
Printing this booklet… 

Set your printer to print document double-sided. 

Your printer will print 3 pages and then ask you to reload the 

sheets to print on the reverse. Most printers will instruct you. 

From  

Pastor’s    

Study … 

Home Worship Resources 
for Easter to Pentecost 

For use during the Coronavirus Pandemic 

Thursday, 16 April 2020   
 

Dear friends 
 

As we engage with the Easter story we find ourselves with the 
disciples trying to live out their lives in the new order. For the 
disciples their world had been turned upside down with Jesus’ 
crucifixion, finding themselves helpless witnesses to his 
agonising suffering and death. 
 

Isolated, afraid and confused, they remained together in the 
upper room not sure of what they should do next. The women 
anxious to do the right thing went to embalm Jesus’ body. Their 
discovery of the empty tomb and the subsequent sightings of the 
risen Lord, compounded the disciples’ thinking about the future. 
 

Whether in the upper room, walking to Emmaus, fishing on the 
lake, the recent events posed many questions for which, 
seemingly, the answers were improbable if not impossible. 
And then, when they, finally, gathered on the Mount where Jesus 
would leave them, a commission for the future, unequivocal and 
clear, “Go, into all the world…” 
 

And then came the equipping for the task before them, with the 
coming of the Holy Spirit to empower them to share the Good 
News there in Jerusalem. A new order began in the church of 
Jesus Christ which was to spread across the world. 
 

Today, we find ourselves in uncertain times, the old order of our 
lives has gone. Amidst the present anxiety, pain and loss with all 
the questions surrounding them, we see glimpses of goodness 
and hope for the future. For the Church and for society as a 
whole new order is coming. The normal of the past will be 
transformed into a new normal in the future. 
 

As we journey toward that brighter future so we learn in these 
times how to support and sustain one another, and particularly, 
for our church, how we might continue to worship together. 
 

This booklet is offered to help us unite together wherever we are, 
across our community and even the wider world, with the 
encouragement that we use the resources within it each Sunday. 
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CHURCH TEXT 2020 
‘Seek your happiness  

in the Lord  
and He will give you  
your heart’s desire’ 

Psalm 37:4 (GNB) 

EASTER ACCLAMATIONS 
 

Hallelujah! 
Christ is risen. 

He is risen, indeed. 
Hallelujah! 



Order of Worship 
for Home Use during Coronavirus Pandemic 

A candle is lit 
 

Psalm of the Day 
 

Welcome - (Hallelujah, Christ is risen! He is risen indeed. Hallelujah!) 
 

Prayer 

As we come before you Jesus, open our eyes that we may truly 

see you as our shepherd, comforter and redeemer. We join our 

friends to worship you and remember those we cannot see, we 
know that wherever we are we are being prayed for as part of the 

community of faith. Thank you for this time where we remember 

you are with us. Amen 
 

Hymn 
 

Bible Readings 
 

A Time of Reflection led by Pastor. 
 

Prayers of Intercession: 

All seeing, all knowing God we call on you today.  

May your spirit give your world a sense of calm and peace in these 
difficult times... 

 We pray for your church in this time of uncertainty: 

 for those people who are worried about leaving their home and those 

 who cannot. 

 for those needing to make decisions in order to care for others. 
 for those reliant on others for essential supplies and  those 

 providing them. 

 We pray for carers, doctors and nurses on the front line of  critical care. 

 We continue to pray for those isolated and shielded at home.  

We especially want to pray for: (Silence is kept for personal prayer) 

Holy God, present with me/us now, guide me in all we do and say 

– that it might reflect your love for the world, through Jesus 

Christ, our Lord. Amen 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

(Communion Litany may be inserted here.) 
 

Hymn 
 

Closing Prayer: 

Lord, we commit myself to you today. At the end of this day, may 

we see you more clearly and love you more dearly, and follow you 
more nearly. Amen 
 

Blessing 

And though I walk 

the darkest path,  

I will not fear the evil one,  

For You are with me,  

and Your rod and staff  

Are the comfort I need to know. 

