
Sunday 01 February
Fourth Sunday after Epiphany

Hymn GWA 47
Come all you wounded and weary
Come all you heavy of heart
Come with your fear and your burden
Come with your pain and your scars

Come to the ocean of mercy
Be revived, renewed and refreshed
Wherever you are, no matter how far
Come find your peace and your rest

You are welcome here, come as you are
You are welcome here, with open arms
Bring your burdens, bring your pain
Bring your sorrow and shame
You are welcome here, come as you are

Come all you tired and lonely
All you anxious who long for your place
Bring your addictions and battles
Find your forgiveness and strength
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Call to Worship
All are welcome

One: Whoever you are, whatever life has been for you:

All: The One who knows us meets us here.

One: Whatever your questions, whatever your need:

All: The One who gives Living Water meets us here.

One: However you heard, wherever you’ve come from:

All: The One who is Saviour of the world meets us here.

(o)

You are welcome here, come as you are
You are welcome here, with open arms
Bring your burdens, bring your pain
Bring your sorrow and shame
You are welcome here, come as you are

Open your heart
Discover your place and your purpose
Open your eyes
See the new life that awaits you here

You are welcome here, come as you are
You are welcome here, with open arms
Bring your burdens, bring your pain
Bring your sorrow and shame
You are welcome here, come as you are
You are welcome here, come as you are
You are welcome here, come as you are



ALL AGE TIME

HYMN - CH4 550

As the deer pants for the water,

so my soul longs after You.

You alone are my heart's desire

and I long to worship You.

You alone are my strength, my shield,

to You alone may my spirit yield.

You alone are my heart's desire

and I long to worship You.

  

I want You more than gold or silver
,
only you can satisfy.

You alone are the real joy-giver

and the apple of my eye.

You're my friend and You're my 
brother,

even though You are a King.

I love You more than any other,

so much more than anything.

HYMN - As Jesus Journeyed with His 
Friends

As Jesus journeyed with his friends,
He broke great walls and barriers down.
He showed how far God's love extends
At Jacob's Well, outside of town.

A woman drew some water there,
And Jesus asked her for a drink.
They talked of life and truth and prayer 
—
His kind, warm welcome made her 
think.

,

Though culture pushed them far apart,
He looked past things that others saw.
He saw the searching in her heart;
His love shined greater than the law.

O God, when some are cast aside —
When people here are scorned, 
oppressed,
We see Christ reaching, arms 
stretched wide,
To welcome, treasure, heal and bless.

PRAYER & LORD’S PRAYER



3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

‘I am this dark world’s Light;

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise,

and all thy day be bright’:

I looked to Jesus, and I found

in him my Star, my Sun;

and in that light of life I’ll walk,

till travelling days are done

.

Horatius N. Bonar (1808–1889)

Psalm 42:1-3

As the deer pants for streams of water, so my soul pants for you, 
my God.
My soul thirsts for God, for the living God.
When can I go and meet with God?
My tears have been my food day and night,
while people say to me all day long, ‘Where is your God?

John 4:1-42 -  Video

’

Hymn CH4 540 I hear the voice of 
Jesus say

I heard the voice of Jesus say,
‘Come unto me and rest;
lay down, thou weary one, lay 
down
thy head upon my breast’:
I came to Jesus as I was,
so weary, worn, and sad;
I found in him a resting-place,
and he has made me glad.

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
‘Behold, I freely give
the living water; thirsty one,
stoop down and drink, and live’:
I came to Jesus, and I drank
of that life-giving stream;
my thirst was quenched, my soul 
revived,
and now I live in him.

Scripture Reading

Sermon



Announcements

Offering

PRAYER OF INTERCESSION

Hymn -
Come, people of the risen king,

Who delight to bring Him praise.

Come, all and tune your hearts to 

sing

To the Morning Star of grace.

From the shifting shadows of the 

earth

We will lift our eyes to Him,

Where steady arms of mercy reach

To gather children in.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Let every tongue 

rejoice!

One heart, one voice, O Church of 

Christ, rejoice!

Come, those whose joy is morning sun

And those weeping through the night.

Come, those who tell of battles won,

And those struggling in the fight.

For His perfect love will never change,

And His mercies never cease,

But follow us through all our days

With the certain hope of peace

Come, young and old from every land,

Men and women of the faith.

Come, those with full or empty hands,

Find the riches of His grace.

Over all the world, His people sing,

Shore to shore we hear them call

The Truth that cries through every age;

‘Our God is all in all’.

Benediction


