SUNDAY 24th MAY ALL-AGE WORSHIP 11AM
PENTECOST SUNDAY


[HYMN SHEET]

SERVICE DETAILS
· ST. JOHN'S IS A PUBLIC BUILDING - please ensure that you keep all your bags and belongings with you 
· If you are worshipping with us for the FIRST TIME, please introduce yourself to one of the Service leaders 
· Please turn off all MOBILE PHONES during the Service.
· TOILETS and BABY CHANGING FACILITIES are available to the right of the main corridor, through the Cafe.
· THE COPYRIGHT of words reproduced on this sheet is protected by Licence CCL 31944. 
· COLLECTION: A offering plate will be passed around. Your generosity makes a big difference in our ministry.
· PARENTS MUST SUPERVISE CHILDREN at all times 

	PRAISE WORSHIP 



1. Jesus is the name we honour;
Jesus is the name we praise.
Majestic Name above all other names,
The highest heaven and earth proclaim
That Jesus is our God.

    We will glorify,
    We will lift Him high,
    We will give Him honour and praise.
    We will glorify,
    We will lift Him high,
    We will give Him honour and praise.

Jesus is the name we worship;
Jesus is the name we trust.
He is the King above all other kings, 
Let all creation stand and sing
That Jesus is our God.

Jesus is the Father's splendour;
Jesus is the Father's joy.
He will return to reign in majesty,
And every eye at last will see
That Jesus is our God.

2. I know He rescued my soul
His blood has covered my sin
I believe, I believe

My shame He's taken away
My pain is healed in His name
I believe, I believe

I'll raise a banner
'Cause my Lord
Has conquered the grave

My redeemer lives, my redeemer lives

You lift my burdens
I'll rise with You
I'm dancing on this mountain top
To see Your kingdom come




3. In the darkness we were waiting
Without hope, without light
'Til from Heaven You came running
There was mercy in Your eyes
To fulfill the law and prophets
To a virgin came the word
From a throne of endless glory
To a cradle in the dirt

Praise the Father, praise the Son
Praise the Spirit, three in one
God of glory, Majesty
Praise forever to the King of Kings

To reveal the kingdom coming
And to reconcile the lost
To redeem the whole creation
You did not despise the cross
For even in your suffering
You saw to the other side
Knowing this was our salvation
Jesus for our sake you died

And the morning that You rose
All of Heaven held its breath
'Til that stone was moved for good
For the Lamb had conquered death
And the dead rose from their tombs
And the angels stood in awe
For the souls of all who'd come
To the Father are restored

And the church of Christ was born
Then the Spirit lit the flame
Now this gospel truth of old
Shall not kneel, shall not faint
By His blood and in His name
In His freedom I am free
For the love of Jesus Christ
Who has resurrected me

4. The greatest day in history
Death is beaten, You have rescued me
Sing it out, Jesus is alive
The empty cross, the empty grave
Life eternal, You have won the day
Shout it out, Jesus is alive
He's alive

And oh happy day, happy day
You washed my sin away
Oh happy day, happy day
I'll never be the same
Forever I am changed

When I stand in that place
Free at last, meeting face to face
I am Yours, Jesus, You are mine
Endless joy, perfect peace
Earthly pain finally will cease
Celebrate, Jesus is alive
He's alive

CONFESSION

	MINISTRY OF THE WORD 



READING 1: Acts 2:1-21 (Church Bible: p.1093)

This is the word of the Lord.
All: Thanks be to God. 

READING 2: 1 Corinthians 12:3-13 (Church Bible: p.1153)

This is the word of the Lord.
All: Thanks be to God. 

SERMON by Sheva

5. Spirit of the living God,
Fall afresh on me
Spirit of the living God,
Fall afresh on me.
Break me, melt me, mould me, fill me.
Spirit of the living God,
Fall afresh on me.

PRAYER by Alice

	OFFERING



6. Come down, O love divine,
  seek thou this soul of mine,
and visit it with thine own ardour glowing;         
  O Comforter, draw near,
  within my heart appear,
and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing.

O let it freely burn,
  till earthly passions turn
to dust and ashes in its heat consuming;
  and let thy glorious light
  shine ever on my sight,
and clothe me round, the while my path illuming.

Let holy charity
  mine outward vesture be,
and lowliness become mine inner clothing;
  true lowliness of heart,
  which takes the humbler part,
and o'er its own shortcomings weeps 
   with loathing.
  
And so the yearning strong,
  with which the soul will long,
shall far outpass the power of human telling;
  for none can guess its grace,
  till he become the place
wherein the Holy Spirit makes his
        dwelling.

PEACE

NOTICES/ BANNS 






7. Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory thou o'er death hast won;
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
kept the folded grave-clothes where thy body lay.

Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,
endless is the victory thou o'er death hast won.

Lo, Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb,
lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
for her Lord now liveth, death hast lost its sting:

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life;
life is nought without thee; aid us in our strife;
make us more than conquerors through thy
   deathless love;                    
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above:

Go in peace to love and serve the Lord
All: In the name of Christ. Amen. 
