
Hymn #522           Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me 
 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee; 
let the water and the blood, 
from thy riven side which flowed, 
be of sin the double cure, 
cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
 
Not the labours of my hands 
can fulfil thy law’s demands; 
could my zeal no respite know, 
could my tears forever flow, 
all for sin could not atone: 
thou must save, and thou alone. 
 
Nothing in my hand I bring; 
simply to thy cross I cling; 
naked, come to thee for dress; 
helpless, look to thee for grace; 
foul, I to the fountain fly; 
wash me, Saviour or I die. 
 
While I draw this fleeting breath,  
when mine eyelids close in death, 
when I soar through tracts unknown, 
see thee on thy judgement throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #497            Eternal Ruler of the Ceaseless Round 
 
Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless round 
of circling planets singing on their way, 
Guide of the nations from the night profound 
nto the glory of the perfect day: 
rule in our hearts, that we may ever be 
guided and strengthened and upheld by thee. 
 
We are of thee, the children of thy love, 
companions of thy well-beloved Son; 
descend, O Holy Spirit, like a dove, 
into our hearts that we may be as one: 
as one with thee, to whom we ever trend; 
as one with him, our pattern and our friend. 
 
We would be one in hatred of all wrong, 
one in our love of all things sweet and fair, 
one with the joy that rises into song, 
one with the grief that finds no voice in prayer, 
one in the power that makes thy children free 
to follow truth, and thus to follow thee. 
 
O clothe us with thy heavenly armour, Lord, 
they trusty shield, thy sword of love divine; 
our inspiration be thy constant word; 
we ask no victories that are not thine: 
wive us the shield of faith that we may be 
steadfast, attentive, firm in serving thee. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #511  Lord Jesus, Think on Me 
 
Lord Jesus, think on me 
and purge away my sin: 
from earthborn 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. 

 

 

 

 

 



Hymn #399   Now Thank We All Our God 
 
Now thank we all our God, 
with heart and hands and voices, 
who wondrous things hath done, 
in whom this world rejoices; 
who from our mother’s arms  
hath blessed us on our way 
with countless gifts of love, 
and still is ours today. 
 
O may this bounteous God 
through all our life be near us, 
with ever joyful hearts 
and blessed peace to cheer us, 
and nourish us with grace, 
and guide us when perplexed, 
and free us from all ills 
in this world and the next. 
 
All praise and thanks to God 
eternal now be given, 
to Spirit and to Word, 
who reign in highest heaven: 
our ever faithful God, 
whom heaven and earth adore; 
for thus it was, is now, 
and shall be evermore. 


