
  

 

 “Christ our King” 

Sunday 21st November 2021   

 10.30am 

Music beforehand :  King of my heart /O worship the Lord in the beauty of holi-
nesss/I stand in awe of you /Holy holy holy (blessed trinity). 

 

Call to worship 
 

Blessed are you, Lord our God, King of the Universe; 
who made all that we see, 
who made all that we can’t see, 
and whose love holds it all together. 
We worship you. 

Please help us when we try to talk about you, 
when we try to explain what we don't fully grasp. 
Please help us when we struggle to say what you mean to us, 
when words can't describe our experience of you. 
And please help us each to remember 
that the person I am is more important than what I say. 
We ask this in the name of Jesus, 
who told us and showed us what you are like, 
Amen. 

© ROOTS for Churches Ltd www.rootsontheweb.com. Reproduced with permission. 

Reading 1: Daniel 7:9-10; 13-14 (The Message) 

As I was watching all this, thrones were set in place and The Old One sat 
down. His robes were white as snow, his hair was white like wool. His 
throne was flaming with fire, its wheels blazing. A river of fire poured out 
of the throne. Thousands upon thousands served him, tens of thousands 
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attended him. The courtroom was called to order,  and the books were opened. I 
saw a human form, a son of man, arriving in a whirl of clouds. 

He came to The Old One and was presented to him. He was given power to rule—
all the glory of royalty. Everyone—race, colour, and creed—had to serve him. His 
rule would be forever, never ending. His kingly rule would never be replaced. 

 

Hymn:  STF 113 O worship the King all glorious above  
 

O worship the King all-glorious above, 
O gratefully sing his power and his love: 
our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 
pavilioned in splendour and girded with praise. 

O tell of his might and sing of his grace, 
whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 

Your bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
and sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail. 
Your mercies, how tender, how firm to the end, 
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 

O measureless Might, unchangeable Love, 
whom angels delight to worship above! 
Your ransomed creation, with glory ablaze, 
in true adoration shall sing to your praise! 

 

Prayer of Praise      

Christ, our King of glory, 

Who dwells not just within the heavenly plain 

Beyond the furthest reaches of known space 

But here in this world too, 

We adore and sing praises to you. 
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Our invisible heart song reaching up and outwards, 

Beyond our knowing  

But never beyond you. 

 

Christ, our King of our heart 

Our first love, the first born 

Our Beginning and our End 

Our All, 

The Alpha and the Omega 

Who sacrificed all for us 

We bend the knee to you, 

And bow our heads in reverence. 

 

Christ, our compassionate King 

Who knew us before we came into being 

Who sighs and sings and laughs with us 

Who holds us close in troubled times 

Our dear and beloved friend and brother 

We melt into your encompassing embrace 

And give our all to you. 

 

Dear Lord, Master, Saviour 

We praise you with everything we have 

You reign within and without, 

Above and beyond 

Deep below and through the inky darkness 

Your Kingdom stretches far and wide, 

Beyond our seeing, 
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A Kingdom so different to our earthly ones 

Yet, we catch the glimmerings of it 

A faint outline, a true heart, a selfless act, 

Vibrant colour and the flow of beautiful life, 

We give unceasing joyful praise to you, 

For all that you have done, for all that you are and for all you that you will be 

Come, take your seat, take your sceptre, take your crown 

Live and reign within us, 

Our glorious King, our lover of our soul. 

Amen. 

(RKG/2021) 

Prayer of Confession  

Too often we fall short Lord, 

Fall short of your expectations 

Fall short of our expectations too. 

We are dazzled by the world 

By all its alluring riches, both material and immaterial 

Its focus on self rather than other, 

On personal gain, rather than the greater good, 

Our human fragility makes us vulnerable 

To so many temptations, 

And yes, we admit at times we bow to these instead of you, 

We become immersed in a different kingdom to yours 

At times we live in that world, rather than living and breathing in your kingdom 

We fall prey to those short-lived ultimately empty wonders, 

Entranced, numb, we wander off the path and lose our way. 
 

But the truth is you never let us stray far Lord, 

You return us home,  
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But not as a totalitarian King would, with fierce retribution, anger or jealousy,  

Nor a need to control us, restrict who we are, 

But gently you guide, you hem us in, with space to breathe and stretch and grow 
in your unfailing grace and love, 

Gently, you restore us, and we are reminded of what we have done and what we 
have not done, 

We are reminded of the failure of our thoughts and actions, 

And we fall on your mercy again, 

We ask for your forgiveness, 

And you give us this and so much more 

As we return, as we repent, back to you, 

And live in your unfailing eternal reign of perfect love. 

