
  

 
 

 
 

 
  

Wellington Church 
Sunday, August 22nd, 2021 
 

THIS TIME  
WE’RE GOING  

BY BOAT! 
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OUR JOURNEY! 
 
WELCOME and CHURCH NEWS 
 
WELLINGTON HALL 
 

 
 
Hymn ‘Glory to God on High’ sung to the tune ‘Wellington Hall’; 
Words and music by John Bell  
 
1.  Glory to God above! 
 Heavens declare his love; 
 Praise him, you angels, 
 praise him all you high and heavenly host. 
 Worship him, sun and moon; 
 Stars, complement their tune; 
 grounded in God’s good purpose 
 let his grace become your boast. 
 O sing hallelujah 
 and praise God for ever more! 
 
2. Glory to God below 
 let depths of ocean show; 
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 lightning and hail, snow, 
 wind and cloud perform at his command! 
 Let every mountain range, 
 forest and grove and grange, 
 creatures of earth and air and sea 
 praise God in every land. 
 
3. "Glory to God!" now sing 
 commoner, queen, and king; 
 women and men of every age  
 unite to praise the Lord. 
 Worship God’s holy name, 
 and let your lives proclaim 
 God’s saving power extends to those 
 who love and serve his word. 
 O sing hallelujah 
 and praise God for ever, ever more! 
 
OUR PRAYERS OF WORSHIP AND CONFESSION 
 
BIBLE READINGS: 
 
Old Testament Bible Reading 
Psalm 107:23-32: reading from ‘The Message’ by Eugene Petersen 
 
Some of you set sail in big ships;  
you put to sea to do business in faraway ports.  
Out at sea you saw GOD in action,  
saw his breath-taking ways with the ocean:  
With a word he called up the wind—  
an ocean storm, towering waves!  
You shot high in the sky,  
then the bottom dropped out;  
your hearts were stuck in your throats.  
You were spun like a top,  
you reeled like a drunk,  
you didn’t know which end was up.  
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Then you called out to GOD in your desperate condition;  
he got you out in the nick of time.  
He quieted the wind down to a whisper,  
put a muzzle on all the big waves.  
And you were so glad when the storm died down,  
and he led you safely back to harbour.  
So thank GOD for his marvellous love, 
 for his miracle mercy to the children he loves.  
Lift high your praises when the people assemble,  
shout Hallelujah when the elders meet! 
 
New Testament Bible Reading  
Verses from Mark Chapter 4: reading from ‘The Message’ by 
Eugene Petersen  
 
Jesus went back to teaching by the sea. A crowd built up to such a 
great size that he had to get into an offshore boat, using the boat as a 
pulpit as the people pushed to the water's edge. He taught by using 
stories, many stories. When they were off by themselves, those who 
were close to him, along with the Twelve, asked about the stories. He 
told them, "You've been given insight into God's kingdom - you know 
how it works. But to those who can't see it yet, everything comes in 
stories, creating readiness, nudging them toward receptive 
insight. These are people - whose eyes are open but don't see a thing, 
whose ears are open but don't understand a word, who avoid making an 
about-face and getting forgiven." We're not keeping secrets, we're 
telling them; we're not hiding things, we're bringing them out into the 
open.   
 
"How can we picture God's kingdom? What kind of story can we 
use?  It's like a pine nut. When it lands on the ground it is quite small 
as seeds go,  yet once it is planted it grows into a huge pine tree with 
thick branches. Eagles nest in it."  
 
With many stories like these, he presented his message to them, fitting 
the stories to their experience and maturity. He was never without a 
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story when he spoke. When he was alone with his disciples, he went 
over everything, sorting out the tangles, untying the knots.  
 
Late that day he said to them, "Let's go across to the other side."  They 
took him in the boat as he was. Other boats came along. A huge storm 
came up. Waves poured into the boat, threatening to sink it.  And Jesus 
was in the stern, head on a pillow, sleeping! They roused him, saying, 
"Teacher, is it nothing to you that we're going down?" Awake now, he 
told the wind to pipe down and said to the sea, "Quiet! Settle down!" 
The wind ran out of breath; the sea became smooth as glass.  Jesus 
reprimanded the disciples: "Why are you such cowards? Don't you 
have any faith at all?"  They were in absolute awe, staggered. "Who is 
this, anyway?" they asked. "Wind and sea at his beck and call!" 
 
