Sunday Evening
Service

Welcome to Bedford Presbyterian Church!

Our Sunday evening service is a time of simple worship to close
off the Sabbath day. Nothing fancy or complicated. Just some
songs, Scripture reading, preaching and prayer.

Thanks for joining us.

CALLTO WORSHIP

Leader: Lord you have been our dwelling place in all generations

All: Before the mountains were brought forth, from
everlasting to everlasting, you are God.

Leader: You return man to dust and say, “Return, O children of
man!”

All:  For a thousand years in your sight are but as
yesterday when it is past, or as a watch in the night.

Leader: Return O Lord! How long? Have pity on your servants.
— Psalm 90:1-4, 13

SONGS OF PRAISE

Amazing Grace
(John Newton)

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.

T'was 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;

'Tis Grace that 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 here ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun.

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

Jesus I Need you
(Reuben Morgan, Brooke Ligertwood, Scott Ligertwood,
Jarrad Rogers)

Hope be my anthem

Lord when the world has fallen quiet
You stand beside me

Give me a song in the night

Jesus I need You

Every moment I need you

Hear now this grace bought heart sing out
Your praise forever

Beauty for ashes
You find the weak and contrite heart

Shoulder its burdens
And carry it into the light

Remember love
Remember mercy
Christ before me
Christ behind me
Your loving kindness
Has never failed me
Christ before me
Christ behind me

Yet Not I, but Through Christ in Me

(Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren)

What gift of grace is Jesus, my redeemer

There is no more for heaven now to give

He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus

For my life is wholly bound to His

Oh, how strange and divine, I can sing: All is mine!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

The night is dark but I am not forsaken
For by my side, the Saviour He will stay
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing
For in my need, His power is displayed

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me
Through the deepest valley, He will lead

Ok, the night has been won, and I shall overcome
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven

The future sure, the price it has been paid
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon
And He was raised to overthrow the grave
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To this I hold, my sin has been defeated

Jesus now and ever is my plea

Oh, the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

With every breath, I long to follow Jesus
For He has said that He will bring me home
And day by day I know He will renew me
Until I stand with joy before the throne

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus

All the glory evermore to Him

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus

All the glory evermore to Him

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

PASTORAL PRAYER
SERMON SCRIPTURE

1 Corinthians 3:5-15

5 What then is Apollos? What is Paul? Servants through whom
you believed, as the Lord assigned to each. 6 I planted, Apollos
watered, but God gave the growth. 7 So neither he who plants nor
he who waters is anything, but only God who gives the growth. 8
He who plants and he who waters are one, and each will receive
his wages according to his labor. 9 For we are God’s fellow
workers. You are God’s field, God’s building.

10 According to the grace of God given to me, like a skilled master
builder I laid a foundation, and someone else is building upon it.
Let each one take care how he builds upon it. 11 For no one can
lay a foundation other than that which is laid, which is Jesus
Christ. 12 Now if anyone builds on the foundation with gold,
silver, precious stones, wood, hay, straw—13 each one’s work will
become manifest, for the Day will disclose it, because it will be
revealed by fire, and the fire will test what sort of work each one
has done. 14 If the work that anyone has built on the foundation
survives, he will receive a reward. 15 If anyone’s work is burned
up, he will suffer loss, though he himself will be saved, but only as

through fire.
SERMON
CLOSING SONG

In Christ Alone
(Keith Getty and Stuart Townend)

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.

BENEDICTION

Leader: The Lord bless you and keep you;
the Lord make his face to shine upon
you and be gracious to you;
the Lord lift up his countenance upon
you and give you peace.

- Numbers 6:24-26