 

OR 

 

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want; 

  He makes me down to lie 

In pastures green; He leadeth me 

  The quiet waters by. 

 

My soul He doth restore again, 

  And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 

  E’en for His own name’s sake. 

 

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 

  Yet will I fear no ill; 

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 

  And staff me comfort still. 

 

My table Thou hast furnished 

  In presence of my foes; 

My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 

  And my cup overflows. 

 

Goodness and mercy all my life 

  Shall surely follow me, 

And in God’s house forevermore 

  My dwelling-place shall be. 
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Search me, try me,  

consume all my darkness. 

Shine on me, shine on me. 

 

As we gaze  

on your kingly brightness 

So our faces display your likeness. 

Ever changing from glory to glory, 

Mirrored here  

may our lives tell your story. 

Shine on me, shine on me. 

 

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 he 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 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! 

The Lord’s my shepherd, 

I’ll not want;  

He makes me lie 

in pastures green.  

He leads me by  

the still, still waters,  

His goodness restores my soul. 

 

And I will trust in You alone,  

And I will trust in You alone,  

For Your endless mercy  

follows me,  

Your goodness will lead me home. 

 

He guides my ways  

in righteousness,  

And He anoints my head with oil,  

And my cup,  

it overflows with joy,  

I feast on His pure delights. 

Communion Litany 

for Home Use during Coronavirus Pandemic 

 

Depending on what is practical and possible in your home, prepare on a 

table or your desk some food to break and a cup to drink. Remember, 
Jesus used symbols at the table he had to hand. We remember his 

sacrifice for us - his broken body (bread or a biscuit) and his blood shed 

(juice, wine or even a cup of tea). 

 

Holy God, we come to our table as an Easter people; 

tempted to tell only our faith stories of triumph and victory, 

tempted to move directly to the party with flowers and balloons. 

Hear us, Holy God, as we pray. 

Holy God, we come to our table scarred from the world; 

bringing a deep awareness that all is not well, 

bringing some distant memory that the costly cross looms in the distance.  

Hear us, Holy God, as we pray. 

Holy God, we come to our table with a sense of defeat; 

knowing that we too have silently witnessed crucifixions, 

knowing that we too have failed to count the cost of following Christ.  

Hear us, Holy God, as we pray. 

Jesus, when at a table with his disciples for the last time, took bread and 

broke it; took wine and poured it. He shared it with them and said, 

“whenever you do this, remember me”. 

(Break and eat and then drink what you have to hand.) 

Silence 

Holy God, we eat and drink at this table 

tempted to deny the pain of life, 

scarred from too many broken dreams, 

knowing that we are not immune to evil’s lure. 

 

And you met us at this table; 

embracing us in our brokenness, 

naming us “beloved”, 

claiming us for an eternity. 

We thank you, living, loving God. Amen 



BIBLE READINGS & SUGGESTED HYMNS 

 

Sunday 19 April - Low Sunday - Communion 

Psalm 16 

1 Peter 1.3 – 9; John 21.15-19 

For the healing of the nations / Beauty for brokenness 

 

Sunday 26 April 

Psalm 116 1 – 4, 12-19 

1 Peter 1.17 – 23; Luke 24.13 – 35 

‘How great Thou art’ / Lord Jesus Christ 
 

Sunday 3 May 

Psalm 23 

Acts 2.42-47; John 10.1-10 

The Lord’s my shepherd / I will sing the wondrous story 

 

Sunday 10 May 

Psalm 31.1-5, 15-16 

Acts 7.55-60; John 14.1-14 

Father, I place into your hands / How sweet the name 

 

Sunday 17 May - London City Mission - Communion 
Psalm 66.8-20 

Acts 17.22-31; John 14.1-14 

Brother, sister, let me serve you / ‘Shine, Jesus, shine’ 

 

Sunday 24 May - Ascensiontide 

Psalm 68.1-10, 32-35 

Acts 1.9-14; John 14.1-11 

From heaven you came / Christ triumphant, ever reigning 

 

Sunday 31 May - Pentecost 

Psalm 104.24-34,35b 

Acts 2.1-21; John 17.1-11 

All over the world the Spirit is moving / Bind us together 

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. 

