
Hymns - Sunday August 1, 2021



Hymn 374
Alleluiah! Sing to Jesus



Alleluiah! Sing to Jesus! His the sceptre, 
his the throne; 
Alleluiah! His the triumph, his the 
victory alone.
Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion 
thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus, out of every nation, has 
redeemed us by his blood.



Alleluiah! Not as orphans are we left in 
sorrow now; 
Alleluiah! He is near us, faith believes, 
nor questions how. 
Though the cloud from sight received 
him, when the 40 days were over, 
shall our hearts forget his promise,
“I am with you evermore”?



Hymn:  476

“God, You Have Caused to Be Written”



God, you have caused to be written
your word for our learning
grant us that, hearing, our hearts
may be inwardly burning.
Give to us grace,
that in your Son we embrace
life, all its glory discerning.



Now may our God give us joy,
and all peace in believing
all things were written in truth
for our thankful receiving.
As Christ did preach,
through all the world love must reach:
grant us each day love’s achieving.



Lord, should the powers of the earth
and the heavens be shaken,
grant us to see you in all things,
our vision awaken.
Help us to see,
though all the earth cease to be,
your truth shall never be shaken.



Hymn 508
I heard the voice of Jesus say



I heard the voice of Jesus say, come unto 
me and rest; lay down thou weary one 
lay down thy head upon my breast.
I came to Jesus as I was, so weary, worn, 
and sad; I found in him resting place, 
and he has made me glad.



I heard the voice of Jesus say, behold, I 
freely give the living water; thirsty one, 
stoop down and drink and live. 
I came to Jesus and I drank of that life-
giving stream; my thirst was quenched, 
my soul revived, and now I live in him.



Hymn 547
I sought the Lord



I sought the Lord, and afterword I knew 
he moved my soul to seek him, seeking 
me. It was not I that found, O saviour
true; no, I was found of thee.



Thou didst reach forth thy hand and 
mine enfold; I walked and sank not on 
the storm vexed sea. 
Twas not so much that I on thee took 
hold as thou, dear Lord, on me.



Hymn 565
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah



Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, pilgrim 
through this barren land. I am weak, but 
thou art mighty; hold me with the 
powerful hand.
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 
feed me till I want no more, 
feed me till I want no more.



Open now at crystal fountain whence 
the healing stream doth flow; let the fire 
and cloudy pillar lead me all my journey 
through.
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 
be thou still my strength and shield, 
be thou still my strength and shield.


