
 

Sunday  22nd November 2020 
Streamed Worship Service Sheet 

In response to the Coronavirus (COVID-19) pandemic and the cancellation of 
worship services, the District will be broadcasting a worship service at 10:30am on 
Sunday morning via Youtube, Facebook Live and it will also be available on the 
District Website: 
 
https://www.facebook.com/Birminghammethodistdistrict/ 
http://www.birminghammethodist.org.uk/ 
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC65eOm7QtM4Wu1R6jTI7frw 
 
If you are unable to join us on your computer, tablet or phone, this sheet will enable 
you to journey with us as we worship together in our homes around the District. 
 
Pre-Worship Music: 
StF 113  O Worship the King (Roger 
Jones) 
 

Welcome and explanation 
 

Lighting of the candle 
We light this candle, and encourage 
you to light a candle at home if it is 
safe and you are able to do so, as a 
sign of the light and love of God 
reaching out into the places of fear 
and pain in our world and in our own 
situations. 
 
StF 58 Lord I come before your 
throne of grace 
Lord, I come before your throne of 
grace; 
I find rest in your presence 
and fullness of joy. 
In worship and wonder 
I behold your face, 
singing what a faithful God have I. 
 
What a faithful God have I, 
what a faithful God. 
What a faithful God have I, 
faithful in every way. 

 
Lord of mercy, you have heard my cry; 
through the storm you're the beacon, 
my song in the night. 
In the shelter of your wings, 
hear my heart's reply, 
singing what a faithful God have I. 
 
Chorus 
 
Lord all sovereign, granting peace 
from heaven, let me comfort those 
who suffer 
with the comfort you have given. 
I will tell of your great love for as long  
as I live, singing what a faithful God 
have I. 
 
Chorus 
 

Robert Critchley (b. 1959) and  
Dawn Critchley (b. 1965) 

© 1989 Thank You Music  
Administered by worshiptogether.com. 

Reproduced from Singing the Faith  
Electronic Words Edition, number 58  

 
Prayers led by Rev Ian Howarth 

36 Amesbury Road, Moseley, Birmingham B13 8LE 
office@birminghammethodist.org.uk  |  0121 449 0131 
www.birminghammethodist.org.uk   Charity No. 1134167 

https://www.facebook.com/Birminghammethodistdistrict/
http://www.birminghammethodist.org.uk/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC65eOm7QtM4Wu1R6jTI7frw


 
Reading: Ezekiel 34: 11-16   
Read by Rev Caz Hague 
For thus says the Lord God: I myself 
will search for my sheep, and will seek 
them out. As shepherds seek out their 
flocks when they are among their 
scattered sheep, so I will seek out my 
sheep. I will rescue them from all the 
places to which they have been 
scattered on a day of clouds and thick 
darkness. I will bring them out from 
the peoples and gather them from the 
countries, and will bring them into 
their own land; and I will feed them on 
the mountains of Israel, by the 
watercourses, and in all the inhabited 
parts of the land. I will feed them with 
good pasture, and the mountain 
heights of Israel shall be their pasture; 
there they shall lie down in good 
grazing land, and they shall feed on 
rich pasture on the mountains of 
Israel. I myself will be the shepherd of 
my sheep, and I will make them lie 
down, says the Lord God. I will seek 
the lost, and I will bring back the 
strayed, and I will bind up the injured, 
and I will strengthen the weak, but the 
fat and the strong I will destroy. I will 
feed them with justice. 
 
StF 479 The King of love my 
Shepherd is 
The King of love my shepherd is, 
whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am his 
and he is mine for ever. 
 
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 O 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 for ever. 

Henry Williams Baker (1821–1877) 
Reproduced from Singing the Faith  

Electronic Words Edition, number 479. 
 
Reading: Ephesians 1: 15-23  
Read by Rev Caz Hague 
I have heard of your faith in the Lord 
Jesus and your love towards all the 
saints, and for this reason I do not 
cease to give thanks for you as I 
remember you in my prayers. I pray 
that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
the Father of glory, may give you a 
spirit of wisdom and revelation as you 
come to know him, so that, with the 
eyes of your heart enlightened, you 
may know what is the hope to which 
he has called you, what are the riches 
of his glorious inheritance among the 
saints, and what is the immeasurable 
greatness of his power for us who 
believe, according to the working of 
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his great power. God put this power to 
work in Christ when he raised him 
from the dead and seated him at his 
right hand in the heavenly places, far 
above all rule and authority and power 
and dominion, and above every name 
that is named, not only in this age but 
also in the age to come. And he has 
put all things under his feet and has 
made him the head over all things for 
the church, which is his body, the 
fullness of him who fills all in all. 
 
