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ORDER OF SERVICE 

INTROIT J e s u , S t a n d Among Us. 

OPENING AND WELCOME 

HYMN 

O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING 

0 f o r a thousand tongues t o s i n g 
ray g r e a t Redeemer's p r a i s e , 
t h e g l o r i e s o f our God and King , 
and t r i u m p h s o f h i s g r a c e ! 

J e s u s ! t h e name t h a t charms our f e a r s , 
t h a t b i d s our s o r r o w s c e a s e ; 
' t i s m u s i c i n t h e s i n n e r ' s e a r s , 
' t i s l i f e , and h e a l t h , and peace. 

He b r e a k s t h e power of c a n c e l l e d s i n , 
he s e t s t h e p r i s o n e r f r e e ; 
h i s b l o o d c a n make t h e f o u l e s t c l e a n , 
h i s b l o o d a v a i l e d f o r me. 

He s p e a k s , and l i s t e n i n g t o h i s v o i c e , 
new l i f e t h e dead r e c e i v e , 
th e m o u r n f u l , broken h e a r t s r e j o i c e , 
t h e humble poor b e l i e v e . 

Hear him, ye d e a f ; h i s p r a i s e , ye dumb, 
your l o o s e n e d tongues employ; 
ye b l i n d , b e h o l d y o u r S a v i o u r come, 
and l e a p , ye lame, f o r j o y ! 

My g r a c i o u s M a s t e r and my God, 
a s s i s t me t o p r o c l a i m , 
to s p r e a d t h r o u g h a l l t h e e a r t h abroad 
th e honours of your name. 

C h a r l e s Wesley 



ANTHEM 

HYMN 

O THOU WHO CAMEST FROM ABOVE 

O thou who earnest from above 
t h e pure c e l e s t i a l f i r e t o i m p a r t , 
k i n d l e a fl a m e of s a c r e d l o v e 
on t h e mean a l t a r o f my h e a r t . 

T h e r e l e t i t f o r t h y g l o r y b u r n 
w i t h i n e x t i n g u i s h a b l e b l a z e ^ 
and t r e m b l i n g t o i t s s o u r c e r e t u r n , 
i n humble p r a y e r and f e r v e n t p r a i s e . 

J e s u s , c o n f i r m my h e a r t ' s d e s i r e 
t o work, and speak, and t h i n k f o r t h e e 
s t i l l l e t me guar d t h e h o l y f i r e , 
and s t i l l s t i r up t h y g i f t i n me, 

ready f o r a l l t h y p e r f e c t w i l l , 
my a c t s of f a i t h and l o v e r e p e a t , 
t i l l d e a t h t h y e n d l e s s m e r c i e s s e a l , 
and make t h e s a c r i f i c e c o m p l e t e . 

C h a r l e s Wesley 

B I B L E READINGS G a l a t i a n s 3: 1-5 
G a l a t i a n s 1 : 6-8 
Luke 24: 13-35 

HYMN 

THINE BE THE GLORY, RISEN, CONQUERING SON 

Thine be the g l o r y , r i s e n , conquering Son, 
endless i s the v i c t o r y thou o'er death h a s t won; 
angels i n b r i g h t raiment r o l l e d the stone away, 
kept the folded g r a v e - c l o t h e s , where thy body l a y . 

Thine be the g l o r y , r i s e n , conquering Son, 
endless i s the v i c t o r y thou o'er death h a s t won. | 

Lo, Jesus meets us, r i s e n from the tomb; j 
l o v i n g l y he gr e e t s us, s c a t t e r s f e a r and gloom; : 
l e t the church with gladness, hymns of triumph s i n g , \ 
for her Lord i s l i v i n g , death has l o s t i t s s t i n g . 

No more we doubt thee, g l o r i o u s P r i n c e of l i f e ; 
l i f e i s nought without thee; a i d us i n our s t r i f e ; 
make us more than conquerors, through thy d e a t h l e s s love 
b r i n g us s a f e through Jordan to thy home above. 

Edraond Louis Budry t r . Richard B i r c h Hoyle 

SERMON The Only G o s p e l 

ANTHEM 

PRAYER 

OFFERING 



HYMN 

BLESSED ASSURANCE 

B l e s s e d a s s u r a n c e , J e s u s i s mine; 
0 what a f o r e t a s t e o f g l o r y d i v i n e ! 
H e i r o f s a l v a t i o n , p u r c h a s e of God; 
Born of H i s S p i r i t , washed i n H i s b l o o d . 

R e f r a i n -
T h i s i s my s t o r y , t h i s i s my song. 
P r a i s i n g my S a v i o u r a l l t h e day l o n g . 
T h i s i s my s t o r y , t h i s i s my song. 
P r a i s i n g my S a v i o u r a l l t h e day l o n g . 

P e r f e c t s u b m i s s i o n , p e r f e c t d e l i g h t . 
V i s i o n s of r a p t u r e b u r s t on my s i g h t ; 
A n g e l s d e s c e n d i n g , b r i n g from above 
E c h o e s of mercy, w h i s p e r s of l o v e . 

P e r f e c t s u b m i s s i o n , a l l i s a t r e s t , 
1 i n my S a v i o u r am happy and b l e s t ; 
W atching and w a i t i n g , l o o k i n g above, 
F i l l e d w i t h H i s goodness, l o s t i n H i s l o v e . 

F r a n c e s J a n e van A l s t y n e 

BENEDICTION T h r e e F o l d Amen 

Arranged - C o r n i s h A s s o c i a t i o n of V i c t o r i a 
Bendigo C o r n i s h A s s o c i a t i o n 

I 

PRAYER AND LORD'S PRAYER 

HYMN 

AND CAN I T BE THAT I SHOULD GAIN 

And c a n i t be t h a t I s h o u l d g a i n 
an i n t e r e s t i n t h e S a v i o u r ' s blood? 
D i e d he f o r me, who c a u s e d h i s p a i n -
f o r me, who him t o d e a t h pursued? 
Amazing l o v e ! how ca n i t be 
t h a t t h o u , my God, s h o u l d s t d i e f o r me! 

' T i s m y s t e r y a l l ! The Immortal d i e s : 
who c a n e x p l o r e t h i s s t r a n g e d e s i g n ? 
I n v a i n t h e f i r s t - b o r n s e r a p h t r i e s 
t o sound t h e d e p t h s of l o v e d i v i n e . 
' T i s mercy a l l ! L e t e a r t h adore, 
l e t a n g e l minds i n q u i r e no more. 

He l e f t h i s F a t h e r ' s t h r o n e above, 
( s o f r e e , so i n f i n i t e h i s g r a c e ! ) 
emptied h i m s e l f o f a l l but l o v e , 
and b l e d f o r Adam's h e l p l e s s r a c e . 
' T i s mercy a l l , immense and f r e e ; 
f o r , O my God, i t found out me. 

Long my i m p r i s o n e d s p i r i t l a y 
f a s t bound i n s i n and n a t u r e ' s might: 
t h i n e e ye d i f f u s e d a q u i c k e n i n g r a y -
I woke; t h e dungeon flamed w i t h l i g h t ! 
My c h a i n s f e l l o f f , my h e a r t was f r e e , 
I r o s e , went f o r t h , and f o l l o w e d t h e e . 

No condemnation now I dr e a d ; 
J e s u s , and a l l i n him, i s mine! 
A l i v e i n him, my l i v i n g Head, 
and c l o t h e d i n r i g h t e o u s n e s s d i v i n e , 
b o l d I approach t h e e t e r n a l t h r o n e , 
and c l a i m t h e crown, through C h r i s t , my own. 

C h a r l e s Wesley 


