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Welcome, opening Hymn  

 

(1) To God be the Glory 

 

To God be the glory, great things he hath 

done!  

So loved he the world that he gave us his 

Son,  

who yielded his life an atonement for sin,  

and opened the lifegate that all may go in.  

 

Refrain:  

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  

let the earth hear his voice!  

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  

let the people rejoice!  

O come to the Father thru Jesus the Son,  

and give him the glory, great things he hath 

done!  

 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,  

to every believer the promise of God;  

the vilest offender who truly believes,  

that moment from Jesus a pardon receives.  

(Refrain)  

 

Great things he hath taught us, great things 

he hath done,  

and great our rejoicing thru Jesus the Son;  

but purer, and higher, and greater will be  

our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we 

see.  

(Refrain) 

 

Introduction – why we’re here….. 

 

(2) Be still for the presence of the Lord 

 

Be still for the presence of the Lord 

 The Holy One is here 

 Come bow before Him now 

 With reverence and fear 

 In Him no sin is found 

 We stand on holy ground 

 Be still for the presence of the Lord 

 The Holy One is here 

(men only) 

 Be still for the glory of the Lord 

 Is shining all around 

 He burns with holy fire 

 With splendour He is crowned 

 How awesome is the sight 

 Our radiant King of light 

 Be still for the glory of the Lord 

 Is shining all around 

 

Be still for the power of the Lord 

 Is moving in this place 

 He comes to cleanse and heal 

 To minister His grace 

 No work too hard for Him 

 In faith receive from Him 

 Be still for the power of the Lord 

 Is moving in this place 

 

(3) Lord of all being (t. Ombersley) 

 

Lord of all being, throned afar, 

Thy glory flames from sun and star; 

Centre and light of every sphere, 

Yet to each loving heart how near.  

 

Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray 

Sheds on our path the glow of day; 

Star of our hope, Thy softened light 

Cheers the long watches of the night.  

 

Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn, 

Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn, 

Our rainbow arch Thy mercy's sign; 

All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine.  

 

Lord of all life, below, above, 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 

Before Thy ever-blazing throne 

We ask no lustre of our own.  

 

Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 

And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 

Till all Thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame. 
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(4) I love to hear the story (t. Angel’s 

Story) 

 

I love to hear the story which angel voices 

tell, 

How once the King of glory came down on 

earth to dwell. 

I am both weak and sinful; but this I surely 

know, 

The Lord came down to save me, because He 

loved me so. 

 

I’m glad my blessèd Saviour was once a child 

like me, 

To show how pure and holy His little ones 

might be; 

And, if I try to follow His footsteps here 

below, 

He never will forget me, because He loves me 

so. 

 

To sing His love and mercy my sweetest 

songs I’ll raise; 

And, though I cannot see Him, I know he 

hears my praise; 

For He has kindly promised that even I may 

go 

To sing among His angels, because He loves 

me so. 

 

Organ solo –Benedictus from Armed Man 

 

 (5) Blessed assurance 

 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine; 

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 

 

Refrain:  

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Saviour all the day long. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

  Praising my Saviour all the day long. 

 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

Angels descending, bring from above 

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.   (refrain) 

 

Perfect submission, all is at rest, 

I in my Saviour am happy and blest; 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.  

(refrain) 

 

(6) I stand amazed 

 

I stand amazed in the presence  

of Jesus the Nazarene,  

and wonder how he could love me,  

a sinner, condemned, unclean.  

 

Refrain:  

How marvellous! How wonderful!  

And my song shall ever be:  

How marvellous! How wonderful  

is my Saviour’s love for me!  

 

For me it was in the garden  

he prayed: "Not my will, but thine."  

He had no tears for his own griefs,  

but sweat-drops of blood for mine. (Refrain)  

 

In pity angels beheld him,  

and came from the world of light  

to comfort him in the sorrows  

he bore for my soul that night.  (Refrain)  

 

He took my sins and my sorrows,  

he made them his very own;  

he bore the burden to Calvary,  

and suffered and died alone.  (Refrain)  

 

When with the ransomed in glory  

his face I at last shall see,  

'twill be my joy through the ages  

to sing of his love for me.  (Refrain) 
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(7) Count your blessings 

 

When upon life’s billows you are tempest 

tossed, 

When you are discouraged, thinking all is lost, 

Count your many blessings, name them one by 

one, 

And it will surprise you what the Lord hath 

done. 

