
Zoom Service for the 10rd Jan 2021: 9.30pm 
Best if you watch the short online service first 

 
He’s the King of Kings, 
He’s the Lord of Lords. 
He can heal the sick, 
He can calm the storm. 
He’s the Son of God, 
He can save us from sin. 
And He calls us to follow Him. 
 
Jesus met a man covered in disease. 
Knew he needed to be clean. 
Jesus just touched him, the disease was gone. 
Only God can do that! Who is this man? 
 
Jesus and his friends caught in a storm. 
Lookin’ like they’re gonna drown. 
Jesus yelled: “QUIET!” and the storm was calm. 
Only God can do that! Who is this man? 
 
Jesus on a cross was crucified. 
Darkness covered all the land. 
After three days Jesus rose again. 
Only God can do that! Who is this man? 
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Quiz – to chat about before the service 
I what ways do other people make life difficult for you?  
In what ways do other people prevent you from doing, saying and 
thinking things which honour God? 
How do Joseph’s brothers treat him? How is this similar to the way 
people treat Jesus today? 
What unlikely things needed to happen to get Joseph from being sent to 
check on his brothers to being taken to Egypt (I think there are at least 
three)? 



From what you know about the rest of the true story, why is it good that 
Joseph ends up in Egypt? 
Who wins: nasty brothers or God? Is there anything that can stop God? 
 
Prayers – led by Mo 
 
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 
It is well, with my soul, 
It is well, with my soul, 
It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
Let this blessed assurance control, 
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 
 
My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought! 
My sin, not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
 
And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, 
Even so, it is well with my soul. 
 
News: book club meeting – Jan 19th at 7.30 on Zoom 
 
Blessing 


