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HERE IS LOVE VAST AS THE OCEAN, 
Loving kindness as the flood, 
When the Prince of life, our ransom 
Shed for us His precious blood. 
Who His love will not remember? 
Who can cease to sing His praise? 
He can never be forgotten 
Throughout heaven’s eternal days. 
 
On the Mount of Crucifixion 
Fountains opened deep and wide; 
Through the floodgates of God’s mercy 
Flowed a vast and gracious tide. 
Grace and love, like mighty rivers, 
Poured incessant from above, 
And heaven’s peace and perfect justice 
Kissed a guilty world in love.  
 
Let me all Thy love accepting, 
Love Thee, ever all my days; 
Let me seek Thy kingdom only 
And my life be to Thy praise; 
Thou alone shalt be my glory, 
Nothing in the world I see. 
Thou hast cleansed and sanctified me, 
Thou Thyself hast set me free. 
 
In Thy truth Thou dost direct me 
By Thy Spirit and Thy Word; 
And Thy grace my need is meeting, 
As I trust in Thee, my Lord. 
Of Thy fullness Thou art pouring 
Thy great love and power on me, 
Without measure, full and boundless, 
Drawing out my heart to Thee. 

YOU ARE KNOWN AS 
THE ROCK OF AGES, 
And the holy Ancient of Days. 
Men of old who saw Your face, Lord, 
Would not ever be the same. 
When You came as God incarnate, 
Walked this earth, Your glory veiled, 
Those who knew You, and who loved You 
Would not ever be the same. 

 
For I have seen You, Rock of Ages, 
And I will never be the same. 
Oh, I love You, Rock of Ages, 
And I will always love Your name. 
 

Will You hide me, Rock of Ages, 
In Your secret place of peace? 
Can I feel Your burning glory? 
Can I hear You when You speak? 
Will You chasten me and mould me? 
Will You hold me in Your will? 
Oh to know You, love and serve You 
And Your purposes fulfil. 

 
For I have seen You, Rock of Ages, 
And I will never be the same. 
Oh, I love You, Rock of Ages, 
And I will always love Your name. 

Sunday 16th November 

Welcome to 

A warm welcome to our morning worship service. 

Please join us after the service for some refreshments. 

This Wednesday  

at Shirley’s—3pm 

Food For Thought 

Thank  

you!... 
… to all those who have given shoe 

boxes this morning or have  

donated them online; and a big  

‘thank you’ to Mike and Ruth who 

are kindly taking them to a 

collection point tomorrow. 

Prayer Points for the week ahead:  

 

GIVE THANKS: 

• for answers to prayer we have seen 

since our week of prayer. 

PLEASE PRAY: 
• for perseverance and patience as we 

continue to pray for the communities  

around us, and that God will work in 

the hearts of those living near Lane 

Theatre; 
• for our understanding of the scriptures 

to increase daily; and 
• for more opportunities to witness to 

the love of God and to share the good 

news of the Gospel with others. 

 Week Beginning 17.11.25:   

Tuesday - 7.30pm   Bible Study (Refreshments 7pm) 

Wednesday - 3.00pm  “Food For Thought”@ Shirley’s 

Friday - 10.00am   Prayer Meeting @ Chrissie’s 

Saturday - 12.30pm  Fellowship Meal at Quintrell Inn 

Next Sunday - 10.00am  Prayer Meeting 

              - 10.30am  Morning Worship 

Fellowship Meal 

If you are able—

please give your 

£10 for the meal 

(£5 for children) 

to Dave between 

now & Saturday. 

 

 

“Make a joyful noise to the 

LORD, all the earth!  

Serve the LORD with gladness!” 



WE HAVE A GOSPEL,  
Good News to proclaim;  
And we want to lift up our Saviour’s name. 
We’ll tell of His birth, we’ll tell of His life; 
We’ll tell of His death, that great sacrifice. 
 

We’ll tell of His body lifted high on a cross 
Because of the love which He had for the lost. 
We’ll tell of His rising, yes, up from the grave, 
How He conquered death,  
that we might be saved! 
 

Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah!    Oh lift up His name! 
 

