Charge to the Church

Douglas Dawson
(Thamesmead)

Charge to the Pastor
Pastor Alex Macdougall

(Gloucester)

Hymn
JESUS! the Name high over all,

In hell, or earth, or sky;
Angels and men before it fall,
And devils fear and fly.

2 Jesus! the Name to sinners
dear,

The Name to sinners given;

It scatters all their guilty fear,
It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Jesus! the prisoner’s fetters
breaks,
And bruises Satan’s head;

Power into strengthless souls it

speaks,
And life into the dead

4 O that the world might taste
and see

The riches of His grace;

The arms of love that compass
me

Would all mankind embrace.

5 His only righteousness

[ show,

His saving truth proclaim,;

Tis all my business here below
To cry, ‘Behold the Lamb!’

6 Happy, if with my latest

breath

I may but gasp His Name;

Preach Him to all, and cry
in death,

‘Behold, behold the Lamb!’

Charles Wesley, 1707-88

Closing Prayer, Grace and
Benediction

The church desires to express their sincere gratitude to so many who
have prayed for us and supported us in faithful ministry over these

last four years.

Service of Induction

for

Pastor Mark Gladwell
at Free Grace Baptist Church

Belvedere

Saturday 12th October 2002
Chairman - Pastor Colin Vincent (Bexleyheath)

Chairman’s welcome

Hymn

GREAT is the gospel of our
glorious God,

Where mercy met the anger of
God’s rod;

A penalty was paid and pardon
bought,

And sinners lost at last to Him
were brought:

O let the praises of my heart

be Thine,

For Christ has died that 1
may call Him mine,

That I may sing with those
who dwell above,

Adoning, praising Jesus,
King of love.

2 Great is the mystery of
godliness,
Great is the work of God’s own
holiness:
[t moves my soul, and causes
me to long
For greater joys than to the
earth belong:

Chorus

3 The Spirit vindicated Christ
our Lord,
And angels sang with joy and
sweet accord;
The nations heard, a dark world
flamed with light
When Jesus rose in glory and in
might:

Chorus

William Vernon Higham, 1926-



Prayer
Jimmy Whyte

Scripture Reading
Pastor Bill Gardner

Hymn
GIVE me the faith which can

remove

And sink the mountain to a
plain;

Give me the child-like praying
love,

Which longs to build Thy house
again;

Thy love, let it my heart
o’erpower,

And all my simple soul devour.

2 I want an even strong desire,
I want a calmly fervent zeal,
To save poor souls out of the
fire,

To snatch them from the verge
of hell,

And turn them to a pardoning
God,

And quench the brands in
Jesu’s blood.

C.C.L.I 499641

3 I would the precious time
redeem,

And longer live for this alone,
To spend, and to be spent, for
them

Who have not yet my Saviour
known;

Fully on these my mission
prove,

And only breathe, to breathe
Thy love.

4 My talents, gifts, and graces,
Lord,

Into Thy blessed hands receive;
And let me live to preach Thy
Word,

And let me to Thy glory live;
My every sacred moment spend
In publishing the sinners’
Friend.

5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my
heart

With boundless charity divine!
So shall I all my strength exert,
And love them with a zeal like
Thine;

And lead them to Thy open side,
The sheep for whom their
Shepherd died.

Charles Wesley 1707-88

Greetings - Cheltenham
Evangelical Free Church
Mr Donald C. Ingles

Church Elder

History of the Call

Mr Paul Orchard.

Church Secretary.

Free Grace Baptist Church.

Reply to the Call
Pastor Mark Gladwell

Act of Induction
Pastor Colin Vincent

Greetings from the
Associated Churches
Pastor E. Porter

Hymn
The means of grace are in my

hand,

The blessing is at God’s
command,

Who must the work fulfil,

And though I read, and watch

and pray,

Yet here the Lord directs my
way.

And worketh all things still.

2 I cannot speak a proper word,
Nor think aright, but from the
Lord

Preparing heart and tongue;

In nature I can see no good,
But all my good proceeds from
God,

And does to grace belong.

3 I see it now, and do confess
My utter need of Jesus’ grace,
And of His Spirit’s light;

I beg His kind and daily care;
0 Lord, my heart and tongue
prepare

To think and speak aright.

4 Prepare my heart to love Thee
well,

And love Thy truth which doth
excel,

And love Thy children dear;
Instruct me how to live by faith,
And feel the virtue of Thy death,
And find Thy presence near.

5 Prepare my tongue to pray
and praise,

To speak of providential ways,
And heavenly truth unfold;

To strengthen well a feeble soul,
Correct the wanton, rouse the
dull,

And silence sinners bold.

John Berridee. 1716-93




