
Hymns for March 27, 2022  
The Fourth Sunday in Lent 

 

Opening Hymn: CP 511 
Lord Jesus, Think on Me 

 
Lord Jesus, think on me, 
and purge away my sin; 

from earth-born passions set me free 
and make me pure within. 

 
Lord Jesus, think on me, 

with many a care oppressed; 
let me thy loving servant be, 
and taste thy promised rest. 

 
Lord Jesus, think on me, 

nor let me go astray; 
through darkness and perplexity 

point thou the heavenly way. 
 

Lord Jesus, think on me, 
that, when the flood is past, 

I may the eternal brightness see 
and share thy joy at last. 

 
Lord Jesus, think on me, 

that I may sing above 
to Father, Holy Ghost, and thee 

the songs of praise and love. 

 
  



Gradual Hymn: CP 352 
Amazing Grace 

 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 

That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found: 

was blind, but now I see. 
 

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
and grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed! 

 
The Lord has promised good to me, 

his word my hope secures; 
he will my shield and portion be 

as long as life endures. 
 

Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come; 

'tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 

 
When we've been there ten thousand years, 

bright shining as the sun, 
we've no less days to sing God's praise 

than when we'd first begun. 
  



Offertory Hymn: CP 610 
Before I Take the Body of My Lord 

 
Before I take the body of my Lord, 

before I share His life in bread and wine, 
I recognise the sorry things within —  

these I lay down. 
 

The words of hope I often failed to give, 
the prayers of kindness buried by my pride, 

the signs of care I argued out of sight, 
these I lay down. 

 
The narrowness of vision and of mind, 
the need for other folk to serve my will, 

and every word and silence meant to hurt, 
these I lay down. 

 
Of those around in whom I meet my Lord, 
I ask their pardon and I grant them mine 
that every contradiction to Christ's peace 

might be laid down. 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, companion at this feast, 
I empty now my heart and stretch my hands, 

and ask to meet you here in bread and wine —  
which you lay down. 

 
  



Hymn during Communion: CP 615 
Just as I Am 

 

Just as I am, without one plea, 
but that thy blood was shed for me, 

and that thou biddest me come thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

yea, all I need, in thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

Just as I am, though tossed about 
with many a conflict, many a doubt, 
fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

Just as I am, and waiting not 
to rid my soul of one dark blot, 

to thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

Just as I am – thy love unknown 
has broken every barrier down —  
now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

 

 
Closing Hymn: CP 386 

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 

 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
on which the Prince of glory died, 
my richest gain I count but loss, 

and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 

Forbid it, Lord that I should boast, 
save in the cross of Christ, my God; 

all the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

 

See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

  

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were an offering far too small; 

love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all. 