 

Refrain 

Count your blessings, name them one by one, 

Count your blessings, see what God hath 

done! 

Count your blessings, name them one by one, 

And it will surprise you what the Lord hath 

done. 

 

Are you ever burdened with a load of care? 

Does the cross seem heavy you are called to  

bear? 

Count your many blessings, every doubt will 

fly, 

And you will keep singing as the days go by. 

(refrain) 

 

When you look at others with their lands and  

gold, 

Think that Christ has promised you His wealth 

untold; 

Count your many blessings. Wealth can never 

buy 

Your reward in heaven, nor your home on 

high. 

(refrain) 

 

So, amid the conflict whether great or small, 

Do not be disheartened, God is over all; 

Count your many blessings, angels will 

attend, 

Help and comfort give you to your journey’s 

end. 

(refrain) 

 

Choir Item  

(8 ) Lord you have come to the seashore 

 

Lord, You have come to the seashore 

Neither searching for the rich nor the wise. 

Desiring only that I should follow. 

 

REFRAIN  

O Lord, with Your eyes set upon me 

Gently smiling, You have spoken my name. 

All I longed for, I have found by the water. 

At Your side, I will seek other shores. 

 

Lord, see my goods, my possessions. 

In my boat You find no power, no wealth. 

Will You accept then my nets and labour? 

(refrain) 

 

Lord take my hands and direct them. 

Help me spend myself in seeking the lost. 

Returning love for the love You gave me. 

(refrain) 

 

Lord, as I drift on the waters  

Be the resting place of my restless heart. 

My life's companion, my friend and refuge. 

(refrain) 

 

 (9) Do not be afraid 

 

Refrain:  

Do not be afraid, For I have redeemed you. 

I have called you by your name; You are mine. 

 

When you walk through the waters I'll be with 

you, 

You will never have to sink beneath the 

waves. 

(refrain) 

 

When the fire is burning all around you, 

You will never be consumed by the flames. 

(refrain) 

 

When the fear of loneliness is looming, 

Then remember I am at your side. 

(refrain) 
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When you dwell in the exile of a stranger, 

Remember you are precious in my eyes. 

(refrain) 

 

You are mine, O my child; I am your father, 

And I love you with a perfect love. 

(refrain) 

 

 (10) Make me a channel of your peace 

 

Make me a channel of your peace.  

Where there is hatred let me bring your love. 

Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord  

And where there's doubt, true faith in you. 

 

Refrain:  

Oh, Master grant that I may never seek 

So much to be consoled as to console  

To be understood as to understand  

To be loved as to love with all my soul.  

 

(Ladies only) 

Make me a channel of your peace 

Where there's despair in life, let me bring 

hope  

Where there is darkness, only light  

And where there's sadness, ever joy. 

(refrain) 

 

Make me a channel of your peace 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned  

In giving to all men that we receive  

And in dying that we're born to eternal life. 

 

About our charity – Victim Support 

Solo from Richard Hughes – You raise me up 

 

(11) Christ is surely coming (t. Land of 

hope) 

 

Christ is surely coming bringing his reward, 

Alpha and Omega, First and Last and Lord: 

Root and stem of David, brilliant Morning 

Star: 

meet your Judge and Saviour, nations near  

and far; 

meet your Judge and Saviour, nations near and 

far! 

 

See the holy city! There they enter in, 

All by Christ made holy, washed from every 

sin: 

thirsty ones, desiring all he loves to give, 

come for living water, freely drink, and live; 

come for living water, freely drink, and live! 

 

Grace be with God's people! Praise his holy 

name! 

Father, Son, and Spirit, evermore the same. 

Hear the certain promise from the eternal 

home: 

'Surely I come quickly!' Come, Lord Jesus, 

come; 

'Surely I come quickly!' Come, Lord Jesus, 

come! 

 

(12) O Lord my God 

 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 

consider all the works thy hand hath made, 

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 

thy power throughout the universe displayed: 

 

Refrain 

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, 

and 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; (refrain) 

 

But when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 

sent him to die-I scarce can take it in 

that on the cross, our burden gladly bearing, 

he bled and died to take away our sin; 

(refrain) 
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When Christ shall come with shout of 

acclamation 

and take me home-what joy shall fill my 

heart! 

