Sunday 1st August 2021

God of love, God for all,
your purposes are more beautiful
than we can possibly imagine.
Fill us with your Holy Spirit.
Help us let go of all that holds us back.
Open our lives and our churches
to new seasons of humility and faith,
of change and growth.
Shake us up
with the Good News of Jesus
and show us the way.
Amen.

Dear friends,
If you have the Internet, you will find a video to
accompany this sheet on YouTube from Sunday
morning – search for Isle of Man Methodist Church
and you will find it on our YouTube channel.
Our prayers are with you all,

O God, you summon the day to dawn,
you teach the morning to waken the earth.
For you the valleys shall sing for joy,
the trees of the field shall clap their hands.
For you the monarchs of the earth shall bow,
the poor and persecuted shall shout for joy.
Your love and mercy shall last for ever,
fresh as the morning, sure as the sunrise.
From A Wee Worship Book, Fourth Incarnation (1999), p. 25 (alt.)

4. Will your eye behold through the morning light
the city of gold and the harbour bright?
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore,
when life’s storms are past for evermore?
Priscilla Jane Owens (1829-1907)
Reproduced from Singing the Faith, number 645

Prayers
Hymn: Will Your Anchor Hold
1. Will your anchor hold in the storms of life,
when the clouds unfold their wings of strife?
When the strong tides lift, and the cables strain,
will your anchor drift, or firm remain?
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Opening Prayer & The Breakthrough Prayer

3. Will your anchor hold in the floods of death,
when the waters cold chill your latest breath?
On the rising tide you can never fail,
while your anchor holds within the veil:

We have an anchor that keeps the soul
steadfast and sure while the billows roll;
fastened to the Rock which cannot move,
grounded firm and deep in the Saviour’s love.
2. Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear,
when the breakers roar and the reef is near?
While the surges rave, and the wild winds blow,
shall the angry winds then your barque o’erflow?

Lord, I want to be more holy in my heart.
Here is the citadel of all my desiring,
where my hopes are born
and all the deep resolutions of my spirit take wings.
In this center, my fears are nourished,
and all my hates are nurtured.
Here my loves are cherished,
and all the deep hungers of my spirit are honored
without quivering and without shock.
In my heart, above all else,
let love and integrity envelop me
until my love is perfected and the last vestige
of my desiring is no longer in conflict with thy Spirit.
Lord, I want to be more holy in my heart. Amen.
Rev Howard Thurman (1899-1981)

The Lord’s Prayer

Today’s Readings:
Psalm 51.1-12
2 Samuel 11.26 – 12.13a
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So take me as you fine me,
all my fears and failures;
fill my life again.
I give my life to follow
everything I believe in;
now I surrender.
Saviour…

A time of reflection
We All Need a Nathan

Hymn: Mighty to Save
1

Everyone needs compassion,
love that’s never failing;
let mercy fall on me.
Everyone needs forgiveness,
the kindness of a Saviour;
the Hope of nations.

Shine your light
and let the whole world see,
we’re singing for the glory
of the risen King, Jesus.
Shine your light
and let the whole world see
we’re singing for the glory
of the risen King.
Saviour…
Reuben Morgan and Ben Fielding
Reproduced from Singing the Faith, number 627

Blessing
Saviour,
he can move the mountains,
my God is mighty to save,
he is mighty to save.
Forever,
Author of salvation,
he rose and conquered the grave,
Jesus conquered the grave.
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