
Opening Hymn #282        Let Saints on Earth in Concert Sing 
 
Let saints on earth in concert sing 
with those whose work is done; 
for all the servants of our King 
in earth and heaven are one. 
 
One family, we live in him, 
one church above, beneath, 
though now divided by the stream, 
the narrow stream of death. 
 
One army of the living God, 
to his command we bow; 
part of his host have crossed the flood 
and part are crossing now. 
 
But all unite in Christ their head, 
and love to sing his praise: 
Lord of the living and the dead; 
direct our earthly ways! 
 
So we shall join our friends above 
who have obtained the prize; 
and on the eagle wings of love 
to joys celestial rise. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #277   How Blessed Are All the Saints 
 
How blessed are all the saints, our God, 
who having crossed the troubled sea, 
have gained the harbour of your peace 
and rest in your tranquility. 
 
Watch over us who voyage still, 
with risk and danger yet to face; 
remember all beset by storms 
and hold them in your steadfast grace. 
 
Our vessel’s frail, the ocean wide; 
but your love steers, and we aspire 
to gain the peaceful shore at last, 
the haven of our heart’s desire. 
 
Then we shall praise you endlessly, 
great God, to whom all praise is due; 
sa you have made us for yourself, 
our hearts must find their rest in you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #49       Draw Near and Take 
Draw near and take  
the body of your Lord, 
and drink with faith the blood 
for you outpoured. 
 
Saved by his body, 
hallowed by his blood, 
with souls refreshed 
we give our thanks to God. 
 
Salvation’s giver, 
Christ, the only Son, 
by his dear cross and blood, 
the victory won. 
 
Let us approach 
with faithful hearts sincere, 
and take the pledges  
of salvation here. 
 
The Lord in this world 
rules his saints, and shields; 
to all believers 
life eternal yields; 
 
with heavenly bread makes 
those who hunger whole; 
gives living waters 
to the thirsting soul. 
 
Before your presence, Lord, 
all people bow. 
in this your feast of love 
be with us now. 



Closing Hymn #594       Judge Eternal, Throned in Splendour 
 
Judge eternal, throned in splendour, 
Lord of lords and King of kings, 
with your living fire of judgement 
purge this land of bitter things; 
comfort all its wide domain 
with the healing of your wings. 
 
Weary people still are longing 
for the hour that brings release, 
and the city’s crowded clamour 
cries aloud for sin to cease; 
and the countryside and woodlands 
plead in silence for their peace. 
 
Crown, O God, your own endeavour; 
cleave our darkness with your sword; 
cheer the faint and feed the hungry 
with the richness of your word. 
cleanse the body of this nation  
through the glory of the Lord. 
 
 
 
 


