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Psalm 150

Praise ye the Lord. God’s praise within
His sanctuary raise ;
And to him in the firmament
Of his power give ye praise.

Because of all his mighty acts,
With praise him magnify :
O praise him, as he doth excel
In glorious majesty.

Praise him with trumpet's sound ; his praise
With psaltery advance :
With timbrel, harp, stringed instruments,
And organs, in the dance.

Praise him on cymbals loud ; him praise

Let each thing breathing praise the Lord,
Praise to the Lord give ye.
Prayer
Children’s Address The Minister

We love the place, O God,
Wherin thine honour dwells ;
The joy of thine abode
All earthly joy excels.

It is the house of prayer,
Wherin thy servants meet ;
And thou, O Lord, art there,
Thy chosen flock to greet.

We love the word of life,
The word that tells of peace,
Of comfort in the strife,
And joys that never cease.

We love to sing below
For mercies freely given ;
But O we long to know
The triumph song of heaven !

Lord Jesus, give us grace,
On earth to love thee more,
In heaven to see thy face,
And with thy saints adore.
William Bullock and
Henry Williams Baker,

Old Testament Lesson Isabel Fenelon
Psalm 103 v 13-22

As we worship, as we sing
Round this church fond memories cling
Vows made here, service given,
Faith sustained and sins forgiven.

Lord of love, this church has stood
_ Praising you in stone and wood,
Kindling faith and drying tears
Centuries of golden years

Lord of beauty, Lord of art
Give us holiness of heart.
Lord of space, Lord of time

Help us live the life divine.
May this house of prayer long stand
As a beacon in our land.
May those who come seeking grace
Find renewal in this place.
James Simpson
New Testament Lesson Robert Maclennan M.P.

Philippians 3 V 3b-14

Prayer

Strong son of God, immortal Love,
Whom we, that have not seen Thy face,
By faith, and faith alone, embrace,
Believing where we cannot prove ;

Thou wilt not leave us in the dust ;
Thou madest man, he knows not why ;
He thinks he was not made to die :
And Thou hast made him ; Thou art just.

Thou seemest human and divine,
The highest, holiest manhood, Thou :
Our wills are ours, we know not how :
Our wills are ours, to make them Thine.

Cur little systems have their day ;
Thye have their day and cease to be :
They are but broken lights of Thee,
And Thou, O Lord, art more than they.



