
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 will 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're my friend and you are my Brother 

Even though you are my King 

I love you more than any other 

So much more than anything 

Prayer of Praise 

Lord, we praise you for the colour that you 

bring to out lives, lives that would be grey and 

dismal without you: the fiery hues of the love 

that burns within our hearts; the cool blues 

and greens of creation that refresh our souls; 

the deep, dark colours that remind us that 

even in the darkness you are there. Lord, we 

praise you for the colour that you bring to our 

lives.  Amen 

Prayer of Confession 

Creator God we ask forgiveness for the sins of 

the human race, which destroy the balance 

and variety of your creation. We have 

polluted, exploited, been careless with your 

gifts. Creator God, forgive us. 

We ask forgiveness for the sins of the nations, 

which lead to wars, injustice and hunger. We 

have been greedy, hated those different from 

ourselves and been indifferent to the 

sufferings of others. Creator God, forgive us. 

We ask forgiveness for our many sins, that 

lead to our unhappiness and the unhappiness 

of those around us. We have been selfish, 

insensitive and afraid of the demands of love. 

Creator God, forgive us. 

In the name of the man who has brought and 

brings us forgiveness, Jesus Christ our Saviour 

and Lord.  Amen 

Reading Genesis 9:8-17 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 

We thank you, Ruler of the Universe, for the 

many signs of hope we see within your 

creation: for rain that brings life to dry and 

dusty land, wild flowers that cover spoil heaps 

and ruins, and the healing of broken 

relationships between peoples and nations, 

between ourselves and others. 

For rivers that run clean once more, 

impoverished land reclaimed and made 

fertile, and the healing of broken human lives, 

of bodies, minds and spirits. 

For the coming of hope into the world, in 

Jesus Christ, we thank you.  Amen 

Oh love that will not let me go 

I rest my weary soul in thee 

I give thee back the life I owe 

That in thine ocean depths its flow 

May richer, fuller be 

Oh light that followest all my way 

I yield my flickering torch to thee 

My heart restores its borrowed ray 

That in thy sunshine's blaze its day 

May brighter, fairer be 

Oh joy that seekest me through pain 

I cannot close my heart to thee 

I trace the rainbow through the rain 

And feel the promise is not vain 

That morn shall tearless be 

Oh cross that liftest up my head 

I dare not ask to fly from thee 

I lay in dust's life's glory dead 

And from the ground there blossoms red 

Life that shall endless be 

 


