
Opening Hymn #565     Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 
 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
pilgrim through this barren land. 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 
hold me with thy powerful hand. 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 
feed me till I want no more, 
feed me till I want no more. 
 
Open now the crystal fountain 
whence the healing stream doth flow; 
let the fire and cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through. 
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 
be thou still my strength and shield, 
be thou still my strength and shield. 
 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
bid my anxious fears subside; 
death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
songs of prises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to thee, 
I will ever give to thee. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #620  How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds 
 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
in a believer’s ear! 
It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, 
and drives away our fear. 
 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
and calms the troubled breast; 
‘tis manna to the hungry soul, 
and to the weary rest. 
 
Dear name! The rock on which I build, 
my shield and hiding place, 
my never-failing treasury, filled 
with boundless stores of grace. 
 
Jesus, my shepherd, brother, friend, 
my prophet, priest, and king, 
my Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
accept the praise I bring. 
 
Weak is the effort of my heart, 
and cold my warmest thought; 
but when I see thee as thou art, 
I’ll praise thee as I ought.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #450 You Call Us, Lord, to Be 
 
You call us, Lord, to be a people set apart, 
to feel with thoughtful mind 
and think with tender heart. 
Thus chosen, now, O Lord, we ask 
for faith in your unfailing grace 
to make us equal to the task. 
 
You call us, Lord, to care for self and neighbour too, 
to take the risk, and dare to show what love can do. 
Thus chosen, now, O Lord, we ask 
for faith in your unfailing grace 
to make us equal to the task.  
 
You call us, Lord, to be good stewards of the earth; 
to tend it as a place of blessedness and worth. 
Thus chosen, now, O Lord, we ask 
for faith in your unfailing grace 
to make us equal to the task.  
 
You call us, Lord, to serve: to die that we may live, 
to know we best receive when joyfully we give. 
Thus chosen, now, O Lord, we ask 
for faith in your unfailing grace 
to make us equal to the task.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Closing Hymn #374 Alleluia! Sing to Jesus 
 
Alleluia! Sing to Jesus! 
His the sceptre, his the throne; 
alleluia! His the triumph, 
his the victory alone. 
Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion 
thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus, out of every nation, 
hath redeemed us by his blood.  
 
Alleluia! Not as orphans 
are we left in sorrow now; 
alleluia! He is near us, 
faith believes, nor questions how. 
Though the cloud from sight received him, 
when the forty days were o’er, 
shall our hearts forget his promise, 
“I am with you evermore”? 
 
Alleluia! Bread of heaven, 
thou on earth our food, our stay: 
alleluia! Here the sinful 
flee to thee from day to day; 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
where the songs of all the sinless 
sweep across the crystal sea. 
 
Alleluia! King eternal, 
thee the Lord of lords we own; 
alleluia! born of Mary, 
earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne. 
Thou within the veil hast entered, 
robed in flesh, our great high priest; 
thou on earth both priest and victim 
in the eucharistic feast. 



Alleluia! Sing to Jesus! 
His the sceptre, his the throne; 
alleluia! his the triumph, 
his the victory alone. 
Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion 
thunder like a mighty flood; 
Jesus, out of every nation 
hath redeemed us by his blood.  
 
 
 


