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Our gathering song (Keep my eyes on you – written by Graham Kendrick) 

 

God my light, all through the valley You're with me 

God my strength, whatever may come You are mighty 

And Your love, it's greater than all of my fear 

And Your ways are higher than mine 

     

And I'll keep my eyes on You, keep my eyes on You 

Whatever I go through You're still God, You are God 

Your every word is true, so I'll put my trust in You 

Faithful One, keep my eyes on You     

 

God my light, shine on the day that's before me 

Give me sight, show me the ways You can use me 

And Your face, ever before me I pray 

And Your love in all of my ways 

 

You are our salvation, Your love never failing 

You are God unchanging, holy One 

And Your word stands forever, Your Name our strong tower 

Our Hope our Provider, holy One  

 

 

 

 

Opening words 

 

Wait for the Lord, like those who hope in God’s mercy. 

God’s steadfast love endures forever. 

Watch for God, like those who eagerly await the morning. 

We watch for God, whose power redeems us. 

Hear God’s hopeful word, like those who long for pardon. 

Sing praise to God and rejoice in God’s love. 

 

 

 



 

 

Loving God, 

we are yours. 

We come as we are, 

with our cares and concerns. 

We long to touch you 

and find healing in your embrace. 

Strengthen our faith 

and heal our brokenness, 

that we may worship you with joy. Amen. 

 

— adapted from The Abingdon Worship Annual 2009, © 2008 Abingdon 

Press.  Posted on the Ministry Matters website. http://www.ministrymatters.com/ 

 

Song (written by Robert Walmsley) 

 

Come let us sing of a wonderful love, tender and true  

Out of the heart of the Father above 

Streaming to me and to you 

Wonderful love dwells in the heart of the Father above 

 

Jesus the Saviour this gospel to tell, joyfully came  

Came with the helpless and hopeless to dwell 

Sharing their sorrow and shame 

Seeking the lost, saving, redeeming at measureless cost 

 

Jesus is seeking the wanderers yet, why do they roam?  

Love only waits to forgive and forget 

Home, weary wanderer, home! 

Wonderful love dwells in the heart of the Father above 

 

Come to my heart, O thou wonderful love, come and abide 

Lifting my life till it rises above 

Envy and falsehood and pride 

Seeking to be lowly and humble, a learner of Thee 

 

 

 

Colossians 3:12-17 

 

Therefore, as God's chosen people, holy and dearly loved, clothe yourselves with 

compassion, kindness, humility, gentleness and patience. Bear with each other 

and forgive whatever grievances you may have against one another. Forgive as 

the Lord forgave you. And over all these virtues put on love, which binds them all 

together in perfect unity. Let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, since as 

members of one body you were called to peace. And be thankful. Let the word of 

Christ dwell in you richly as you teach and admonish one another with all wisdom, 

and as you sing psalms, hymns and spiritual songs with gratitude in your hearts to 

God. And whatever you do, whether in word or deed, do it all in the name of the 

Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him. 

http://www.ministrymatters.com/


 

 

 

 

Spend some time with these words written by St Paul. What do think as you read 

these words? Is there an invitation in them or a challenge perhaps? What might 

God be saying to you through them? 

 

You may like to read the thought in this week’s St Ed’s newssheet or on the St 

Peter’s webpage. 

 

Song (written by Stuart Townend) 

 

Who is there like You? 

And who else would give their life for me 

Even suffering in my place?  

And who could repay You? 

All of creation looks to You 

And You provide for all You have made  

 

So I'm lifting up my hands, lifting up my voice 

Lifting up Your name and in Your grace I rest 

For Your love has come to me and set me free  

And I'm trusting in Your word, trusting in Your cross 

Trusting in Your blood and all Your faithfulness 

For Your power at work in me is changing me      

 

 

Let us pray 

 

 

Merciful Lord, 

you know our struggle to serve you: 

when sin spoils our lives 

and overshadows our hearts, 

come to our aid 

and turn us back to you again; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen 

 

Our Father who art in heaven... 

 

 

 

Song (Written by William Rees; Translated by William Edwards) 

 

Here is love vast as the ocean 

Loving kindness as the flood 

When the Prince of Life, our ransom 

Shed for us His precious blood 

Who His love will not remember 



 

 

Who can cease to sing His praise 

He will never be forgotten 

Throughout Heaven's eternal days 

 

On the mount of crucifixion 

Fountains opened deep and wide 

Through the floodgates of God's mercy 

Flowed a vast and gracious tide 

Grace and love like mighty rivers 

Poured incessant from above 

Heaven's peace and perfect justice 

Kissed a guilty world in love 

 

 

 

May God our loving parent enfold us in care and protection, 

May God our loving  brother walk alongside us in deep companionship  

May God our loving source of energy and life fill us to overflowing. 

May God bless us and clothe us peace and joy all the days of our lives. Amen . 

 

 

Song 

 

When I fear my faith will fail 

Christ will hold me fast 

When the tempter would prevail 

He will hold me fast 

I could never keep my hold 

Through life’s fearful path 

For my love is often cold 

He must hold me fast 

 

He will hold me fast 

He will hold me fast 

For my Saviour loves me so 

He will hold me fast 

 

Those He saves are His delight 

Christ will hold me fast 

Precious in His holy sight 

He will hold me fast 

He’ll not let my soul be lost 

His promises shall last 

Bought by Him at such a cost 

He will hold me fast 

 

For my life He bled and died 

Christ will hold me fast 

Justice has been satisfied 



 

 

He will hold me fast 

Raised with Him to endless life 

He will hold me fast 

Till our faith is turned to sight 

When he comes at last 

(Keith and Kristen Getty) 