GARELOCHSIDE 
 

 
Hymn: ‘We lay our broken world’ to the tune ‘Garelochside’ by 
Kenneth George Finlay; words by Anna Briggs 
 
1.  We lay our broken world 

In sorrow at your feet, 
Haunted by hunger, war and fear, 
Oppressed by power and hate. 
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2. Where human life seems less 
That profit, might and pride, 
Though to unite us all in you 
You lived and loved and died. 

 
3. We bring our broken towns, 

Our neighbours hurt and bruised; 
You show us how old pain and wounds 
For new life can be used. 

 
4. We bring our broken hopes 

For lives of dignity; 
Workless and overworked you love 
And call us to be free. 

 
5. We bring our broken loves, 

Friends parted, families torn; 
Then in your life and death we see 
That love must be reborn. 

 
6. We bring our broken selves, 

Confused and closed and tired; 
Then through your gift of healing grace 
New purpose is inspired. 

 
7. O Spirit, on us breathe, 

With life and strength anew; 
Find in us love, and hope and trust, 
And lift us up to you 
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THE ISLE OF IONA 
 

 
 
Hymn: ‘From the falter of breath to the silence of death’ by John 
Bell to the tune of the Iona Boat Song 
 
1. From the falter of breath, 
 through the silence of death,  
 to the wonder that's breaking beyond; 
 God has woven a way, 
 Unapparent by day, 
 For all those of whom heaven is fond. 
 
2. From frustration and pain, 
 through hope hard to sustain, 
 to the wholeness here promised, the known; 
 Christ has gone where we fear 
 and has vowed to be near 
 on the journey we make on our own. 
 
3. From the dimming of light, 
 Through the darkness of night, 
 to the glory of goodness above; 
 God the Spirit is sent 
 to ensure heaven’s intent 
 is embraced and completed in love. 
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4. From today till we die, 
 through all questioning why, 
 to the place from which time and tide flow; 
 angels tread on our dreams, 
 and magnificent themes 
 of heaven’s promise are echoed below.  
 
THE ISLE OF SKYE 
  

 
 
Hymn: ‘Spirit of God unseen as the wind’ by Margaret V. Old to 
the tune of the Skye Boat Song 
 
 Spirit of God, as strong as the wind, 

Gentle as is the dove, 
Give us your joy and give us your peace, 
Show to us Jesus’ love. 
 

1. You inspired men, long, long ago, 
They then proclaimed your word; 
We see their lives serving mankind: 
Through them your voice is heard. 
 

 Spirit of God.... 
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2. Without your help, we fail our Lord, 
We cannot live His way, 
We need your power, we need your strength, 
Following Christ each day. 

 Spirit of God.... 
 
ERISKAY 
 

 
 
Hymn: ‘Lord of life we come to you’ by Catherine Walker to the 
tune ‘Eriskay’  
 
1 Lord of life, we come to you. 
 Lord of all, our Saviour be, 
 come to bless and to heal 
 with the light of your love. 
 
2 Through the days of doubt and toil,  
 in our joy and in our pain, 
 guide our steps in your way, 
 make us one in your love. 
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DUNDEE 
 

 
Hymn: ‘Let’s praise the creator who gave us each other’ by 
Shirley Erena Murray to the tune ‘The road and the miles to 
Dundee’  
 
1. Let's praise the Creator who gave us each other 
 in friendship and kinship to celebrate life, 
 let's sing our delight in this man and this woman, 
 the promise of joy as a husband and wife. 
 
2. The love that we wish you, the love that we pray for 
 is stronger than storms and more gentle than breath, 
 endures every trouble, is selfless and faithful, 
 more precious than life and more lasting than death. 
 
3. In vows that are honoured, in kissing and blessing 
 may happiness shine like the gold of a ring, 
 in passionate joy and compassionate caring 
 may yours be the gifts that true loving can bring. 
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OUR ‘THANK YOU’ PRAYERS FOR THE WORK OF OTHERS 
 

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name. 
Your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as in heaven. 

Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us. 

Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power and the glory are yours, 

now and forever, Amen. 
 
CRIMOND 
 

 
 
1. 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. 
 
2. My soul He doth restore again, 

And me to walk doth make 
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Within the paths of righteousness, 
 E’en for His own name’s sake. 

