
Opening Hymn #501     Through All the Changing Scenes 
 
Through all the changing scenes of life, 
in trouble and in joy, 
the praises of my God shall still 
my heart and tongue employ. 
 
O magnify the Lord with me, 
exalt the sacred name; 
when in distress to heaven I called, 
God to my rescue came. 
 
The guardian hosts encamp around 
the dwellings of the just; 
deliverance they provide to all 
who in God’s shelter trust. 
 
O make but trial of God’s love; 
experience will decide 
how blest and favoured are they all 
who in this love confide. 
 
Fear God, you saints, and you will then 
have nothing else to fear; 
let service be your life’s delight; 
your wants shall be God’s care. 
 
To Father, Son, and Spirit blest, 
the God whom we adore 
be glory, as it was, is now, 
and shall be evermore. 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #455     Dear God, Compassionate and Kind   
 
Dear God, compassionate and kind, 
forgive our foolish ways. 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind, 
in purer lives thy service find, 
in deeper reverence praise. 
 
In simple trust like theirs who heard, 
beside the Syrian sea, 
the gracious calling of the Lord, 
let us, like them, without a word, 
rise up and follow thee! 
 
O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 
where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
the silence of eternity 
interpreted by love! 
 
Drop thy still dews of quietness 
till all our strivings cease; 
take from our souls the strain and stress, 
and let our ordered lives confess 
the beauty of thy peace. 
 
Breathe through the heats of our desire 
thy coolness and thy balm; 
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire, 
O still small voice of calm. 
 
    
 
 



Communion Hymn #352      Amazing Grace 
 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found: 
was blind, but now I see. 
 
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
and grace my fears relieved; 
how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed! 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
his word my hope secures; 
ee will my shield and portion be 
as long as life endures. 
 
Through many dangers, toils, and snares 
I have already come; 
‘tis grace that brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
bright shining as the sun, 
we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
than when we’d first begun. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Closing Hymn #575      Let Streams of Living Justice 
 
Let streams of living justice 
flow down upon the earth; 
give freedom’s light to captives, 
let all the poor have worth. 
The hungry’s hands are pleading, 
the workers claim their rights, 
the mourners long for laughter, 
the blinded seek for sight. 
Make liberty a beacon, 
strike down the iron power; 
abolish ancient vengeance: 
proclaim your people’s hour. 
 
For healing of the nations, 
for peace that will not end, 
for love that makes us lovers, 
God grant us grace to mend.  
Weave our varied gifts together; 
knit our lives as they are spun; 
on your loom of time enroll us 
till our thread of life is run. 
O great Weaver of our fabric,  
bind church and world in one: 
dye our texture with your radiance, 
light our colours with your sun. 
 
Your city’s built to music; 
we are the stones you seek; 
your harmony is language: 
we are the words you speak. 
Our faith we find in service, 
our hope in other’s dreams, 
our love in hand of neighbour: 
our homeland brightly gleams. 
Inscribe our hearts with justice; 
your way – the path untried: 
your truth – the heart of stranger; 
your life – the Crucified.  


