
Sing 
Choir Sunday & Children’s Day Service 

 

P: Then he took a child and made him stand in front of them. He put his arms round him and said to 

them, “Whoever welcome in my name one of these children, welcomes me; and whoever welcomes me, 

welcomes not only me but also the one who sent me.”  

Mark 9:36-37 

Make a joyful noise unto the LORD, all the earth: make a loud noise, and rejoice, and sing praise. 

Sing unto the LORD with the harp; with the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 

With trumpets and sound of cornet make a joyful noise before the LORD, the King.  

Psalm 98:4- 6 

Let us thank God for our children and let us praise Him with song and happiness.   

 

Opening Hymn 
Chorus 

All things bright and beautiful, 

All creatures great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful: 

The Lord God made them all. 

Each little flower that opens, 

Each little bird that sings, 

He made their glowing colors, 

He made their tiny wings. 

The cold wind in the winter, 

The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe fruits in the garden, 

He made them every one. 

He gave us eyes to see them, 

And lips that we might tell 

How great is God Almighty, 

Who has made all things well.   Words: Cecil F. Alexander 

 Kauma 
 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, , Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 

 

P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit who sanctifies us. 

C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

 

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory, hosanna in the 

highest.  

 

C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest.   

 

P. Holy art thou, O God  

C. Holy art thou, Almighty God 

 

P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord ; the  Messiah : who was crucified for us have mercy on us  

 

P. O Lord , have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord , have mercy on us and bless us . 
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P. O Lord , accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us  

C. Glory be to you , O God. 

 

P. Glory be to you O Creator 

C. Glory be to you , O King the Messiah ;who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us O Lord. 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  

 

All:       Our Father who art  in heaven, Hallowed be thy  name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it done  in heaven.  

Give us this day  our daily bread.  

And Forgive us our debts  as we forgive our debtors  . 

And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil.  

For thine is  kingdom, the power, and the glory ,  

      Forever.  Amen.   

 

The first and second lesson ( Cong to be seated) 

 

Meditation 

 

Excerpts from Jawaharlal Nehru's Letter To Children 
 

Dear Children, 

  

If you were with me, I would love to  talk to you about this beautiful world of ours, about flowers, 

trees,  birds, animals, stars, mountains, glaciers and all the other beautiful 

that surround us in the world. We have all this beauty all  around us and yet we, who are grown-ups, 

often forget about it and  lose ourselves in our arguments or in our quarrels. We sit in our  offices 

and imagine that we are doing very important work. 

  

I hope you will be more sensible and open your eyes and ears to this  beauty and life that surrounds 

you. Can you recognise the flowers by  their names and the birds by their singing? How easy it is to 

make  friends with them and with everything in nature, if you go to them  affectionately and with 

friendship. You must have read many fairy  tales and stories of long ago. But the world itself is the 

greatest  fairy tale and story of adventure that was ever written. Only, we must  have eyes to see and 

ears to hear and a mind that opens out to the  life and beauty of the world.. 

  

Grown-ups have a strange way of putting themselves in compartments and  groups. They build 

barriers... of religion, caste, colour, party,  nation, province, language, customs and of rich and poor. 

Thus they  live in prisons of their own making. Fortunately, children do not know  much about these 

barriers, which separate. They play and work with  each other and it is only when they grow up that 

they begin to learn  about these barriers from their elders. I hope you will take a long  time in 

growing up... 

  

You know we had a very great man amongst us. He was called Mahatma  Gandhi. But we used to call 

him affectionately Bapuji. He was wise,  but he did not show off his wisdom.. He was simple and 

childlike in  many ways and he loved children.... he taught us to face the world  cheerfully and with 

laughter. 

  

Our country is a very big country and there is a great deal to be done  by all of us. If each one of us 

does his or her little bit, then all  this mounts up and the country prospers and goes ahead fast. 

 

 

 



L: Early 
 

It’s an early day, starts while it’s still dark  

She stretches and drags her sleepy head 

Got to take all the children to the park 

But first, have to drag them all out of bed. 

She’s in charge of them, this early little lark 

 

She’s running around and never turning sore 

These last few years have been hard and full 

Washing and cleaning and cooking and more 

Lunch bags, office packs and children to school 

Car cleaned, house swabbed and all on the go. 

