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Song: How Deep The Father’s Love For Us 
 

1 How deep the Father’s love for us, 
how vast beyond all measure, 
that He should give His only Son 
to make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss – 
the Father turns His face away, 
as wounds which mar the Chosen One 
bring many sons to glory. 

 
2 Behold the man upon a cross, 

my sin upon His shoulders; 
ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there 
until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life – 
I know that it is finished. 

 
3 I will not boast in anything, 

no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
but I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
but this I know with all my heart – 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 
© 1995 Thankyou Music 

 
Final Prayer (please remain standing) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 

Welcome,  Prayer, & Call to Worship (Davi de Paula, Minister in training) 
 
Song: Great is Thy Faithfulness 
 

1 Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father, 
there is no shadow of turning with Thee; 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 
as Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 
Great is Thy faithfulness! 
Great is Thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
all I have needed Thy hand hath provided, 
great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 
 

2 Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 
join with all nature in manifold witness 
to Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 
Great is Thy faithfulness… 
 

3 Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 
Great is Thy faithfulness… 
 
 
© 1923. Renewed 1951 Hope Publishing Company, Words: Hope Publishing Company, and 
Music: 1923. Renewed 1951 Hope Publishing Company 
 

ALL IN (children’s address – then children depart for Sunday School) 
 
Notices (What’s on this week) 
 
Prayer (Thanksgiving, confession led by Davi De Paula)  
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Song: Shout To The Lord 
 

My Jesus, my Saviour, 
Lord, there is none like You. 
All of my days I want to praise 
the wonders of Your mighty love. 
My comfort, my shelter, 
tower of refuge and strength, 
let every breath, all that I am, 
never cease to worship You. 
 
Shout to the Lord all the earth, let us sing 
power and majesty, praise to the King. 
Mountains bow down and the seas will roar 
at the sound of Your name. 
I sing for joy at the work of Your hands. 
forever I’ll love You, forever I’ll stand. 
Nothing compares to the promise I have in You. 
 
© 1993 Hillsong Publishing 
 
Bible Reading: Isaiah 8:1-9:7 (read by Fiona Harris) 
 
Prayer (Intercession led by Davi De Paula)  
 
The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be done, on 
earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as we forgive those 
who sin against us. Lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, 
the power, and the glory are yours now and for ever.  
 
Amen 
 
Song: Scottish Psalter 72 v17-19 
 

1 How excellent in all the earth, 
LORD, our Lord, is thy name! 
Who hast thy glory far advanced 
above the starry frame. 

 
2  From infants’ and from sucklings’ mouth 

thou didest strength ordain, 
For thy foes’ cause, that so thou might’st 
th’ avenging foe restrain. 

 
3  When I look up unto the heav’ns, 

which thine own fingers framed, 
Unto the moon, and to the stars, 
which were by thee ordained; 

 
4  Then say I, What is man, that he 

remembered is by thee? 
Or what the son of man, that thou 
so kind to him should’st be? 

 
5  For thou a little lower hast 

him than the angels made; 
With glory and with dignity 
thou crownèd hast his head. 

 
Sermon: Paul Hopkinson, Elder 
 
Isaiah: God without rival (pt.6) | “Dawn After Darkness” | Isaiah 8:1-9:7 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
 

1. Where should we place our trust?  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

2. Whom shall we fear?  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 


