
Living Waters Anglican Fellowship
The 8th Sunday after Pentecost ~ Sunday, July 26, 2020

Welcome The Rector

Opening Songs: And Now My Lifesong Sings

I once was lost but now I'm found
I once was lost but now I'm found
So far away but I'm home now
I once was lost but now I'm found
And now my lifesong sings

I once was blind but now I see
I once was blind but now I see
I don't know how but when He touched me
I once was blind but now I see

And now my lifesong sings
And now my lifesong sings

I once was dead but now I live
I once was dead but now I live
Now my life to You I give
Now my life to You I give

Hallelujah
Hallelujah
Let my lifesong sing to You

THE COLLECT OF THE DAY

The Lord be with you.
And with your spirit.

Let us pray;

Almighty and everlasting God, you are always more ready to hear than we
to pray, and to give more than we either desire or deserve: Pour down upon
us the abundance of your mercy, forgiving us those things of which our
conscience is afraid, and giving us those good things for which we are not
worthy to ask, except through the merits and mediation of Jesus Christ our
Saviour; who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for
ever and ever. Amen.

THE LESSON
Exodus 7:1-7; 10:1-2 Rachel Teague

THE SERMON

“Lessons From the Life of Moses ~ Of the Hardness of Hearts, Mighty
Signs and Wonders, and the Image of God”

Simon Teague

THE PRAYERS 
The Rector 

THE LORD’S PRAYER (said)

As now as our Saviour taught us, we are bold to pray:
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, now and for ever.  Amen.

ANNOUNCEMENTS

THE BLESSING



Closing Song: The Glory of the Morning
Oh the forest is rejoicing, 
the desert is singing
The crocus is blossoming over and over again
Oh the thirsty land is drinking, 
the parched ground becomes like a pool
As the glory of the King unfolds right in our midst

As the glory of the morning unfolds
As the glory of the morning unfolds
If we don’t sing and shout, then the rocks will cry out
As the glory of the morning unfolds

We’re redeemed, restored, made new    x2
If we don’t sing and shout, 
then the rocks will cry out
As the glory of the morning unfolds

Say to those of a fearful heart
 ‘Be strong, fear not, Behold!’
Your God is here with a vengeance 
and He is come to save you!

Oh the lame they are walkin’, 
the mute they are talkin’
The blind they are seein’, 
the ears of the deaf are unstopped

Tired hands You are strengthening, 
Weak knees You are steadying
As the ransomed of Zion return 
and sing Heaven’s song

As the glory of the Daystar unfolds
As the splendour of Judah unfolds

As the majesty of Jesus unfolds
If we don’t sing and shout, 
then the rocks will cry out
As the glory of the morning unfolds


