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FRIDAY, November 17

5.00 – 6.00pm - Breaking Fast 

6.00 – 6.20pm - Prayer Session

6.20 – 6.30pm - Congregational Song

6.30 – 6.50pm - Testimonies

6.50 – 7.00pm - Choir 

7.00 – 7.50pm - GS Message

7.50 – 8.05pm - Testimonies

8.05 – 8.50pm - Seminar 1

8.50 – 9.35pm - GS Message

SATURDAY, November 18

07.00 – 07.30am - Prayer Session

07.30 – 07.40am - Congregational Song

07.40 – 08.30am - Seminar 2

08.30 – 08.40am - Choir 

08.40 – 09.40am - GS Message

I  KNOW  WHO  HOLDS  TOMORROW

1. I don’t know about tomorrow,
I just live from day to day;
I don’t borrow from it’s sunshine,
For it’s skies may turn to gray;
I don’t worry o’er the future,
For I know what Jesus said,
And today I’ll walk beside Him,
For He knows what is ahead.

Many things about tomorrow
I don’t seem to understand;
But I know who holds tomorrow,
And I know who holds my hand.

2. Ev’ry step is getting brighter
As the golden stairs I climb;
Ev’ry burden’s getting lighter,
Ev’ry cloud is silver lined;
There the sun is always shining,
There no tear will dim the eye;
At the ending of the rainbow,
Where the mountains touch the sky.

3. I don’t know about tomorrow,
It may bring me poverty;
But the One who feeds the sparrow
Is the One who stands by me;
And the path that be my portion,
May be through the flame or flood,
But His presence goes before me,
And I’m covered with His blood.

PEACE! BE STILL
1. Master, the tempest is raging!

The billows are tossing high!
The sky is o’er-shadowed with blackness,
No shelter or help is nigh:
“Carest Thou not that we perish?”
How canst Thou lie asleep,
When each moment so madly is threatening
A grave in the angry deep?

“The winds and the waves shall obey My will,
Peace, be still!”
Whether the wrath of the storm-tossed sea,
Or demons, or men, or whatever it be,
No water can swallow the ship where lies
The  Master of ocean and earth and skies;
They all shall sweetly obey My will;
Peace be still! peace, be still !
They all shall sweetly obey My will:
Peace, Peace, be still !

2. Master, with anguish of spirit
I bow in my grief today;
The depths of my sad heart are troubled;
O waken and save, I pray!
Torrents of sin and of anguish
Sweep o’er my sinking soul !
And I perish! I perish, dear Master;
O hasten, and take control !

3. Master, the terror is over,
The elements sweetly rest;
Earth’s sun in the calm lake is mirrored,
And heaven’s within my breast.
Linger, O blessed Redeemer,
Leave me alone no more;
And with joy I shall make the blest harbour,
And rest on the blissful shore.

CHRIST, OUR MIGHTY CAPTAIN

1. Christ, our mighty Captain,  leads against the foe;
We will never falter when He bids us go;
Tho’ His righteous purpose we may never know,
Yet we’ll follow all the way.

Forward! forward! ’tis the  Lord’s command,
Forward! forward! to the  promised land;
Forward! forward! let the chorus ring:
We are sure to win with Christ our King!

2. Satan’s fearful onslaughts cannot make us yield,
While we trust  in Christ, our Buckler and our Shield;
Pressing ever on - the Spirit’s sword we wield,
And we follow all the way.

3. Let our glorious banner ever be unfurled-
From its mighty stronghold evil shall be hurled;
Christ, our mighty Captain,  overcomes the world,
And we follow all the way.

4. Fierce the battle rages, but ‘twill not be long,
Then triumphant - shall we join the blessed  throng,
Joyfully uniting in the victor’s song-
If we follow all the way. 
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