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Welcome  

 

Lord, to whom shall we go? 
You have the words of eternal life! 

(John 6:68) 

 

My Jesus, My Saviour, 

Lord there is none like you, 

All of my days, I want to praise 

The wonders of Your mighty love. 

My comfort, my shelter,  

tower of refuge and strength, 

Let every breath, all that I am,  

never cease to worship you. 

  

Shout to the Lord, all the earth, let us sing, 

Power and majesty, praise to the King! 

Mountains bow down and the seas will roar,  

At the sound of your name! 

I sing for joy at the work of your hands,  

Forever I'll love you, forever I'll stand  

Nothing compares to the promise I have in you. 
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Confession: 

God of mercy, we acknowledge that we all fall short of what you invite us to be. 

We turn from the wrong that we have thought, said and done, and are mindful 

of all that we have failed to do. For the sake of Jesus, who died for us, forgive us 

for all that is past, and help us to live each day in the light of Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

 

Promise of Forgiveness: 

 

Statement of Faith: 

We believe in God the eternal Father;  

Heaven and earth are full of his glory.  

We believe in Jesus Christ, His true and only Son;  

He became man to set us free.   

We believe in the Holy Spirit;  

He is our advocate and guide.  

We believe in one God:  

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.  Amen. 

 

Interview with Linda Daruvala 
 

 

 

 



Reading: 

Jesus said: “I am telling you the truth: I am the gate for the sheep. All others who came before 

me are thieves and robbers, but the sheep did not listen to them. I am the gate. Those who 

come in by me will be saved; they will come in and go out and find pasture. The thief comes 

only in order to steal, kill, and destroy. I have come in order that you might have life - life in 

all its fullness.  

(John 10:7-10 Good News Bible) 

 

Pause for Thought  

 

Song: 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame 

But wholly trust in Jesus’ name 

 
Christ alone; cornerstone 

Weak made strong;  

in the Saviour's love 

Through the storm, He is Lord 

Lord of all 

 

When Darkness seems to hide His face 

I rest on His unchanging grace 

In every high and stormy gale 

My anchor holds within the veil 

My anchor holds within the veil 

Chorus 

 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

Oh, may I then in Him be found; 

Dressed in His righteousness alone, 

Faultless stand before the throne. 

Chorus 
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Prayer for the day: 

Almighty God, by the prayer and discipline of Lent, may we enter into the 

mystery of Christ’s sufferings, and by following in his Way may we come to share 

in his glory: through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

Prayers 

 

Lord’s Prayer:  

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. 



Hymn: 

I will sing the wondrous story 

Of the Christ who died for me; 

How he left the realms of glory 

For the cross on Calvary. 

Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story 

Of the Christ who died for me. 

Sing it with his saints in glory, 

Gathered by the crystal sea. 

 

Days of darkness still come o'er me; 

Sorrow's paths I often tread, 

But the Saviour still is with me, 

By his hand I'm safely led: 

Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story 

Of the Christ who died for me. 
Sing it with his saints in glory, 

Gathered by the crystal sea. 

 

He will keep me till the river 

Rolls its waters at my feet, 

Then he'll bear me safely over, 

All my joys in him complete. 

Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story 

Of the Christ who died for me. 

Sing it with his saints in glory, 

Gathered by the crystal sea. 
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Notices 

 

Blessing 


