
Into Your hands I place the future; 
The past is nailed to Calvary 
That I may live  
  in resurrection power, 
No longer I, but Christ in me. 
 
All that I am, I lay before You; 
All I possess, Lord, I confess, 
  is nothing without You. 
Saviour and King,  
I now enthrone You: 
Take my life,  
  my living sacrifice to You. 

BY FAITH WE SEE THE HAND OF GOD 
In the light of creation’s grand design; 
In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness, 
Who walk by faith and not by sight. 

By faith, our fathers roamed the earth 
With the power of His promise in their hearts 
Of a holy city built by God’s own hand – 
A place where peace and justice reign. 

We will stand as children of the promise, 
We will fix our eyes on Him, our soul’s reward. 
Till the race is finished and the work is done, 
We’ll walk by faith and not by sight. 

By faith, the prophets saw a day 
When the longed-for Messiah would appear 
With the power to break  
    the chains of sin and death, 
And rise triumphant from the grave. 

By faith, the church was called to go 
In the power of the Spirit to the lost 
To deliver captives and to preach good news, 
In every corner of the earth. 
 
We will stand as children of the promise, 
We will fix our eyes on Him, our soul’s reward. 
Till the race is finished and the work is done, 
We’ll walk by faith and not by sight. 

By faith, this mountain shall be moved 
And the power of the gospel shall prevail, 
For we know in Christ all things are possible 
For those who call upon His name. 
 
We will stand as children of the promise, 
We will fix our eyes on Him, our soul’s reward. 
Till the race is finished and the work is done, 
We’ll walk by faith and not by sight, 
We’ll walk by faith and not by sight. 
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 Week Beginning 6.7.26:   

 

Tuesday - 7.30pm 

Bible Study (Refreshments 7pm) 

 

Friday - 10.00am  

Prayer Meeting @ 8 Pydar 

 

Saturday - 12.00pm  

 

 

 

Next Sunday:  

- 10.00am Prayer Meeting 

- 10.30am Morning Worship 

CHURCH�FAMILY�

GARDEN�PARTY 

Sunday 5th July 

Prayer Points for the week:  

 

• Give thanks for the way God  

carries us through our lives, 

whether young or old, and praise 

Him for His love and faithfulness. 

• Please pray 

—for our brother Robert, suffering 

with poor health at this time. 

—that we would come to know God 

better this week and experience a 

move of the Holy Spirit in our lives; 

—that we would be encouraged to 

serve God with all of our heart and 

as we do so, that God would move 

in the hearts of those around us, 

that we might be able to  share the 

Gospel  with them. 

A very warm welcome to our service this morning 

Please join us afterwards for a cup of tea or coffee. 

 

For the month of June:  

 

Tithes and Offerings:  £3,275.81 

GARDEN�PARTY!�
�

Lunch�will�take�the�
form�of�a�“Faith�Meal”.�
Feel�free�to�bring�any�
food�you�would�like�to�
share�—�savoury�or�sweet.�
�
�

There�will�be�some��
games�for�young�and�old�for�
any�wishing�to�join�in.��
Just�sitting�and�having�a�natter�
is�also�a�popular�option!���
Look�forward�to�seeing�you! 

 



 

Reading: Proverbs 3:1-12 

JESUS, JESUS, LORD TO ME.  
Master, Saviour, Prince of Peace!  
Ruler of my heart today,   
Jesus, Lord to me.    

NO OTHER NAME  
but the name of Jesus, 
No other name  
but the name of the Lord; 
No other name  
but the name of Jesus 
Is worthy of glory,  
and worthy of honour, 
And worthy of power  
and all praise. 
                            (repeat)  
 
His name is exalted 
far above the earth, 
His name is high above  
the heavens; 
His name is exalted  
far above the earth, 
Give glory and honour  
and praise unto His name.  
 
No other name (. . .etc.) 

YOU ARE WONDERFUL, 
Counsellor, Mighty God. 
You’re the Prince of Peace, 
Our Father, forevermore. 
You’re the Alpha and Omega, 
Lord of all lords. 
You are Wonderful, 
Counsellor, Mighty God.  

YOU’RE THE WORD OF GOD  
THE FATHER, 
From before the world began; 
Every star and every planet  
Has been fashioned by Your hand. 
All creation holds together 
By the power of Your voice: 
Let the skies declare Your glory, 
Let the land and seas rejoice! 
 

You’re the Author of creation, 
You’re the Lord of every man; 
And Your cry of love rings out 
Across the lands. 

 
Yet You left the gaze of angels, 
Came to seek and save the lost, 
And exchanged the joy of heaven 
For the anguish of a cross. 
With a prayer You fed the hungry, 
With a word You stilled the sea; 
Yet how silently You suffered 
That the guilty may go free. 
 
With a shout You rose victorious, 
Wresting victory from the grave, 
And ascended into heaven 
Leading captives in Your wake. 
Now You stand before the Father 
Interceding for Your own. 
From each tribe and tongue and nation 
You are leading sinners home. 

WHERE THERE ONCE WAS ONLY HURT, 
He gave His healing hand; 
Where there once was only pain, 
He brought comfort like a friend. 
I feel the sweetness of His love 
Piercing my darkness. 
I see the bright and morning sun 
As it ushers in His joyful gladness. 

 
 
 

Reading: Hebrews 11:1-13 

He’s turned my mourning  
Into dancing again. 
He’s lifted my sorrow. 
I can’t stay silent, 
I must sing for His joy has come. 
   (repeat) 
 
Where there once was only hurt, 
He gave His healing hand; 
Where there once was only pain, 
He brought comfort like a friend. 
I feel the sweetness of His love 
Piercing my darkness. 
I see the bright and morning sun 
As it ushers in His joyful gladness. 
 
He’s turned my mourning...(etc.) 
  
His anger lasts for a moment in time; 
But His favour is here 
And will be on me for all my lifetime. 
 
He’s turned my mourning...(etc.) 

WE HAVE SUNG  
OUR SONGS OF VICTORY 
We have prayed to You for rain; 
We have cried for Your compassion 
To renew the land again. 
Now we’re standing in Your presence, 
More hungry than before; 
Now we’re on Your steps of mercy, 
And we’re knocking at Your door. 
 

How long  
  before You drench the barren land? 
How long 
  before we see Your righteous hand? 
How long  
  before Your name is lifted high? 
How long before the weeping  
  turns to songs of joy? 
 

Lord, we know Your heart is broken 
By the evil that You see, 
And You’ve stayed Your hand of judgment 
For You plan to set men free. 
But the land is still in darkness, 
And we’ve fled from what is right; 
We have failed the silent children 
Who will never see the light. 
 

How long ...(etc.) 
 

But I know a day is coming 
When the deaf will hear His voice, 
When the blind will see their Saviour, 
And the lame will leap for joy. 
When the widow finds a Husband 
Who will always love His bride, 
And the orphan finds a Father 
Who will never leave her side. 
 

How long  
  before Your glory lights the skies? 
How long  
  before Your radiance lifts our eyes? 
How long  
before Your fragrance fills the air? 
How long before the earth resounds 
  with songs of joy? 

ALL THAT I AM, I lay before You; 
All I possess, Lord, I confess, 
  is nothing without You. 
Saviour and King, I now enthrone You: 
Take my life,  
  my living sacrifice to You. 
 
Lord, be the strength within my weakness, 
Be the supply in every need 
That I may prove Your promises to me, 
Faithful and true in word and deed. 
 
All that I am.....(etc.) 
 