Amen 

(RKG/2021) 

 

Hymn: STF 293 All heaven declares 

All Heaven declares, the glory of the risen Lord 
Who can compare, with the beauty of the Lord 

Forever He will be, the lamb upon the throne 
I gladly bow the knee, and worship Him alone 

I will proclaim the glory of the risen Lord 
Who once was slain to reconcile man to God 

Forever You will be the lamb upon the throne 
I gladly bow the knee, and worship You alone  (repeated) 

 

Reading 2: Revelation 1: 4b-8 
 

Grace and peace to you from him who is, and who was, and who is to come, and 
from the seven spirits before his throne, and from Jesus Christ, who is the faithful 
witness, the firstborn from the dead, and the ruler of the kings of the earth. 

 



6 

 

To him who loves us and has freed us from our sins by his blood and has made us 
to be a kingdom and priests to serve his God and Father – to him be glory and 
power for ever and ever! Amen. 

‘Look, he is coming with the clouds,’ 
    and ‘every eye will see him, 
even those who pierced him’; 
    and all peoples on earth ‘will mourn because of him. 
So shall it be! Amen. 

‘I am the Alpha and the Omega,’ says the Lord God, ‘who is, and who was, and 
who is to come, the Almighty.’ 
 

Sermon: See CWEO Pastoral Letter. 

O Emmanuel  

Sonnet by Malcolm Guite from “Sounding the Seasons” (Canterbury Press, 2012) 
 

O come, O come, and be our God-with-us, 

O long-sought with-ness for a world without, 

O secret seed, O hidden spring of light, 

Come to us Wisdom, come Unspoken Name, 

Come Root, and Key, and King, and Holy Flame, 

O quickened little wick so tightly curled 

Be folded with us into time and place, 

Unfold for us the mystery of grace 

And make a womb of all this wounded world, 

O heart of heaven beating in the earth, 

O tiny hope within our hopelessness, 

Come to be born, to bear us to our birth, 

To touch a dying world with new-made hands 

And make these rags of time our swaddling hands. 
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Shared Prayer of Intercession  
 

God of power and might, 

May your majesty be revealed in the world! 

Bring justice! Bring freedom! Bring plenty! Bring joy! 

We pray for suffering peoples of the world… 

In your loving mercy: Hear our prayer 
 

God of humility and love, 

May your majesty be revealed to humankind! 

Bring healing! Bring peace! Bring comfort! Bring new life! 
 

We pray for those who are ill, anxious or bereaved. 
 

In your loving mercy: Hear our prayer. 
 

God of life and light, 

May your majesty be revealed in our lives! 

Bring faith! Bring wisdom! Bring hope! Bring courage! Bring love! 
 

We pray for ourselves, for the church here in Billericay, and throughout the 
world.  
 

In your loving mercy: Hear our prayer 
 

We pray in the name of Jesus Christ, the faithful witness, the firstborn from 
the dead, the ruler of the kings of the earth and Lord and Saviour. 

 

In your loving mercy: Hear our Prayer. 

Amen 

© ROOTS for Churches Ltd www.rootsontheweb.com. Reproduced with permission. 
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Hymn: 347 Crown him with many crowns. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Grace 

As we close our worship we recommit ourselves to  God 

and one another in the words of the Grace.  

The Grace of  our Lord Jesus Christ,   The Love of God, 

and the Fellowship of the Holy Spirit 

be with us all, evermore. Amen.   

     Ongoing worship and pastoral care 

For those worshipping online, as the service finishes we can join together in a time 

of fellowship via Zoom.  

For those without internet access why not get on the phone 

to someone in similar circumstances to yourself and encour-

age and help each other as part of your ongoing worship 

and care of one another.  

                      

1. Crown Him with many crowns 
The Lamb upon the throne 

Hark How the heav'nly anthems 
drowns 

All music but its own! 
Awake, my soul And sing 

Of Him Who died for thee 
And hail Him as thy chosen King 

Thru all eternity  

2. 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  

3. Crown him the Lord of life 
who triumphs o’er the grave 

and rose victorious in the strife 
For those he came to save: 

His glories now we sing 
who died and reigns on high; 
who died eternal life to bring 
and lives that death may die. 

4. 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! 


