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Welcome to our Sunday Worship. As we worship together this morning take a 

moment to pray for our St Ed's Fellowship, remembering that although we aren't 

physically together we are bound together by God's Spirit of love and unity.  

 

Our gathering song this week. (lyrics by Hillsong Worship) 

 

You were the Word at the beginning 

One With God the Lord Most High 

Your hidden glory in creation 

Now revealed in You Our Christ 

 

What a beautiful Name it is, what a beautiful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a beautiful Name it is, nothing compares to this 

What a beautiful Name it is, the Name of Jesus 

  

You didn't want heaven without us 

So Jesus You brought heaven down 

My sin was great, Your love was greater 

What could separate us now 

 

What a wonderful Name it is, what a wonderful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a wonderful Name it is, nothing compares to this 

What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus 

What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus 

 

Death could not hold You, the veil tore before You 

You silenced the boast of sin and grave 

The heavens are roaring, the praise of Your glory 

For You are raised to life again 

 

You have no rival, You have no equal 

Now and forever God you reign 



Yours is the Kingdom, Yours is the glory 

Yours is the Name above all names 

 

What a powerful Name it is, What a powerful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a powerful Name it is, Nothing can stand against 

What a powerful Name it is, The Name of Jesus 

 

 

Opening Praise. 

 

Come and worship, 

everyone on earth, 

everywhere the sun shines, 

let’s praise God together! 

 

For listening when we call, 

answering our prayers, 

forgiving our mistakes, 

and providing what we need: 

let’s praise God together! 

 

Come and worship, 

everyone on earth, 

everywhere the sun shines, 

let’s praise God together. 

(Based on Psalm 65) 

 

~ Christine Longhurst, re:Worship 

 

We sing together (lyrics by Henry Lyte) 

 

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven   

To His feet thy tribute bring 

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven  

Who like thee his praise should sing? 

Praise Him!  Praise Him!  

Praise Him!  Praise Him! 

Praise the everlasting King 

 

Praise Him for His grace and favour   

To our fathers in distress 

Praise Him still the same for ever  

Slow  to chide, and swift to bless 



Praise Him!  Praise Him!  

Praise Him!  Praise Him! 

Glorious in His faithfulness 

 

Father like He tends and spares us  

Well our feeble frame He knows 

In His hands He gently bears us 

Rescues us from all our foes 

Praise Him!  Praise Him!  

Praise Him!  Praise Him! 

Widely as His mercy flows 

 

Angels help us to adore Him  

Ye behold Him face to face 

Sun and moon, bow down before Him  

Dwellers all in time and space 

Praise Him!  Praise Him!  

Praise Him!  Praise Him! 

Praise with us the God of Grace 

 

Our scripture reading today is written in the Gospel of Matthew chapter 13. 24-30, 

36-43. (NRSV) 

 

The Parable of Weeds among the Wheat 

 

24 He put before them another parable: ‘The kingdom of heaven may be 

compared to someone who sowed good seed in his field; 25 but while 

everybody was asleep, an enemy came and sowed weeds among the wheat, 

and then went away. 26 So when the plants came up and bore grain, then the 

weeds appeared as well. 27 And the slaves of the householder came and said 

to him, “Master, did you not sow good seed in your field? Where, then, did these 

weeds come from?” 28 He answered, “An enemy has done this.” The slaves said 

to him, “Then do you want us to go and gather them?” 29 But he replied, “No; 

for in gathering the weeds you would uproot the wheat along with them. 30 Let 

both of them grow together until the harvest; and at harvest time I will tell the 

reapers, Collect the weeds first and bind them in bundles to be burned, but 

gather the wheat into my barn.”’ 

 

36 Then he left the crowds and went into the house. And his disciples 

approached him, saying, ‘Explain to us the parable of the weeds of the field.’ 37 

He answered, ‘The one who sows the good seed is the Son of Man; 38 the field is 

the world, and the good seed are the children of the kingdom; the weeds are 

the children of the evil one, 39 and the enemy who sowed them is the devil; the 

harvest is the end of the age, and the reapers are angels. 40 Just as the weeds 



are collected and burned up with fire, so will it be at the end of the age. 41 The 

Son of Man will send his angels, and they will collect out of his kingdom all 

causes of sin and all evildoers, 42 and they will throw them into the furnace of 

fire, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth. 43 Then the righteous 

will shine like the sun in the kingdom of their Father. Let anyone with ears listen! 

 

You may like to spend some time reflecting on these words and listening for 

God's word to you. Is there anything in this passage that strikes you? What do 

you learn about yourself as you read? What do you want to talk to God about 

as you reflect? 

 

You may like to read Rev Paul's thoughts in the St Ed’s newssheet or on the St 

Peter’s website. 

 

Let us pray. 

 

Creator God, 

you made us in your image: 

may we discern you in all that we see, 

and serve you in all that we do; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

 

 

 

We sing together (lyrics by Matt Redman) 

 

I have heard so many songs 

Listened to a thousand tongues 

But there is one that sounds above them all   

The Father's song, the Father's love 

You sung it over me 

And for eternity it's written on my heart  

 

Heaven's perfect melody 

The Creator's symphony 

You are singing over me 

The Father's song   

Heaven's perfect mystery 

The King of love has sent for me 

And now you're singing over me 

The Father's song 



 

A prayer of blessing. 

 

O God our protector, 

we trust in you for safety, 

we depend on you for all we need; 

all good things come from you - 

we commit our future into your hands: 

Guide us by day and teach us by night, 

be near us so that nothing can shake us, 

make us always aware of your presence, 

show us the path that leads to life, 

let your Spirit fill us with joy, 

and let your service be our delight forever. 

 

~written by Michael Perry. 

 

May the blessing of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit bless us and keep us this day 

and forever more. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


