
Opening Hymn #577        God of Grace and God of Glory 
 
God of Grace and God of glory, 
on your people pour your power; 
now fulfil your church’s story; 
bring its bud to glorious flower, 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
for the facing of this hour. 
 
Lo, the hosts of evil round us 
scorn your Christ, assail his ways. 
Fears and doubts too long have bound us; 
free our hearts to work and praise. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
for the living of these days. 
 
Cure your children’s warring madness. 
Bend our pride to your control. 
Shame our wanton selfish gladness, 
rich in goods and poor in soul. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
lest we miss your kingdom’s goal. 
 
Set our feet on lofty places; 
gird our lives that they may be 
armoured with all Christ-like graces 
in the fight for liberty. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
lest we fail ourselves and thee. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #35  Wash, O God, Our Sons and Daughters    
 
Wash, O God our sons and daughters 
where your cleansing waters flow. 
Number them among your people, 
bless as Christ blessed long ago. 
Weave them garments bright and sparkling; 
compass them with love and light. 
Fill, anoint them; send your Spirit, 
holy dove and heart’s delight. 
 
We, who bring them long for nurture; 
by your milk may we be fed. 
Let us join your feast, partaking 
cup of blessing, living bread. 
God, renew us; guide our footsteps; 
free from sin and all its snares, 
one with Christ in living, dying, 
by your Spirit, children, heirs. 
 
O how deep your holy wisdom! 
Unimagined, all your ways! 
To your name be glory, honour! 
With our lives, we worship, praise! 
We your people stand before you, 
water-washed and Spirit-born. 
By your grace, our lives we offer. 
Re-create us; God, transform! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #60       I Come with Joy 
 
I come with joy, a child of God, 
forgiven, loved, and free, 
the life of Jesus to recall, 
in love laid down for me. 
 
I come with Christians far and near 
to find, as all are fed, 
the new community of love 
in Christ’s communion bread.  
 
As Christ breaks bread and bids us share, 
each proud division ends. 
The love that made us one, 
and strangers now are friends. 
 
The spirit of the risen Christ, 
unseen but ever near, 
is in such friendship better known, 
alive among us here. 
 
Together met, together bound, 
by all that God has done, 
we’ll go with joy, to give the world 
the love that makes us one. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Closing Hymn #601      God, Whose Giving Knows No Ending 
 
God, whose giving knows no ending, 
from your rich and endless store – 
nature’s wonder, Jesus’ wisdom, 
costly cross, grave’s shattered door – 
gifted by you, we turn to you, 
offering up ourselves in praise; 
thankful song shall rise forever, 
gracious Donor of our days. 
 
Skills and time are ours for pressing 
toward the goals of Christ, your Son: 
all at peace in health and freedom, 
races joined, the church made one. 
Now direct our daily labour, 
lest we strive for self alone. 
Born with talents, make us servants  
fit to answer at your throne.  
 
Treasure, too, you have entrusted, 
gain through powers your grace conferred, 
ours to use for home and kindred, 
and to spread the gospel word. 
Open wide our hands in sharing, 
as we heed Christ’s ageless call, 
healing, teaching, and reclaiming, 
serving you by loving all. 


