
 

How Great Thou Art 
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works thy hand has made, 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
Thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed. 

 *Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to thee, 
 How great thou art! How great thou art, 
 Then sings my soul,my Saviour God to thee, 
 How great thou art! how great thou art! 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander. 
I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze. * 

But when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in. 
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin.* 

Spirit of Gentleness 

 *Spirit, Spirit of gentleness, 
 blow through the wilderness calling and free; 
 Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, 
 stir me from placidness, wind, wind on the sea. 

You moved on the waters, you called to the deep, 
then you coaxed up the mountains from the valleys of sleep; 
and over the eons you called to each thing: 
Awake from your slumbers and rise on your wings. * 

You swept through the desert, you stung with the sand, 
and you goaded your people with a law and a land; 
and when they were blinded with idols and lies, 
then you spoke through your prophets to open their eyes. * 

You call from tomorrow, you break ancient schemes. 
From the bondage of sorrow all the captives dream dreams; 
our women see visions, our men clear their eyes. 
With bold new decisions your people arise. * 

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less 
My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
no merit of my own I claim, 
but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

 *On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
 all other ground is sinking sand, 
 all other ground is sinking sand. 

When darkness veils his lovely face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 
in ev'ry high and stormy gale 
my anchor holds within the veil. * 

His oath, his covenant, his blood 
sustain me in the raging flood; 
when all supports are washed away, 
he then is all my hope and stay. * 

I Surrender All 
All to Jesus I surrender; all to Him I freely give. 
I will ever love and trust Him, in His presence daily live. 

 *I surrender all, I surrender all. 
 All to Thee, my blessed Saviour, I surrender all. 

All to Jesus I surrender; Humbly at His feet I bow, 
Worldly pleasures all forsaken, take me,  Jesus, take me now. * 

All to Jesus, I surrender; make me Saviour, wholly Thine; 
Let me feel the Holy Spirit, truly know that Thou art mine.* 

All to Jesus I surrender; Lord, I give myself to Thee. 
Fill me with Thy love and power;  let Thy blessing fall on me.*



This Week……..… 
Thanksgiving Sunday Oct 11th:    11:00 am   In person Worship-Heather Howdle       

 
COVID-19 guidelines will be followed: which is self -screening for symptoms, 
hand hygiene when entering and leaving, sign-in registration with phone number, 
for contact tracing, 2- meter social distancing, and no singing so we can protect 
each other. Everyone is required to wear a mask as well to protect all attending. We 
also will not be speaking the prayers, Psalms or the Apostles Creed. We are able to 
hum to the hymns and music being played.  

We trust that God is with us during these challenging times and we are thankful 
that we can gather safely and that we are all doing our part.  

Take My Life, That I May Be 
Take my life, that I may be consecrated, Lord, to thee; 
take my moments and my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

Take my hands and let them move at the impulse of thy love; 
take my feet and let them be swift and beautiful for thee.  

Take my voice and let me sing always, only, for my King; 
take my lips and let them be filled with messages from thee.  

Take my silver and my gold, not a mite would I withhold; 
take my intellect and use ev'ry pow'r as thou shall choose.  

Take my will and make it thine, it shall be no longer mine. 
Take my heart, it is thine own, it shall be thy royal throne.  

Take my love; my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure store; 
take myself, and I will be ever, only, all for thee. 


