
All for Jesus--all for Jesus, 

this our song shall ever be; 

for we have no hope, nor Saviour, 

if we have not hope in thee. 

 

All for Jesus--thou wilt give us 

strength to serve thee, hour by hour, 

none can move us from thy presence, 

while we trust thy love and power. 

 

All for Jesus--thou hast loved us; 

all for Jesus--thou hast died; 

all for Jesus--thou art with us; 

all for Jesus crucified. 

 

All for Jesus--all for Jesus-- 

this the Church's song must be; 

till, at last, her sons are gathered 

one in love and one in thee. 

Prayer of Adoration and Thanksgiving 

Lord God Almighty, king of the universe, 

author of creation, who dwells in the searing 

light of glory, who makes your home in the 

darkness of mystery, who is holiness and 

majesty and power, we worship you. 

We worship you with reverence and we 

worship you with thankfulness that you have 

come to your people and made yourself 

known to us. 

We thank you that your Word came to us as 

Jesus Christ, your only Son, revealing yourself 

as a forgiving, loving and gracious God. 

Lord God Almighty, king of the universe, 

author of creation, you have given yourself to 

us and promised us that nothing can take us 

away from you. 

God of love, we worship you.  Amen 

Readings   Romans 8:28-39    

   Matthew 13:44-52 

 

Prayer of Intercession 

We pray for those who are anxious about the 

future; those who have difficult decisions to 

make; and those who are troubled. 

We pray for those who are ill or unhappy; and 

those who face physical, mental or emotional 

difficulties. 

We pray for those who have grown 

complacent; and those whose faith needs 

refreshment. 

Lord hear us. Lord graciously hear us.  Amen      

 
And can it be that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour's blood? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain— 
For me, who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be, 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

 
He left His Father's throne above 
So free, so infinite His grace— 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam's helpless race: 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For O my God, it found out me! 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 
Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray— 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 
 

No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine; 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach th'eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ my own. 
 

We go out with confidence and joy, for Christ 

has conquered the world. 