 

I was bruised but Jesus healed me, 

Faint was I from many a fall; 

Sight was gone,  

and fears possessed me 

But he freed me from them all: 

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. 

 

Lord Jesus Christ  
you have come to us  
You are one with us, Mary's Son.  

Cleansing our souls  

from all their sin  

pouring Your love and goodness in  
Jesus our love for you we sing,  

living Lord.  

Lord Jesus Christ, 

you have come to us  

Born as one with us, Mary's Son.  

Led out to die on Calvary,  
risen from death to set us free,  

living Lord Jesus help us see  

You are Lord.  

Lord Jesus Christ, 

I would come to you  

live my life for you, Son of God.  

All your commands I know are true, 

your many gifts will make me new,  

into my life your power breaks 

through, living Lord. 

Lord, the light of your love  
is shining, 

In the midst of the darkness,  

shining 

Jesus, light of the world,  

shine upon us; 

Set us free by the truth  

you now bring us, 

Shine on me, shine on me. 

 

Shine, Jesus, shine, 

Fill this land with the Father's glory; 

Blaze, Spirit, blaze, 

Set our hearts on fire. 

Flow, river, flow, flood the nations 

with grace and mercy; 

Send forth your word, 

Lord, and let there be light!  

Lord,  

I come to your awesome presence, 

From the shadows  

into your radiance; 

By the blood I may  

enter your brightness, 



In our common quest for justice 

may we hallow life's brief span. 

 

You, Creator God, have written 

your great name on humankind; 

for our growing in your likeness 

bring the life of Christ to mind,  

that by our response and service 

earth its destiny may find. 
 

From heaven you came,  
helpless babe, 
Entered our world,  

your glory veiled;  

Not to be served but to serve, 

And give your life  

that we might live. 

 

This is our God, the Servant King, 

He calls us now to follow him, 

To bring our lives 

as a daily offering 

Of worship to the Servant King. 

 

There in the garden of tears, 

My heavy load he chose to bear; 

His heart with sorrow was torn, 

'Yet not my will but yours,'  

he said. 

 

Come, see his hands and his feet, 

The scars that speak of sacrifice, 

Hands that flung stars into space 

To cruel nails surrendered. 

 

So let us learn how to serve, 

And in our lives enthrone him; 

Each other's needs to prefer, 

For it is Christ we're serving. 

 

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.  

 

O Jesus, shepherd, guardian, friend,  

my Prophet, Priest, and King,  

my Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,  

accept the praise I bring.  

 

How weak the effort of my heart,  

how cold my warmest thought;  

but when I see you as you are,  

I'll praise you as I ought.  

 

Till then I would your love proclaim  

with every fleeting breath;  

and may the music of your name  

refresh my soul in death.  

 

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. 

 

I was lost but Jesus found me, 

Found the sheep that went astray; 

Threw his loving arms around me, 

Drew me back into his way. 

HYMNS  

in alphabetical order 

 

All over the world,  
the Spirit is moving,  

All over the world,  

as the prophets said it would be  

All over the world,  

there’s a mighty revelation  

of the glory of the Lord  

as the waters cover the sea. 

 

2. All over the land 

 

3. All over the Church 

 

4. All over us all 

 

5. Deep down in my heart 
 

Beauty for brokenness 

Hope for despair 

Lord, in the suffering 

This is our prayer 

Bread for the children 

Justice, joy, peace 

Sunrise to sunset 

Your kingdom increase! 

 

Shelter for fragile lives 

Cures for their ills 

Work for the craftsman 

Trade for their skills 

Land for the dispossessed 

Rights for the weak 

Voices to plead the cause 

Of those who can't speak 

 

God of the poor 

Friend of the weak 

Give us compassion we pray 

Melt our cold hearts 

Let tears fall like rain 

Come, change our love 

From a spark to a flame 

 

Refuge from cruel wars 

Havens from fear 

Cities for sanctuary 

Freedoms to share 

Peace to the killing-fields 

Scorched earth to green 

Christ for the bitterness 

His cross for the pain 

 

 

Rest for the ravaged earth 

Oceans and streams 

Plundered and poisoned 

Our future, our dreams 

Lord, end our madness 

Carelessness, greed 

Make us content with 

The things that we need 

 

God of the poor... 

