
Notices 
Safeguarding 

The Parish operates in accordance with the House of  Bishops guidance and policies 

and have our own Parish Safeguarding Oącer who is Mrs Jane Clark. See the front of  

the Mass sheet for her contact email address. Alternatively, the Diocesan Safeguarding 

team can be contacted on 0121 426 0407 or email StephH@cofebirmingham.com if  

you have any concerns. 

 

Fire escape 

In case there is a need to evacuate church, please make yourself  familiar with the ćre 

exit routes before the service starts. 

 

Compline 

There is a service of  Compline this coming Wednesday the 5th August 2026 @ 

9.30pm on Zoom. The Zoom details are - Meeting ID: 848 0981 2495 Passcode: 

464983 

 

Saturday lunch club 

Make a note in your diary that the next lunch will be on Saturday 9th August at 12pm. 

 

Food bank donations 

We received a message from Birmingham City Mission last week to say that their food 
bank supplies are running low. If  you could oĄer any items over the next couple of  

weeks, we’ll make sure that they ćnd their way to Birmingham City Mission. Thank you 

in advancer for your generosity. 

 

Church cleaning 

We are planning on cleaning the church during the morning of  Saturday 29th August. 
Dusters and mops ideally are to be ready by 10am. If  you don’t have any experience 

of  cleaning please don’t worry as expert training will be given, just turn up with a 

willingness to give it a go. 

 

Harvest supper 

Make a note in your diaries that there will be a Harvest Supper at St Michael & All 

Angels church on Saturday 3rd October at 5pm. 

 

The wisdom of the old 

There will be a bible course every Monday morning in October focusing on the wisdom 
and value oĄered by those of  riper years. More details will follow in due course. 

  



Prayers across our churches 

 
Saint Benedict’s church 

May all those whose hearts and minds are involved in the feasibility study be touched 

by the stillness and prayerfulness of  the church site. 

 

Saint Cyprian’s church 

Help us gracious Lord to adapt our worship and our mission as we ćnd ourselves 

based within a new physical space. Open to us the resources that we need to give all 

that we have and all that we are to the glory of  your Kingdom. 

 

Saint Michael & All Angels church 

Thank you, Lord, for all the groups that use the church buildings during the week. May 

they feel part of  your church family, protected and secure in your mighty arms. 

 

Saint Mary’s church 

Let us all do our part to make this world, you gave us, a better place for 
all.  Particularly when we can aid it by being better servants and protecting what we 

can. 

  



O love that wilt not let me go 

1 

O Love, that wilt not let me go, 

I rest my weary soul in Thee; 

I give Thee back the life I owe, 

That in Thine ocean depths its flow 

May richer, fuller be. 

 

2 

O Light, that followest all my way, 

I yield my flickering torch to Thee; 

My heart restores its borrowed ray, 

That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day 

May brighter, fairer be. 

 

3 

O Joy, that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to Thee; 

I trace the rainbow through the rain, 

And feel the promise is not vain 

That morn shall tearless be. 

 

4 

O Cross, that liftest up my head, 

I dare not ask to fly from Thee; 

I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 

And from the ground there blossoms red 

Life that shall endless be. 

  



Come, let us sing of a wonderful love 

1 Come, let us sing of  a wonderful love, 

tender and true, 

out of  the heart of  the Father above, 

streaming to me and to you: 

wonderful love 

dwells in the heart of  the Father above. 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, this gospel to tell, 

joyfully came, 

came with the helpless and hopeless to dwell, 

sharing their sorrow and shame; 

seeking the lost, 

saving, redeeming at measureless cost. 

3 Jesus is seeking the wanderers yet; 

why do they roam, 

Love only waits to forgive and forget; 

home, weary wanderers, home! 

Wonderful love 

dwells in the heart of  the Father above. 

4 Come to my heart, O thou wonderful Love, 

come and abide, 

lifting my life till it rises above 

envy and falsehood and pride; 
seeking to be 

lowly and humble, a learner of  thee. 

 

Source: CPWI Hymnal #514 

 

 



Glorious things of thee are spoken 

1 

Glorious things of  thee are spoken, 

  Holy city of  our God; 
He whose word cannot be broken 

  Formed thee for His own abode; 

On the Rock of  Ages founded, 
  What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 

  Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 

2 

See the streams of  living waters, 
  Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy blessed members, 

  And all fear of  want remove; 
Who can faint, when such a river 

  Ever Ĉows their thirst t’ assuage? 

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 
  Never fails from age to age. 

3 

Blest constituents of  Zion, 

  Washed in the Redeemer’s blood; 

Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 
  Makes them kings and priests to God. 

’Tis His love His people raises 

  Over self  to reign as kings: 
And as priests, His worthy praises, 

  Each his thankful oĄering brings. 

4 

Savior, if  of  Zion’s city 
  I, through grace, a member am, 

Let the world deride or pity— 

  I will glory in Thy name. 
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 

  All his boasted pomp and show; 

Solid joys and lasting treasure 

  None but Zion’s members know. 



Rock of ages, cleft for me 

1 

Rock of  Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself  in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy riven side which Ĉowed, 

Be of  sin the double cure, 
Save me from its guilt and power. 

 

2 

Not the labour of  my hands 
Can fulćl Thy law’s demands; 

Could my zeal no respite know, 

Could my tears forever Ĉow, 
All could never sin erase, 

Thou must save, and save by grace. 

 

3 

Nothing in my hands I bring, 

Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress, 

Helpless, look to Thee for grace: 

Foul, I to the fountain Ĉy, 

Wash me, Savior, or I die. 

 

4 

While I draw this Ĉeeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 

When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
Rock of  Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself  in Thee. 

 


