Hymns for the morning service (October 31st, 2021)
Welcome to our service today!
Links to our website, Facebook and
Instagram accounts can be found below.
Quote of the week
“Believers don’t love the world by becoming
like the world, but by showing them Christ has
overcome the world.”

(Dustin Benge)

This week
Sunday, 11 a.m.: Morning Service
Sunday, 1:30 p.m.: ”Messy Church in a Bag” (front of
church)
Monday, 11 a.m.: Phoebe Fellowship (via Zoom)
Sunday, 11 a.m.: Morning Service
Sunday, 6 p.m.(?): Joint Service
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1. O church, arise, and put your armour on;
hear the call of Christ our captain.
For now the weak can say that they are
strong
in the strength that God has given.
With shield of faith and belt of truth,
we'll stand against the devil's lies;
an army bold, whose battlecry is love,
reaching out to those in darkness.
2. Our call to war, to love the captive soul,
but to rage against the captor;
and with the sword that makes the wounded
whole,
we will fight with faith and valour.
When faced with trials on every side
we know the outcome is secure,
and Christ will have the prize for which He
died,
an inheritance of nations.
3. Come see the cross, where love and mercy
meet,
as the Son of God is stricken;
then see His foes lie crushed beneath His
feet,
for the Conqueror has risen!
And as the stone is rolled away,
and Christ emerges from the grave,
this victory march continues till the day
every eye and heart shall see Him.
4. So Spirit, come, put strength in every stride,
give grace for every hurdle,
that we may run with faith to win the prize
of a servant good and faithful.
As saints of old still line the way,
retelling triumphs of His grace,
we hear their calls, and hunger for the day
when with Christ we stand in glory.

(“O church, arise” - words by Keith Getty &
Stuart Townend; © 2005 Thankyou Music
(Admin. by Integrity Music); CCLI licence:
482005)
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1. See, what a morning, gloriously bright,
With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;
Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with
light,
As the angels announce, “Christ is risen!”
See God’s salvation plan,
Wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in
sacrifice,
Fulfilled in Christ, the Man,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!
2. See Mary weeping, “Where is He laid?”
As in sorrow she turns from the empty
tomb;
Hears a voice speaking, calling her name;
It’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again!
The voice that spans the years,
Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace
to us,
Will sound till He appears,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!
3. One with the Father, Ancient of Days,
Through the Spirit who clothes faith with
certainty.
Honour and blessing, glory and praise
To the King crowned with pow’r and
authority!
And we are raised with Him,
Death is dead, love has won, Christ has
conquered;
And we shall reign with Him,
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!
(repeat last four lines)
(“See, what a morning” - words by Keith Getty
& Stuart Townend; © 2003 Thankyou Music
(Admin. by Integrity Music)); CCLI licence:
482005)

1. The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want,
He makes me lie in pastures green.
He leads me by the still, still waters,
His goodness restores my soul.
And I will trust in You alone,
And I will trust in You alone.
For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.
2. He guides my ways in righteousness,
and He anoints my head with oil,
and my cup it overflows with joy,
I feast on His pure delights.
3. And though I walk the darkest path,
I will not fear the evil one,
for You are with me and Your rod and staff
are the comfort I need to know.
(“The Lord’s my Shepherd” - words by Stuart
Townend; © 1996 Thankyou Music (Admin. by
Integrity Music); CCLI licence: 482005)

1. Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heaven, to earth come down,
fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
all Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
pure, unbounded love Thou art;
visit us with Thy salvation,
enter every trembling heart.
2. Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit
into every troubled breast;
let us all in Thee inherit,
let us find Thy promised rest.
Take away the love of sinning,
Alpha and Omega be;
end of faith, as its beginning,
set our hearts at liberty.
3. Come, almighty to deliver,
let us all Thy grace receive;
suddenly return, and never,
never more Thy temples leave:
Thee we would be always blessing,
serve Thee as Thy hosts above,
pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing,
glory in Thy perfect love.
4. Finish then Thy new creation,
pure and spotless let us be;
let us see Thy great salvation,
perfectly restored in Thee;
changed from glory into glory,
till in heaven we take our place,
till we cast our crowns before Thee,
lost in wonder, love and praise.
(Charles Wesley)

