
JESUS CHRIST,  
I THINK UPON YOUR SACRIFICE, 
You became nothing, poured out to death. 
Many times I've wondered at Your gift of life, 
And I'm in that place once again 
I'm in that place once again 
 
And once again I look upon  
the cross where you died, 
I'm humbled by your mercy  
and I'm broken inside. 
Once again I thank You, 
Once again I pour out my life 
 
Now you are exalted to the highest place, 
King of the heavens, where one day I'll bow. 
But for now, I marvel at your saving grace, 
And I'm full of praise once again. 
I'm full of praise once again 
 
And once again I look upon  
the cross where you died, 
I'm humbled by your mercy  
and I'm broken inside. 
Once again I thank You, 
Once again I pour out my life 
 
Thank You for the cross,   ) 
Thank You for the cross,   )   x2  
Thank You for the cross, my Friend  )    
 
And once again I look upon  
the cross where you died, 
I'm humbled by your mercy  
and I'm broken inside. 
Once again I thank You, 
Once again I pour out my life 
 
Thank You for the cross,  
Thank You for the cross,   
Thank You for the cross, my Friend. 

HERE IS BREAD, HERE IS WINE,  
Christ is with us, He is with us,  
Break the bread, drink the wine,  
Christ is with us here  

Here is grace, here is peace,  
Christ is with us, He is with us.  
Know His grace, find His peace,  
Feast on Jesus here.  

In this bread there is healing,  
In this cup there's life forever,  
In this moment, by the Spirit, 
Christ is with us here. 

Here we are, joined in one, 
Christ is with us, He is with us. 
We'll proclaim, till He comes,  
Jesus crucified. 

In this bread there is healing,  
In this cup there's life forever,  
In this moment, by the Spirit, 
Christ is with us here. 
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Sunday 17th May 

Prayer Points for the week:  

GIVE THANKS: 

- for all those who are willing to give of    

   themselves in working for God in 

   challenging parts of the world;  

PLEASE PRAY: 

- for all the missions around the world—   

   that they will trust God to provide for  

   their needs; 

- for our own outreach here at TQGC, as  

   we each try to be an ambassador for 

   Jesus, that our conversation may be  

   seasoned with God’s love and grace;  

- that we will see people added to our  

   church who are seeking to know God. 

 

 

     Week Beginning 18.5.26   

 

 Tuesday - 7.30pm  

 Bible Study - Refreshments 7pm 
 

 Wednesday - 3.00pm  

 “Food For Thought” @ Shirley’s 
  

   Friday  

 Services for Doug Knight— 

      11.00 am @ Fairpark Cemetery 

      12 noon   @ Wave House 
 

 Next Sunday—Pentecost 

  - 10.00am Prayer Meeting 

  - 10.30am Morning Worship 
 

         

         —————————————— 

 

   Advance Notice: 
 

   Sunday 31st May: 

  Church Meeting & Faith Lunch 

  following the Morning Service 

A very warm welcome to our service this morning 

Please join us afterwards for some refreshments. 

“Our help is in the name of the LORD,  

who made heaven and earth.” (Ps.124:8) 

This Wednesday  

at Shirley’s—3pm 

Food For Thought 



 

Reading: 1 Samuel 17:37-47 

THERE IS POWER IN THE NAME OF JESUS, 
We believe in His name. 
We have called on the name of Jesus, 
We are saved! We are saved! 
At His name the demons flee, 
At His name captives are freed. 
For there is no other name that is higher 
than Jesus. 
 
There is power in the name of Jesus, 
Like a sword in our hands. 
We declare in the name of Jesus, 
We shall stand! We shall stand! 
At His name God's enemies 
Shall be crushed beneath our feet. 
For there is no other name that is higher 
than Jesus.  

For there is no other name that is higher 
than Jesus.  

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,...(etc.) 

O LORD MY GOD!  
when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works  
Thy hand hath made,  
I see the stars,  
I hear the mighty thunder,  
Thy power throughout  
the universe displayed: 
 
 Then sings my soul,   ) 
 my Saviour God to Thee, ) 
 How great Thou art!  )  x2 
 How great Thou art!  ) 
 
When through the woods  
and forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds  
sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down  
from lofty mountain grandeur, 
And hear the brook,  
and feel the gentle breeze;    
 
And when I think  
that God His Son not sparing,  
Sent Him to die— 
I scarce can take it in.  
That on the cross 
my burden gladly bearing,  
He bled and died  
to take away my sin:   
 
When Christ shall come  
with shout of acclamation 
And take me home— 
what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then shall I bow  
in humble adoration 
And there proclaim,  
my God, how great Thou art!  

 
 
 

Reading: 2 Corinthians 10:1-13 

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.’ 
 

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. 

DEAR LORD AND FATHER OF MANKIND, 
Forgive our foolish ways! 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind, 
In purer lives Thy service find, 
In deeper reverence, praise, 
In deeper reverence, praise. 
 
In simple trust like theirs who heard 
Beside the Syrian sea 
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
Let us, like them, without a word 
Rise up and follow Thee, 
Rise up and follow Thee. 

O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 
Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee 
The silence of eternity 
Interpreted by love, 
Interpreted by love! 
 

With that deep hush subduing all 
Our words and works that drown 
The tender whisper of Thy call, 
As noiseless let Thy blessing fall 
As fell Thy manna down, 
As fell Thy manna down. 
 

Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease; 
Take from our souls  
    the strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace, 
The beauty of Thy peace. 
 

Breathe through the heats  
   of our desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
Speak through the earthquake,  
wind, and fire, 
O still, small voice of calm, 
O still, small voice of calm.  

           2 Corinthians 10:3-5 

 

3For though we live in the flesh,  
we do not wage war according to 
the flesh.  
4The weapons of our warfare are 
not the weapons of the flesh.  
Instead, they have divine power  
to demolish strongholds.  
5We demolish arguments and 
every presumption set up against 
the knowledge of God; and we 
take captive every thought to 
make it obedient to Christ.  


