
Hymns - Sunday June 6, 2021 

 

Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life - (CP 592, vv1,3,5) 

 

Where cross the crowded ways of life, 

where sound the cries of race and clan, 

above the noise of selfish strife, 

we hear your voice, O Son of Man. 

 

From tender childhood's helplessness, 

from woman's grief, man's burdened toil, 

from famished souls, from sorrow's stress, 

your heart has never known recoil. 

 

O Saviour, from the mountain side, 

make haste to heal these hearts of pain; 

among these restless throngs abide, 

oh tread the city's streets again. 

 

Gradual 

 

Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet. 

Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet, 

And a Light unto my path. 

 

 

Healer of Our Every Ill. (CP 612) 

 

Healer of our every ill, 

light of each tomorrow, 

give us peace beyond our fear, 

and hope beyond our sorrow. 

 

You who know our fears and sadness, 

grace us with your peace and gladness; 

Spirit of all comfort, fill our hearts.  

Healer of our every ill, 

light of each tomorrow, 

give us peace beyond our fear, 

and hope beyond our sorrow. 



 

In the pain and joy beholding 

how your grace is still unfolding, 

give us all your vision, God of love. 

Healer of our every ill, 

light of each tomorrow, 

give us peace beyond our fear, 

and hope beyond our sorrow. 

 

Give us strength to love each other, 

every sister, every brother; 

Spirit of all kindness, be our guide. 

Healer of our every ill, 

light of each tomorrow, 

give us peace beyond our fear, 

and hope beyond our sorrow. 

  

You who know each thought and feeling, 

teach us all your way of healing; 

Spirit of compassion, fill each heart. 

Healer of our every ill, 

light of each tomorrow, 

give us peace beyond our fear, 

and hope beyond our sorrow. 

 

 

On Eagle’s Wings. (CP 531, vv1,2,4) 

 

You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord 

Who abide in His shadow for life 

Say to the Lord, "My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!" 

And He will raise you up on eagles' wings 

Bear you on the breath of dawn 

Make you to shine like the sun 

And hold you in the palm of His hand 

 

The snare of the fowler will never capture you 

And famine will bring you no fear 

Under His wings your refuge,  

His faithfulness your shield 



And He will raise you up on eagles' wings 

Bear you on the breath of dawn 

Make you to shine like the sun 

And hold you in the palm of His hand 

 

For to His angels He's given a command 

To guard you in all of your ways 

Upon their hands they will bear you up 

Lest you dash your foot against a stone 

And He will raise you up on eagles' wings 

Bear you on the breath of dawn 

Make you to shine like the sun 

And hold you in the palm of His hand 

And hold you, hold you in the palm of His hand 

 

God of Grace and God of Glory (CP 577, vv1,3,4) 

 

God of grace and God of glory, 

on thy people pour thy pow’r. 

Crown thine ancient church’s story, 

bring its bud to glorious flow’r. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

for the facing of this hour, 

for the facing of this hour. 

 

Cure thy children’s warring madness; 

bend our pride to thy control; 

shame our wanton, selfish gladness, 

rich in things and poor in soul. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

lest we miss thy kingdom’s goal, 

lest we miss thy kingdom’s goal. 

 

Save us from weak resignation 

to the evils we deplore. 

Let the search for thy salvation 

be our glory evermore. 

Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

serving thee whom we adore, 

serving thee whom we adore. 


