LOVED BEFORE THE DAWN OF TIME,
Chosen by my Maker, Hidden in my Saviour,
| am His and He is mine,

Cherished for eternity.

When I'm stained with guilt and sin,

He is there to lift me, Heal me and forgive me;
Gives me strength to stand again,

Stronger than | was before.

So with ev'ry breath that | am given
I will sing salvation's song;

And I'll join the chorus of creation
Giving praise to Christ alone.

All the claims of Satan's curse
Lifted through His off'ring,
Satisfied through suff'ring;
All the blessings He deserves
Poured on my unworthy soul.

So with ev'ry breath that | am given
I will sing salvation's song;

And I'll join the chorus of creation
Giving praise to Christ alone.

Singing glory, honour, wisdom, power
To the Lamb upon the throne;
Hallelujah, I will lift Him high.

Singing glory, honour, wisdom, power
To the Lamb upon the throne;
Hallelujah I will sing

with ev'ry breath that | am given

I will sing salvation's song;

And I'll join the chorus of creation
Giving praise to Christ alone.

Stars will fade and mountains fall;
Christ will shine forever,

Love's unfading splendour.

Earth and heaven will bow in awe,
Joining in salvation's song.
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A very warm welcome to our service this morning
Please join us afterwards for a cup of tea or coffee.

—

Psalm 71:23

“My lips will shout for joy
when | sing praise to you—
| whom you have delivered.”

Week Beginning 20.7.26:

Tuesday - 7.30pm
Bible Study (Refreshments 7pm)

Friday - 10.00am
Prayer Meeting @ Chrissie’s

Next Sunday:
- 10.00am Prayer Meeting
- 10.30am Morning Worship

"Sing to the Lord,
all the earth;
proclainn His salvation
day after day.”

@??

Do you have questions or concerns about your faith? @,?
Andrew’s happy to arrange a time to chat with you. o




THE WONDER OF YOUR MERCY, LORD,
The beauty of Your grace,

That You would even pardon me

And bring me to this place.

| stand before Your holiness,

| can only stand amazed:

The sinless Saviour died to make

A covenant of grace.

| only want to serve You,

Bring honour to Your name,

And though I've often failed You,
Your faithfulness remains.

I'll glory in my weakness,

That | might know Your strength.

| will live my life at the cross of Christ,
And raise a banner to proclaim:

The wonder of Your mercy Lord...(etc)

You welcome us before You,

Into this holy place;

The brilliance of Your glory
Demands our endless praise.

The One, the only Saviour

Has opened heaven's doors;

We can enter in, free from all our sin,
By Your cleansing sacrifice.

The wonder of Your mercy Lord...(etc,)

| WILL SING THE WONDROUS STORY
Of the Christ Who died for me;

How He left His home in glory

For the cross of Calvary.

| was lost, but Jesus found me,

Found the sheep that went astray;
Threw His loving arms around me,
Drew me back into His way.

| was bruised, but Jesus healed me,
Faint was | from many a fall;

Sight was gone and fears possessed me,
But He freed me from them all.

Days of darkness still come o'er me;
Sorrow’s paths | often tread,

But the Saviour still is with me,

by His hand I'm safely led.

He will keep me ‘til the river
Rolls its waters at my feet;
Then He'll bear me safely over,
All my joys in Him complete.
Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story
Of the Christ Who died for me,
Sing it with the saints in glory,
Gathered by the crystal sea.

Reading: Luke 15:11-32

LET EVERYTHING THAT,
Everything that,
Everything that has breath
Praise the Lord.

(Repeat)

Praise You in the morning,

Praise You in the evening,

Praise You when I'm young

And when I'm old.

Praise You when I'm laughing,
Praise You when I'm grieving,
Praise You every season of the soul.

If we could see how much You're worth,
Your power, Your might, Your endless love,
Then surely we would never cease

to praise :

Let everything that,
Everything that,
Everything that has breath
Praise the Lord.

(Repeat)

Praise You in the heavens,

Joining with the angels,

Praising You forever and a day.
Praise You on the earth now,

Joining with creation,

Calling all the nations to Your praise.

If we could see how much You're worth,
Your power, Your might, Your endless love,
Then surely we would never cease

to praise:

Let everything that,
Everything that,
Everything that has breath
Praise the Lord.

(Repeat)

SUCH LOVE,

pure at the whitest snow;

Such love weeps for the shame | know;
Such love, paying the debt | owe;

O Jesus, such love.

Such love, stilling my restlessness;
Such love, filling my emptiness;
Such love, showing me holiness;
O Jesus, such love.

Such love, springs from eternity;
Such love, streaming through history;
Such love, fountain of life to me;

O Jesus, such love,

O Jesus, such love.

Reading: Psalm 51

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 | 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 | 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.




