
Opening Hymn #592        Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life 
 
Where cross the crowded ways of life, 
where cries of tribe and race resound, 
amid the noise of selfish strife, 
O Christ, your word of love is found. 
 
In haunts of wretchedness and need, 
on shadowed thresholds, dark with fears, 
from paths where hide the lures of greed, 
we catch the vision of your tears. 
 
From children’s wounded helplessness, 
from men and women’s grief and toil, 
from famished souls, from sorrow’s stress, 
your heart has never known recoil. 
 
The cup of water given for you 
still holds the freshness of your grace; 
yet long the multitudes to view 
the strong compassion of your face. 
 
O Jesus, from the mountainside 
make haste to heal these hearts of pain. 
Among those restless throngs abide; 
O tread the city’s streets again. 
 
till all the world shall learn your love, 
and follow where your feet have trod; 
till glorious from your heaven above 
shall come the city of our God. 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #80      We Hail Thee Now, O Jesus 
 
We hail thee now, O Jesus: 
thy presence here we own, 
though sight and touch have failed us, 
and faith perceives alone. 
Thy love has veiled thy glory 
and hid thy power divine, 
in mercy to our weakness, 
beneath an earthly sign.  
 
We hail thee now, O Jesus: 
in silence hast thou come, 
for all the hosts of heaven 
with wonderment are dumb – 
so great the condescension, 
so marvellous the love, 
which for our sakes, O Saviour, 
have drawn thee from above. 
 
We hail thee now, O Jesus: 
for law and type have ceased, 
and thou in each communion 
art sacrifice and priest. 
We make this great memorial 
in union, Lord, with thee, 
and plead thy death and passion 
to cleanse and set us free. 
 
We hail thee now, O Jesus: 
for death is ever near, 
and in thy presence only 
its terrors disappear. 
Dwell with us, living Saviour, 
and guide us through the night, 
till shadows end in glory, 
and faith is lost in sight. 



Communion Hymn #471      Let My People Seek Their Freedom 
 
“From the slave pens of the Delta, 
From the ghettos on the Nile, 
Let my people seek their freedom 
In the wilderness awhile”: 
So God spoke from out of Sinai, 
So God spoke and it was done, 
And the people crossed the waters 
Toward the rising of the sun. 
 
“From the aging shrines and structures, 
from the cloister and the aisle, 
let my people seek their freedom 
in the wilderness awhile”: 
so the Son of God has spoken, 
and the storm-clouds are unfurled, 
for his people must be scattered 
To be servants in the world. 
 
When we murmur on the mountains 
for the old Egyptian plains, 
when we miss our ancient bondage 
and the hope, the promise, wanes, 
then the rock shall yield its water 
and the manna fall by night, 
and with visions of a future 
shall we march toward the light. 
 
In the maelstrom of the nations, 
in the journey into space, 
in the clash of generations, 
in the hungering for grace, 
in our agony and glory, 
we are called to newer ways 
by the Lord of our tomorrows 
and the God of earth’s todays. 



Closing Hymn #631       The Kingdom of God Is Justice and Joy  
 
The kingdom of God is justice and joy, 
for Jesus restores what sin would destroy. 
God’s power and glory in Jesus we know, 
and here and hereafter the kingdom shall grow. 
 
The kingdom of God is mercy and grace; 
the captives are free, the sinners find place. 
The outcasts are welcomed God’s banquet to share, 
and hope is awakened in place of despair. 
 
The kingdom of God is challenge and choice: 
believe the good news, repent and rejoice! 
His love for us sinners brought Christ to his cross, 
our crisis of judgement for gain and for loss. 
 
God’s kingdom is come, the gift and the goal, 
in Jesus begun, in heaven made whole. 
The heirs of the kingdom shall answer his call, 
and all things cry “Glory!” to God All-in-All. 


