
Opening Hymn #44      I Believe in God Almighty 
 
I believe in God almighty, 
Father of all things that be, 
maker of the earth and heavens, 
keeper of the sky and sea. 
I believe in God’s Son, Jesus, 
now for us both, Lord and Christ, 
of the Spirit and of Mary 
born to brink abundant life.  
 
I believe that Jesus suffered, 
scourged and scorned and crucified; 
taken from the cross, was buried – 
true life there had truly died. 
I believe that on the third day 
Christ was raised up from the grave, 
then ascended to God’s right hand. 
He will come to judge and save. 
 
I believe in God’s own Spirit, 
bonding all the saints within 
one church, catholic and holy, 
where forgiveness frees from sin; 
in the body’s resurrection, 
for the breaking of death’s chain 
gives the life that’s everlasting: 
this the faith that I have claimed. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #167     ‘Tis Good, Lord, to Be Here      
 
‘Tis good, Lord, to be here! 
Thy glory fills the night; 
thy face and garments, like the sun, 
shine with unborrowed light. 
 
‘Tis good, Lord, to be here, 
thy beauty to behold, 
where Moses and Elijah stand, 
thy messengers of old. 
 
Fulfiller of the past, 
promise of things to be, 
we hail thy body glorified, 
and our redemption see! 
 
Before we taste of death, 
we see thy kingdom come: 
O might we hold the vision bright 
and make this hill our home!  
 
‘Tis good, Lord, to be here! 
yet we may not remain; 
but, since thou bidst us leave the mount, 
come with us to the plain. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion 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 
into 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 tend; 
as one with him, our pattern and our friend. 
 
We would be one in hatred of all wrong, 
one in our love of al 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, 
thy trusty shield, thy sword of love divine; 
our inspiration be thy constant word; 
we ask no victories that are not thine: 
give us the shield of faith that we may be  
steadfast, attentive, firm in serving thee. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Closing Hymn #585      Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service 
 
Lord, whose love in humble service 
bore the weight of human need, 
who upon the cross, forsaken, 
worked your mercy’s perfect deed: 
we, your servants, bring the worship 
not of voice alone, but heart; 
consecrating to your purpose 
every gift which you impart. 
 
Still your children wander homeless; 
still the hungry cry for bread; 
still the captives long for freedom; 
still in grief we mourn our dead. 
As you, Lord, in deep compassion 
healed the sick and freed the soul, 
by your Spirit send your power 
to our world to make it whole. 
 
As we worship, grant us vision 
till your love’s revealing light 
in its height and depth and greatness 
dawns upon our quickened sight, 
making known the needs and burdens 
your compassion bids us bear, 
stirring us to ardent service, 
your abundant life to share. 
 
 


