The Resurrection and the Life

A Quiet Morning
Welcome and Tea/Coffee
Introduction 9.35 - 10.00
Introduction to the morning
Isaiah 40.26-31, Psalm 63
Song: “Holy, Holy, Holy is the Lord”
Opening Prayer
Teaching: The Resurrection and the Life in Jesus

Quiet Space 10.00 - 10.50
Refreshments 10.50 - 11.10
Teaching 11.10 - 11.20
The Resurrection and the Life in You

Quiet Space 11.20 - 12.10
Concluding prayers 12.10 - 12.30
Optional feedback from the quiet times
Anointing
Song: “All I Once Held Dear (Knowing You)”
Closing Prayer

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord;
holy is the Lord God almighty!
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord;
holy is the Lord God almighty,
who was, and is, and is to come!
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord!
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus is the Lord;
Jesus is the Lord God almighty!
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus is the Lord;
Jesus is the Lord God almighty,
who was, and is, and is to come!
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus is the Lord!
Worthy, worthy, worthy is the Lord;
worthy is the Lord God almighty!
Worthy, worthy, worthy is the Lord;
worthy is the Lord God almighty,
who was, and is, and is to come!
Worthy, worthy, worthy is the Lord!
Glory, glory, glory to the Lord;
glory to the Lord God almighty!
Glory, glory, glory to the Lord;
glory to the Lord God almighty,
who was, and is, and is to come!
Glory, glory, glory to the Lord!
Anon.

All I once held dear, built my life upon,
all this world reveres, and wars to own,
all I once thought gain I have counted loss;
spent and worthless now, compared to this:
Knowing you, Jesus, knowing you,
there is no greater thing.
You’re my all, you’re the best,
you’re my joy, my righteousness,
and I love you, Lord.
Now my heart’s desire is to know you more,
to be found in you and known as yours,
to possess by faith what I could not earn,
all-surpassing gift of righteousness.
Knowing you . . .
Oh, to know the power of your risen life,
and to know you in your sufferings,
to become like you in your death, my Lord,
so with you to live and never die.
Knowing you . . .
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Isaiah 40.25-31
“To whom will you compare me?
Who is my equal?” asks the Holy One.
Look up into the heavens.
Who created all the stars?
He brings them out like an army, one after another,
calling each by its name.
Because of his great power and incomparable strength,
not a single one is missing.
O Jacob, how can you say the Lord does not see your troubles?
O Israel, how can you say God ignores your rights?
Have you never heard?
Have you never understood?
The Lord is the everlasting God,
the Creator of all the earth.
He never grows weak or weary.
No one can measure the depths of his understanding.
He gives power to the weak
and strength to the powerless.
Even youths will become weak and tired,
and young men will fall in exhaustion.
But those who trust in the Lord will find new strength.
They will soar high on wings like eagles.
They will run and not grow weary.
They will walk and not faint.
from Psalm 63
O God, you are my God; earnestly I seek you;
my soul thirsts for you;
my flesh faints for you,
as in a dry and weary land where there is no water.
So I have looked upon you in the sanctuary,
beholding your power and glory.
Because your steadfast love is better than life,
my lips will praise you.
So I will bless you as long as I live;
in your name I will lift up my hands…
and in the shadow of your wings I will sing for joy.

