


We are called to worship as a 
family of God’s people. 



IPH 143 Glorious things of you are spoken 



Glorious things of you are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 

He whose word cannot be broken
formed you for his own abode:
On the rock of ages founded, 

what can shake your sure repose?
With salvation’s walls surrounded

you may smile at all your foes.  



See, the streams of living waters 
springing from eternal love!

Well supply your sons and daughters
and all fear of want remove:

Who can faint while such a river
ever flows their thirst to assuage?

Grace, which like the Lord the giver
never fails from age to age.



Round each habitation hovering 
see the cloud and fire appear 

for a glory and a covering
showing that the Lord is near:

thus they march, the pillar leading, 
light by night and shade by day;

daily on the manna feeding
which He gives them when they pray. 



Saviour, since of Zion’s city
I through grace a member am,
let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in Your name:
fading are the world’s best pleasures, 

all its boasted pomp and show; 
solid joys and lasting treasures
none but Zion’s children know.
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We read God’s word as a family 
of God’s people. 





We worship God with songs of 
praise and our offering. 



This little light of mine,



This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine

This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine

This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine



Let it shine,
Let it shine,
Let it shine.



Hide it under a bushel? No!
I'm gonna let it shine

Hide it under a bushel? No!
I'm gonna let it shine

Hide it under a bushel? No!
I'm gonna let it shine



Let it shine,
Let it shine,
Let it shine.



This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine

This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine

This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine



Let it shine,
Let it shine,
Let it shine.



Don't let Satan blow it out,
I'm gonna let it shine

Don't let Satan blow it out,
I'm gonna let it shine

Don't let Satan blow it out,
I'm gonna let it shine



Let it shine,
Let it shine,
Let it shine.



Let it shine til Jesus comes,
I'm gonna let it shine

Let it shine til Jesus comes,
I'm gonna let it shine

Let it shine til Jesus comes,
I'm gonna let it shine



Let it shine,
Let it shine,
Let it shine.



This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine

This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine

This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine



Let it shine,
Let it shine,
Let it shine.
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We worship God with songs of 
praise. 



IPH 72 My Faith Looks Up To Thee



My faith looks up to Thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary,

Saviour divine:
now hear me while I pray;

take all my guilt away;
O let me from this day

be wholly Thine.



May Thy rich grace impart
strength to my fainting heart,

my zeal inspire;
as Thou hast died for me,

O may my love to Thee
pure, warm, and changeless be, 

a living fire.



While life’s dark maze I tread,
and griefs around me spread,

be Thou my guide;
bid darkness turn to day,
wipe sorrow’s tears away,

nor let me ever stray
from Thee aside.



When ends life’s transient dream, 
when death’s cold, sullen stream 

shall o’er me roll,
blest Saviour, then, in love,
fear and distrust remove;

O bear me safe above,
a ransomed soul.
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IPH 488 As the deer pants for the water



As the deer pants for the water,
so my soul longs after You.

You alone are my heart’s desire
and I long to worship You.



You alone are my strength, my shield,
to You alone may my spirit yield.
You alone are my heart’s desire

and I long to worship You.



I want You more than gold or silver,
only You can satisfy.

You alone are the real joy-giver
and the apple of my eye.



You alone are my strength, my shield,
to You alone may my spirit yield.
You alone are my heart’s desire

and I long to worship You.



You’re my friend and You are my brother,
even though You are a king.

I love You more than any other,
so much more than anything.



You alone are my strength, my shield,
to You alone may my spirit yield.
You alone are my heart’s desire

and I long to worship You.
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We draw close to God in prayer. 



God speaks into our lives through 
his word. 





We respond to God’s word in 
prayer and song. 



IPH 195 To be in Your presence



To be in Your presence
To sit at Your feet

Where Your love surrounds me
And makes me complete



This is my desire
O Lord this is my desire

This is my desire
O Lord this is my desire



To rest in Your presence, 
not rushing away, 

to cherish each moment – 
here I would stay:



This is my desire
O Lord this is my desire

This is my desire
O Lord this is my desire
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We serve in God’s world 
proclaiming the name of Jesus.



IPH 621 Lord the light of your love is shining 



Lord the light of Your love is shining, 
in the midst of the darkness shining:

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us;
set us free by the truth You now bring us 

shine on me, shine on me: 



Shine, Jesus, shine,
fill this land with the Father’s glory; 

blaze, Spirit, blaze, 
set our hearts on fire.

Flow, river, flow,
flood the nations with grace and mercy; 

send forth Your word, Lord, 
and let there be light!



Lord, I come to Your awesome presence, 
from the shadows into Your radiance; 

by the blood I may enter Your brightness:
search me, try me, consume all my darkness 

shine on me, shine on me:



Shine, Jesus, shine,
fill this land with the Father’s glory; 

blaze, Spirit, blaze, 
set our hearts on fire.

Flow, river, flow,
flood the nations with grace and mercy; 

send forth Your word, Lord, 
and let there be light!



As we gaze on Your kingly brightness 
so our faces display Your likeness, 
ever changing from glory to glory:

mirrored here, may our lives tell Your story
shine on me, shine on me:



Shine, Jesus, shine,
fill this land with the Father’s glory; 

blaze, Spirit, blaze, 
set our hearts on fire.

Flow, river, flow, 
flood the nations with grace and mercy; 

send forth Your word, Lord, 
and let there be light!
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Grace of 
Jesus

Love of God Fellowship of 

the Holy Spirit 
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