 

Lighten our darkness 

Breathe on this flame 

Until your justice 

Burns brightly again 

Until the nations 

Learn of your ways 

Seek your salvation 

And bring you their praise 

 

God of the poor… 

 



Bind us Together, Lord 

Bind us Together 

With cords  

that Cannot Be Broken 

Bind us Together, Lord 

Bind us Together 

Bind us Together In Love 

 

There Is only One God, 

There Is only One King 

There Is only One Body, 

That Is why we sing… 

 

Bind us together, Lord… 

 

Made for the Glory Of God, 

Purchased by His Precious Son; 

Born with the right to be clean, 

For Jesus the Victory has won. 

 

Bind Us Together, Lord… 

 

You are the Family of God, 

You are the promise Divine; 

You are God’s chosen desire, 

You are the glorious new wine. 

 

Bind Us Together, Lord… 

 

Brother, sister,  
let me serve you; 
let me be as Christ to you; 

pray that I may have 

the grace to 

let you be my servant too. 

 

We are pilgrims on a journey, 

and companions on the road; 

we are here to help each other 

walk the mile  

and bear the load. 

I will hold the Christ light for you 

in the night time of your fear; 

I will hold my hand out to you, 

speak the peace you long to hear. 

 

I will weep when you are weeping; 

when you laugh I'll laugh with you; 

I will share your joy and sorrow, 

till we've seen this journey through. 

 

When we sing to God in heaven, 

we shall find such harmony, 

born of all we've known together 

of Christ's love and agony. 

 

Brother, sister, let me serve you; 

let me be as Christ to you; 

pray that l may have the grace to 

let you be my servant too.  

 

Christ Triumphant,  
ever reigning, 

Saviour, Master, King, 

Lord of Heaven, our lives sustaining, 

Hear us as we sing: 

 

Yours the glory and the crown, 

The high renown,  

the eternal name. 

 

Word Incarnate, truth revealing, 

Son of Man on earth! 

Power and majesty concealing 

By your humble birth: 

 

Suffering Servant, scorned, ill-treated, 

Victim crucified! 

Death is throughthe cross defeated, 

Sinners justified: 

 

Priestly King, enthroned for ever 

High in heaven above! 

Sin and death and hell shall never 

Stifle hymns of love. 

 

So, our hearts and voices raising 

Through the ages long, 

Ceaselessly upon you gazing, 

This shall be our song: 

 

Father,  
I place into Your hands  
The things I cannot do, 

Father, 

I place into Your hands  

The times that I've been through. 

Father, 

I place into Your hands  

The way that I should go,  

For I know 

I always can trust You. 

 

Father,  

I place into Your hands  

My friends and family. 

Father,  

I place into Your hands  

The things that trouble me. 

Father,  

I place into Your hands  

The person I would be,  

For I know  

I always can trust You. 

 

Father,  

we love to seek Your face,  

We love to hear Your voice. 

Father,  

we love to sing Your praise  

And in Your name rejoice. 

Father,  

we love to walk with You  

And in your presence rest,  

For we know 

we always can trust You. 

 

Father,  

I want to be with you  

And do the things You do. 

Father, 

I want to speak the words  

That you are speaking too. 

Father,  

I want to love the ones  

That you will draw to you,  

For I know  

that I am one with you. 
 

For the healing  

of the nations,  

Lord, we pray with one accord; 

for a just and equal sharing 

of the things that earth affords; 

To a life of love in action 

help us rise and pledge our word. 

 

Lead us forward into freedom; 

from despair your world release,  

that, redeemed from  

war and hatred,  

all may come and go in peace. 

Show us how  

through care and goodness 

fear will die and hope increase. 

 

All that kills abundant living,  

let it from the earth be banned; 

pride of status,  

race, or schooling,  

dogmas that obscure your plan. 


