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Order of Service
Led by Reverend Andrew Charlesworth

Music on Arrival
‘Elizabethan Serenade’ ~ Bizet

Blessing



Hymn 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found;

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come;

His grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be,
As long as life endures.

And when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

Reading
John, Chapter 14: verses 1-6 and 27

read by Ruth Broad

Hymn
Love Divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down,
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, thou art all compassion,
Pure unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy grace receive;
Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve thee as thy hosts above,
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,

Glory in thy perfect love.

Finish then thy new creation,
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in thee,

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise!

Tune: Blaenwern



Hymn
O Love that wilt not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in thee;
I give thee back the life I owe,

That in thine ocean depths its flow
May richer, fuller be.

O Light that followest all my way,
I yield my flickering torch to thee;
My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in thy sunshine’s blaze its day

May brighter, fairer be.

O Joy that seekest me through pain,
I cannot close my heart to thee;

I trace the rainbow through the rain,
And feel the promise is not vain,

That morn shall tearless be.

O Cross that liftest up my head,
I dare not ask to fly from thee;
I lay in dust life’s glory dead,

And from the ground there blossoms red
Life that shall endless be.

Tune: St Margaret

Closing Music
‘In The Mood’ ~ Glenn Miller

Local Preaching
Reverend Andrew Charlesworth

Nottinghamshire Hospice 

Prayers and The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, 

hallowed be Thy name;
Thy Kingdom come;

Thy will be done,
 on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 

as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil. 
For Thine is the Kingdom, 
the power and the glory, 

for ever and ever.
Amen.

Family Memories
Tim Broad and Rachel Broad



Thanksgiving Service
at Hucknall Central Methodist Church

Wednesday 29th May 2019 at 2.15 pm
Led by Reverend Sue Edwards

Call to Worship

Hymn
O thou who camest from above,
The pure celestial fire to impart,

Kindle a flame of sacred love
Upon the mean altar of my heart.

There let it for thy glory burn
With inextinguishable blaze,

And trembling to its source return,
In humble prayer and fervent praise.

Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire
To work and speak and think for thee;

Still let me guard the holy fire,
And still stir up thy gift in me.

Ready for all thy perfect will,
My acts of faith and love repeat,

Till death thy endless mercies seal,
And make my sacrifice complete.

Tune: Wilton



Hymn
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 I 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 I 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 I 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.

Early Life
Derek Davidson

Readings
1 John, Chapter 4: verses 7-12

Romans, Chapter 8: verses 28, 31b-35 and 37-39

Address
Reverend Sue Edwards

MAYC
Malcolm Sharp


