
Worship set for 29 March 2020  
 
WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 
REFLECTION QUESTION: 
How does my judgement of other believers reveal my 
heart-obedience to Jesus Christ? 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP:  
Psalm 125: 1-2 
Those who trust in the Lord are like Mount Zion,  
which cannot be moved, but abides forever.  
As the mountains surround Jerusalem,  
so the Lord surrounds his people,  
from this time forth and forevermore. 
 
PRAISE & ADORATION: 
Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul 
Dear refuge of my weary soul 
On Thee when sorrows rise 
On Thee when waves of trouble roll 
My fainting hope relies 
To Thee I tell each rising grief 
For Thou alone canst heal 
Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel 
 
But oh when gloomy doubts prevail 
I fear to call Thee mine 
The springs of comfort seem to fail 
And all my hopes decline 
Yet gracious God where shall I flee 
Thou art my only trust 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee 
Though prostrate in the dust 
 
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face 
And shall I seek in vain 
And can the ear of sov'reign grace 
Be deaf when I complain 
No still the ear of sov'reign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer 
Oh may I ever find access to breathe 
My sorrows there 
 
Thy mercy seat is open still 
Here let my soul retreat 
With humble hope attend Thy will 
And wait beneath Thy feet 
Thy mercy seat is open still 
Here let my soul retreat 
With humble hope attend Thy will 
And wait beneath Thy feet 
 
There is a Hope 
There is a hope that burns within my heart 
That gives me strength for ev'ry passing day 
A glimpse of glory now revealed in meager part 
Yet drives all doubt away 
I stand in Christ with sins forgiv'n 

And Christ in me the hope of heav'n 
My highest calling and my deepest joy 
To make His will my home 
 
There is a hope that lifts my weary head 
A consolation strong against despair 
That when the world has plunged me 
In its deepest pit 
I find the Savior there 
Through present suff'rings future's fear 
He whispers courage in my ear 
For I am safe in everlasting arms 
And they will lead me home 
 
There is a hope that stands the test of time 
That lifts my eyes beyond the beck'ning grave 
To see the matchless beauty of a day divine 
When I behold His face 
When suff'rings cease and sorrows die 
And ev'ry longing satisfied 
Then joy unspeakable will flood my soul 
For I am truly home 
 
DOXOLOGY 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
PASTORAL PRAYER 
 
SONG OF PREPARATION: 
His Mercy is More 
What love could remember no wrongs we have done 
Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum 
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
 
CHORUS 
Praise the Lord His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness new every morn 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
 
What patience would wait as we constantly roam 
What Father so tender is calling us home 
He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
 
CHORUS 
 
What riches of kindness He lavished on us 
His blood was the payment His life was the cost 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford 
Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
 
CHORUS 
 
SCRIPTURE READING: 
Luke 6:37-49 
 
SERMON: 
Fruit and Foundations 



 
REFLECTION AND RESPONSE 
 
SONG OF RESPONSE: 
Cornerstone 
My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame 
But wholly trust in Jesus' Name 
 
CHORUS 
Christ alone cornerstone 
Weak made strong in the Saviour's love 
Through the storm He is Lord 
Lord of all 
 
When darkness seems to hide His face 
I rest on His unchanging grace 
In every high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil 
My anchor holds within the veil 
 
CHORUS 
 
When He shall come with trumpet sound 
Oh may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone 
Faultless stand before the throne 
 
CHORUS 
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