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ALL ARE WELCOME
  
CALL TO WORSHIP

Hymn: GWA 44 Come people of the Risen King

Come, people of the risen King,

 Who delight to bring Him praise.

 Come, all and tune your hearts to sing

 To the Morning Star of grace.

 From the shifting shadows of the earth

 We will lift our eyes to Him,

 Where steady arms of mercy reach

 To gather children in.

Come, those whose joy is morning sun

 And those weeping through the night.

 Come, those who tell of battles won,

 And those struggling in the fight.

 For His perfect love will never change,

 And His mercies never cease,

 But follow us through all our days

 With the certain hope of peace.

Come, young and old from every land,

 Men and women of the faith.

 Come, those with full or empty hands,

 Find the riches of His grace.

 Over all the world, His people sing,

 Shore to shore we hear them call

 The Truth that cries through every age;

 ‘Our God is all in all’.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!

 One heart, one voice, O Church of Christ, 

rejoice!

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, Stuart Townend
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Prayer & Lord’s Prayer

Hymn: CH4 251 I, the Lord of sea and sky

 I, the Lord of sea and sky,
I have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin
my hand will save.
I, who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?
Whom shall I send?

I, the Lord of snow and rain,

 I have borne my people’s pain.

 I have wept for love of them.

 They turn away.

 I will break their hearts of stone,

 give them hearts for love alone.

 I will speak my Word to them.

 Whom shall I send?

All Age Time

 I, the Lord of wind and flame,

 I will tend the poor and lame.

 I will set a feast for them.

 My hand will save.

 Finest bread I will provide

 till their hearts be satisfied.

 I will give my life to them.

 Whom shall I send?

Here I am, Lord.

 Is it I, Lord?

 I have heard you calling in the night.

 I will go, Lord,

 if you lead me.

 I will hold your people in my heart.

Dan Schutte
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Hymn: CH4 153 Great is Thy faithfulness

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
there is no shadow of turning with thee;
thou changest not, thy compassions they fail 
not,
as thou hast been thou for ever wilt be.

Summer and winter, and seed-time and 

harvest,

 sun, moon, and stars in their courses above,

 join with all nature in manifold witness

 to thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love.

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,

 thine own dear presence to cheer and to 

guide;

 strength for today and bright hope for 

tomorrow,

 blessings all mine, with ten thousand 

beside.

Great is thy faithfulness!  Great is thy 

faithfulness!

 Morning by morning new mercies I see;

 all I have needed thy hand hath provided 

 great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

Thomas O. Chisholm (1866–1960)



Scripture Reading
                                
 

Exodus 16: 1-18

 16 The whole Israelite community set out from Elim and came to the Desert of Sin, which is 

between Elim and Sinai, on the fifteenth day of the second month after they had come out of 

Egypt. 2 In the desert the whole community grumbled against Moses and Aaron. 3 The Israelites 

said to them, “If only we had died by the Lord’s hand in Egypt! There we sat around pots of meat 

and ate all the food we wanted, but you have brought us out into this desert to starve this entire 

assembly to death.”4 Then the Lord said to Moses, “I will rain down bread from heaven for you. 

The people are to go out each day and gather enough for that day. In this way I will test them 

and see whether they will follow my instructions. 5 On the sixth day they are to prepare what 

they bring in, and that is to be twice as much as they gather on the other days.”  So Moses and 

Aaron said to all the Israelites, “In the evening you will know that it was the Lord who brought 

you out of Egypt, 7 and in the morning you will see the glory of the Lord, because he has heard 

your grumbling against him. Who are we, that you should grumble against us?” 8 Moses also 

said, “You will know that it was the Lord when he gives you meat to eat in the evening and all 

the bread you want in the morning, because he has heard your grumbling against him. Who are 

we? You are not grumbling against us, but against the Lord.” Then Moses told Aaron, “Say to the 

entire Israelite community, ‘Come before the Lord, for he has heard your grumbling.’” While 

