 
Your grace, a well too deep to fathom, 
Your love exceeds the heavens’ reach, 
Your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom, 
My highest good and my unending need. 
 
O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, 
Strong defender of my weary heart, 
My sword to fight the cruel deceiver 
And my shield against his hateful darts. 
My song when enemies surround me, 
My hope when tides of sorrow rise, 
My joy when trials are abounding, 
Your faithfulness, my refuge in the night. 
 
O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, 
Gracious Saviour of my ruined life, 
My guilt and cross laid on Your shoulders, 
In my place You suffered, bled and died. 
You rose, the grave and death are conquered, 
You broke my bonds of sin and shame, 
O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer, 
May all my days bring glory to Your Name. 
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Sermon 
 
Amazing grace!  How sweet the sound, 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind but now I see. 
 
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed. 
 
Through many dangers, toils and snares, 
I have already come; 
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 



The Lord has promised good to me, 
His Word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 
 
When we've been there ten thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun; 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we've first begun. 
 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we've first begun. 
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F inal  Prayer  
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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. 

 


