Song: It was finished upon that cross
	How I love the voice of Jesus
On the cross of Calvary
He declares His work is finished
He has spoken this hope to me
Though the sun had ceased its shining
Though the war appeared as lost
Christ had triumphed over evil
It was finished upon that cross
 
Now the curse it has been broken
Jesus paid the price for me
Full, the pardon He has offered
Great, the welcome that I receive
Boldly I approach my Father
Clothed in Jesus' righteousness
There is no more guilt to carry
It was finished upon that cross
 
Death was once my great opponent
Fear once had a hold on me
But the Son who died to save us
Rose that we would be free indeed!
 

	Death was once my great opponent
Fear once had a hold on me
But the Son who died to save us
Rose that we would be free indeed!
Yes, He rose that we would be free indeed!
 
Free from every plan of darkness
Free to live and free to love
Death is dead and Christ is risen!
It was finished upon that cross
Onward to eternal glory
To my Saviour and my God
I rejoice in Jesus' victory

It was finished upon that cross
It was finished upon that cross



Words taken from John 19:30 “It was finished upon that cross” words and music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson &Nigel Hendroff © 2021 City Alight Music (admin at Integrity Music) Used By Permission CCL No. 65549
















	Through all life's sorrows and despairs, 
I will not be moved. 
When facing death, I need not fear; 
I have this hope secure: 

Because Christ died at Calvary, 
Sin has on me no claim; 
Because he overcame the grave, 
With him I will be raised. 

Where, O grave, is your victory? 
Where, O death, is your sting? 
Eternity is won for me 
By heaven's eternal King. 

On that glorious final day, 
I will not sleep or fade, 
But gazing on his nail pierced hands, 
I'll instantly be changed. 
	Where, O grave, is your victory? 
Where, O death, is your sting? 
Eternity is won for me 
By heaven's eternal King. 

Robed with immortality, 
Before His throne we'll sing, 
At last reflecting perfectly 
The glory of our king. 

Where, O grave, is your victory? 
Where, O death, is your sting? 
Eternity is won for me 
By heaven's eternal King. 

Words taken from Romans 6, 1 Corinthians 15 and Revelation 7 
“Where, O Grave” words and music by Ben Slee. © Christ Church Mayfair 2015. Used By Permission CCL No. 65549




Song: Where, O grave

Song: Jesus the Game Changer
	Jesus the game changer
He turns death to victory 
Jesus The game changer 
Serves his way to supremacy 
He’s God‘s image 
He’s God’s Son
He’s the Head
He’s number one
He’ll amaze ya
He’s The Saviour
Jesus The Game Changer 


 
	Bore our shame
Bore our sin
Died our death
And he rose again
Things ain’t ever going to be the same cos Jesus changed the game! 

Love and Justice 
Sacrifice
Change a nation
Change a life
History has made it plain Jesus changed the game


Words taken from Philippians 2, Colossians 1
“Jesus, the Game Changer” words and music by Colin Buchanan. © Universal Music Publishing 2017 Used By Permission CCL No. 65549


Reading: Acts 13:26-33
“Fellow children of Abraham and you God-fearing Gentiles, it is to us that this message of salvation has been sent. 27 The people of Jerusalem and their rulers did not recognize Jesus, yet in condemning him they fulfilled the words of the prophets that are read every Sabbath. 28 Though they found no proper ground for a death sentence, they asked Pilate to have him executed. 29 When they had carried out all that was written about him, they took him down from the tree and laid him in a tomb. 30 But God raised him from the dead, 31 and for many days he was seen by those who had travelled with him from Galilee to Jerusalem. They are now his witnesses to our people. 32 We tell you the good news: What God promised our ancestors 33 he has fulfilled for us, their children, by raising up Jesus.”

Talk

The rejected rescuer



The promised rescuer



The risen rescuer



Song: Thine be the glory
	Thine be the glory,
Risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory
Thou o’er death hast won.
Angels in bright raiment
Rolled the stone away,
Kept the folded grave-clothes
Where thy body lay.

Thine be the glory,
Risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory
Thou o’er death hast won!

Lo, Jesus meets us,
Risen from the tomb!
Lovingly he greets us,
Scatters fear and gloom.
Let the church with gladness
Hymns of triumph sing,
For her Lord now liveth,
Death hath lost its sting.


	Thine be the glory,
Risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory
Thou o’er death hast won!

No more we doubt thee,
Glorious Prince of life;
Life is naught without thee:
Aid us in our strife;
Make us more than conquerors,
Through thy deathless love;
Lead us in thy triumph
To thy home above.

Thine be the glory,
Risen, conquering Son;
Endless is the victory
Thou o’er death hast won!
Words taken from Romans 8:37-39 1 Corinthians 15:55 
Words by Edmund Bundry (1854-1932) & 
R Birch Hoyle (1875-1939)
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