The Lord bless you, and keep you
[protect you, sustain you, and guard you];
The Lord make His face shine upon you [with favour],
And be gracious to you
[surrounding you with lovingkindness];
The Lord lift up His countenance (face) upon you
[with divine approval],
And give you peace [a tranquil heart and life].

Nuneaton Christian Fellowship

3rd February 2019 - 6.00pm

Numbers 6:24-26 [Amplified Bible]

All: Thank You God for giving us a Saviour. All hope
was lost, but You stepped in and turned the impossible
situation around. We are so grateful! Amen.

We warmly welcome you
to our Traditional Evening Service

which is being led by
Refreshments are now being served in the Small Hall.
You’re welcome to stay and enjoy them with us.
We are so glad you joined us today
and look forward to seeing you again.
Our next Traditional Evening Service is on 17th February.

John Stephenson
this evening.

Please let us know
if we can pray for you or help you.
More details about what is happening here can be found in our twice
monthly Newsletter ‘Onward’ and on our website:
nuneatonchristianfellowship.org.uk

Our Traditional Evening Services occur
on the first and third Sunday of each month

NCF Ministers:
John Stephenson, Rev. Paul Wood and Rev. Nik Howarth

and last for around 50 minutes.

Welcome and Notices
Opening Prayers
Hallelujah! Salvation and glory and power belong
to our God
All: For true and just are His judgements.
Praise our God, all you His servants.
All: You who fear Him, both great and small!
Hallelujah! For the Lord God Almighty reigns.
All: Let us rejoice and be glad and give Him glory!
(Revelation 19:1, 5-7)

Hymn
Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessèd Redeemer!
Sing, ye saints! His wonderful love proclaim!
Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels in glory;
Strength and honour give to His holy name!
Like a shepherd, Jesus will guard His children,
In His arms He carries them all day long;
O ye saints that dwell on the mountain of Zion,
Praise Him! praise Him! ever in joyful song!
Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessèd Redeemer,
For our sins He suffered and bled and died;
He, our Rock, our Hope of eternal salvation,
Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus, the Crucified;

Sermon
Hymn
To God be the glory, great things He hath done,
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the life gate that all may go in.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the people rejoice!
Oh, come to the Father,
Through Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory,
Great things He hath done.
Oh, perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,
To every believer the promise of God;
The vilest offender who truly believes,
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.
Great things He hath taught us,
Great things He hath done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;
But purer, and higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.
[Written in 1875 ]
Closing Prayers

All: Father, as we spend time listening to You this week,
help us to be strengthened by Your divine power and
changed by Your supreme love.
(Ephesians 3: 14-19)

Our Second Reading
Genesis 22:1-14 (New International Version)
Some time later God tested Abraham. He said to him, “Abraham!”
“Here I am,” he replied.
2
Then God said, “Take your son, your only son, whom you love—Isaac—
and go to the region of Moriah. Sacrifice him there as a burnt offering on a
mountain I will show you.”
3

Early the next morning Abraham got up and loaded his donkey. He took
with him two of his servants and his son Isaac. When he had cut enough
wood for the burnt offering, he set out for the place God had told him
about. 4 On the third day Abraham looked up and saw the place in the distance. 5 He said to his servants, “Stay here with the donkey while I and the
boy go over there. We will worship and then we will come back to you.”
6
Abraham took the wood for the burnt offering and placed it on his son
Isaac, and he himself carried the fire and the knife. As the two of them went
on together, 7 Isaac spoke up and said to his father Abraham, “Father?”
“Yes, my son?” Abraham replied. “The fire and wood are here,” Isaac said,
“but where is the lamb for the burnt offering?”
8
Abraham answered, “God himself will provide the lamb for the burnt offering, my son.” And the two of them went on together.
9

When they reached the place God had told him about, Abraham built an
altar there and arranged the wood on it. He bound his son Isaac and laid
him on the altar, on top of the wood. 10 Then he reached out his hand and
took the knife to slay his son. 11 But the angel of the Lord called out to him
from heaven, “Abraham! Abraham!” “Here I am,” he replied.
12

“Do not lay a hand on the boy,” he said. “Do not do anything to him.
Now I know that you fear God, because you have not withheld from me
your son, your only son.”
13

Abraham looked up and there in a thicket he saw a ram caught by its
horns. He went over and took the ram and sacrificed it as a burnt offering
instead of his son. 14 So Abraham called that place The Lord Will Provide.
And to this day it is said, “On the mountain of the Lord it will be provided.”

