
Opening Hymn #607        Come, Let Us to the Lord Our God 
 
Come, let us to the Lord our God 
with contrite hearts return. 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
the desolate to mourn. 
 
His voice commands the tempest forth 
and stills the stormy wave; 
and though his arm be strong to smite, 
‘tis also strong to save. 
 
Long hath the night of sorrow reigned; 
the dawn shall bring us light. 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
with gladness in his sight. 
 
Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
shall know him, and rejoice; 
his coming like the morn shall be, 
like morning songs his voice. 
 
As dew upon the tender herb 
diffusing fragrance round, 
as showers that usher in the spring 
and cheer the thirsty ground, 
 
so shall his presence bless our souls 
and shed a joyful light. 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 
the sorrows of the night. 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #576   For the Healing of the Nations 
 
For the healing of the nations, 
God, we pray with one accord; 
for a just and equal sharing 
of the things that earth affords. 
To a life of love in action 
help us rise and pledge our word. 
 
Lead us, Father, into freedom; 
from despair your world release, 
that, redeemed from war and hatred, 
all may come and go in peace, 
Show us how through care and goodness 
fear will die and hope increase. 
 
All that kills abundant living, 
let if from the earth be banned: 
pride of status, race, or schooling, 
dogmas that obscure your plan. 
In our common quest for justice,  
may we hallow life’s brief span. 
 
You, Creator God, have written 
your great name on humankind; 
for our growing in your likeness, 
bring the life of Christ to mind; 
that by our response and service 
earth its destiny may find. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #581        Lord, Who Left the Highest Heaven 
 
Lord, who left the highest heaven 
for a homeless human birth 
and, a child within a stable, 
came to share the life of earth – 
with your grace and mercy bless 
all who suffer homelessness. 
 
Lord, who sought by cloak of darkness 
refuge under foreign skies 
from the swords of Herod’s soldiers, 
ravaged homes, and parents’ cries – 
may your grace and mercy rest 
on the homeless and oppressed. 
 
Lord, who lived secure and settled, 
safe within the Father’s plan, 
and in wisdom, stature, favour 
growing up from boy to man – 
with your grace and mercy bless 
all who strive for holiness. 
 
Lord, who leaving home and kindred 
followed still as duty led,  
sky the roof and earth the pillow 
for the Prince of glory’s head – 
with your grace and mercy bless 
sacrifice for righteousness. 
 
Lord, who in your cross and passion 
hung beneath a darkened sky, 
yet whose thoughts were for your mother, 
and a thief condemned to die – 
may your grace and mercy rest 
on the helpless and distressed. 
 



Lord, who rose to life triumphant 
with our whole salvation won, 
risen, glorified, ascended, 
all the Father’s purpose done – 
may your grace, all conflict past, 
bring your children home at last. 
 
 
Closing Hymn #384      Praise to the Lord Almighty 
 
Praise to the Lord, 
The Almighty, the King of creation; 
O my soul, praise him, 
For he is thy health and salvation: 
All ye who hear, 
Brothers and sisters draw near, 
Praise him in glad adoration. 
 
Praise to the Lord,  
Who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under his wings, 
Yea, so gently sustaineth: 
Hast though not seen 
How thy entreaties have been 
Granted in what he ordaineth? 
 
Praise to the Lord, 
Who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 
Surely his goodness and mercy 
Here daily attend thee: 
Ponder anew 
What the Almighty can do, 
If with his love he befriend thee. 
 
 



Praise to the Lord, 
Who, when tempests their warfare are waging, 
Who, when the elements madly  
Around thee are raging,  
Biddeth them cease, 
Turneth their fury to peace,  
Whilwinds and waters assuaging. 
 
Praise to the Lord, 
Who when darkness of sin is abounding, 
Who when the godless do triumph, 
All virtue confounding, 
Sheddeth his light, 
Chaseth the horrors of night, 
Saints with his mercy surrounding. 
 
Praise to the Lord! 
O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath 
Come now with praises before him! 
Let the Amen 
Sound from his people again: 
gladly for aye we adore him. 