Introduction to Christ the King 
 
StF 56 King of glory, king of peace 
King of Glory, King of Peace, 
I will love thee; 
and that love may never cease 
I will move thee. 
Thou hast granted my request, 
thou hast heard me; 
thou didst note my working breast, 
thou hast spared me. 
 
Wherefore with my utmost art 
I will sing thee, 
and the cream of all my heart 
I will bring thee. 
Though my sins against me cried, 
thou didst clear me; 
and alone, when they replied, 
thou didst hear me. 
Seven whole days, not one in seven, 
I will praise thee; 
in my heart, though not in heaven, 
I can raise thee. 
Small it is, in this poor sort to enrol 
thee: 
e'en eternity's too short to extol thee. 

George Herbert (1593–1633) 
Reproduced from Singing the Faith  

Electronic Words Edition, number 56 . 

 
Video 1: Helen Pollard 
 
Video 2: Imogen Clarke 
 
Video 3: Paul Nzacahayo 
 
Video 4: Chipo & Luyando Oliver 
 
Video 5: Judith Rossall 
 
StF 331 King of Kings Majesty 
King of kings, Majesty 
God of Heaven living in me 
Gentle Saviour, closest friend 
Strong Deliverer, beginning and end 
All within me falls at Your throne 
 
Your Majesty, I can but bow 
I lay my all before You now 
In royal robes I don't deserve 
I live to serve Your Majesty 
 
Earth and Heaven worship You 
Love eternal, Faithful and True 
Who bought the nations, ransomed 
souls 
Brought this sinner near to Your 
throne 
All within me cries out in praise. 
 
Your majesty, I can but bow... 
 

Jarrod Cooper   
Words and Music: © 1996  

Sovereign Lifestyle Music Ltd 
 Reproduced from Singing the Faith  

Electronic Words Edition, number 331  
 

Video 6: Neil Johnson 
 
StF 287 When I survey (Roger Jones) 
When I survey the wondrous cross, 
on which the Prince of Glory died, 
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my richest gain I count but loss, 
and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
save in the death of Christ my God; 
all the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 
 
See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
His dying crimson, like a robe, 
spreads o'er his body on the tree; 
then am I dead to all the globe, 
and all the globe is dead to me. 
 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were an offering far too small; 
love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Isaac Watts (1674–1748) 
Reproduced from Singing the Faith  

Electronic Words Edition, number 287 
 
Prayers of Intercession  
led by Rev Caz Hague 
 
Lord’s Prayer – Traditional 
Our Father, who art in heaven,  
hallowed be thy Name,  
thy kingdom come, thy will be done,  
on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
as we forgive those  
who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation,  
but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, the power,  
and the glory, for ever and ever.  
Amen . 
 

StF 322 How sweet the name of 
Jesus sounds 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
in a believer's ear! 
It soothes our sorrows, heals our 
wounds, 
and drives away our fear. 
 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
and calms the troubled breast; 
'tis manna to the hungry soul, 
and to the weary, rest. 
 
Dear name — the rock on which I build, 
my shield and hiding-place, 
my never-failing treasury, filled 
with boundless stores of grace! 
 
Jesus!  My Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 
my Prophet, Priest, and King, 
my Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
accept the praise I bring. 
 
Weak is the effort of my heart, 
and cold my warmest thought; 
but when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 
 
Till then I would thy love proclaim 
with every fleeting breath; 
and may the music of thy name 
refresh my soul in death. 

John Newton (1725–1807) 
Reproduced from Singing the Faith  

Electronic Words Edition, number 322 
 
News and feedback  
 
 

StF 335 Rejoice the Lord is King 
Rejoice, the Lord is King! 
Your Lord and King adore; 
mortals, give thanks, and sing, 
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and triumph evermore: 
 
Chorus 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
rejoice!  Again I say: rejoice! 
 
Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
the God of truth and love; 
when he had purged our stains, 
he took his seat above: 
 
Chorus 
 
His kingdom cannot fail, 
he rules both earth and heaven; 
the keys of death and hell 
are to our Jesus given: 
 
Chorus 
 
He sits at God's right hand 
till all his foes submit, 
and bow to his command, 
and fall beneath his feet: 
 
Chorus 
 
Rejoice in glorious hope; 
Jesus the Judge shall come, 
and take his servants up 
to their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear the archangel's 
voice; 
God's trumpet-call shall sound: rejoice! 

Charles Wesley (1707–1788) 
Reproduced from Singing the Faith  

Electronic Words Edition, number 335 
 
Blessing  led by Rev Ian Howarth 
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