
Hymns for the Sixth Sunday after Pentecost 
July 17, 2022 

 

Opening Hymn: CP 5 
Christ Whose Glory Fills the Skies 

 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies 

Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise! 

Triumph o’er the shades of night: 
Dayspring from on high, be near; 

Daystar, in my heart appear. 
 

Dark and cheerless is the morn 
unaccompanied by thee; 

joyless is the day’s return, 
till thy mercy’s beams I see, 
till they inward light impart, 

glad my eyes and warm my heart. 
 

Visit then this soul of mine, 
pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 

fill me, Radiancy divine, 
scatter all my unbelief; 

more and more thyself display, 
shining to the perfect day. 

 
 

Gradual Hymn: CP 439 
Blest Are the Pure in Heart 

 
Blest are the pure in heart, 
for they shall see our God; 

the secret of the Lord is theirs, 
their soul is Christ's abode. 

 
The Lord, who left the heavens 

our life and peace to bring, 
to dwell in lowliness with us, 

our pattern and our King, 
 

still to the lowly soul 
his presence doth impart, 

and for a dwelling and a throne 
chooseth the pure in heart. 

 
Lord, we thy presence seek; 
may ours this blessing be: 

give us a pure and lowly heart, 
a temple fit for thee. 



Offertory Hymn: CP 529 
God, My Hope on You Is Founded 

 
God, my hope on you is founded; 

you my faith and trust renew: 
through all change and chance you guide me, 

only good and only true. 
God unknown, you alone 

call my heart to be your own 
 

Human pride and earthly glory, 
sword and crown, betray our trust; 

though with care and toil we build them, 
tower and temple fall to dust. 
But your power, hour by hour, 
is my temple and my tower. 

 
Daily does the almighty Giver 
bounteous gifts on us bestow; 
God’s desire for us delights us, 
pleasure leads us where we go. 
Here at hand, love takes stand, 

joy awaits God’s sure command. 
 

God’s great goodness lasts forever, 
deepest wisdom, passing thought: 
splendour, light, and life attending, 

beauty springing our of naught. 
Evermore from God’s store 

newborn worlds rise and adore. 
 

Still from earth to God eternal 
sacrifice of praise be done, 

high above all praises praising 
for the gift of Christ the Son. 
Christ, you call one and all; 

those who follow shall not fall. 

  



Hymn during Communion: CP 56 
I am the Bread, the Bread of Life 

 
I am the bread, the bread of life; 

who comes to me will never hunger. 
I am the bread, the bread of heaven; 

who feeds on me will never die. 
And as you eat, remember me, 

my body broken on the tree: 
my life was given to set you free, 

and I'm alive for evermore. 
 

I am the vine, the living vine; 
apart from me you can do nothing. 

I am the vine, the real vine: 
abide in me and I in you. 

And as you drink, remember me, 
my blood was shed upon the tree: 
my life was given to set you free, 

and I'm alive for evermore. 
 

So eat this bread and drink this wine, 
and as you do, receive this life of mine. 

All that I am, I give to you, 
that you may live for evermore. 

 
  



Closing Hymn: CP 381 
Praise, My Soul 

 
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; 

to his feet your tribute bring; 
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 

evermore his praises sing. 
Alleluia, alleluia, praise the everlasting King. 

 
Praise him for his grace and favour 

to our forebears in distress; 
praise him, still the same forever, 
slow to chide and swift to bless; 

alleluia, alleluia, glorious in his faithfulness. 
 

Fatherlike he tends and spares us; 
well our feeble frame he knows; 
in his hands he gently bears us, 

rescues us from all our foes: 
alleluia, alleluia, widely as his mercy flows. 

 
Frail as summer’s flower we flourish; 

blows the wind and it is gone; 
but, while mortals rise and perish, 

God endures unchanging on: 
alleluia, alleluia, praise the high eternal one. 

 
Angels, help us to adore him; 
you behold him face to face; 

sun and moon bow down before him, 
dwellers all in time and space. 

Alleluia, alleluia, praise with us the God of grace. 


