Sunday 4th October 2009
This week...

PARRISTREET
TUESDAY-. Welcome to....

2.30 Ladies Meeting: Dorothy Burrows www.parrstchurch.org
6.00 Kid's Club

8.00 Weekend Away Planning Meeting at Edwin and Elaine’s
8.00 Christianity Explored at Martin and Jo’s

10.30 Morning Service and Junior Church: The speaker this morning
WEDNESDAY:- is Brian Maiden and the service will be led by Steve Brain

The service can be heard in the foyer and the créche downstairs, if
you need to leave with small children.

THURSDAY:- Years 7 - 9 meet in the foyer upstairs
Refreshments will be served after the Service

7.45 Church Members Meeting

9.45 Toddlers
12.15 Lunchtime Prayer

7.30 Music Group Practise for Musicians, all welcome 6.10 Prayer
8.00 AIM Prayer Meeting at John and Carol's Home 6.30 Evening Service: Including Communion - All true believers are

welcome to share after prayerful consideration of 1 Corinthians 11:27

FRIDAY:- ) _
Speaker: Brian Maiden

10.00 Out and About Group trip to Kirkby Stephen
6.45 Access (11-14)

8.15 Access Plus (15-18
( ) Offering: NISCU & Church Expenses

SATURDAY:-
7.30 Ladies Descant Singing at Roy and Jean’s home / Next Sunday 11th October \
9.30 Breaking of Bread
Several copies of the current Barnabas Fund magazine are 10.30 Morning Service & Junior Church, speaker: Brian
in church foyer. Please feel free to take one. Maiden
Refreshments after the service

6.30 Evening Service: Speaker: Brian Maiden

\

Offering: Caring for Life and Church Expenses j

Information for next week’s Notice board to Graeme by Thursday evening.

Tel:- 01524 781445 Email: graeme.wheelhouse@btopenworld.com



Sunday Morning Service

4th October 2009

Welcome

Lord, be my vision,
supreme in my heart,
bid every rival

give way and depart:
You my best thought

in the day or the night,
waking or sleeping,
Your presence my light.

Lord, be my wisdom
and be my true word,

| ever with You

and You with me, Lord:
You my great Father
and | Your true son,
You in me living

and | with You one.

Lord, be my shield

and my sword for the fight:
be my strong armour,

for You are my might;

You are my shelter

and You my high tower,
raising me heavenward,

O Power of my power.

Riches | heed not,

nor earth’s empty praise;
You my inheritance,

now and always;

all of Your treasure

to me You impart,

High King of heaven,
the first in my heart.

High King of heaven,
when victory is won,

may | reach heaven’s joys,
O bright heaven’s Sun!

Heart of my own heart,
whatever befall,

still be my vision,

O Ruler of all.

Children’s slot

Prayer

Spirit of holiness psp 176
Church news and CAP update
Prayer

Bible Reading: Exodus Ch 2

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 battle-cry is Love,
reaching out to those in darkness.

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

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.

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.

Bible Teaching

God moves in a mysterious way ,
His wonders to perform;

He plants His footsteps in the sea
and rides upon the storm.

Deep in unfathomable mines

of never-failing skill

He treasures up His bright designs
and works His sovereign will.

You fearful saints, fresh courage take;
the clouds you so much dread

are big with mercy, and shall break

in blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
but trust Him for His grace;

behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiling face.

His purposes will ripen fast,
unfolding every hour;

the bud may have a bitter taste,
but sweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sure to err
and scan His work in vain;
God is His own interpreter
and He will make it plain,

Closing Prayer



