
Order of Service 28th June 
Colin Holtum is leading, Fey Holtum preaching 

 
Welcome 
Father God,  
Thank you for Your goodness and faithfulness to us, 
Thank You for continual blessing upon our lives.  
This morning, we receive all your promises by faith 
and we choose to walk in Your ways. 
We thank You for leading us towards victory 
in every area of our lives 
through Your Holy Spirit at work in us, to the glory of Jesus, Amen 
 
Sing 
WHO IS THERE LIKE YOU, 
And who else would give their life for me, 
Even suffering in my place? 
And who could repay You? 
All of creation looks to You, 
And You provide for all You have made. 
 
So I’m lifting up my hands, 
Lifting up my voice, 
Lifting up Your name, 
And in Your grace I rest, 
For Your love has come to me 
And set me free. 

 
And I’m trusting in Your word, 
Trusting in Your cross, 
Trusting in Your blood 
And all Your faithfulness, 
For Your power at work in me 
Is changing me.  
 
 
 
  

 
 

 
Notices 
 
Confession / Prayer of Commitment: Genesis 22  
  (based on Genesis 22:1-14, the sacrifice of Isaac) 

 
Loving and Sustaining God, 
You call us to obedience, 
to follow you in all things; 

to give up the things we cling to, 
and to give ourselves wholeheartedly to your 

purposes. 
  

We confess that we don’t always find this easy to do. 
We confess that it is often very difficult to let go of the 

things we love. 
But we also know that you never ask more of us than 

what is possible, 
and that you stand ready, at all times, to sustain us, 

and to provide everything we need. 
  

Give us courage to faithfully follow your leading, 
even when we cannot see the outcome, 

even when the path you call us to seems impossible to 
comprehend. 

Help us to trust you in all things, 
to let go of everything that would stand in the way 

of whole-hearted obedience to you. 
  

In the name of Jesus Christ, we pray. 
Amen. 

 
 
The promise of forgiveness 
 
 
Reading 
Genesis 22:1-14 
 
Sermon 
 
 
 



Dramatic reflection by Dave Hopwood,for Engage Wrship 
I remember the smell of the smoke. The fires of the past. The land and life I left behind.  
The people who burned their crops and offered their children to try and please gods they barely knew.  
Cruel, capricious, unpredictable gods,  
Angry, punishing gods.  
Greedy, selfish gods 
Bad shepherds of their sheep.  
 
I never thought it would come to this.  
Never thought this mysterious, unseen God, this good shepherd, 
this God of vision and hope and promise,  I never dreamt he would ask me for the same thing. The sacrifice of a child. 
 
As I lifted the knife, I saw my sad reflection in it, and looked deep into the eyes of my beloved boy.  
 
A thousand memories fell like dominoes in my mind.  
The promise, the waiting, the astonishing birth, the days of 
crawling, toddling, playing, walking. The laughter, the tears, the wonder.  
 
An unbearable little earthquake crackled through my heart. And then suddenly the voice breaks in.  
The God who does not want this kind of sacrifice.  
The God who is different.  
The God I can trust.  
The God I can know.  
The God I can serve. 
 
And as I reached down and took the boy in my arms, he cast a 
shadow, a smudged silhouette of a dark cross.  
A glimpse of a future boy dying, not rescued. And a father’s heart broken by the necessary surrender of his only son.  
And as I took my resurrected boy and we rode home, my heart filled with songs of relief and laughter and praise.  
We passed quiet caves, empty tombs, stones rolled away with the promise of another resurrection.  
And another boy brought back from the dead.  
Not only for his Father, but for his Father’s people, for his 
Father’s world, for the whole of his Father’s creation. 

 
Sing 
I WILL OFFER UP MY LIFE 
In spirit and truth, 
Pouring out the oil of love 
As my worship to You. 
In surrender I must give my every part; 
Lord, receive the sacrifice 
Of a broken heart. 
 

Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 
To so faithful a friend, to so loving a King? 
Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung 
As a praise of Your name 
For the things You have done? 

Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part, 
Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful 
heart. 

 
You deserve my every breath 
For You’ve paid the great cost; 
Giving up Your life to death, 
Even death on a cross. 
You took all my shame away, 
There defeated my sin, 
Opened up the gates of heaven, 
And have beckoned me in.  

 
Intercessions  and Lords prayer 
 

Sing 
FAITHFUL ONE, so unchanging, 
Ageless One, You’re my Rock of peace. 
Lord of all, I depend on You, 
I call out to You again and again. 
I call out to You again and again. 
You are my rock in times of trouble. 
You lift me up when I fall down. 
All through the storm Your love is the anchor, 
My hope is in You alone 
 
The Allesley Blessing by the Hallelujah Puppets 

Dismissal 
On our heads and our houses,  
The blessings of God 
On our coming and going,  
The peace of God 
In our life and believing, 
The love of God 
At our end and new beginning, 
The arms of God to welcome  
us and bring us home. Amen 