 

Into an envelope she packs her small wages 

And thinks of good times and those at home. 

Then drops it into the post with little kisses 

A tiny tear spent for that moment alone. 

A little heart broken of a home she misses.  

 

And she’s back at work, no more time given 

As sadness and thought won’t pay labour. 

She works right through, from five to eleven 

A home-maker, cleaner, adviser, care taker 

This little house maid, she’s only about seven.  

Dann Thomas 

 
(Child labor in India is a human right issue for the whole world. It is a serious and extensive problem, with 

many children under the age of fourteen working in carpet making factories, glass blowing units and making 

fireworks with bare little hands and also working as house servants. According to the statistics given by Indian 

government there are 20 million child laborers in the country, while other agencies claim that it is close to 50 

million-) 
 

(cong to stand) 

 
Hymn - 23rd Psalm 

The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want; 

He makes me down to lie 

In pastures green; he leadeth me 

The quiet waters by. 

 

My soul he doth restore again, 

And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 

E'en for his own name's sake. 

 

Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 

Yet will I fear no ill: 

For thou art with me, and thy rod 

And staff me comfort still. 

 

My table thou hast furnished 

In presence of my foes; 

My head thou dost with oil anoint 

And my cup overflows. 



 

Goodness and mercy all my life 

Shall surely follow me; 

And in God's house for evermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

 

 

L: Make a Memory 
Make a memory with your children,  

Spend some time to show you care;  

Toys and trinkets can't replace those  

Precious moments that you share.  

Money doesn't buy real pleasure,  

It doesn't matter where you live;  

Children need your own attention,  

Something only you can give.  

Childhood's days pass all too quickly,  

Happy memories all too few;  

Plan to do that special something,  

Take the time to go or do.  

Make a memory with your children,  

Take the time in busy days;  

Have some fun while they are growing,  

Show your love in gentle ways. -Elaine Hardt, "Make a Memory" ©1977 

 

Prayer for our Children & Parents  
P: Lord our God, in your wisdom and love 

you surround us with the mysteries of the universe. 

 

Send your Spirit upon these children and fill them with your wisdom and blessings. 

Grant that they may devote themselves to their studies and draw ever closer to you, the 

source of all knowledge. Lord God, your spirit of wisdom fills the earth and teaches us your ways. 

 

Look upon the parents. Let them strive to share their knowledge with gentle patience 

and endeavor always to bring the truth to eager minds. 

 

Grant that they may follow Jesus Christ, the way, the truth, and the life, 

for ever and ever. Amen. 

 

Cong to be seated 

We are the world - Special song by Choir Children  

 

L:What is the difference between a musician and one who ministers through music? 

 

Music is truly a gift from God. The significance of music of all  genres can hardly be exhausted in the span 

of one written article. Perhaps more than any other mode of expression known to humanity, music is a 

powerful force, pregnant with the potential to alter the thoughts, the heart, yes even the very life of the 

listener. As Berthold Auerbach once remarked, "Music washes away from the soul the dust of everyday 

life." Music is, as Jean Paul Richter suggested, 

"moonlight in the gloomy night of life." 

In the opening lines of the book of Genesis, we watch as sheets of sound unfold before our eyes. The 

Creator, being the virtuoso that God is, taps the baton and begins to methodically wrench a beautiful 
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symphony out of the original backdrop of cosmic chaos. We do indeed 

worship a God who is a consummate musician, a God who gave God's best in the creative process … and a 

God who, no doubt, appreciates excellence and proficiency in this art form that we call music. 

 

Whereas other forms of music exist for the sheer purpose of entertainment, gospel music exists to glorify 

and magnify God who breathed life into it and caused the music itself to become a living soul. 

We at times go so far as to call the gathered congregation the audience. Performances require an 

audience … worship requires participants. Worship is much more than an action. Worship is a 

lifestyle. Worship through music is an expression of our love for and dependence upon the God who 

gave us life and who sustains and legitimizes that life through God's own existence. 

