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Order of Service

Sunday Morning, 24 May 2026 — Rev. Mark Randle

Call to Worship

Song of Adoration: Psalm 100

1 All people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the LORD with cheerful voice.

2 Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell,
Come ye before him and rejoice.

3 Know that the LORD is God indeed;
Without our aid he did us make:

We are his flock, he doth us feed,
And for his sheep he doth us take.

4 O enter then his gates with praise,
Approach with joy his courts unto:
Praise, laud, and bless his name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

5 For why? the LORD our God is good,
His mercy is for ever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

Prayer of Adoration with the Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done on 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, forever. Amen

Song of Confession: His Mercy is More
(Matt Boswell, Matt Papa, ©2016 Getty Music Hymns & Songs, CCL No 1905213)

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

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

Confession of Faith: The Apostles’ Creed (communal reading)

I believe in God, the Father almighty,
creator of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit

and born of the virgin Mary.

He suffered under Pontius Pilate,

was crucified, died, and was buried;

he descended to hell.

The third day he rose again from the dead.

He ascended to heaven

and is seated at the right hand of God the Father
almighty.

From there he will come to judge the living and the
dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,

the communion of saints,

the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. Amen.



O the Deep, Unbounded Riches during which the Offering will be taken
(Jonathan Landry Cruse, ©2017, CCL No 1905213)

O the deep, unbounded riches And who could make a debtor

Of God deserve our praise! Of God, the Lord of Heav'n?

How unsearchable His judgments, For from and through and to Him
How marvellous His ways! Are all things, now and then.

For who His thoughts has fathomed, To Him be all the glory

Or counsel to Him giv'n? Forevermore. Amen

Pastoral Prayer

Song of Thanksgiving: Psalm 117 (x2)

1 Praise the LORD, O all you nations; 1 Praise the LORD, O all you nations;
all you peoples, sing his praise. all you peoples, sing his praise.
2 For his love is great towards us; 2 For his love is great towards us;
his commitment lasts always. his commitment lasts always.
He is faithful now and ever. He is faithful now and ever.
Hallelujah! Praise the LORD! Hallelujah! Praise the LORD!

Bible reading:

Revelation: 2: 8-11 (page 1028)
Sermon: Does Church Sound Confusing?

Song Of Response: O Church Arise
(Stuart Townend & Keith Getty, © 2004 Thankyou Music, CCL No 1905213)

O Church, arise, and put your armour on; Come see the cross, where love and mercy meet,
Hear the call of Christ our Captain. As the Son of God is stricken;
For now the weak can say that they are strong Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet,
In the strength that God has given. For the Conqueror has risen!
With shield of faith and belt of truth, And as the stone is rolled away,
We'll stand against the devil’s lies; And Christ emerges from the grave,
An army bold, whose battle-cry is Love, This victory march continues till the day
Reaching out to those in darkness. Every eye and heart shall see Him.
Our call to war, to love the captive soul So Spirit, come put strength in every stride,
But to rage against the captor; Give grace for every hurdle,
And with the sword that makes the wounded whole, That we may run with faith to win the prize
We will fight with faith and valour. Of a servant good and faithful.
When faced with trials on every side As saints of old still line the way,
We know the outcome is secure, Retelling triumphs of His grace,
And Christ will have the prize for which He died, We hear their calls and hunger for the day
An inheritance of nations. When with Christ we stand in glory.
Benediction
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