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WELCOME AND OPENING PRAYER

SONG: You Alone Can Rescue 
 

Who, O Lord, could save themselves, 
their own soul could heal? 
Our shame was deeper than the sea; 
Your grace is deeper still. 
 

Who, O Lord, could save themselves, 
their own soul could heal? 
Our shame was deeper than the sea; 
Your grace is deeper still. 
 

You alone can rescue, 
You alone can save. 
You alone can lift us from the grave. 
 

You came down to find us, 
led us out of death. 
To You alone belongs the highest praise. 
 

You, O Lord, have made a way, 
the great divide You healed; 
for when our hearts were far away, 
Your love went further still. 
Yes, Your love goes further still! 
 

And You alone can rescue, 

You alone can save. 
You alone can lift us from the grave. 
 

You came down to find us, 
led us out of death. 
To You alone belongs the highest praise. 
 

To You alone belongs the highest praise. 
To You alone belongs the highest praise. 
 

We lift up our eyes, 
Lift up our eyes, 
You're the giver of life 
(X4) 
 

And You alone can rescue, 
You alone can save. 
You alone can lift us from the grave. 
 

You came down to find us, 
led us out of death. 
To You alone belongs the highest praise. 
 

To You alone belongs the highest praise. 
To You alone belongs the highest praise. 

 

SONG: Boldly I Approach 

By grace alone somehow I stand, 
where even angels fear to tread. 
Invited by redeeming love, 
before the throne of God above. 
He pulls me close with nail-scarred 
hands, 
into His everlasting arms. 

 

When condemnation grips my heart 
and Satan tempts me to despair. 
I hear the voice that scatters fear, 
the Great I Am the Lord is here. 
O praise the One who fights for me 
and shields my soul eternally. 
 



Boldly I approach Your throne. 
Blameless now I'm running home. 
By Your blood I come, welcomed as Your 
own, 
into the arms of majesty. 
 

Behold the bright and risen Son, 
more beauty than this world has known. 
I'm face to face with Love Himself, 
His perfect spotless righteousness. 
A thousand years, a thousand tongues, 
are not enough to sing His praise. 

Boldly I approach Your throne. 
Blameless now I'm running home. 
By Your blood I come, welcomed as Your 
own, 
into the arms of majesty. 
 

This is the art of celebration! 
Knowing we're free from condemnation! 
O praise the One, praise the One, 
who made an end to all my sin. 
(Repeat)

 

CONFESSION 

Most merciful God 
Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
we confess that we have sinned 
in thought, word and deed. 
We have not loved you with our whole heart. 
We have not loved our neighbours as ourselves. 
We have worried and failed to trust in your Fatherly care 
In your mercy, forgive what we have been, 
help us to amend what we are, 
and direct what we shall be; 
that we may do justly, love mercy, 
and walk humbly with you, our God.  
Amen. 

UPDATE & INTERVIEW [Sorry we are unable to Livestream this] 

[Children leave for groups] 

CHURCH UPATE & GIVING 

SONG: Yet Not I 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and 
freedom 
My steadfast love, my deep and 
boundless peace 
 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to His 
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all 
is mine! 

Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side, the Saviour He will stay 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need, His power is displayed 
 

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend 
me 
Through the deepest valley He will lead 



Oh the night has been won, and I shall 
overcome! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 
The future sure, the price it has been 
paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my 
pardon 
And He was raised to overthrow the 
grave 
 

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I 
am free! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said that He will bring me 
home 
And day by day I know He will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 
 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 
When the race is complete, still my lips 
shall repeat 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 
 

When the race is complete, still my lips 
shall repeat 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

 

BIBLE READING: Jonah 1:17-2:10 (p. 928) 

SERMON 

PRAYERS & LORD’S PRAYER 

Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us.  
Lead us not into temptation 
but deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, 
and the glory are yours 
now and forever.   
Amen.

SONG: 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 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 
 
 



 

Praise the Lord His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness new every morn 
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 
 

Praise the Lord His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness new every morn 
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 
 

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

 

CLOSING PRAYER

 


