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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. 

 

Though satan should buffet,  

though trials should come 

Let blessed assurance control 

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate 

And hath shed his own blood for my soul. 

 

It is well  

With my soul  

It is well, it is well with my soul. 

 

My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought, 

My sin not in part but in whole 

Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more; 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord oh my soul. 

 

And Lord haste the day  

when my faith shall be sight 

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 

The trump shall resound,  

and the Lord shall descend, 

Even so it is well with my soul. 

 

 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 

For endless days we will sing Your praise 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

 

I cast my mind to Calvary 

Where Jesus bled and died for me. 

I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 

My Saviour on that cursed tree. 

 

His body bound and drenched in tears 

They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 

The entrance sealed by heavy stone 

Messiah still and all alone. 

 

Then on the third at break of dawn, 

The Son of heaven rose again. 

O trampled death where is your sting? 

The angels roar for Christ the King. 

 

He shall return in robes of white, 

The blazing Son shall pierce the night. 

And I will rise among the saints, 

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face. 
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I just want to speak the name of Jesus 
Over every heart and every mind 

I know there is peace within Your presence 

I speak Jesus 

 

I just want to speak the name of Jesus 

'Til every dark addiction starts to break 

Declaring there is hope and there is freedom 

I speak Jesus 

 

Your name is power - Your name is healing 

Your name is life 

Break every stronghold 

Shine through the shadows - Burn like a fire 

 

I just want to speak the name of Jesus 

Over fear and all anxiety 

To every soul held captive by depression 

I speak Jesus 

 

Shout Jesus from the mountains 

Jesus in the streets 

Jesus in the darkness, over every enemy 

Jesus for my family 

I speak the holy name – Jesus. 

 

I just want to speak the name of Jesus 

Over every heart and every mind 

'Cause I know there is peace within Your presence 

I speak Jesus 
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We gather around you now  

as sisters and brothers in Christ,  

and as members of his body with you. 

We recognise you as a shepherds and overseers  

of the congregation God has called together  

and of which we are all a part.   

As members of the Kirk Session of this church,  

we charge you to be diligent, prayerful  

and loving in all you do;  

to be instructed by the scriptures;  

to seek the leading of the Holy Spirit;  

and to continue to have as your aim  

maturity in Christ and the glory of God. 

We commit ourselves, in love,  

to pray for you, encourage you  

and support you  

along with all those who serve  

as elders amongst us. 

In the name of Jesus Christ  

our Saviour and Lord.  Amen 



 

In Christ alone our hope is found 
He is our light our strength our song. 

This cornerstone, this solid ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace. 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease; 

Our comforter, our all in all, 

Here in the love of Christ we stand. 

 

In Christ alone, who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness 

Scorned by the ones he came to save, 

Till on that cross as Jesus died 

The wrath of God was satisfied, 

For every sin on him was laid: 

Here in the death of Christ we live. 

 

There in the ground his body lay, 

Light of the world by darkness slain. 

Then bursting forth in glorious Day 

Up from the grave he rose again! 

And as he stands in victory 

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on us, 

For we are his and he is ours, 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in us. 

From life’s first cry to final breath 

Jesus commands our destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck us from his hand. 

Till he returns or calls us home 

Here in the power of Christ we’ll stand! 
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Sing Bride of Christ, sing praise to God 

Shout for joy his calling heard 

Redeemed of Christ declare again 

God’s love to all the earth 

 

Sing for the broken lashed by storm 

See the Saviours wounds for all 

God’s love like rain waters the land 

His peace will come again 

 

Sing with compassion shown in Christ 

As he suffered in our place 

All our sins were crucified with him, 

The greatest sacrifice 

 

Sing to the world in unity 

Raise a shout to Christ our king 

May the Holy Spirit, fire of God 

Shine like treasure from within 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 


