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MAY THE PEACE  OF GOD  
our heavenly Father, 
And the grace of Christ the risen Son,  
And the fellowship of God the Spirit  
Keep our hearts and minds within His love. 
 
And to Him be praise  
for His glorious reign, 
From the depths of earth 
to the heights of heaven. 
We declare the name  
of the Lamb once slain: 
Christ eternal, the King of kings! 
 
May this peace which passes understanding, 
And this grace which makes us what we are, 
And this fellowship of His communion 
Make us one in spirit and in heart. 
 
And to Him be praise  
for His glorious reign, 
From the depths of earth 
to the heights of heaven. 
We declare the name  
of the Lamb once slain: 
Christ eternal, the King of kings! 

Sunday 21st June 

Prayer Points for the week:  

GIVE THANKS: 

• for God’s sovereignty—that He reigns 

over all that He has made. 

PLEASE PRAY:  

• for all war-torn areas of the world, 

that peace will be sought by all the 

leaders of different countries and 

groups;  also for the innocent civilians 

caught up in the conflicts, that they 

would find help in a time of need. 

• for this church family, that we would 

live in unity with each other and that 

by the love we show one another, 

those outside the church would know 

we are disciples of Jesus.  

(John 13:35) 

Week Beginning 22.6.26   

 

Tuesday - 7.30pm  

Bible Study - Refreshments 7pm 
 

Friday - 10.00am 

Prayer Meeting @ Chrissie’s 
 

Next Sunday 

 - 10.00am Prayer Meeting 

 - 10.30am Morning Worship 

A very warm welcome to our service this morning 

Please join us afterwards for some refreshments. 

����“THEN THEY  
BELIEVED HIS 

WORDS AND THEY  
SANG HIS PRAISE.” 

(Psalm�106:12)�

CHURCH�FAMILY�

GARDEN�PARTY!�
Saturday�11th�July�—�12pm 

(18th if bad weather on 11th) 
 

 

 

It was encouraging to hear two 

words of testimony on Wednesday 

at Food For Thought.  If anyone has 

a testimony to share of how God  

is working in their lives, 

please have a word with Andrew.  



 

Reading: Philippians 2:1-13 

THE STEADFAST LOVE OF THE LORD 
Never ceases; 
His mercies never come to an end. 
They are new every morning, 
New every morning; 
Great is Thy faithfulness, O Lord, 
Great is Thy faithfulness. 

HOLY, HOLY, 
Holy is the Lord God Almighty. 
Holy, Holy, 
Holy is the Lord God Almighty. 
Who was and is and is to come, 
Who was and is and is to come. 
 
O lift up His name  
with the sound of singing, 
Lift up His name in all the earth. 
Lift up your voice  
and give Him glory, 
For He is worthy to be praised. 

ONE DAY WHEN HEAVEN 
Was filled with His praises, 
One day when sin was  
as black as could be, 
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin, 
Dwelt among men, my example is He! 
 
Living He loved me;  
Dying He saved me; 
Buried, He carried my sins far away; 
Rising, He justified freely for ever; 
One day He’s coming, oh, glorious day! 
 
One day they led Him  
up Calvary’s mountain, 
One day they nailed Him 
to die on the tree; 
Suffering anguish, despised and rejected: 
Bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He! 
 
Living He loved me …(etc.) 

One day they left Him alone in the garden, 
One day He rested, from suffering free; 
Angels came down  
o’er His tomb to keep vigil; 
Hope of the hopeless, my Saviour is He! 
 
Living He loved me;  
Dying He saved me; 
Buried, He carried my sins far away; 
Rising, He justified freely for ever; 
One day He’s coming, oh, glorious day! 
 
One day the grave  
could conceal Him no longer, 
One day the stone  
rolled away from the door; 
Then He arose,  
over death He had conquered; 
Now is ascended, my Lord evermore! 
 
Living He loved me …(etc.) 
 
One day the trumpet  
Will sound for His coming, 
One day the skies  
With His glory will shine; 
Wonderful day, my beloved ones bringing; 
Glorious Saviour, this Jesus is mine! 
 
Living He loved me …(etc.) 

JESUS, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL NAME. 
Son of God, Son of Man, 
Lamb that was slain. 
Joy and peace, strength and hope, 
Grace that blows all fear away. 
Jesus, what a beautiful name. 

 
 
 

Reading: Psalm 133 

Jesus, what a beautiful name. 
Truth revealed, my future sealed, 
Healed my pain. 
Love and freedom, life and warmth, 
Grace that blows all fear away. 
Jesus, what a beautiful name. 
 
Jesus, what a beautiful name. 
Rescued my soul, my stronghold, 
Lifts me from shame. 
Forgiveness, security, power and love, 
Grace that blows all fear away. 
Jesus, what a beautiful name.  

APPROACH, MY SOUL, 
THE MERCY SEAT, 
Where Jesus answers prayer; 
There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there. 
Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh; 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By satan sorely pressed, 
By wars without and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 
Be Thou my shield and hiding place, 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him Thou hast died! 

O wondrous love! To bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name! 
“Poor tempest-toss-ed soul, be still; 
My promised grace receive;” 
‘Tis Jesus speaks; I must, I will, 
I can, I do believe. 

I WILL FEAST AT THE TABLE 
OF THE LORD, 
I will feast at the table of the Lord, 
I won't hunger anymore 
At His table. 
                           (repeat) 
 
Come all you weary, come and find 
His yoke is easy, His burden light 
He is able; He will restore 
At the table of the Lord. 

 
There is peace at the table of the Lord, 
There is peace at the table of the Lord, 
I won't worry anymore 
At His table. 
 
There is healing at the table of the Lord, 
There is healing at the table of the Lord, 
Oh, and I won't suffer anymore 
At His table. 
 
Come all you weary, come and find 
His yoke is easy, His burden light 
He is able; He will restore 
At the table of the Lord. 

 
I know He has a place for me, 
Oh, what joy shall fill my heart; 
With the saints around 
the mercy seat of God. 
 
Come all you weary, come and find 
His yoke is easy, His burden light 
He is able; He will restore 
At the table of the Lord,  
At the table of the Lord. 

 
I'm invited to the table of the Lord, 
I'm invited to the table of the Lord, 
He says come just as you are 
To His table. 