Thanksgiving  

  

 L: Amazing Grace  

In the year 1746, a ship is docking on the coast of West Africa. Its purpose is to snatch unsuspecting 

people and sell them as slaves in the far off countries. The captain of this ship is known far and wide 

for his debauchery, vulgarity and blasphemy. But one day in 1748, while reading the book "The 

Imitation of Christ" by Thomas a Kempis, our captain comes face to face with his sin and turns his 

life over to Jesus, the Savior of sinners. Our captain is John Newton. After his conversion and 

dedication to Christ, he became a pastor and hymn writer. His most famous of hymns, "Amazing 

Grace", is a testimonial of his conversion to Christ. 

C: 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. 

 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed. 

L: Have Thine Own Way  

Adelaide Pollard was depressed and thought that God had deserted her.  She had a great burden for 

the country of Africa and she believed that she should go there as a missionary, but now as she was 

preparing to sail, it was evident that the funds she needed could not be raised.  That evening she read 

Jeremiah 18:3,4, the story of the potter.  As she read she believed the story was her own.  "Perhaps", 

she said,  "my questioning of God's will shows a flaw in life, so God has decided to break me, as the 

potter broke the defective vessel, and then to mold my life again in His own pattern." That evening 

she wrote the poem, which became the hymn, "Have Thine Own Way, Lord."   Adelaide Pollard 

finally did minister for God in Africa.  She would speak publicly until she was 72 years old. 

C: Have Thine own way, Lord! have Thine own way! 

Thou art the Potter; I am the clay. 

Mold me and make me after Thy will, 

While I am waiting, yielded and still. 

 

Have Thine own way, Lord! have Thine own way! 



Search me and try me, Master, today! 

Whiter then snow, Lord, wash me just now, 

As in Thy presence humbly I bow. 

L: Just as I am 

The invalid Charlotte Elliot, was aghast that anyone would ask about the condition of her soul. But 

in May, 1822, that is what the visitor, Dr. Cesar Malan, asked of her. Later in the visit she apologized 

to her guest and said, “I am sorry for my rudeness. Actually I would like to come to Christ, but I do 

not know how to find him.” Dr. Malan knew that she had been relying on her own efforts for her 

salvation from sin and so replied, “come just as you are. Cut the cable; it will take too long to unloose 

it. It is small loss anyway.” Twelve years later, in 1834, Charlotte was unable to help in fund raising 

effort in which her brother was involved. Her thoughts were of her useless invalid condition, but then 

her thoughts turned to God’s grace. She thought of how God saved her and keeps her and these 

thoughts inspired her to write a poem about the gospel of pardon, peace, and heaven; “Just as I Am, 

Without One Plea.” 

 C: Just as I am, without one plea,  

But that thy blood was shed for me, 

And that thou biddest me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come!  

 Just as I am,Thy love unknown 

Has broken every barrier down 

Now to be thine, yea thine alone 

O Lamb of God, I come!  

 L: What a friend we have in Jesus 

C: When Joseph Scriven was asked who wrote the words to the poem he had on his wall he said, 

"The Lord and I did it between us." The poem was "What a Friend We Have in Jesus." Joseph 

Scriven (1819-1886) learned early in life to give his griefs to the Lord. On the eve of his wedding day, 

his bride was found drowned. This crushed him. He left his homeland of Ireland and moved to Port 

Hope, Canada. He found Jesus to be his best friend and decided to give his life to be a friend and a 

help to others. He became known as the "Good Samaritan of Port Hope." He wrote the poem "What 

A Friend We Have in Jesus" as an encouragement for his sick mother.  

 What a Friend we have in Jesus, All our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry Everything to God in prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, O what needless pain we bear,  

All because we do not carry Everything to God in prayer! 

Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged, take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows over every weakness, take it to the Lord in prayer. 

L: It is well with my soul  

Horatio G. Spafford was an attorney in Chicago during the year of 1874. He and his family were 

members of the Fullerton Avenue Presbyterian Church. Spafford and his wife had learned what it 

meant to completely trust God in every situation. First their only son died and then in 1871 most of 

their personal property was burned in the great Chicago fire. But their greatest testing came in 1874. 



