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Morning	Lord’s	Supper	
 
Immortal ,  invis ib le,  God only wise,  
In light inaccessible 
Hid from our eyes. 
Most blessed, most glorious, 
The Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, 
Thy great name we praise. 
 
Unresting, unhasting, 
And silent as light, 
Nor wanting, nor wasting, 
Thou rulest in might; 
Thy justice, like mountains 
High soaring above, 
Thy clouds, which are fountains 
Of goodness and love. 
 
To all life thou givest, 
To both great and small; 
In all life thou livest, 
The true life of all; 
We blossom and flourish 
As leaves on the tree, 
And wither and perish - 
But naught changeth thee. 
 
Great Father of glory, 
Pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore thee, 
All veiling their sight; 
All laud we would render, 
O help us to see 
'Tis only the splendour 
Of light hideth Thee. 
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Collect  for  Purity  
Almighty God, to whom all hearts are open, all desires 
known, and from whom no secrets are hidden: cleanse 
the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your 
Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly love you, and 
worthily magnify your holy name; through Christ our 
Lord.  
 
All: Amen.  
 
Summary of  the Law 
Our Lord Jesus Christ said: The first commandment is 
this: ‘Hear, O Israel, the Lord our God is the only Lord. 
You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, 
with all your soul, with all your mind, and with all your 
strength.’ The second is this: ‘Love your neighbour as 
yourself.’ There is no other commandment greater 

than these. On these two commandments hang all the 
law and the prophets. 
 
 
All: Amen. Lord, have mercy 
 
Notices  

 
1  K ings 16:29-17:24 
29In the thirty-eighth year of Asa king of Judah, Ahab 
son of Omri became king of Israel, and he reigned in 
Samaria over Israel twenty-two years. 30Ahab son of 
Omri did more evil in the eyes of the Lord than any of 
those before him. 31He not only considered it trivial to 
commit the sins of Jeroboam son of Nebat, but he also 
married Jezebel daughter of Ethbaal king of the 
Sidonians, and began to serve Baal and worship him. 
32He set up an altar for Baal in the temple of Baal that 
he built in Samaria. 33Ahab also made an Asherah pole 
and did more to provoke the Lord , the God of Israel, 
to anger than did all the kings of Israel before him. 34In 
Ahab's time, Hiel of Bethel rebuilt Jericho. He laid its 
foundations at the cost of his firstborn son Abiram, 
and he set up its gates at the cost of his youngest son 
Segub, in accordance with the word of the Lord spoken 
by Joshua son of Nun. 17 Now Elijah the Tishbite, from 
Tishbe in Gilead, said to Ahab, "As the Lord , the God 
of Israel, lives, whom I serve, there will be neither dew 
nor rain in the next few years except at my word." 
2Then the word of the Lord came to Elijah: 3 "Leave 
here, turn eastward and hide in the Kerith Ravine, east 
of the Jordan. 4You will drink from the brook, and I 
have ordered the ravens to feed you there." 5So he did 
what the Lord had told him. He went to the Kerith 
Ravine, east of the Jordan, and stayed there. 6The 
ravens brought him bread and meat in the morning 
and bread and meat in the evening, and he drank from 
the brook. 7Some time later the brook dried up 
because there had been no rain in the land. 8Then the 
word of the Lord came to him: 9 "Go at once to 
Zarephath of Sidon and stay there. I have commanded 
a widow in that place to supply you with food." 10So he 
went to Zarephath. When he came to the town gate, a 
widow was there gathering sticks. He called to her and 
asked, "Would you bring me a little water in a jar so I 
may have a drink?" 11As she was going to get it, he 
called, "And bring me, please, a piece of bread." 12"As 
surely as the Lord your God lives," she replied, "I don't 
have any bread-only a handful of flour in a jar and a 
little oil in a jug. I am gathering a few sticks to take 
home and make a meal for myself and my son, that we 
may eat it-and die." 13Elijah said to her, "Don't be 
afraid. Go home and do as you have said. But first 
make a small cake of bread for me from what you have 



