
Let us return now to the world, for Christ is there, waiting to meet us 
and greet us.  Let us go back with eyes open to see him, ears open to hear 
him, and a mind open to receive him, and a heart open to serve him, for 
his name’s sake. Amen. 
Go in peace to love and serve the Lord. In the name of Christ. Amen. 

You are most welcome to stay for coffee after the end of service 

The work at St Julian’s is made possible, under God, solely by individuals’ giving, 
for which we are most grateful.  If you would like to contribute you can do so in the 
collection plate, through regular Gift Aid donations, enabling us to reclaim the tax 
or by credit or debit card online via our website:- http://www.stjsgroup.church/

givewellow. Gift Aid mandates are available from our Covenants Secretary: Ruth 
Brown  Tel: 01225 837751 Email: ruthebrown@sky.com
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The Parish of Wellow 
MORNING PRAISE 

10am - Sunday 24th March 2019 -  3rd Sunday of Lent 
“The Lord, the God of their ancestors, sent word to them through his 
messengers again and again, because he had pity on his people and on 
his dwelling place. But they mocked God’s messengers, despised his 
words and scoffed at his prophets until the wrath of the Lord was 
aroused against his people and there was no remedy.’ 2 Chronicles 36:15-6 
Welcome/Notices 
Hymn 
1 Before the throne of God above  
I have a strong, a perfect plea: 
a great High Priest, whose name is Love, 
who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on his hands, 
my name is written on his heart; 
I know that while in heaven he stands  
no tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 

2 When Satan tempts me to despair, 
and tells me of the guilt within, 
upward I look, and see Him there  
who made an end of all my sin. 

Because the sinless Saviour died, 
my sinful soul is counted free; 
for God, the just, is satisfied  
to look on him and pardon me. 
 

3 Behold him there! The risen Lamb! 
My perfect, spotless righteousness, 
the great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace!  
One with himself, I cannot die; 
my soul is purchased by his blood; 
my life is hid with Christ on high, 
with Christ, my Saviour and my God. 

Confession  - Let us sit or kneel to pray 
Lord God, we have sinned against you; we have done evil in your sight. 
We are sorry and repent. Have mercy on us according to your love. 
Wash away our wrongdoing  and cleanse us from our sin. Renew a right 
spirit within us and restore us to the joy of your salvation; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord.  Amen. 
The collect for the 3rd Sunday of Lent 
Almighty God, whose most dear Son went not up to joy but first he suffered pain, 
and entered not into glory before he was crucified: mercifully grant that we, walking 
in the way of the cross, may find it none other than the way of life and peace; 
through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who is alive and reigns with you, in the 
unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen. 
Time of Testimony 
This is a time where we encourage each other and strengthen our faith as we 
share what God has been doing in our lives. If so please share that with us. 
• What has the Lord given you lately from his word? 
• Has God answered your prayers? 
• Has God been challenging you? 
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Hymn 
I will offer up my life in spirit and truth, 

Pouring out the oil of love, as my worship to you. 
In surrender I must give my ev’ry part; 

Lord, receive the sacrifice of a broken heart. 
Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 

To so faithful a Friend, to so loving a King? 
Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung 

As a praise of Your name for the things You have done?  
Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part, 

Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful heart. 
You deserve my every breath, for You've paid the great cost, 

Giving up your life to death, even death on the cross. 
You took all my shame away, there defeated my sin, 

Opened up the gates of heav’n and have beckoned me in Chorus 
Reading –2 Chronicles 36:15-21 
15 The Lord, the God of their ancestors, sent word to them through his messengers 
again and again, because he had pity on his people and on his dwelling place. 16 But 
they mocked God’s messengers, despised his words and scoffed at his prophets until 
the wrath of the Lord was aroused against his people and there was no remedy. 
17 He brought up against them the king of the Babylonians, who killed their young 
men with the sword in the sanctuary, and did not spare young men or young 
women, the elderly or the infirm. God gave them all into the hands of 
Nebuchadnezzar. 18 He carried to Babylon all the articles from the temple of God, 
both large and small, and the treasures of the Lord’s temple and the treasures of the 
king and his officials. 19 They set fire to God’s temple and broke down the wall of 
Jerusalem; they burned all the palaces and destroyed everything of value there. 
20 He carried into exile to Babylon the remnant, who escaped from the sword, and 
they became servants to him and his successors until the kingdom of Persia came to 
power. 21 The land enjoyed its sabbath rests; all the time of its desolation it rested, 
until the seventy years were completed in fulfilment of the word of the Lord spoken 
by Jeremiah. This is the word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 
Talk – Exiled from the Land - Catherine Aherne 
Hymn  

1 Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
forgive our foolish ways! 

Re-clothe us in our rightful mind, 
in purer lives thy service find, 
in deeper reverence, praise; 
in deeper reverence, praise. 

2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, 
beside the Syrian sea, 

the gracious calling of the Lord, 
let us, like them, without a word, 

rise up and follow thee; 
rise up and follow thee. 

3 Drop thy still dews of quietness, 
till all our strivings cease; 

take from our souls the strain and 
stress, 

and let our ordered lives confess 
the beauty of thy peace; 
the beauty of thy peace. 
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4 Breathe through the heats of our 
desire 

thy coolness and thy balm; 
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 

speak through the earthquake,  
wind, and fire, 

O still, small voice of calm; 
O still, small voice of calm. 

We sit or kneel to pray 
Prayers of Intercession 
Sovereign God, we come into your presence reminded of your greatness, your 
holiness, your beauty and your love; conscious that we come into the presence of 
one vastly greater than ourselves; the creator of life and sustainer of the universe, of 
everything that is and has been and shall be. For all that we have received, we 
thank you. 
You are a God of justice and truth, righteousness and purity, and yet we remember 
that you are also a God of love - a God who cares for each one of us, bringing joy out 
of sadness, hope out of despair, light out of darkness, wholeness out of imperfection. 
Day by day you are with us, at work in the lives of all. For all that we have received, 
we thank you. 
We thank you for the many blessings you pour into our lives, for the innumerable 
gifts that enrich them - the love we share, the beauty we marvel at, the health we 
enjoy, the interests we pursue - so much to excite and enthrall, to fascinate and 
savour; so much to give thanks for! For all that we have received, we thank you. 
We thank you that in Christ we are set free truly to appreciate your world - that the 
bondage of sin, the stranglehold of self and the grip of death have been broken. We 
thank you that you want us to enjoy life at its fullest, and not just now but for all 
eternity. Great is your name and worthy of all honour and glory. For all that we have 
received, we thank you. Merciful Father, accept these prayers  for the sake 
of your Son, our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen 
Hymn 
From heaven you came, helpless babe, 
Entered our world, Your glory veiled; 
Not to be served but to serve, 
And give Your life that we might live. 
This is our God, the servant King, 
He call us now to follow Him, 
To bring our lives as a daily offering 
Of worship to the Servant King. 
There in the garden of tears, 
My heavy load He chose to bear; 

His heart with sorrow was torn, 
"Yet not My will but Yours," He said. 
Come see His hands and His feet, 
The scars that speak of sacrifice, 
Hands that flung stars into space 
To cruel nails surrendered. 
So let us learn how to serve, 
And in our lives enthrone Him; 
Each other's needs to prefer, 
For it is Christ we're serving  

Blessing and Dismissal 
Christ give you grace to grow in holiness, to deny yourselves, take up your cross, and 
follow him; and the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Spirit, be among you and remain with you always. Amen.  
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