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Order of Service
Remember by Christina Rossetti Hymn

Psalm 46: 1 -  5, 10 -  11 

Hymn

Be still for the presence of the Lord 
The holy one is here 

Come bow before him now 
With reverence and fear 

In him no sin is found 
We stand on holy ground 

Be still for the presence of the Lord 
The holy one is here.

Be still for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around 

He burns with holy fire 
With splendour he is crowned 

How awesome is the sight 
Our radiant king of light 

Be still for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around.

Be still for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place 

He comes to cleanse and heal 
To minister his grace 

No work to hard for him 
In faith receive from him 

Be still for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place

Prayer

Remember me when I am gone away, 
Gone far away into the silent land: 

When you can no more hold me by the hand, 
Nor I half turn to go yet turning stay. 

Remember me when no more day by day 
You tell me of our future that you planned: 

Only remember me; you understand 
It will be late to counsel then or pray.

Yet if you should forget me for a while 
And afterwards remember, do not grieve: 

For if the darkness and corruption leave 
A vestige of the thoughts that once I had, 
Better by far you should forget and smile 

Than that you should remember and be sad.

Hymn

The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want. 
He makes me lie in pastures green. 

He leads me by 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.

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.

Reading
'The Gate' by Rev Tom Gordon

O God, you search me and you know me.
All my thoughts lie open to your gaze.

When I walk or lie down you are before me: 
ever the maker and keeper of my days.

You know my resting and my rising.
You discern my purpose from afar, 

and with love everlasting you besiege me: 
in every moment of life or death, you are.

Before a word is on my tongue, Lord, 
you have known its meaning through and through. 

You are with me beyond my understanding:
God of my present, my past and future, too.

Although your Spirit is upon me, 
still I search for shelter from your light.

There is nowhere on earth I can escape you:
Even the darkness is radiant in your sight.

For you created me and shaped me, 
gave me life within my mother's womb.

For the wonder of who I am, I praise you: 
safe in your hands. All creation is made new.

Readings

Isaiah 40: 1 - 2, 28 - 31 & Romans 8: 31 - 39 

Hymn

Take this moment, time, and space; 
take my friends around; 

here among us make the place 
where your love is found.

Take the time to call my name, take the time to mend 
who I am and what I've been, all I've failed to tend.

Take the tiredness of my days, take my past regrets, 
Letting your forgiveness touch all I can't forget.

Closing Prayer



Hymn

Hark! the herald angels sing, 
'Glory to the new-born King, 

peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!'

Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
join the triumph of the skies, 

with the angelic hosts proclaim, 
'Christ is born in Bethlehem'.

Hark! the herald angels sing, 
'Glory to the new-born King'.

Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

late in time behold him come, 
offspring of a virgin's womb. 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
hail, the Incarnate Deity, 

pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel!

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all he brings, 
risen with healing in his wings.

Mild he lays his glory by, 
born that man no more may die, 
born to raise the sons of earth, 
born to give them second birth:

Benediction

At the conclusion of the service, all are invited forward 
to write on stars and to place them on the 

Christmas Tree.

Afterwards, please join us for refreshments in the Hall.


