
Hymns - Jan. 30, 2022 

 

60 I Come With Joy (v.1,5) 

 

I come with joy, a child of God,  

forgiven, loved, and free,  

the life of Jesus to recall,  

in love laid down for me. 

 

Together met, together bound,  

by all that God has done,  

we’ll go with joy, to give the world  

the love that makes us one. 

 

405 Alleluia. (v. 1,4) 

 

Alleluia, alleluia!  

Give thanks to the risen Lord,  

alleluia, alleluia!  

Give praise to his name.  

 

Jesus is Lord of all the earth;  

he is the king of creation.  

 

Alleluia, alleluia!  

Give thanks to the risen Lord,  

alleluia, alleluia!  

Give praise to his name.  

 

Come let us praise the living God,  

joyfully sing to our saviour.  

 

Alleluia, alleluia!  

Give thanks to the risen Lord,  

alleluia, alleluia!  

Give praise to his name.  

 

 

 

494 Not for Tongues of Heavens Angels (v.1,2) 

   (tune 500, without refrain) 

 

Not for tongues of heaven’s angels,  

not for wisdom to discern,  

not for faith that masters mountains,  

for this better gift we yearn:  

 

Love is humble, love is gentle,  

love is tender, true, and kind;  

love is gracious, ever patient, 

generous of heart and mind. 

 

509 Precious Lord (v.1,2) 

 

Precious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, let me stand; 

I am tired, I am weak, I am worn;  

through the storm, through the night, lead me on to the light:  

take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 

 

       Improvisation… 

 

When my way grows drear, precious Lord, linger near;  

when my life is almost gone,  

hear my cry, hear my call, hold my hand lest I fall:  

take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 

 

486 Love Divine (v.1,2) 

(tune 374) 

 

Love divine, all loves excelling, joy of heaven to earth come down, 

Fix in us the humble dwelling; all thy faithful mercies crown. 

Jesus, thou art all compassion; pure, unbounded love though art;  

visit us with thy salvation, enter every trembling heart. 

 

Come, Almighty to deliver; let us all thy grace receive;  

suddenly return, and never, never more the temples leave.  

Thee we would be always blessing, serve thee as thy hosts above,  

pray and praise thee without ceasing, glory in the perfect love. 


