
SUNDAY 14 AUGUST 22 – MORNING WORSHIP ST LEONARDS 

 
Welcome and notices and Banns 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP: 

The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases  

his mercies never come to an end; 

they are new every morning; 

great is your faithfulness.    Lamentations 3:22-23 

 

 

O God beyond all praising, 

We worship you today 

And sing the love amazing 

That songs cannot repay; 

For we can only wonder 

At every gift you send, 

At blessings without number 

And mercies without end: 

We lift our hearts before you 

And wait upon your word, 

We honour and adore you, 

Our great and mighty Lord. 

 

Then hear, O gracious Saviour, 

Accept the love we bring, 

That we who know your favour 

May serve you as our king; 

And whether our tomorrows 

Be filled with good or ill, 

We'II triumph through our sorrows 

And rise to bless you still: 

To marvel at your beauty 

And glory in your ways, 

And make a joyful duty 

Our sacrifice of praise. 
 

 

 



CONFESSION:  

God of healing, God of wholeness, 

we bring our brokenness, our sinfulness, our fears and despair, 

and lay them at your feet. 

God of healing, God of wholeness, 

we hold out hearts and hands, minds and souls to feel your touch, 

and know the peace that only you can bring. 
 

God of healing, God of wholeness, 

this precious moment in your presence and power 

grant us faith and confidence that here broken lives are made whole. 

May God who loved the world so much 

that he sent his Son to be our Saviour 

forgive us our sins 

and make us holy to serve him in the world, 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

 

My soul finds rest in God alone My rock and my salvation 
A fortress strong against my foes 
And I will not be shaken 
Though lips may bless and hearts may curse 
And lies like arrows pierce me 
I'll fix my heart on righteousness 
I'll look to Him who hears me 
 

O praise Him hallelujah 
My Delight and my Reward 
Everlasting never failing 
My Redeemer my God 
 

Find rest my soul in God alone 
Amid the world's temptations 
When evil seeks to take a hold 
I'll cling to my salvation 
Though riches come and riches go 
Don't set your heart upon them 
The fields of hope in which I sow 
Are harvested in heaven. Chorus 
 
I'll set my gaze on God alone 



And trust in Him completely 
With ev'ry day pour out my soul 
And He will prove His mercy 
Though life is but a fleeting breath 
A sigh too deep to measure 
My King has crushed the curse of death 
And I am His forever. 
 
(Stuart Townend) 

 
 
How deep the Father's love for us 

How vast beyond all measure 

That He should give His only Son 

To make a wretch His treasure 

How great the pain of searing loss 

The Father turns His face away 

As wounds which mar the Chosen One 

Bring many sons to glory 
 

Behold the man upon a cross 

My sin upon His shoulders 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 

Call out among the scoffers 

It was my sin that held Him there 

Until it was accomplished 

His dying breath has brought me life 

I know that it is finished 
 

I will not boast in anything 

No gifts, no power, no wisdom 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ 

His death and resurrection 

Why should I gain from His reward? 

I cannot give an answer 

But this I know with all my heart 

His wounds have paid my ransom 

 

READINGS: Luke 10: 1-20 

         



SERMON: The harvest is plentiful but the labourers are few 

 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, 

I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell in deepest 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? 
 

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. 
 

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? 
 

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? 

 

PRAYERS:  Ruth Lockwood 
 

Our Father in heaven, 

hallowed be your name, 

your kingdom come, 

your will be done, 



on earth as in heaven. 

Give us today our daily bread. 

Forgive us our sins     

as we forgive those who sin against us. 

Lead us not into temptation 

but deliver us from evil. 

For the kingdom, the power, 

and the glory are yours 

now and for ever. Amen 

 

 

I cannot tell why He, whom angels worship, 

Should set His love on the children of men, 

Or why, as Shepherd, He should seek the wand’rers, 

To bring them back, they know not how or when. 

But this I know, that He was born of Mary, 

When Bethl’hem’s manger was His only home, 

And that He lived at Nazareth and laboured, 

And so the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is come. 
 

I cannot tell how silently He suffered, 

As with His peace He graced this place of tears, 

Or how His heart upon the Cross was broken, 

The crown of pain to three and thirty years. 

But this I know, He heals the broken-hearted, 

And stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear, 

And lifts the burden from the heavy laden, 

 For yet the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is here. 
 

I cannot tell how He will win the nations, 

How He will claim His earthly heritage, 

How satisfy the needs and aspirations 

Of east and west, of sinner and of sage. 

But this I know, all flesh shall see His glory, 

And He shall reap the harvest He has sown, 

And some glad day His sun shall shine in splendour 

When He the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is known. 
 

I cannot tell how all the lands shall worship, 

When, at His bidding, every storm is stilled, 



Or who can say how great the jubilation 

When all our hearts with endless love are filled. 

But this I know, the skies will thrill with rapture, 

And myriad, myriad human voices sing, 

And earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, will answer: 

At last the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is King. 

 

Blessing   

Go forth into the world in peace; 

be of good courage; hold fast that which is good; 

render to no one evil for evil; 

strengthen the fainthearted; support the weak; 

help the afflicted; honour everyone; 

love and serve the Lord, rejoicing in the power of the Holy Spirit; 

and the blessing of God almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 

be among us and remain with us always. Amen. 



 