Aaron was speaking to the whole Israelite community, they looked toward the desert, and there 

was the glory of the Lord appearing in the cloud.  The Lord said to Moses, 12 “I have heard the 

grumbling of the Israelites. Tell them, ‘At twilight you will eat meat, and in the morning you will 

be filled with bread. Then you will know that I am the Lord your God.’” That evening quail came 

and covered the camp, and in the morning there was a layer of dew around the camp. 14 When 

the dew was gone, thin flakes like frost on the ground appeared on the desert floor. 15 When the 

Israelites saw it, they said to each other, “What is it?” For they did not know what it was. Moses 

said to them, “It is the bread the Lord has given you to eat. 16 This is what the Lord has 

commanded: ‘Everyone is to gather as much as they need. Take an omer for each person you 

have in your tent.’” The Israelites did as they were told; some gathered much, some little. 18 And 

when they measured it by the omer, the one who gathered much did not have too much, and 

the one who gathered little did not have too little. Everyone had gathered just as much as they 

needed.



Sermon

Hymn: CH4 167 Guide me O Thou Great Jehovah

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah,

 pilgrim through this barren land;

 I am weak, but thou art mighty;

 hold me with thy powerful hand:

 Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven,

 *feed me till my want is o’er.

Open now the crystal fountain

 whence the healing stream doth flow;

 let the fire and cloudy pillar

 lead me all my journey through:

 strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer,

 *be thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

 bid my anxious fears subside!

 Death of death, and hell’s destruction,

 land me safe on Canaan’s side!

 Songs of praises, songs of praises,

 *I will ever give to thee.

 

* The last line of each verse is repeated.

 

William Williams (1717–1791)

 translated Peter Williams (1727–1796

Matthew 14:13-21

13 When Jesus heard what had happened, he withdrew by boat privately to a solitary place. 

Hearing of this, the crowds followed him on foot from the towns. 14 When Jesus landed and 

saw a large crowd, he had compassion on them and healed their sick.

15 As evening approached, the disciples came to him and said, “This is a remote place, and 

it’s already getting late. Send the crowds away, so they can go to the villages and buy 

themselves some food.”

16 Jesus replied, “They do not need to go away. You give them something to eat.”

17 “We have here only five loaves of bread and two fish,” they answered.

18 “Bring them here to me,” he said. 19 And he directed the people to sit down on the grass. 

Taking the five loaves and the two fish and looking up to heaven, he gave thanks and broke 

the loaves. Then he gave them to the disciples, and the disciples gave them to the people. 20 

They all ate and were satisfied, and the disciples picked up twelve basketfuls of broken pieces 

that were left over. 21 The number of those who ate was about five thousand men, besides 

women and children.



Hymn: GWA 170 Yet not I but through 

Christ in me

What gift of grace is Jesus, my Redeemer. 

There is no more for heaven now to give.       

He is my joy, my righteousness and freedom 

My steadfast love, my deep and boundless 

peace.                                                                      

To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus,                

for my life is wholly bound to his.        

Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is 

mine!

Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

The night is dark, but I am not forsaken,

For by my side, the Saviour, he will stay.               

I labour on in weakness and rejoicing,             

For in my need, his power is displayed.            

To this I hold: my Shepherd will defend me.

Through the deepest valley he will lead.   

Oh the night has been won and I shall 

overcome!

Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

Communion

Offering
Prayer of Intercession

Lord’s Supper

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven,

the future sure, the price it has been paid.

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon,

and He was raised to overthrow the grave.

To this I hold: my sin has been defeated.

Jesus now, and ever, is my plea.

Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!

Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

With every breath I long to follow Jesus,

for He has said that He will bring me home.

And day by day I know he will renew me

until I stand with joy before the throne.

To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus.

All the glory evermore to Him.

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:

Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

 

Ending

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:

Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

Yet not I, but through Christ in me.
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