 
3.  Y ea, 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. 

 
4. My table Thou hast furnished 

In presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 

 
5. Goodness and mercy all my life 

shall surely follow me, 
And in God’s house forevermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

 
BENEDICTION 
 
With thanks and acknowledgements to: 
MyMIDI Worship Resources for ‘Wellington Hall’ sung by Reading 
Phoenix Choir; 
Tune ‘Garelochside’ copyright held by Broomhill Hyndland Parish 
Church: used with permission. Choir of Stonehaven Feteresso Parish 
Church with Ian Gillis, organist 
Richard M S Irwin for the accompaniment to ‘Skye Boat Song’, in  
‘Hymns without Words’ ℗ 2021;  
Andrew Winter ‘Eriskay Love Lilt’ from ‘Folk Songs of the British 
Isles 
Queen Elizabeth II Diamond Jubilee Royal Music from Westminster 
Abbey: Westminster Abbey Choir, London Brass, Martin Neary, 
Martin Baker & Iain Simcock ‘Crimond’  
‘The Road and the Isles to Dundee’ and the ‘Iona Boat Song’ both by 
Clyde McLennan of the Small Church Music Company 
Church Copyright Licence 1899714 Music Reproduction Licence 
1899721 SC 000289 Wellington Church of Scotland Hymns and tunes 
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used with permission:  Church Copyright Licence 1899714; Music 
Reproduction Licence 189972; SC 000289 

 
ANOTHER CLOUD OF WITNESSES: 

Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let 
us run with perseverance the race that is set before us. 

 
Some of the men and women who wrote the hymns and music (2) 

 
Iliff David 
Inwood Paul 
John Nicholson Ireland 

Irvine Jessie S. 
Iverson Daniel 
Jackson Francis D. 
MacDonald 
Margaret Martin-Hardie 

Macfarren George A. 
Macmillan James 
Mair Michael 

Markland Gerald 
Mason Lowell 
Matheer William 
Matsikenyiri Patrick 
John Maynard 

McFarland Samuel 
Mendelsson Felix 
Milgrove Benjamin 
Miller Edward 
Milton John 
Molefe S. C. 
Monk Edwin 

George 
Monk William H. 
Montgomey Dorothy 
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Sally Ann Morris 

Morrison I. 
Moss Andy 
Moyer J. Harold 
Murray Anthony G. 
Nahnfeltd Lief 
Naumann Johann 
Naylor Edward W. 
Naylor Kenneth N. 
Neumark Georg 
Nicolai Philip 
Nix Verolga 
Nixon  Darryl 
Christopher Norton 

Nyberg Anders 
Nystrom Martin 
O’Carroll Fintan 
Oliver Jose A. 
Olivers Thomas 

Paris Twila 
Park Andy 
Alice Parker 

Parry Charles H. H. 
Parry Joseph 
Peace Albert L. 
Peacock David C. 
Perry Michael A. 
Pettman Charles E. 
Pierpoint Foliat S. 
Plenn Doris 
Pinnock Alan 
Potter  Ethel Olive 
Jessie Pounds 

Pulkingham Betty Jane 
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Henry Purcell 

Render Ian 
Richards Noel 
Richards Trica 
Rizza Margaret 
Robertson Hugh S. 
Robertson Alison M 
Roever Uli 
Rosas Carlos 
Rossetti Christina 
Ruddle Valerie A. 
Russell Arthur T. 
Rutherford William 
Chris Rolinson 

Rose Peter 
Ross William 

Routley Erik 
Rowlands William 
Scholefield Clement C. 
Schwanda Grace 
Shaw Martin E. F. 
Stainer John 
Watson Sydney 
Weaving Thomas H. 
Webb Charles H. 
Joy Webb 

Webbe Samuel 
Wedd Patrick 
Williams Vaughan 
Wade John Francis 
Samuel Sebastian Wesley 

Westcott Graham 
White Ian 
Wilkes John Bernard 
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Williams Robert 
Williams Thomas John 
Wilson Hugh 
Wilson  J. Whitridge 
Wonnacot Olwen 
Wood Charles 
Wood F. C. 
Woodward George R. 
Wilson Margaret 
Catherine Winkworth 

 
Winslow John C. 
Woollett Barbara 
John Greenleaf Whittier 

Christopher Wordsworth 

Wotherspoon Arthur W. 
Brian Arthur Wren 

Wright William 
Young Carlton  
Zercher J. 
Darlene Zschech 

 


