Zoom Service for the 7" Feb 2021: 9.30am
Best if you watch the short online service first

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son;
endless is the victory, thou o'er death hast won;
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,
kept the folded grave clothes where thy body lay.
Thine be the glory, risen conquering Son,

Endless is the vict'ry, thou o'er death hast won.

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;

Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;

let the Church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing;
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life;

life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife;

make us more than conquerors, through thy deathless love:
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.

Quiz - to chat about before the service

Have you ever hatched an evil plan which backfired?

What conclusion does Joseph reach after a decade of suffering and hard work?
What does this say about what God is like?

Have you ever looked back at a really bad experience and seen how it did you
good?

What good might come out of COVID-19 for (a) you, (b) our nation and (c) the
Church?

Prayers

In Christ alone my hope is found,

He is my light, my strength, my song;

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground,

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My Comforter, my All in All,

Here in the love of Christ | stand.



In Christ alone! — who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe.

This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save:
Till on that cross as Jesus died,

The wrath of God was satisfied —

For every sin on Him was laid;

Here in the death of Christ | live.

There in the ground His body lay,

Light of the world by darkness slain:
Then bursting forth in glorious day

Up from the grave He rose again!

And as He stands in victory

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,

For | am His and He is mine —

Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

This is the power of Christ in me;
From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand:
Till He returns or calls me home,

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand.
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News:
e book club meeting — Feb 16" at 7.30 on Zoom
e food bank: baked beans, cheese
e Vicarage Bible Time: Tuesday-Thursday mornings, 9am on Zoom

Blessing



