Hymns for the morning service (June 12th, 2022)

Welcome to our service today!
Links to our website, Facebook and Instagram
accounts can be found below.
Quote of the week
“The highest form of worship is the worship of
unselfish Christian service.”
(Billy Graham)

www.gefc.org.uk
GreensteadEvangelicalFreeChurch
greensteadevangelicalfree

This week and ahead
Tuesday, June 14th: “Precious Bundles”
Wednesday, June 15th: Prayer Meeting (at church)
Saturday, June 18th: Work Morning

1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
let me hide myself in Thee;
let the water and the blood,
from Thy riven side which flowed,
be of sin the double cure,
cleanse me from its guilt and power.
2. Not the labours of my hands
can fulfil Thy law’s demands;
could my zeal no respite know,
could my tears for ever flow,
all for sin could not atone:
Thou must save, and Thou alone.
3. Nothing in my hand I bring,
simply to Thy cross I cling;
naked, come to Thee for dress;
helpless, look to Thee for grace;
foul, I to the fountain fly;
wash me, Saviour, or I die.
4. While I draw this fleeting breath,
when my eyelids close in death,
when I soar to realms unknown,
see Thee on Thy judgment throne;
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
let me hide myself in Thee.
(Augustus Toplady)

1. Our God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
our shelter from the stormy blast,
and our eternal home;
2. Beneath the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
sufficient is Thine arm alone,
and our defence is sure.
3. Before the hills in order stood,
or earth received her frame,
from everlasting Thou art God,
to endless years the same.
4. A thousand ages in Thy sight
are like an evening gone,
short as the watch that ends the night
before the rising sun.
5. Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
bears all its sons away;
they fly forgotten, as a dream
dies at the opening day.
6. Our God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
be Thou our guard while troubles last,
and our eternal home.
(Isaac Watts, based on Psalm 90)
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1. I heard the voice of Jesus say,
‘Come unto Me and rest;
lay down, thou weary one, lay down
thy head upon My breast!’
I came to Jesus as I was,
weary, and worn, and sad;
I found in Him a resting-place,
and He has made me glad.
2. I heard the voice of Jesus say,
‘Behold, I freely give
the living water – thirsty one,
stoop down, and drink, and live!’
I came to Jesus, and I drank
of that life-giving stream;
my thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
and now I live in Him.
3. I heard the voice of Jesus say,
‘I am this dark world’s Light;
look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,
and all thy day be bright.’
I looked to Jesus, and I found
in Him my star, my sun;
and in that light of life I’ll walk
till travelling days are done.
(Horatius Bonar)

1. When peace, like a river, attendeth my
way,
when sorrows, like sea-billows, roll,
whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to
say,
‘It is well, it is well with my soul.’
It is well (it is well)
with my soul (with my soul).
It is well, it is well with my soul.
2. Though Satan should buffet, though trials
should come,
let this blest assurance control,
that Christ has regarded my helpless
estate,
and has shed His own blood for my soul.
3. My sin – O the bliss of this glorious thought!
- my sin, not in part, but the whole,
is nailed to His cross, and I bear it no more:
praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
4. For me be it Christ, be it Christ hence to
live!
If Jordan above me shall roll,
no pang shall be mine, for in death as in life
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.
5. But, Lord, ’tis for Thee, for Thy coming, we
wait;
the sky, not the grave, is our goal;
O trump of the angel! O voice of the Lord!
Blessèd hope! blessèd rest of my soul!
(Horatio Gates Spafford)
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