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Gathering of God’s People 

 
Time when we greet one another. 
Feel free to remain seated during worship if this is more comfortable for you. 
Those who are able, please stand for the entry of the Bible. 
 
Words of welcome. 
 

Worshipping God Together 
 
Call to worship 
                       
Minister:                     Come, let us bow down in worship, 
                                   let us kneel before the Lord our Maker, for He is our God 
 
CH4 Hymn 189          Be still, 
                                   for the presence of the Lord 
                                   the Holy One, is here; 
                                   come bow before him now 
                                   with reverence and fear: 
                                   in him no sin is found –  
                                   we stand on holy ground. 
                                   Be still, for the presence of the Lord 
                                   the Holy One, is here.  
 
                                  Be still,  
                                  for the glory of the Lord 
                                  is shining all around; 
                                  he burns with holy fire 
                                  with splendour he is crowned: 
                                  how awesome is the sight –  
                                  our radiant king of light! 
                                  Be still, for the glory of the Lord 
                                  is shining all around.  
 
                       Be still,  
                                 for the power of the Lord 
                                 is moving in this place; 
                                 he comes to cleanse and heal, 
                                 to minister his grace: 
                                 no work too hard for him –  
                                 in faith receive from him. 
                                 Be still, for the power of the Lord 
                                is moving in this place. 
 
 
Opening Prayer and the Lord’s Prayer 



 
We ask this in the name of Jesus who taught us to pray: 
All:         
                                    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, the power, 
and the glory for ever.       

 Amen.    
 

Poem:                 “The Sky is everywhere”  by Jandy Nelson 
                                              
CH4 Hymn 580      Abide with me, fast falls the eventide; 
                               the darkness deepens, Lord, with me abide: 
                               when other helpers fail, and comforts flee 
                               help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 
                              Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
                              earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
                              change and decay in all around I see: 
                              O thou who changest not, abide with me. 
 
                              I need thy presence every passing hour; 
                              what but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
                              Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
                              through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
 
                              I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless; 
                              ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness: 
                              where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
                              I triumph still if thou abide with me. 
 
                             Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes, 
                             shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
                             heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee: 
                             in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
 

 
Reflecting on God’s Word  
 



Reading:    1 Corinthians, chapter 13, vv 1 - 13            (page 1153 of bible)  
                      
Reflection  
 
Lighting of candles,  accompanied by background music on the flute. 
 
Prayer  
 
CH4 Hymn 419        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 hath lost its sting. 
                                  Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
                                  endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won; 
 
                                  No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life; 
                                  life is naught 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. 
                                  Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
                                  endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won; 
 
Blessing 
 
Sung Amen 

 
Please remain standing as the Bible is removed 

 
You are welcome to stay us for tea, coffee scones and cakes in the café area.  

 
 
 
 
 

      


