
THERE IS A HOPE  
that burns within my heart, 
That gives me strength  
for every passing day; 
A glimpse of glory  
now revealed in meagre part, 
Yet drives all doubt away: 
I stand in Christ, with sins forgiven; 
And Christ in me, the hope of heaven! 
My highest calling and my deepest joy, 
To make His will my home. 

There is a hope that lifts my weary head, 
A consolation strong against despair, 
That when the world has plunged me  
in its deepest pit, 
I find the Saviour there! 
Through present sufferings, future’s fear, 
He whispers ‘courage’ in my ear. 
For I am safe in everlasting arms, 
And they will lead me home. 

There is a hope that stands the test of time, 
That lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning 
grave, 
To see the matchless beauty of a day divine 
When I behold His face! 
When sufferings cease and sorrows die, 
And every longing satisfied. 
Then joy unspeakable will flood my soul, 
For I am truly home. 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL, 
Jesus, I will never let You go. 
You’ve taken me from the miry clay,  
Set my feet upon the Rock,  
and now I know… 
 
I love You, I need You. 
Though my world may fall  
I’ll never let You go. 
My Saviour, my closest Friend, 
I will worship You until the very end.  

Sunday 18th January 

Welcome to 

A very warm welcome to our service this morning 

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

This Wednesday  

at Shirley’s—3pm 

Food For Thought 

Prayer Points for the week:  

 

GIVE THANKS: 

• for the way the Holy Spirit has 

led different prayer groups in the 

same direction this week;  

PLEASE PRAY: 
• for perseverance and patience as 

we continue to pray for the  

communities  around us, and 

that God will work in the hearts 

of those living near Lane Theatre; 
• for our understanding of the 

scriptures to increase daily; and 
• for more opportunities to  

witness to the love of God. 

 Week Beginning 19.1.26:   

Tuesday - 7.30pm   Bible Study (Refreshments 7pm) 

Wednesday - 3.00pm  “Food For Thought”@ Shirley’s 

Friday - 10.00am   Prayer Meeting @ Chrissie’s 

Next Sunday - 10.00am  Prayer Meeting 

              - 10.30am  Morning Worship 

Food for Thought 
 

Everyone welcome.   

If you have trans-

port difficulties and 

need a lift, have a 

word with Andrew. 

“You are my strength, “You are my strength, “You are my strength, 
I sing praise to You; I sing praise to You; I sing praise to You;    

You, God,You, God,You, God,   
are my fortress,are my fortress,are my fortress,   

my God my God my God    
on whom I can rely.”on whom I can rely.”on whom I can rely.”   

   
   
   

Psalm 59:17Psalm 59:17Psalm 59:17   



REJOICE, THE LORD IS KING; 
Your Lord and King adore! 
Mortals give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your heart; 
Lift up your voice!   
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
Jesus, the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love. 
When He had purged our stains, 
He took His seat above. 
Lift up your heart; 
Lift up your voice!   
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
His Kingdom cannot fail; 
He rules o’er earth and heav’n. 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus giv’n. 
Lift up your heart; 
Lift up your voice!   
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
He sits at God’s right hand 
Till all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command 
And fall beneath His feet. 
Lift up your heart; 
Lift up your voice!   
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 
 
Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Our Lord, the Judge shall come 
And take His servants up 
To their eternal home. 
We soon shall hear 
Th’archangel’s voice, 
The trump of God  
shall sound rejoice! 
 
Lift up your heart; 
Lift up your voice!   
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice! 

DRAW ME INTO YOUR PRESENCE, 
Draw me into Your presence, 
Draw me into Your presence, 
I want to know You. 
For there’s life in Your presence, 
Yes, there’s life in Your presence, 
There is life in Your presence, 
I want to know You. 
 
Where else can I go? 
Where else can I hide? 
Only in Your presence, Lord, 
Can I find peace of mind. 
 
Draw me into Your presence…..(etc.) 

COME, LET US WORSHIP  
THE KING OF KINGS, 
The Creator of all things. 
Let your soul arise to Him, 
Come and bless the Lord our King. 
Lord, my heart and voice I raise, 
to praise Your wondrous ways, 
And with confidence I come 
To approach Your heav’nly throne. 
 
Come and fill this place with Your glory, 
Come and captivate our gaze; 
Come and fill us with Your fire, 
That the world might know Your name. 
 
For You are God, 
And You’re worthy to be praised, 
And You are good,  
For Your love will never end:  
The great I Am, 
You are faithful in all of Your ways. 
 
Come, let us worship...(etc.) 
 
Come and fill this place...(etc.) (x2) 
 
For You are God...(etc.)  (x2) 

 

Reading: 2 Corinthians 1:8-11  

Reading: Psalm 85 

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.) 

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. 

 

Romans 
15:30 
(NLT) 

 
 
 

Dear brothers and sisters, I urge you  
in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ  

to join in my struggle  
by praying to God for me.  

Do this because of your love for me,  
given to you by the Holy Spirit.  