Mrs. Spafford and their four daughters boarded the French ship "Villa de Havre" on their way to 

England. But just off the coast of Ireland the ship sank with 226 persons losing their lives. Horatio 

finally received a cable sent by his wife. It read "saved alone." As he traveled to England to comfort 

his wife, he was able again to gain his strength from God with the verse, "All things work together 

for good to them that love the Lord" (Rom 8:28) He then penned the words to our hymn "It Is Well 

with My Soul." (The tune was written by Phillip Bliss.) 

C: When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 

When sorrows like sea-billows roll; 

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 

"It is well, it is well with my soul." 

 Though Satan should buffet, tho' trials should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 

And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 

 (Cong to stand) 

 

Gospel Reading  
 

P:  Peace be with you all 

C:  May the Lord make us worthy to listen to His Word 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world as recorded by 

………….. 

C: Blessed is he that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for our Salvation. May his 

blessings be ever upon us. 

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the blessed Virgin 

Mary, it happened in this way . 

C: So we believe and affirm 

( After reading the Gospel the priest says ‘Peace be with you all’ 

 

C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of the world, that we may 

be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel which we have now heard.  

  

The Nicene Creed 

We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all things 

visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father before all 

world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one substance with the 

Father, by whom all things were made. Who, for us men and for our salvation, came down from 

heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary, and was made man. He was crucified 

also for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; suffered and died and was buried. The third day He rose 

again, by His Father’s holy will, ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. He will 

come again, with glory, to judge both the living and the dead and of His kingdom there will be no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; who with the 

Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the prophets and the apostles. 

We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the remission of sins; 

and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the world to come. Amen. 

 

 

Birthday & Wedding Anniversary  

Savior, like a shepherd lead us, much we need Thy tender care; 

In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, for our use Thy folds prepare. 



Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

We are Thine, Thou dost befriend us, be the guardian of our way; 

Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, seek us when we go astray. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Hear, O hear us when we pray. 

Blessèd Jesus, blessèd Jesus! Hear, O hear us when we pray. 

Words: Attributed to Dorothy A. Thrupp, 1836.  Music: Bradbury, William B. Bradbury, 1859 

 

 

Choir dedication – (Choir members to come forward and kneel) 
 

Oh Lord, please bless this music that it might glorify your name. 

May the talent that you have bestowed upon me be used only to serve you.  

Let this music be a witness to your majesty and love, and remind us that you are always watching 

and listening. 

May your presence and beauty be found in every note, and may the words that are sung reach the 

hearts of your people so they will draw closer to you. 

May your Spirit guide us through every measure so that we might be the instruments of your peace, 

and proclaim your glory with glad voices. 

  

 

Offertory Hymn 

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 

Look upon a little child; 

Pity my simplicity, 

Suffer me to come to Thee. 

Lamb of God, I look to Thee; 

Thou shalt my Example be; 

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild; 

Thou wast once a little child. 

Let me, above all, fulfill 

God my heav’nly Father’s will; 

Never His good Spirit grieve; 

Only to His glory live. 

Thou didst live to God alone; 

Thou didst never seek Thine own; 

Thou Thyself didst never please: 

God was all Thy happiness. 

Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 

In Thy gracious hands I am; 

Make me, Savior, what Thou art, 

Live Thyself within my heart. 
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I shall then show forth Thy praise, 

Serve Thee all my happy days; 

Then the world shall always see 

Christ, the holy Child, in me. 

 

Message : -  Mr. Sam George 

 

P: Benediction 
We thank you dear Lord for our children-they are our joy and hope. May we be able to lead them in 

Your ways. May we be able to be examples of the truth.  

We thank you for the music and the songs we’re singing. May Your words shine through each song 

and may each song be always for your glory and the joy of all around. 

May God bless us all.  

 

Doxology and Kiss of peace 

Jesus bids us shine 

With a pure, clear light, 

Like a little candle 

Burning in the night. 

In this world of darkness 

So let us shine— 

You in your small corner, 

And I in mine. 

Jesus bids us shine, 

Then, for all around; 

Many kinds of darkness 

In the world are found— 

Sin and want and sorrow; 

So we must shine— 

You in your small corner, 

And I in mine. 

Words: Susan B. Warner,  Music: Edwin O. Excell  

 
 
 
……………………………………………………….. 
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