Je-sus, Je-sus, Love without end;
Je-sus, Je-sus, Je-sus my friend.
Je-sus, Je-sus, Love without end;
Je-sus, Je-sus,

Came from above, amazing love,
Jesus my closest friend.

I've called you friends, My chosen ones;
You are no longer those who serve.
I've told you all My Father's words;
Before you could, | chose you first.

The greatest friend

the world has known,
The One who loves us for eternity;
The love of Jesus knows no bounds
And He is closer than any brother,
Closer than anyone.
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- Remember

- The Greatest Friend

THERE'S A SOUND ON THE WIND
LIKE A VICTORY SONG,

Listen now, let it rest on your soul.
It's a song that | learned

from a heavenly King,

It's a song of a battle royal.

There's a loud shout of victory

that leaps from our hearts

As we wait for our conquering King.
There's a triumph resounding

from dark ages past

To the victory song we now sing.

Come on heaven's children,
the city is in sight.

There will be no sadness
on the other side.

There'll be crowns for the conquerors
and white robes to wear,

There will be no more sorrow or pain.
And the battles of earth

shall be lost in the sight

Of the glorious Lamb that was slain.

Now the King of the ages

approaches the earth,

He will burst through the gates of the sky;
And all men shall bow down

to His beautiful name;

We shall rise with a shout, we shall fly!

Come on, heaven's children,
the city is in sight.

There will be no sadness

on the other side.

Now the King of the ages

approaches the earth,

He will burst through the gates of the sky;
And all men shall bow down

to His beautiful name;

We shall rise with a shout, we shall fly!

Don’t forget your shoe boxes next week!!

A warm welcome to
The Quarry Gospel Church

on this Remembrance Sunday
9th November

They shall grow not old,
As we that are left grow old:
Age shall not weary them,
nor the years condemn.
At the going down of the sun
and in the morning,

We will remember them.

(ALL: We will remember them)

Tell them of us and say,
‘For your tomorrow
We gave our today.’

During the service this morning we will be joining the nation
in the 2 minutes silence at 11 o’clock.
Please join us after the service for some refreshments.

Week Beginning 10.11.24:
Tuesday - 7.30pm
Bible Study (Refreshments 7pm)
Friday - 10.00am
Prayer Meeting @ Chrissie’s
Next Sunday (+Shoeboxes!)
- 10.00am Prayer Meeting continue to work to protect that
- 10.30am Morning Worship freedom in our society.

Advance notice: Fellowship Meal | |- Pray for all those innocents who
22nd Nov. - 12.30pm - Quintrell Inn suffer because of war and unrest.

Prayer Points for the week:
Give thanks to God for our
freedom to worship God this
morning and for those who gave
their lives for such freedom.
Please pray for those who

“Greater love has no one than this,
that he lay down his life for his friends.”




REMEMBER

how your freedom
Was won at great cost.
Remember that for you
Lives were given and lost.
We cannot imagine
The grief so many bore;
We can only be thankful
They chose to give their all.

And so remember
Those who gave their lives for us;
And please remember
It was freedom at great cost.

But the greatest battle ever fought
was won upon a Cross;
He won the victory
o'er death and sin.
So most of all remember
The One who told you
To remember Him.

WHAT WONDER OF GRACE IS THIS,
What story of passion divine,

Where judgement and mercy kiss,
Where power and love are entwined?
No tongue can speak this glory,

No words express the joy You bring
As | enter the courts of the King.

My desire is to come to this place,

My desire is to look on Your face,

Perfect in beauty, in truth and love,

Your glory shines over all the earth;

The King who lavishes grace on us
is here.

Your will is my daily bread,
Enough for my plenty and need;
I'll live by the words You've said,
And follow wherever You lead.
And though my flesh may fail me
You prove Your grace in all | do,
Lord my heart is devoted to You.

ALL MY DAYS

| will sing this song of gladness,
Give my praise

to the Fountain of delights;
For in my helplessness

You heard my cry,

And waves of mercy

poured down on my life.

| will trust in the cross of my Redeemer,

| will sing of the blood that never fails;
Of sins forgiven, of conscience cleansed,
Of death defeated and life without end.

Beautiful Saviour,

Wonderful Counsellor,

Clothed in majesty, Lord of history,
You're the Way, the Truth, the Life.
Star of the Morning,

glorious in holiness,

You're the Risen One,

heaven’s Champion,

And You reign, You reign over all!

I long to be

where the praise is never-ending,
Yearn to dwell

where the glory never fades;
Where countless worshippers
will share one song,

And cries of ‘worthy’

will honour the Lamb!

Beautiful Saviour, ...(etc)

BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD ABOVE,
| have a strong, a perfect plea,

A great High Priest whose name is Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.

My name is graven on His hands,

My name is written on His heart;

| know that while in heaven He stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart,
No tongue can bid me thence depart.

When Satan tempts me to despatr,
And tells me of the guilt within,
Upward | look and see Him there
Who made an end to all my sin.
Because the sinless Saviour died,
My sinful soul is counted free;

For God the Just is satisfied

To look on Him and pardon me,
To look on Him and pardon me.

Behold Him there! The risen Lamb,
My perfect, spotless righteousness;
The great unchangeable | AM,

The King of glory and of grace!

One with Himself | cannot die,

My soul is purchased with His blood;
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Saviour and my God,
With Christ my Saviour and my God.

One with Himself ...(etc)

Reading: Psalm 62

ETERNAL FATHER, STRONG TO SAVE,
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave,
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep

Its own appointed limits keep;

O hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

O Christ, whose voice the waters heard,
And hushed their raging at Thy word,
Who walkedst on the foaming deep,
And calm amid the storm didst sleep;
O hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

O Holy Spirit, who didst brood
Upon the waters dark and rude,
And bid their angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace;
O hear us when we cry to Thee

For those in peril on the sea.

O Trinity of love and power,

Our brethren shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, fire, and foe,
Protect them where-so-€e'er they go;
Thus, evermore shall rise to Thee

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

Reading: John 15:1-17

LET THERE BE LOVE

shared among us,

Let there be love in our eyes,

May now Your love sweep this nation,
Cause us, oh Lord, to arise.

Give us a fresh understanding

Of brotherly love that is real,

Let there be love shared among us,
Let there be love.

I'VE CALLED YOU FRIENDS,

My chosen ones;

You are no longer those who serve.
I've told you all My Father’s words;

Before you could, | chose you first.

The greatest friend

the world has known,
The One who loves us for eternity;
The love of Jesus knows no bounds
And He is closer than any brother,
Closer than anyone.

Now in a world where sin abounds
The cross of Jesus will offend;

But greater love will not be found
Than Jesus' love for all His friends.

The greatest friend

the world has known,
The One who loves us for eternity;
The love of Jesus knows no bounds
And He is closer than any brother,
Closer than anyone.




