
Hymns - Sunday August 15, 2021



Hymn 350
Stand up and bless the Lord



Stand up and bless the Lord, 
you people of God’s choice; 
stand up and bless the Lord of hosts
with heart and soul and voice



The high above all praise, 
above all blessing high, 
who would not fear God’s holy name,
and laud and magnify?



God is our strength and song, 
who makes salvation hours; 
then be God’s love in Christ proclaimed 
with all our heartfelt powers.



Stand up and bless the Lord; 
the Lord your God adore; 
stand up and bless the glorious name
henceforth forever more.



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 435
Take my life and let it be



Take my life and let it be 
consecrated Lord to the; 
take my moments and my days, 
let them flow in ceaseless praise.



Take my love: my Lord I pour 
at the feet it’s treasure store; 
take myself and I will be 
ever only all for thee.



Hymn 439
Blessed are the pure in heart



Blessed are the pure in heart, 
for they shall see our God; 
the secret of the Lord is theirs, 
their soul is Christ’s abode.



Lord we thy presence seek; 
may ours this blessing be: 
give us a pure and lovely heart, 
a temple fit for thee.



Hymn 363
My soul proclaims your glory, Lord



My soul proclaims your glory Lord, 
my spirit sings with thankful voice, 
for you my lovely prayer have heard:
in you my saviour I rejoice.



Nations unborn will bless your name,
giver of boundless Grace to me

in every age you are the same: 
you make the humble whole and free



Glory to God, all beings spring, 
to God the word, salvation’s voice,
to God the spirit, praise we sing: 
with all the ages we rejoice.


