Sunday 4™ July 2021

Music

Call to worship - As the eyes of servants look to the hand of their master, as the eyes of a maid to the hand of

their mistress, so our eyes look to the Lord our God, until God has mercy upon us (Psalm 123)

HYMN: The King of Love my Shepherd is

Abide with me (CD 2 Track 15)

The King of love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never:

I nothing lack if I am His

And He is mine forever.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul He leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow,
With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
but yet in love he sought me,
and on his shoulder gently laid,
and home, rejoicing, brought me

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth;
And, oh, what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house forever.

H. W Baker

Prayers of thanksgiving and confession
Offering & Dedication
We say The Grace together:

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all
evermore. Amen.

Readings

Ezekiel 2:1-7

He said to me: O mortal, stand up on your feet, and I will speak with you. And when he spoke to me, a
spirit entered into me and set me on my feet; and I heard him speaking to me. He said to me, Mortal, I
am sending you to the people of Israel, to a nation of rebels who have rebelled against me; they and
their ancestors have transgressed against me to this very day. The descendants are impudent and
stubborn. I am sending you to them, and you shall say to them, ‘Thus says the Lord GOD.” Whether
they hear or refuse to hear (for they are a rebellious house), they shall know that there has been a
prophet among them. And you, O mortal, do not be afraid of them, and do not be afraid of their words,
though briers and thorns surround you and you live among scorpions; do not be afraid of their words,
and do not be dismayed at their looks, for they are a rebellious house. You shall speak my words to
them, whether they hear or refuse to hear; for they are a rebellious house.

2 Corinthians 12; 1-10

It is necessary to boast; nothing is to be gained by it, but I will go on to visions and revelations of the Lord. |
know a person in Christ who fourteen years ago was caught up to the third heaven—whether in the body or out
of the body I do not know; God knows. And I know that such a person—whether in the body or out of the body I
do not know; God knows— was caught up into Paradise and heard things that are not to be told, that no mortal
is permitted to repeat. On behalf of such a one I will boast, but on my own behalf I will not boast, except of my
weaknesses. But if [ wish to boast, I will not be a fool, for I will be speaking the truth. But I refrain from it, so
that no one may think better of me than what is seen in me or heard from me, even considering the exceptional
character of the revelations. Therefore, to keep me from being too elated, a thorn was given to me in the flesh, a
messenger of Satan to torment me, to keep me from being too elated. Three times I appealed to the Lord about



this, that it would leave me, but he said to me, ‘My grace is sufficient for you, for power is made perfect in
weakness.” So, I will boast all the more gladly of my weaknesses, so that the power of Christ may dwell in

me. Therefore, I am content with weaknesses, insults, hardships, persecutions, and calamities for the sake of
Christ; for whenever I am weak, then I am strong.

Sermon What’s success?

Music for reflecting.
Offering & Dedication
We say The Grace together:

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all
evermore. Amen.

Prayers of intercession

Induction of elders

Hymn: Be thou my vision Abide with me (CD 2 Track 13)

Be Thou my vision, oh Lord of my heart Be Thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight

Nought be all else to me, save that Thou art Be Thou my dignity and be Thou my delight

Thou my best thought in the day and the night | Thou my soul shelter, and Thou my strong tower

Waking or sleeping, Thou presence my light Raise Thou me heavenwards, oh power of my
power.

Be Thou my wisdom, be Thou my true word

I ever with Thee and Thou with me Lord High King of heaven, thou heaven’s bright sun,

Thou my great Father and I Thy true son Grant me it’s joys after victory is won,

Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all

Ancient Irish Poem

Blessing

Music
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