
 

 
1   
There is a redeemer 
Jesus, God's own son 
Precious lamb of God, Messiah 
Holy one 
  
Chorus: 
Thank you oh my Father 
For giving us your Son 
And leaving your spirit 
'Til the work on earth is done. 
 
Jesus my redeemer 
Name above all names 
Precious lamb of God, Messiah 
Oh, for sinners slain. 
 
When I stand in glory 
I will see His face 
And there I'll serve my King forever 
In that holy place. 
Melody Green, b:1946. 
 
2 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 
He makes me lie in pastures green. 
He leads me by the still, still waters, 
His goodness restores my soul. 
 
Chorus: 
And I will trust in You alone, 
And I will trust in You alone, 
For Your endless mercy follows me, 
Your goodness will lead me home. 
 
He guides my ways in righteousness, 
And He anoints my head with oil, 
And my cup, it overflows with joy, 
I feast on His pure delights. 
 
And though I walk the darkest path, 
I will not fear the evil one, 
For You are with me, and Your rod and staff 
Are the comfort I need to know. 
Stuart Townend  (MP 1008) 
Copyright © 1996 Thankyou Music  

 
 
 
 

 
 
3 
Gorfoleddwn heddiw â moliannus lef, 
Rhown yn ewyllysgar fawl mewn anthem gref: 
Testun ein llawenydd, gwrthrych pur ein cân 
Tra bo einioes ynom fyddo’r Iesu glân. 
 
Cytgan: 
Gorfoleddwn heddiw; Crist yw sail ein cân: 
Unwn i’w glodfori bawb yn ddiwahan. 
 
Gwnaeth efe ei feddrod gyda’r anwir rai, 
Ond fe droes lifeiriant angau’n fythol drai: 
Ar y trydydd bore daeth yn rhydd o’i fedd 
Ag arwyddion concwest ar ei ddwyfol wedd. 
 
Iesu a gyfodwyd, rhyfedd wyrth ein Duw, 
Testun diolch bythol i holl ddynol-ryw; 
Diorseddwyd pechod, cafodd angau glwy’: 
Byw yw’r neb a gredo yn yr Iesu mwy. 
Elwyn P. Howells (1920–1999) (CF 476) 
 

4 
Reach out and touch the Lord as He goes by; 
You’ll find He’s not too busy to hear your heart’s cry: 
He’s passing by this moment, your needs to supply –  
Reach out and touch the Lord as He goes by. 
 

Look up and see the Lord as He goes by; 
You’ll see the light of mercy and love in His eye: 
He’s there for you to see Him if only you try –  
Look up and see the Lord as He goes by. 
 

Be still and hear the Lord as He goes by; 
You’ll hear the sweetest music of heav’n in His cry –  
‘The Way and the Truth and the Life am I!’ 
Be still and hear the Lord as He goes by. 
Words & Music by Bill Harmon (MP 569) 
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Sunday, June 29th 2025 
 

     Our Service this evening is led by Revd Peter Idris Taylor 
Organist:  Mr. Peter J. David (hon) F.N.C.M. 

 
 

Please keep a few moments silence before our service starts. 
 
 

  Tuesday  Coffee Morning at 10am to 12noon. 
  Thursday  Bible Study at 6.30pm. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Next Sunday. 
Our Communion Service at 6.00pm is led by our Minister 

  



Order of Service 
 

                            We begin our worship by singing:- 
 

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. 
David J. Evans, b:1957. 
 

 

Call to worship 
 

Hymn 4, "Reach out and touch the Lord as He goes by". 
 

Announcements & Offering 
 

Hymn 1, "There is a Redeemer....". 
 

Before our prayers, we sing: 
O Lord hear my prayer, O Lord hear my prayer, 
When I call, answer me, 
O Lord hear my prayer, O Lord hear my prayer, 
Come and listen to me. 
 

Prayers and Intercessions: 
After the prayers there will be a few moment's silence for quiet  
meditation -  followed by singing "The Lord’s Prayer". 
 

Emyn 3, "Gorfoleddwn heddiw â moliannus lef". 
  

Readings:    
 

Hymn 2, "The Lord's my Shepherd....". 
 

Sermon 
 

Hymn 5, "Come ye that love the Lord". 
 

Blessing  
 
 

To close the service we sing:             Translation 
Arglwydd mae yn nosi, gwrando ar ein cri, Once more, Lord, its nightfall, listen to my cry 
O Bererin nefol, aros gyda ni.                               Heavenly Pilgrim stay as hours of dark go by. 
Amen, amen, amen.    Amen, amen, amen. 

 
Please join us for refreshments in the vestry after this service. 

 

Prayer Diary: 
 

Monday:  For all who have lost their faith. 
   For the homeless of our towns & cities: 
   For the work and witness of Noddfa-Ruhamah, Porthcawl. 
 
Tuesday:  For those who have died in the faith of Christ. 
   All who are mourning the loss of a loved one. 
   For the work and witness of Nazareth Chapel, Bryncethin. 

   
Wednesday: For all Missionaries, those living in war-torn lands. 
   For all soldiers and their families. 
   For all who are the victims of terror attacks. 
   For the work and witness of Nebo Chapel, Cefn Cribwr. 
 
Thursday:  For all who are sick in body, mind or spirit. 
   Especially remembering Cath & Glynn, Heather, Merran,   

  Derek & Sonya, Isaac, Robert, Revd Euros, Jean, Eirwen, Val,  
   Chris & family, Tim, Revd Alwyn, Eryl & Mike  
   And for all carers, doctors and nurses. 
   For the work and witness of Carmel-Bethania, Maesteg. 
  
Friday:  For the people of Pen-y-fai and district. 
   For the work and witness of Ainon Chapel, Pontrhydycyff. 
 
Saturday:  For the Minister, Deacons, Members & Friends of  Smyrna. 

   For the work and witness of All Saints Church, Pen-y-fai. 
 

5        
Come ye that love the Lord,   3  The hill of Zion yields 
And let our joys be known;   A thousand sacred sweets 
Join in a song with sweet accord,  Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
Join in a song with sweet accord,  Before we reach the heav'nly fields, 
And thus surround the throne.  Or walk the golden streets. 
And thus surround the throne.  Or walk the golden streets. 
 

Chorus: 
We're marching to Zion 
Beautiful, beautiful Zion, 
We're marching upward to Zion 
That beautiful city of God. 

 
2  Let those refuse to sing   4  Then let our songs abound, 
Who never knew our God;   And every tear be dry; 
But children of the heav'nly King  We're marching through Emmanuel's ground 
But children of the heav'nly King  We're marching through Emmanuel's ground 
Shall speak their joys abroad.   To fairer worlds on high. 
Shall speak their joys abroad.   To fairer worlds on high. 
     Isaac Watts, 1674-1748. (Red 328) 