We have a Gospel, Good News to proclaim; 
And we want to lift up our Saviour’s name. 
We’ll tell of His Kingdom, creation restored, 
Where day after day  
we will walk with our Lord. 
 

We’ll tell of the Spirit He sent from above, 
How He works within us to tell of His love. 
Yes we have a Gospel,  
Good News to proclaim; 
So tell everyone and lift up His name! 
 

Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah!    Oh lift up His name! 
 

Now I have come into Your family, 
For the Son of God has died for me. 
O Lord, such peace, 
I am as loved by You as I could be. 
In the full assurance of Your love, 
Now with every confidence we come. 
O Lord, such joy 
To know that You delight in us. 
 
There is a new song in my mouth, 
There is a deep cry in my heart, 
A hymn of praise to Almighty God -  
    Hallelujah! 
And now I stand firm on this Rock, 
My life is hidden now  
   with Christ in God. 
The old has gone  
   and the new has come -  
    Hallelujah! 
Your love has lifted me, 
Your love has lifted me, 
Your love has lifted me. 

WHEN I WAS LOST,  
You came and rescued me; 
Reached down into the pit and lifted me. 
O Lord, such love, 
I was as far from You as I could be. 
You know all the things I've ever done, 
But Jesus’ blood has cancelled every one. 
O Lord, such grace To qualify me as Your own. 
 
There is a new song in my mouth, 
There is a deep cry in my heart, 
A hymn of praise to Almighty God -  
  Hallelujah! 
And now I stand firm on this Rock, 
My life is hidden now with Christ in God. 
The old has gone and the new has come - 
Hallelujah! 
Your love has lifted me. 

TO GOD BE THE GLORY!  
great things He hath done! 
So loved He the world  
that He gave us His Son, 
Who yielded His life  
an atonement for sin, 
And opened the life-gate  
that all may go in. 
 
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!    
Let the earth hear His voice! 
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!    
Let the people rejoice! 
O come to the Father  
through Jesus the Son; 
And give Him the glory,  
great things He hath done! 

 

Reading: Genesis 1:24-31 

 

Reading: Revelation 1:9-18 

WHEN I LOOK INTO YOUR HOLINESS, 
When I gaze into Your loveliness, 
When all things that surround 
Become shadows in the light of You; 
 
When I’ve found the joy  
  of reaching Your heart, 
When my will becomes  
   enthralled in Your love, 
When all things that surround 
Become shadows in the light of You: 
 
I worship You, I worship You, 
The reason I live is to worship You. 
I worship You, I worship You, 
The reason I live is to worship You. 

THESE ARE THE DAYS OF ELIJAH, 
Declaring the Word of the Lord; 
And these are the days  
    of Your servant Moses, 
Righteousness being restored. 
And though these are days of great trial, 
Of famine and darkness and sword, 
Still we are a voice in the desert crying 
‘Prepare ye the way of the Lord.’ 

O perfect redemption,  
the purchase of blood! 
To ev'ry believer  
the promise of God; 
The vilest offender  
who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus 
a pardon receives. 
 
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!    
Let the earth hear His voice! 
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!    
Let the people rejoice! 
O come to the Father  
through Jesus the Son; 
And give Him the glory,  
great things He hath done! 
 
Great things He hath taught us,  
great things He hath done, 
And great our rejoicing  
through Jesus the Son: 
But purer and higher  
and greater will be 
Our wonder, our rapture,  
when Jesus we see!  
 
Praise the Lord!...(etc.) 

Behold He comes riding on the clouds, 
Shining like the sun at the trumpet call 
Lift your voice, it’s the year of jubilee, 
Out of Zion’s hill salvation comes. 
 
These are the days of Ezekiel, 
The dry bones becoming as flesh; 
And these are the days  
    of Your servant David, 
Rebuilding the temple of praise. 
These are the days of the harvest, 
The fields are as white in the world, 
And we are the labourers in the vineyard, 
Declaring the Word of the Lord 
 
Behold He comes riding on the clouds, 
Shining like the sun at the trumpet call 
Lift your voice, it’s the year of jubilee, 
Out of Zion’s hill salvation comes. 