and bring it to me, and then make something for 
yourself and your son. 14For this is what the Lord , the 
God of Israel, says: 'The jar of flour will not be used up 
and the jug of oil will not run dry until the day the Lord 
gives rain on the land.' " 15She went away and did as 
Elijah had told her. So there was food every day for 
Elijah and for the woman and her family. 16For the jar 
of flour was not used up and the jug of oil did not run 
dry, in keeping with the word of the Lord spoken by 
Elijah. 17Some time later the son of the woman who 
owned the house became ill. He grew worse and 
worse, and finally stopped breathing. 18She said to 
Elijah, "What do you have against me, man of God? Did 
you come to remind me of my sin and kill my son?" 
19"Give me your son," Elijah replied. He took him from 
her arms, carried him to the upper room where he was 
staying, and laid him on his bed. 20Then he cried out to 
the Lord , "O Lord my God, have you brought tragedy 
also upon this widow I am staying with, by causing her 
son to die?" 21Then he stretched himself out on the 
boy three times and cried to the Lord , "O Lord my 
God, let this boy's life return to him!" 22The Lord heard 
Elijah's cry, and the boy's life returned to him, and he 
lived. 23Elijah picked up the child and carried him down 
from the room into the house. He gave him to his 
mother and said, "Look, your son is alive!" 24Then the 
woman said to Elijah, "Now I know that you are a man 
of God and that the word of the Lord from your mouth 
is the truth." 
 
The Nicene Creed  
 
All: We believe in one God, 
the Father, the Almighty, 
maker of heaven and earth, 
of all that is, 
seen and unseen. 
We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, 
the only Son of God, 
eternally begotten of the Father, 
God from God, Light from Light, 
true God from true God, 
begotten, not made, 
of one Being with the Father; 
through him all things were made. 
For us and for our salvation he came down from 
heaven, 
was incarnate from the Holy Spirit and the Virgin Mary 
and was made man. 
For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate; 
he suffered death and was buried. 
On the third day he rose again 
in accordance with the Scriptures; 
he ascended into heaven 
and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
He will come again in glory to judge the living and the 
dead, 
and his kingdom will have no end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, 

the Lord, the giver of life, 
who proceeds from the Father and the Son, 
who with the Father and the Son is worshipped and 
glorified, 
who has spoken through the prophets. 
We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. 
We acknowledge one baptism for the forgiveness of 
sins. 
We look for the resurrection of the dead, 
and the life of the world to come. 
Amen. 
 
I  stand amazed in the presence 
Of Jesus the Nazarene, 
And wonder how He could love me, 
A sinner condemned, unclean. 
 
How marvellous! How wonderful! 
And my song shall ever be: 
How marvellous! How wonderful! 
Is my Saviour's love for me. 
 
He took my sins and my sorrows, 
He made them His very own; 
He bore the burden to Calvary, 
And suffered and died alone. 
 
And with the ransomed in glory, 
His face I at last shall see. 
'Twill be my joy through the ages 
To sing of His love for me! 
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Sermon 
 
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. 
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Prayers 



Communion Confession  
 
All: Almighty God, Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
maker of all things, judge of all people, we 
acknowledge and lament our many sins and the 
wickedness we have committed time after time, by 
thought, word and deed against your divine majesty. 
We have provoked your righteous anger and your 
indignation against us. We earnestly repent, and are 
deeply sorry for these our wrongdoings; the memory 
of them weighs us down, the burden of them is too 
great for us to bear. Have mercy upon us, have mercy 
upon us, most merciful Father. For your Son our Lord 
Jesus Christ’s sake, forgive us all that is past; and grant 
that from this time forward we may always serve and 
please you in newness of life, to the honour and glory 
of your name; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.  
 
Assurance  of  Forg iveness  
 
Almighty God, our heavenly Father, 
who in his great mercy has promised forgiveness of 
sins to all those who with heartfelt repentance and 
true faith turn to him: have mercy on us, pardon and 
deliver us from all our sins, confirm and 
strengthen us in all goodness, and bring us to 
everlasting life, through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
All: Am en.  
 
