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Lord,  for  the years your love has kept and 
guided, 
Urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way, 
Sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided: 
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today. 
 
Lord, for that word, the word of life which fires us, 
Speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze, 
Teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us: 
Lord of the word, receive Your people's praise. 
 
Lord, for our land in this our generation, 
spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care: 
for young and old, for commonwealth and nation, 
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer. 
 
Lord, for our world when we disown and doubt Him, 
Loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain, 
Hungry and helpless, lost indeed without Him: 
Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign. 
 
Lord for ourselves; in living power remake us - 
Self on the cross and Christ upon the throne, 
Past put behind us, for the future take us: 
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone. 

Michael Alfred Baughen and Timothy Dudley-Smith 
©1969 Words: Hope Publishing Company and Music:  

©1976 The Jubilate Group 

 
 

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 
©2006 Words: Simone Richardson and Music: Philip Percival 

 
 

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. 



 
 
 
I 'm gonna c l ick,  c l ick,  c l ick,  
I'm gonna clap, clap, clap, 
I'm gonna click, I'm gonna clap, 
And praise the Lord. 
Because of all He's done, 
I'm gonna make Him Number One, 
I'm gonna click I'm gonna clap and praise the Lord. 
 
I'm gonna zoom, zoom, zoom, 
Around the room, room, room, 
I'm gonna zoom around the room 
And praise the Lord. 
Because of all He's done, 
I'm gonna make Him Number One, 
I'm gonna zoom around the room and praise the Lord. 
 
I'm gonna sing, sing, sing, 
I'm gonna shout, shout, shout, 
I'm gonna sing, I'm gonna shout, 
And praise the Lord. 
Because of all He's done, 
I'm gonna make Him Number One, 
I'm gonna sing I'm gonna shout and praise the Lord. 
 
I'm gonna click, click, click, 
I'm gonna clap, clap, clap, 
I'm gonna zoom around the room, 
And praise the Lord. 
Because of all He's done, 
I'm gonna make Him Number One, 
I'm gonna sing I'm gonna shout and praise the Lord. 

Alan Price 
©1991 Song Solutions Daybreak 

 
 
Chi ldren go to their  groups 
 
Greet/Notices 
 
Prayers 
 
Judges 3:12-30 
 
     12Once again the Israelites did evil in the eyes of the 
LORD , and because they did this evil the LORD gave 
Eglon king of Moab power over Israel. 13Getting the 
Ammonites and Amalekites to join him, Eglon came 
and attacked Israel, and they took possession of the 
City of Palms. 14The Israelites were subject to Eglon 
king of Moab for eighteen years.  
     15Again the Israelites cried out to the LORD , and he 
gave them a delivererEhud, a left-handed man, the son 
of Gera the Benjamite. The Israelites sent him with 
tribute to Eglon king of Moab. 16Now Ehud had made a 
double-edged sword about a foot and a half long, 

which he strapped to his right thigh under his clothing. 
17He presented the tribute to Eglon king of Moab, who 
was a very fat man. 18After Ehud had presented the 
tribute, he sent on their way the men who had carried 
it. 19At the idols near Gilgal he himself turned back and 
said, "I have a secret message for you, O king."  
     The king said, "Quiet!" And all his attendants left 
him.  
     20Ehud then approached him while he was sitting 
alone in the upper room of his summer palace and 
said, "I have a 394 message from God for you." As the 
king rose from his seat, 21Ehud reached with his left 
hand, drew the sword from his right thigh and plunged 
it into the king's belly. 22Even the handle sank in after 
the blade, which came out his back. Ehud did not pull 
the sword out, and the fat closed in over it. 23Then 
Ehud went out to the porch ; he shut the doors of the 
upper room behind him and locked them.  
     24After he had gone, the servants came and found 
the doors of the upper room locked. They said, "He 
must be relieving himself in the inner room of the 
house." 25They waited to the point of embarrassment, 
but when he did not open the doors of the room, they 
took a key and unlocked them. There they saw their 
Lord fallen to the floor, dead.  
     26While they waited, Ehud got away. He passed by 
the idols and escaped to Seirah. 27When he arrived 
there, he blew a trumpet in the hill country of 
Ephraim, and the Israelites went down with him from 
the hills, with him leading them.  
     28"Follow me," he ordered, "for the LORD has given 
Moab, your enemy, into your hands." So they followed 
him down and, taking possession of the fords of the 
Jordan that led to Moab, they allowed no one to cross 
over. 29At that time they struck down about ten 
thousand Moabites, all vigorous and strong; not a man 
escaped. 30That day Moab was made subject to Israel, 
and the land had peace for eighty years. 
 
 
I  was an orphan, lost  at  the fa l l ,  
Running away when I'd hear you call, 
But, Father, you worked your will. 
I had no righteousness of my own, 
I had no right to draw near your throne 
But, Father, you loved me still. 
 
And in love, before you laid the world's foundation, 
You predestined to adopt me as your own, 
You have raised me up so high above my station; 
I'm a child of God by grace, and grace alone. 
 
You left your home to seek out the lost; 
You knew the great and terrible cost. 
But, Jesus, your face was set. 
I worked my fingers down to the bone, 
But nothing I did could ever atone, 
But, Jesus, you paid my debt. 



 
 
 
By Your blood I have redemption and salvation, 
Lord, you died that I might reap what you have sown, 
And you rose that I might be a new creation, 
I am born again by grace, and grace alone. 
 
I was in darkness all of my life, 
I never knew the day from the night, 
But, Spirit, you made me see. 
I swore I knew the way on my own: 
Head full of rocks, a heart made of stone. 
But, Spirit, you moved in me. 
 
And at your touch my sleeping spirit was awakened, 
On my darkened heart the light of Christ has shone, 
Called into a kingdom that cannot be shaken, 
Heaven's citizen by grace, and grace alone. 
 
Ending 
So I'll stand in faith by grace, and grace alone, 
I will run the race by grace, and grace alone, 
I will slay my sin by grace, and grace alone, 
I will reach the end by grace, and grace alone. 

Dustin Kensrue ©2013 Dead Bird Theology,  
It's All About Jesus Music, and We Are Younger We Are Faster Music 

 
 

Sermon 
 
 
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 

 
 

Final  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. 
Material from Common Worship included in this service is copyright © The 
Archbishops’ Council of the Church of England 2000-2008 and is used here 

with permission. 


