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Notices





Amazing Grace
Mission Praise 1151



Amazing grace! How sweet the sound

that saved a wretch like me;

I once was lost, but now am found,

was blind, but now I see.



’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appear

the hour I first believed.



My chains are gone, I’ve been set free,
my God, my Saviour has ransomed me.
And like a flood His mercy reigns,
unending love, amazing grace.



The Lord has promised good to me,

His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be

as long as life endures.



My chains are gone, I’ve been set free,
my God, my Saviour has ransomed me.
And like a flood His mercy reigns,
unending love, amazing grace.



My chains are gone, I’ve been set free,
my God, my Saviour has ransomed me.
And like a flood His mercy reigns,
unending love, amazing grace.



The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,

the sun forbear to shine.

But God who called me here below

will be forever mine.





Prayer
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Time to share





Meekness and Majesty
Mission Praise 465



Meekness and majesty,

manhood and deity,

in perfect harmony,

the man who is God:



Lord of eternity

dwells in humanity,

kneels in humility

and washes our feet.



O what a mystery,

meekness and majesty:

bow down and worship,

for this is your God,

this is your God!



Father’s pure radiance,

perfect in innocence,

yet learns obedience

to death on a cross:



suffering to give us life,

conquering through sacrifice;

and, as they crucify,

prays, ‘Father, forgive.’



O what a mystery,

meekness and majesty:

bow down and worship,

for this is your God,

this is your God!



Wisdom unsearchable,

God the invisible,

Love indestructible

in frailty appears.



Lord of infinity,

stooping so tenderly,

lifts our humanity

to the heights of His throne.



O what a mystery,

meekness and majesty:

bow down and worship,

for this is your God,

this is your God!  this is your God!





Isiah
53:3-6



3 He was despised and rejected by mankind, 

a man of suffering, and familiar with pain.

Like one from whom people hide their faces

he was despised, and we held him in low 

esteem.



4 Surely he took up our pain

and bore our suffering, yet we considered 

him punished by God, stricken by him, and 

afflicted.



5 But he was pierced for our transgressions,

he was crushed for our iniquities;

the punishment that brought us peace was 

on him, and by his wounds we are healed.



6 We all, like sheep, have gone astray,

each of us has turned to our own way;

and the LORD has laid on him the iniquity 
of us all.





Romans 
3:21-26



21 But now apart from the law the 

righteousness of God has been made 

known, to which the Law and the Prophets 

testify. 22 This righteousness is given 

through faith in Jesus Christ to all who 

believe. 

Righteousness through faith



There is no difference between Jew and 

Gentile, 23 for all have sinned and fall short 

of the glory of God, 24 and all are justified 

freely by his grace through the redemption 

that came by Christ Jesus.



•25 God presented Christ as a sacrifice of 
atonement, through the shedding of his 
blood—to be received by faith. He did this to 
demonstrate his righteousness, because in his 
forbearance he had left the sins committed 
beforehand unpunished—



26 he did it to demonstrate his righteousness 

at the present time, so as to be just and the 

one who justifies those who have faith in 

Jesus.





Atonement



Why did Christ 
have to die?



How did Christ 
suffer?



What are the 
consequences for us?





There is a green hill
Mission Praise 674



There is a green hill far away

without a city wall,

where the dear Lord was crucified,

who died to save us all.



We may not know, we cannot tell

what pains He had to bear;

but we believe it was for us

He hung and suffered there.



He died that we might be forgiven,

He died to make us good,

that we might go at last to heaven,

saved by His precious blood.



There was no other good enough

to pay the price of sin;

He only could unlock the gate

of heaven, and let us in.



O dearly, dearly has He loved,

and we must love Him too,

and trust in His redeeming blood,

and try His works to do.





Prayer





Mission Praise 755

When I survey 

the wondrous 

cross



When I survey the wondrous cross

on which the Prince of glory died,

my richest gain I count but loss,

and pour contempt on all my pride.



Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

save in the death of Christ my God:

all the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to His blood.



See from His head, His hands, His feet,

sorrow and love flow mingled down:

did e’er such love and sorrow meet,

or thorns compose so rich a crown?



Were the whole realm of nature mine,

that were an offering far too small,

love so amazing, so divine,

demands my soul, my life, my all.





The 
Blessing