Loving Saviour, meekly enduring sorrow,
Crowned with thorns that cruelly pierced His brow;
Once for us rejected, despised, and forsaken,
Prince of Glory, ever triumphant now.
Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessèd Redeemer,
Heavenly portals, loud with hosannas ring!
Jesus, Saviour, reigneth for ever and ever;
Crown Him! Crown Him! Prophet and Priest and King!
Death is vanquished! Tell it with joy, ye faithful,
Where is now thy victory, boasting grave?
Jesus lives! No longer thy portals are cheerless;
Jesus lives, the mighty and strong to save.
[Written in 1869]
Prayer
All: Lord Jesus, we thank You again for bringing us together to worship You and to learn more about You. We
give You our lives and ask that You would bless and encourage others through what we do and say.
Please forgive us for doing the things we shouldn’t have
done these past few days and for not doing the things we
should have done. As You forgive us for doing wrong
things, so we now forgive those that have wronged us.
We praise You for Your love and generosity towards us
Holy God. Be magnified in our lives. Amen.

Offertory Hymn
Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning
Our song shall rise to Thee.
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and mighty!
God in three persons, blessèd Trinity!
Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns
Around the glassy sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Which wert and art and evermore shalt be.
Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man
Thy glory may not see,
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee,
Perfect in pow'r, in love, and purity.
Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty!
All Thy works shall praise Thy name
In earth and sky and sea.
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and mighty!
God in three persons, blessed Trinity.
[Written in 1826]

Prayer
Lord, I have heard of your fame;
I stand in awe of your deeds, Lord.
Repeat them in our day,
in our time make them known;
in wrath remember mercy.
God’s glory covered the heavens
and His praise filled the earth.
His splendour was like the sunrise;
rays flashed from His hand,
where His power was hidden.
He stood, and shook the earth;
He looked, and made the nations tremble.
The ancient mountains crumbled
and the age-old hills collapsed—
but He marches on forever.
Though the fig tree does not bud
and there are no grapes on the vines,
though the olive crop fails
and the fields produce no food,
though there are no sheep in the pen
and no cattle in the stalls,
yet I will rejoice in the Lord,
I will be joyful in God my Saviour.
The Sovereign Lord is my strength;
He makes my feet like the feet of a deer,
He enables me to tread on the heights.
Amen.

(Habakkuk 3)

Our First Reading

Hymn
O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
When through the woods and forest glades I wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;
And when I think that God His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in,
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:
When burdens press, and seem beyond endurance,
Bowed down with grief, to Him I lift my face;
And then in love He brings me sweet assurance:
My child! for thee sufficient is My grace'.
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home- what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!
[Written in 1885, translated in 1907, 1912 and (1925) 1949]

Genesis 12:1-4, 21:1-7 (New International Version)
The Lord had said to Abram, “Go from your country, your
people and your father’s household to the land I will show
you.
“I will make you into a great nation,
and I will bless you;
I will make your name great,
and you will be a blessing.
3
I will bless those who bless you,
and whoever curses you I will curse;
and all peoples on earth
will be blessed through you.”
4

So Abram went, as the Lord had told him; and Lot went
with him. Abram was seventy-five years old when he set out
from Harran.
Now the Lord was gracious to Sarah as he had said, and the
Lord did for Sarah what he had promised. 2 Sarah became
pregnant and bore a son to Abraham in his old age, at the very
time God had promised him. 3 Abraham gave the name Isaac
to the son Sarah bore him. 4 When his son Isaac was eight
days old, Abraham circumcised him, as God commanded
him. 5 Abraham was a hundred years old when his son Isaac
was born to him.
6

Sarah said, “God has brought me laughter, and everyone
who hears about this will laugh with me.” 7 And she added,
“Who would have said to Abraham that Sarah would nurse
children? Yet I have borne him a son in his old age.”

Hymn
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.

[Written in 1995]

In this time of silent prayer let us remember the people who
work in the many varied medical roles in our Borough, especially those who we know personally. Receptionists, clerical,
cleaners and practitioners. May God encourage them in the vital roles that they undertake.
Brexit is still an unresolved problem for the politicians and
diplomats. Seek God for grace and harmony as deliberations
are re-examined and reconsidered.
Pray for the market traders who serve Nuneaton and Bedworth. As they travel into our Borough may they be met with
joy and thanks from both the public and council workers.
The Lord’s Prayer
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.
Communion