Preface  
 
Lift up your hearts. 
 
All: We lift them to the Lord. 
 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
 
All: It is right to give thanks and praise. 
 
It is indeed right, it is our duty and our joy, at all 
times and in all places to give you thanks and praise, 
holy Father, heavenly King, almighty and eternal 
God. Therefore with angels and archangels, and with 
all the company of heaven, we proclaim your great 
and glorious name, for ever praising you, and saying: 
 
All: Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna in 
the highest. 
 
Prayer of  Humble Access 
 
We do not presume to come to this your table, 
merciful Lord, trusting in our own righteousness, but in 
your manifold and great mercies. We are not worthy 
so much as to gather up the crumbs under your table. 
But you are the same Lord whose nature is always to 

have mercy. Grant us therefore, gracious Lord, so to 
eat the flesh of your dear Son Jesus Christ and to drink 
his blood, that our sinful bodies may be made clean by 
his body, and our souls washed through his most 
precious blood, and that we may evermore dwell in 
him, and he in us. Amen. 
 
The Prayer of  Consecration  
 
Almighty God, our heavenly Father, who, in your 
tender mercy, gave your only Son our Saviour Jesus 
Christ to suffer death upon the cross for our 
redemption; who made there by his one oblation of 
himself once offered a full, perfect and sufficient 
sacrifice, oblation and satisfaction for the sins of the 
whole world; he instituted, and in his holy gospel 
commanded us to continue, a perpetual memory of his 
precious death until he comes again. Hear us, merciful 
Father, we humbly pray, and grant that we receiving 
these gifts of your creation, this bread and this wine, 
according to your Son our Saviour Jesus Christ’s holy 
institution, in remembrance of his death and passion, 
may be partakers of his most blessed body and blood; 
who, in the same night that he was betrayed, took 
bread and gave you thanks; he broke it and gave it to 
his disciples, saying: Take, eat, this is my body which is 
given for you; do this in remembrance of me. In the 
same way, after supper, he took the cup; and when he 
had given thanks, he gave it to them, saying: Drink this, 
all of you, this is my blood of the new covenant, which 
is shed for you and for many for the forgiveness of 
sins. Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance 
of me.  
 
All: Amen. 
 
 
 
 
Behold the Lamb who bears our s ins away, 
Slain for us, and we remember 
The promise made that all who come in faith 
Find forgiveness at the cross. 
So we share in this Bread of Life, 
And we drink of His sacrifice, 
As a sign of our bonds of peace 
Around the table of the King. 
 
The body of our Saviour, Jesus Christ 
Torn for you: eat and remember 
The wounds that heal, the death that brings us life 
Paid the price to make us one. 
So we share in this Bread of Life, 
And we drink of His sacrifice, 
As a sign of our bonds of love 
Around the table of the King. 
 
The blood that cleanses every stain of sin 
Shed for you: drink and remember 



He drained death's cup that all may enter in, 
To receive the life of God. 
So we share in this Bread of Life, 
And we drink of His sacrifice, 
As a sign of our bonds of grace 
Around the table of the King. 
 
And so with thankfulness and faith we rise 
To respond, and to remember 
Our call to follow in the steps of Christ 
As His body here on earth. 
As we share in His suffering, 
We proclaim Christ will come again, 
And we'll join in the feast of heaven 
Around the table of the King.   
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In  Christ  a lone my hope is  found; 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This Cornerstone, this solid ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
My Comforter, my All in All, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 
In Christ alone! Who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe! 
This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save: 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For ev'ry sin on Him was laid; 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
 
There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain: 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
Up from the grave He rose again! 
And as He stands in victory, 
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His and He is mine, 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the pow'r of Christ in me; 
From life’s first cry to final breath. 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
Till He returns or calls me home, 
Here in the pow'r of Christ I’ll stand! 
 
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
Till He returns or calls me home, 
Here in the pow'r of Christ I’ll stand! 
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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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