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Call to Worship 

We worship together as we say together: 

Come! The King has set our feet upon the path, 

Do not stray, nor wander, but keep the prize in your eye, 

We remember as we gather, both far and near 

That through our weaknesses,  that through our brokenness 

We are strong,  

And through our fellowship, we are one. 

Our voices rise heavenward in song and prayer 

To share the love and peace of Jesus Christ our Lord and Saviour . 

Amen 

Opening Prayer of Thanks and Praise 

Lord Jesus, your “Follow me” still echoes down the ages, 

So we are not alone this day. 

We come with Peter, James and John who heard the beach-side call; 

With Paul, who followed you along the Damascus Road; 

With Mary, Martha and Lazarus who began the journey from Bethany; 

With John who followed you into exile; And Stephen who dared even death. 

And more; 

With Augustine who travelled to England to revive the church, 

With Hildegard who lightened the journey with music; 

With Julian who explored the inner depths of faith; 

With Luther who restored  the road by the gift of grace; 

With Whitfield and Wesley who proclaimed your name with new found joy. 

And yet more; 

For we remember our friends in other churches, other towns, other lands, 

Who are pilgrims with us as we travel now. 
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Lord Jesus, with pride and humility, we join with them this day, 

And follow you, 

Delighting in our companions who came before us, 

Glad to be with your followers in our own time, 

Rejoicing in the promise of those yet to come 

And joining in the eternal chorus of praise. 

Amen. 

(Prayers for Christian Worship, Book 2 The Word in the world; comp. Donald Hilton NCEC 

1997) 

Hymn: Here is Love 

Here is love vast as the ocean, Loving -kindness as the flood 

When the Prince of Life our Ransom, Shed for us his precious blood 

Who his love will not remember? Who can cease to sign his praise? 

He can never be forgotten, throughout Heaven’s eternal days. 

 

On the mount of crucifixion,  fountains opened deep and wide, 

Through the floodgates of God’s mercy, flowed a vast and gracious tide 

Grace and love like mighty rivers, poured incessant from above 

And heaven’s peace and perfect justice, kissed a guilty world in love 

 

In thy truth thy dost direct me, by thy Spirit, through thy Word 

And thy grace my need is meeting, as I trust in thee my Lord.. 

Of thy fullness thou art pouring,, Thy great love and power on me. 

Without measure full and boundless, drawing out my heart to thee. 

(William Rees). 
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Reading: Mark 4: 3-9 The Parable of the four soils (NIV) 

“Listen! A farmer went out to plant some seed. As he scattered it across his field, some of 

the seed fell on a  footpath, and the birds came and ate it. Other seed fell on shallow soil 

with underlying rock. The seed sprouted quickly because the soil was shallow. But the plant 

soon wilted under the hot sun, and since it didn’t have deep roots, it died. Other seed fell 

among thorns that grew up and choked out the tender plants so they produced no grain. Still 

other seeds fell on fertile soil, and they sprouted, grew, and produced a crop that was thirty, 

sixty, and even a hundred times as much as had been planted. Then he said, “Anyone with 

ears to hear should listen and understand.” 

Hymn: 10,000 Reasons 

Bless the Lord oh my soul, Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before 

Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 

 

The sun comes up 

It's a new day dawning 

It's time to sing Your song again 

Whatever may pass 

And whatever lies before me 

Let me be singing  when the evening comes 

 

Bless the Lord oh my soul 

Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before, Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 
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You're rich in love 

And You're slow to anger 

Your name is great and Your heart is kind 

For all Your goodness 

I will keep on singing 

Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find 

 

Bless the Lord oh my soul, Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before 

Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name 

Bless You Lord 

 

And on that day when my strength is failing 

The end draws near and my time has come 

Still my soul will sing Your praise unending 

Ten thousand years  and then forevermore 

Forevermore 

Repeat: Bless the Lord oh my soul 

 

Bless the Lord oh my soul, Oh my soul 

Worship His Holy name 

Sing like never before, Oh my soul 

I'll worship Your Holy name  

Yes I'll worship Your Holy name (x2) 

(Matt Redman) 
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Listen to the Talk  Responding to God’s Word. Or read the CWEO pastoral letter for 31 July 

 

Hymn STF 351 In Christ alone 

1. In Christ alone 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. 

3. 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. 

(Stuart Townend & Keith Getty Copyright © 2001 Thankyou Music ) ` 

Final prayers 

Gracious God we are blessed in our community: 

we have each other. 

We are blessed in our sanctuary: 

we have our tradition and our memories. 

We are blessed in you: 

we have your love and support. 

But there are many who have no community, 

who have no sense of belonging, 

no one with whom they can identify: 

for all such we pray. 

There are many who have no sanctuary, 

no place of tradition 

and thus no sense of where they come from, 

2. 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 every sin on Him was laid; 

Here in the death of Christ I live 

4. No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in me; 

From life’s first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand: 

Till He returns or calls me home, 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 
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no place of memory, of shared experience, 

of joy or sorrow, of sadness and happiness. 

For all such we pray. 

There are many 

who have no sense of your otherness 

or of your closer presence, 

who walk life's road placing their trust in limited human resources; 

others who have confidence only in themselves. 

For all such we pray. 

Lord of life, the accompanier of all journeys, 

make yourself known 

in a gentle word, a welcoming smile, 

an open hand, a comforting touch, 

even in the breaking of bread and wine. 

So continue to journey with us 

until travelling days are done, 

and we find ourselves 

in that place of many mansions. 

In Jesus' name we pray. 

Amen. 

 

Final Hymn: Be thou my vision STF 545  

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart; 

Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art. 

Thou my best Thought, by day or by night, 

Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 

Thou my great Father,  and I Thy true son (daughter) 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 

Be Thou my battle Shield, Sword for the fight; 

Be Thou my Dignity, Thou my Delight; 

Thou my soul's Shelter, Thou my high Tower: 

Raise Thou me heavenward, O Power of my power. 
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Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise, 

Thou mine Inheritance, now and always: 

Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art. 

High King of Heaven, My victory won 

May I reach Heaven's joys, O bright Heaven's Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

Shall be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 

(Irish 8th century. Translated by Mary Elizabeth Byrne. Versified by Eleanor Henrietta Hull) 

 

Blessing 

Go and continue on your life’s journey, 

Knowing that God is always with you each step of the way 

And may the God of peace bring you every blessing 

With which to serve him and make his will known 

Through Jesus Christ 

To whom be all glory and honour, now and for evermore. 

Amen. 

 

Sharing time on Zoom—see Friday email for link 

For those worshipping online we now join together in a  time of fellowship via zoom—for 

others why not phone someone in similar circumstances to yourself and encourage and help 

each other s part of your worship this day. 

God bless you in the forthcoming week. 

 

 

 

 

 


