Yateley Baptist Church, Sunday 13 December 2020

Welcome

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!

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty & Stuart Townend

Opening Prayer

Missions Report

Prayer

All hymns are reproduced under CCLI license number 3642

2 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.

3 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’.



Hymn: Praise 2! 16

From the squalor of a borrowed stable,

By the Spirit and a virgin’s faith;

To the anguish and the shame of scandal

Came the Saviour of the human race.

But the skies were filled with the praise of
heaven,

Shepherds listen as the angels tell

Of the Gift of God come down to man

At the dawning of Immanuel.

2 King of heaven now the Friend of sinners,

Humble servant in the Father’s hands,

Filled with power and the Holy Spirit,

Filled with mercy for the broken man.

Yes, He walked my road and He felt my pain,
Joys and sorrows that | know so well;

Yet His righteous steps give me hope again —

| will follow my Immanuel.

Stuart Townend

Reading: Luke 1:5-17, ESV

3 Through the kisses of a friend’s betrayal,
He was lifted on a cruel cross;

He was punished for a world’s transgressions,
He was suffering to save the lost.

He fights for breath, He fights for me,

Loosing sinners from the claims of hell;

And with a shout our souls are free —

Death defeated by Immanuel.

4 Now He’s standing in the place of honour,
Crowned with glory on the highest throne,
Interceding for His own beloved

Till His Father calls to bring them home!

Then the skies will part as the trumpet sounds
Hope of heaven or the fear of hell;

But the Bride will run to her Lover’s arms,

Giving glory to Immanuel!

>|n the days of Herod, king of Judea, there was a priest named Zechariah,2! of the division of Abijah.

And he had a wife from the daughters of Aaron, and her name was Elizabeth. ¢ And they were both

righteous before God, walking blamelessly in all the commandments and statutes of the Lord. 7 But they

had no child, because Elizabeth was barren, and both were advanced in years.

8 Now while he was serving as priest before God when his division was on duty, ° according to the

custom of the priesthood, he was chosen by lot to enter the temple of the Lord and burn incense.

10 And the whole multitude of the people were praying outside at the hour of incense. ' And there

appeared to him an angel of the Lord standing on the right side of the altar of incense. *> And Zechariah

was troubled when he saw him, and fear fell upon him. 3 But the angel said to him, “Do not be afraid,

Continues on next page 2>


https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=luke+1%3A5-17&version=ESVUK#fen-ESVUK-24890a

Zechariah, for your prayer has been heard, and your wife Elizabeth will bear you a son, and you shall call
his name John. ** And you will have joy and gladness, and many will rejoice at his birth, > for he will be
great before the Lord. And he must not drink wine or strong drink, and he will be filled with the Holy
Spirit, even from his mother's womb. ¢ And he will turn many of the children of Israel to the Lord their
God, Y and he will go before him in the spirit and power of Elijah, to turn the hearts of the fathers to
the children, and the disobedient to the wisdom of the just, to make ready for the Lord a people

prepared.”

Sermon: Luke 1:5-17 - Do Not Be Afraid

Hymn: Praise 2! 65

There is a hope that burns within my heart, 3 There is a hope that stands the test of time,
That gives me strength for every passing day; That lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning grave,
A glimpse of glory now revealed in meagre part, To see the matchless beauty of a day divine
Yet drives all doubt away: When | behold His face!

| stand in Christ, with sins forgiven; When sufferings cease and sorrows die,

And Christ in me, the hope of heaven! And every longing satisfied.

My highest calling and my deepest joy, Then joy unspeakable will flood my soul,

To make His will my home. For I am truly home.

2 Thereis a hope that lifts my weary head, Stuart Townend & Mark Edwards

A consolation strong against despair,

That when the world has plunged me in its
deepest pit,

| find the Saviour there!

Through present sufferings, future’s fear,

He whispers ‘courage’ in my ear.

For | am safe in everlasting arms,

And they will lead me home.

Closing Prayer



