
 

Morning Service, St Columba’s Hillhead 

10:30am, Sunday 25 May 25 

  

Welcome 

Song: Come, people of the risen king (MP 1267) 

Prayer 

All Age Talk 

Song: Our God is a great big God (not in MP) 

Children leave for Sunday Club 

Notices 

Reading: Psalm 3 [Margaret Blair]  

Song: What a friend we have in Jesus (MP 746) 

Prayer of Thanksgiving and for Others and Lord’s Prayer 

Song: O Lord, how many enemies (not in MP, see page 2, LM 

tune, CH3 385? – It is a thing most wonderful) 

Sermon 

Song: What gift of grace is Jesus, my redeemer (not in MP, see 

page 2) 

Closing Prayer 

 

 

 

 



 

 

O Lord, how many enemies 

arise and threaten life and limb! 

How many talk of me and say, 

‘His God will not deliver him!’ 

 

But you surround me like a shield, 

my glory, raising up my head; 

you answer from your holy hill 

whenever, Lord, with you I plead. 

 

I take my sleep and wake again 

sustained by you and fortified; 

I will not fear ten thousand men 

assailing me from every side. 

 

Arise, O Lord! Deliver me 

and overturn their evil ways; 

deliverance, Lord, is yours alone: 

O bless your people all their days! 

 

Mollie Knight (1917-93) 

 

 



 

 

 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer, 
There is no more for heaven now to give. 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom, 
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace. 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus, 
For my life is wholly bound to His. 
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing, "All is mine", 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
The night is dark, but I am not forsaken, 
For by my side, the Saviour He will stay. 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing, 
For in my need, His power is displayed. 
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me, 
Through the deepest valley He will lead. 
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome, 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven, 
The future sure, the price it has been paid,. 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon, 
And He was raised to overthrow the grave. 
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated, 
Jesus now and ever is my plea. 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing, "I am free", 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
With every breath I long to follow Jesus, 
For He has said that He will bring me home. 
And day by day I know He will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne. 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus, 
All the glory evermore to Him. 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat, 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
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