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Children’s Address
Hymn 180 Give thanks with a grateful heart,
Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because He's given
Jesus Christ, His Son.
(Repeat)

Welcome & Intimations
Call to Worship

And now let the weak say 'I am strong!'
Let the poor say 'I am rich,
because of what the Lord has done for us!’
(Repeat)

Hymn 153 Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
1

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
there is no shadow of turning with thee;
thou changest not, thy compassions they fail not,
as thou hast been thou for ever wilt be.
Great is thy faithfulness!
Great is thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;
all I have needed thy hand hath provided great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

2

Summer and winter, and seed-time and harvest,
sun, moon and stars in their courses above,
join with all nature in manifold witness
to thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.
Chorus
3

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside.
Chorus
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Call to Prayer
Prayer of Approach and Confession

.

Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because He's given
Jesus Christ, His Son.
(Repeat)
Coda: Give thanks.
Henry Smith (born 1952)
© 1978 Integrity Music/Adm. by Kingswaysongs, a division of David C Cook www.kingswaysongs.co.uk Used by permission.

Ecclesiastes 1:2, 12-14; 2:18-23
St. Luke 12:13-21
Hymn 506 All I once held dear, built my life upon,
1

All I once held dear, built my life upon,
all this world reveres, and wars to own,
all I once thought gain I have counted loss;
spent and worthless now, compared to this:
Knowing You, Jesus, knowing You,
there is no greater thing.
You're my all, You're the best,
You're my joy, my righteousness,
and I love You, Lord.

2

Now my heart's desire is to know You more,
to be found in You and known as Yours.
to possess by faith what I could not earn,
all-surpassing gift of righteousness.
Chorus
3

Oh, to know the power of Your risen life,
and to know You in Your sufferings,
to become like You in Your death, my Lord,
so with You to live and never die.
Chorus
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Sermon
Musical Interlude
The Offering (& Sung Doxology: Hymn 807)
Prayer of Intercession and the Lord’s Prayer
Our Father which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.
Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil:
For thine is the Kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for
ever. Amen.
Hymn 465 Be thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;
1

Be thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that thou art;
thou my best thought, in the day or the night,
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

2

3

Be thou my Wisdom, be thou my true Word;
I ever with thee, and thou with me, Lord;
thou my great Father: thine own I would be;
thou in me dwelling, and I one with Thee.
Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;
be thou my dignity, thou my delight,
thou my soul's shelter, and thou my high tower;
raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power.

4

Riches I heed not, nor earth's empty praise,
thou mine inheritance, now and always;
thou, and thou only, the first in my heart,
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art.
5 High King of Heaven, after victory won,
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.
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Benediction
Choral Amen (3-fold.)

