
   Times of Meetings in the   

  Week of Prayer 21-27 Sept: 

 Mon 21st   -  2pm @ Shirley’s 

 Tues 22nd  -  10am @ Chrissie’s 

 Wed 23rd  -  12noon @ 8 Pydar 

 Thur 24th  -  7pm @  8 Pydar 

 Fri    25th   -  2pm @ Shirley’s 

 Sat   26th   -  8am @ Chrissie’s 

 (Saturday is also a Day of Fasting   

    ONLY for those who are able) 
 

    Each meeting will last about 1hr 

   with refreshments afterwards  

          for those able to stay. 

Pastor: Andrew Mitchell 

Tel: 07546 935786 
 

Website: www.tqgc.org 

Email: office@tqgc.org 
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New�every�morning;New�every�morning;��
Great�is�Thy�faithfulness,�O�Lord,Great�is�Thy�faithfulness,�O�Lord,��

Great�is�Thy�faithfulness.”Great�is�Thy�faithfulness.”��

 Week Beginning 7.9.26:   

Tuesday - 7.30pm 

Bible Study (Refreshments 7pm) 

 

 

Friday - 10.00am  

Prayer Meeting @ Chrissie’s 

 

Next Sunday:  

- 10.00am Prayer Meeting 

- 10.30am Morning Worship 
 

Advance Notice: 

21st-27th September 

Week of Prayer 

(see back of sheet 

for details of meetings) 

Sunday 6th September 

Prayer Points for the week:  

     GIVE THANKS:   

• for the Trustees meeting held on 

Thursday and for the guidance of 

the Holy Spirit in that meeting; 

• for Christians throughout this land 

who persevere in standing for the 

Gospel, for the leaders who preach 

the truth and all church members 

who serve God within each church. 

PLEASE PRAY:  

• for those of our fellowship who are 

unable to attend due to illness or  

distance—particularly for Beryl and 

for Robert; and 
• for a renewed personal experience of 

just how great a God we serve and for 

a response from each of us that is 

worthy of His amazing love for us. 

A very warm welcome to our service this morning. 

Please join us afterwards for some refreshments. 

 

For the month of August:  

 

Tithes and Offerings:  £3,091.00 

Remember! 

Bible Study 

starts again 

this week! 

�

Romans�5:8�“..but�God�

shows�His�love�for�us..”�



CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS, 
the Lamb upon His throne. 
Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns 
all music but its own. 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
of Him who died for thee, 
and hail Him as thy matchless King 
through all eternity. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of life, 
who triumphed o'er the grave, 
and rose victorious in the strife 
for those He came to save; 
His glories now we sing 
Who died and rose on high, 
Who died eternal life to bring, 
and lives that death may die. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of love; 
behold His hands and side, 
those wounds, yet visible above, 
in beauty glorified; 

OVER ALL THE EARTH  
You reign on high, 
Every mountain stream, 
Every sunset sky. 
But my one request, 
Lord, my only aim 
Is that You’d reign in me again. 
 
Lord, reign in me, 
Reign in Your power; 
Over all my dreams,  
In my darkest hour. 
You are the Lord of all I am, 
So won’t You reign in me again? 
 
Over every thought, 
Over every word, 
May my life reflect the beauty of my 
Lord; 
‘Cause You mean more to me 
Than any earthly thing, 
So won’t You reign in me again? 
 
Lord, reign in me,...(etc.)  x3 
 
So won’t You reign in me again? 

BLESSED BE YOUR NAME 
In the land that is plentiful, 
Where Your streams of abundance flow, 
Blessèd be Your name. 
And blessèd be Your name 
When I'm found in the desert place, 
Though I walk through the wilderness, 
Blessèd be Your name. 
 
Every blessing You pour out I'll 
Turn back to praise. 
When the darkness closes in, Lord, 
Still I will say: 
Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
Blessèd be Your name. 
Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
Blessèd be Your glorious name. 
 

Blessèd be Your name 
When the sun's shining down on me, 
When the world's 'all as it should be', 
Blessèd be Your name. 
And blessèd be Your name 
On the road marked with suffering, 
Though there's pain in the offering, 
Blessèd be Your name. 
 

Every blessing You pour out  
I'll turn back to praise. 
When the darkness closes in, Lord,  
still I will say: 
 

Blessèd be the name …(etc.) 
 

You give and take away,  )  
You give and take away.  ) 
My heart will choose to say: )   x2 
Lord, blessèd be Your name.  ) 
 

Blessèd be the name …(etc.) 

 

Reading: John 15:1-17 

 
 
 

Reading: Malachi 3:6-12 

GIVE THANKS with a grateful heart, 
Give thanks to the Holy One, 
Give thanks because He’s given 
Jesus Christ, His Son. 
Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
Give thanks to the Holy One, 
Give thanks because He’s given 
Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 

And now  
Let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
Let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
Because of what the Lord has done for us; 
And now  
Let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
Let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
Because of what the Lord has done for us; 
 

Give thanks…..(etc.) 
 

Give thanks 

O SOUL, are you weary and troubled?  
No light in the darkness you see? 
There’s light for a look at the Saviour, 
And life more abundant and free. 
 

    Turn your eyes upon Jesus, 
    Look full in His wonderful face, 
    And the things of earth 
    will grow strangely dim, 
    In the light of His glory and grace. 
 

Through death into life everlasting 
He passed, and we follow Him there; 
O’er us sin no more hath dominion 
For more than conqu’rors we are! 
 

His Word shall not fail you, He promised; 
Believe Him and all will be well; 
Then go to a world that is dying, 
His perfect salvation to tell! 

PASS ME NOT, O GENTLE SAVIOUR, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 

Saviour, Saviour,  
Hear my humble cry, 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 

Let me at Thy throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. 

Trusting only in Thy merit, 
Would I seek Thy face; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by Thy grace.  

Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me, 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 
Whom in Heav’n but Thee?  

no angel in the sky 
can fully bear that sight, 
but downward bends His burning eye 
at mysteries so bright. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of peace, 
Whose power a sceptre sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
and all be prayer and praise: 
His reign shall know no end, 
and round His pierced feet 
fair flowers of paradise extend 
their fragrance ever sweet. 
 

Crown Him the Lord of years, 
the Potentate of time, 
Creator of the rolling spheres, 
ineffably sublime. 
All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
for thou hast died for me; 
thy praise shall never, never fail 
throughout eternity. 