Then shall I bow in humble adoration, 

and there proclaim: My God, how great thou 

art! 

(refrain) 

 

(13) Love Divine (t. Blaenwern) 

 

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.  

 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit  

into every troubled breast!  

Let us all in thee inherit;  

let us find that second rest.  

Take away our bent to sinning;  

Alpha and Omega be;  

end of faith, as its beginning,  

set our hearts at liberty.  

 

Come, Almighty to deliver,  

let us all thy life receive;  

suddenly return and never,  

nevermore 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.  

 

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. 

 

Closing remarks and Thank-you’s! 

 

(14) The day thou gavest 

 

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 

The darkness falls at Thy behest; 

To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 

 

We thank Thee that Thy church, unsleeping, 

While earth rolls onward into light, 

Through all the world her watch is keeping, 

And rests not now by day or night. 

 

As o’er each continent and island 

The dawn leads on another day, 

The voice of prayer is never silent, 

Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

 

The sun that bids us rest is waking 

Our brethren ’neath the western sky, 

And hour by hour fresh lips are making 

Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 

 

So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never, 

Like earth’s proud empires, pass away: 

Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever, 

Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 

 

Organ recessional
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About the organ in Bellshill Central Parish Church  

 

Installed here in 1930 by the Hilsdon Organ Company (Glasgow Works) 

Two manual and pedal, original action Pneumatic 

Refurbished and upgraded 2015, including solid state action, new blower and cleaning, by Michael 

Macdonald (no tonal alterations) 

 

Swell division 

Oboe    8 

Horn    8 

Gemshorn   4 

V’dorchestre   8 

V’celeste   8 

Stopped Flute  8 

Violin Diapason  8 

 

Great Division 

Principal   4 

Harmonic Flute  4 

Dulciana   8 

Clarabella   8 

Small open diapason 8 

Large open diapason 8 

Bourdon   16 

 

Pedal Division 

Bass Flute   8 

Bourdon   16 

Open Diapason  16 

 

Couplers & Accessories 

 

Swell to great 

Swell to pedal 

Great to pedal 

Swell Octave 

Swell Sub-octave  

Swell Octave to great 

Swell Sub-octave to great 

Tremulant (swell) 

Three divisional combination pistons (Thumb and toe studs) 

             (swell & great/pedal) 

Balanced Swell Pedal 

Midi 

Transposer 
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About tonight’s hymns 

 

All our hymns tonight were chosen by the congregation of Bellshill Central Parish Church 

 

1;  Stan Cook & Lily Rooney 

2;  Anne Guy & Rena Girdwood 

3;  Alexa Walker & Betty Toal 

4;  June Cook 

5;  Helen Clark 

6;  Jim Mackie & Rosemary Pawson 

7;  Lawson Kyle 

8;  Peggy Walker 

9;  Anne Dillon & Irene Mackinnon 

10;  Elizabeth Park 

11;  Robert Hargrave 

12;  Liz Morton, Jessie Weir & Archie Steel 

13;  Jean Hargrave 

14;  Alan Mathew 

 

About Victim Support 

 

Victim Support Scotland is the lead voluntary organisation in Scotland helping people affected by 

crime. It provides emotional support, practical help and essential information to victims, witnesses 

and others affected by crime. The service is free, confidential and is provided by volunteers 

through a network of community based victim and youth justice services and court based witness 

services.  Thanks to Tom & Theresa Taylor, members of Bellshill Central, for telling us a little bit 

more of the work of Victim Support.  

 

We are grateful to the Kirk Session and Congregational Board of Bellshill Central Parish Church for 

approving the organ works on the Church organ.  We are very grateful to generous legacies from 

former members of this church which has enabled the work to take place, and be an investment in 

our church’s future.  

 

Finally, our thanks to Michael Macdonald, his son Andrew and the rest of the team for the great 

work that they have carried out in the church on our organ since May.  They have been efficient, 

dedicated and respectful of the need to use the Sanctuary for Sunday services – leaving no trace of 

the process of refurbishment.  

 

Minister Rev Ian C Mackenzie 

Organist Alan Mathew 

Soloist Richard Hughes 

 

Bellshill Central Choir 

Anne Guy, Betty Patrick, Betty Mackie, Emma Smith, Helen Clark, June Cook, Sheena Mckeown, 

Mary Mathew, Susan McGleish, Theresa Taylor 


