Immanuel, 23rd August, 2020.
Music - Geoff
Call to worship:
HYMN:

Praise my soul, the king of heaven

1.

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven;
To His feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Evermore His praises sing:
Alleluia, Alleluia!
Praise the everlasting King.

2.

Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress;
Praise Him still the same as ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Alleluia, Alleluia!
Glorious in His faithfulness.
Candle 1

-Looking back-

3. Fatherlike He tends and spares us,
Well our feeble frame He knows;
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes
Alleluia, Alleluia!
Widely yet His mercy flows.
4.

Angels, help us to adore Him,
Ye behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him;
Dwellers all in time and space,
Alleluia, Alleluia!
Praise with us the God of grace.
Quiet music - Geoff

Prayer Thanksgiving and Confession
Bible Reading
Exodus 1; 8 - 2; 10
Now a new king arose over Egypt, who did not know Joseph. He said to his people, “Look, the
Israelite people are more numerous and more powerful than we. Come, let us deal shrewdly with
them, or they will increase and, in the event of war, join our enemies and fight against us and
escape from the land.” Therefore they set taskmasters over them to oppress them with forced
labour. They built supply cities, Pithom and Rameses, for Pharaoh. But the more they were
oppressed, the more they multiplied and spread, so that the Egyptians came to dread the
Israelites. The Egyptians became ruthless in imposing tasks on the Israelites, and made their
lives bitter with hard service in mortar and brick and in every kind of field labour. They were
ruthless in all the tasks that they imposed on them.
The king of Egypt said to the Hebrew midwives, one of whom was named Shiphrah and the
other Puah, “When you act as midwives to the Hebrew women, and see them on the birth-stool,
if it is a boy, kill him; but if it is a girl, she shall live.” But the midwives feared God; they did not
do as the king of Egypt commanded them, but they let the boys live. So the king of Egypt
summoned the midwives and said to them, “Why have you done this, and allowed the boys to
live?” The midwives said to Pharaoh, “Because the Hebrew women are not like the Egyptian
women; for they are vigorous and give birth before the midwife comes to them.” So God dealt
well with the midwives; and the people multiplied and became very strong. And because the
midwives feared God, he gave them families. Then Pharaoh commanded all his people, “Every
boy that is born to the Hebrews you shall throw into the Nile, but you shall let every girl live.”
Now a man from the house of Levi went and married a Levite woman. The woman conceived and
bore a son; and when she saw that he was a fine baby, she hid him three months. When she
could hide him no longer she got a papyrus basket for him, and plastered it with bitumen and
pitch; she put the child in it and placed it among the reeds on the bank of the river. His sister
stood at a distance, to see what would happen to him.

The daughter of Pharaoh came down to bathe at the river, while her attendants walked beside
the river. She saw the basket among the reeds and sent her maid to bring it. When she opened
it, she saw the child. He was crying, and she took pity on him. “This must be one of the Hebrews’
children,” she said. Then his sister said to Pharaoh’s daughter, “Shall I go and get you a nurse
from the Hebrew women to nurse the child for you?” Pharaoh’s daughter said to her, “Yes.” So
the girl went and called the child’s mother. Pharaoh’s daughter said to her, “Take this child and
nurse it for me, and I will give you your wages.” So the woman took the child and nursed
it. When the child grew up, she brought him to Pharaoh’s daughter, and she took him as her
son. She named him Moses, “because,” she said, “I drew him out of the water.”
Reflection

Rescued from the water
Candle 2

-Looking forward-

Soft music Geoff

Dedication of the Offering
Prayer

Intercession

HYMN
At the name of Jesus
1. At the name of Jesus
every knee shall bow,
every tongue confess him
King of Glory now.
'Tis the Father's pleasure
we should call him Lord,
who from the beginning
was the mighty Word:

2. At his voice creation
sprang at once to sight,
all the angel faces
all the hosts of light,
thrones and dominations,
stars upon their way,
all the heavenly orders
in their great array.

3. Humbled for a season,
to receive a name
from the lips of sinners
unto whom he came,
faithfully he bore it
spotless to the last,
brought it back victorious
when from death he passed

4.Bore it up triumphant
with its human light,
through all ranks of creatures
to the central height,
to the throne of Godhead,
to the Father's breast;
filled it with the glory
of that perfect rest.

5. Brothers, this Lord Jesus
shall return again,
with his Father's glory,
with his angel train;
for all wreaths of empire
meet upon his brow,
and our hearts confess him
King of Glory now.
Blessing
Music - Geoff
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