
JESUS SHALL TAKE 
THE HIGHEST HONOUR, 
Jesus shall take the highest praise 
Let all earth join heaven in exalting 
The Name which is above all other names 
Let's bow the knee in humble adoration 
For at His name every knee must bow 
Let every tongue confess  
He is Christ, God's only Son 
Sovereign Lord, we give You glory now 
 
For all honour and blessing and power 
Belongs to You, belongs to You 
All honour and blessing and power 
Belongs to You, belongs to You 
Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God 
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WEEK OF PRAYER 

Monday to Friday 

27th-31st October 2025 

 

 

The confirmed times for the 

prayer meetings are: 

 

  Monday 27th  10-11am 

  Tuesday 28th   7.30-8.30pm 

  Wednesday 29th 2-3pm 

  Thursday 30th  7-8pm 

  Friday 31st  10-11am 

 

Tuesday will be at Lane Theatre in 

place of our usual Bible Study. 

If you have car parking near you 

and would be able to host one of 

the other four times and provide 

some refreshments afterwards, 

please have a word with Andrew. 

 

Also—don’t let a lift stop you from 

joining the meetings!—if you need 

a lift to any of the meetings,  

and cannot find one, let us know 

and we will try to arrange a lift. 

For the month of September:  

 

Tithes and Offerings: £1,997.00 

Sunday 12th October 

Welcome to 

 

A very warm welcome to our service this morning 

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

 Week Beginning 13.10.25:   

 

Tuesday - 7.30pm 

Bible Study(Refreshments at 7pm) 

 

Wednesday - 3.00pm  

“Food For Thought”@ Shirley’s 
 

Friday 10.00am 

Prayer Meeting @8Pydar 

 

Next Sunday:  

- 10.00am Prayer Meeting 

- 10.30am Morning Worship— 
 

ADVANCE NOTICES: 

Monday-Friday 

October 27th-31st October 

WEEK OF PRAYER (see back page) 

 

Prayer Points for the week: 

 

• Give thanks for all those who 

minister to those in difficult  

circumstances, remembering  

especially the work of Newquay 

Food Bank. 

• Please pray for this church, that  

we will continue to put Jesus first 

in all that we do, and that this will 

also be the case in our own  

personal walk with the Lord. 

Please pray also for all those who  

are still unwell or in any other 

particular need at this time.  

“I will offer to you the 

sacrifice of thanksgiving 

 and call on  

the name of the LORD.”  
 

 

HARVEST GIFTS 

 

We are sorry we were unable to  

receive your Harvest Gifts last week.  

For those who have kept hold of them 

and were able to bring them today— 

THANK YOU!  
We will deliver them to Newquay Food 

Bank during the coming week.  



 

Reading: Psalm 65 

RIVER, WASH OVER ME,  
Cleanse me and make me new.  
Bathe me, refresh me  
  and fill me anew,  
River wash over me. 
 
Spirit, watch over me,  
Lead me to Jesus’ feet.  
Cause me to worship  
  and fill me anew,  
Spirit, watch over me. 
 
Jesus, rule over me,  
Reign over all my heart.  
Teach me to praise You  
  and fill me anew,  
Jesus, rule over me.  

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? 

PRAISE TO THE LORD,  
THE ALMIGHTY  
the King of creation; 
O my soul, praise Him,  
for He is thy health and salvation; 
All ye who hear; brothers and sisters, 
draw near; 
Praise Him in glad adoration. 
 
Praise to the Lord,  
who o'er all things  
so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under His wings,  
yea, so gently sustaineth: 
Hast thou not seen, 
all that is needful hath been 
granted in what he ordaineth? 
 
Praise to the Lord,  
who doth prosper thy work 
and defend thee! 
Surely His goodness and mercy  
here daily attend thee. 
Ponder anew 
what the Almighty can do, 
who with His love doth befriend thee. 
 
Praise to the Lord!  
O let all that is in me adore Him! 
All that hath life and breath  
come now with praises before Him! 
 

Let the Amen    ) 
sound from his people again; ) x3 
 

Gladly for aye we adore Him. 

Reading: Mark 14:1-9 
GIVER OF GRACE,  
how priceless Your love for me, 
Purer than silver, more costly than gold. 
Giver of life, all that I’ll ever need,  
Strength for my body  
and food for my soul. 
 
Oh, You are good, so good to me.  ) 
Yes, You are good, so good to me.  ) x2 
 
Giver of hope, Rock of salvation, 
Tower of refuge, yet there in my pain. 
Now I’m secure, loved for eternity, 
Showered with blessings 
And lavished with grace. 

 
Oh, You are good, ........ etc. 
 
I’ve never known a love 
So perfect in its faithfulness; 
It lifts me up to the highest place. 
A glimpse of heaven 
And a taste of my inheritance, 
I know that one day I’ll be with You. 
 
Giver of grace,  
how priceless Your love for me, 
Purer than silver, more costly than gold. 
Giver of life, all that I’ll ever need,  
Strength for my body  
and food for my soul. 
 
Oh, You are good, ........ etc. 

IT IS TO YOU I GIVE THE GLORY. 
It is to You I give the praise. 
Because You have done so much for me, 
I will magnify Your name. 
It is to You, holy Father, 
No one else but You,  
And I will praise Your name, 
Praise Your name, 
And I will praise Your name forevermore. 

WITH A PRAYER You fed the hungry, 
With a cry You stilled the storm; 
With a look You had compassion  
On the desperate and forlorn. 
With a touch You healed the leper, 
With a shout You raised the dead; 
With a word expelled the demons, 
With a blessing broke the bread. 
 

Love incarnate, love divine, 
Captivate this heart of mine 
Till all I do speaks of You. 

 
As a sheep before the shearer 
You were silent in Your pain; 
You endured humiliation 
At the hands of those You’d made. 
And as hell unleashed its fury 
You were lifted on a tree, 
Crying ‘Father God, forgive them, 
Place their punishment on Me.’ 

 
Love incarnate, love divine, 
Captivate this heart of mine 
Till all I do speaks of You. 

 
I will feed the poor and hungry, 
I will stand up for the truth; 
I will take my cross and follow 
To the corners of the earth. 
And I ask that You so fill me 
With Your peace, Your power, Your breath, 
That I never love my life so much 
To shrink from facing death. 
 

Love incarnate, love divine, 
Captivate this heart of mine 
Till all I do speaks of You. 


