
Processional Hymn #472   Eternal God, Lord of All Space 
 
Eternal God, Lord of all space and time, 
the source of truth and righteousness 
and grace, 
we thank thee that thy majesty sublime 
thou dost reveal in every human face. 
 
We thank thee, Lord, for love’s deep fount of joy, 
for inward peace that never can be told, 
for comradeship no changes can destroy, 
for faith and hope that all our days enfold. 
 
For love uniquely makes us one with thee, 
remoulding us according to thy will, 
enabling us in true humanity 
the purpose of thy kingdom to fulfil. 
 
Fixed deeper than the source of human strife, 
may we in love a steadfast anchor find; 
do thou, unchanging through the stress of life, 
to thine own love our hearts forever bind.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Gradual Hymn #318   Rejoice Today with One Accord 
Rejoice today with one accord, 
sing out with exultation; 
rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
whose arm hath brought salvation. 
His works of love proclaim 
the greatness of his name, 
for he is God alone 
who hath his mercy shown; 
let all his saints adore him! 

When in distress to him we cried, 
he heard our sad complaining; 
O trust in him, whate'er betide; 
his love is all-sustaining. 
Triumphant songs of praise 
to him our hearts shall raise; 
now every voice shall say, 
"O praise our God alway"; 
let all his saints adore him! 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #515   Thou Art the Way: to Thee Alone 
 
Thou art the way; to thee alone 
from sin and death we flee; 
and those who would the Father seek 
must seek him, Lord, by thee. 
 
Thou art the truth; thy word alone 
true wisdom can impart; 
thou only canst inform the mind 
and purify the heart. 
 
Thou art the life; the rending tomb 
proclaims thy conquering arm; 
and those who put their trust in thee 
nor death nor hell shall harm. 
 
Thou art the way, the truth, the life: 
grant us that way to know, 
that truth to keep, that life to win, 
whose joys eternal flow. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #24   Abide with Me 
 
Abide with me fast falls the eventide; 
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 
Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
change and decay in all around I see. 
O thou, who changest not, abide with me. 
 
I need thy presence every passing hour; 
what but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
 
I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless, 
ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 
 
Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 
shine through the gloom and point me to the skies; 
heaven's morning breaks, 
and earth's vain shadows flee; 
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
 
 
 
 



Recessional Hymn #528   O God, Our Help in Ages Past 
 
O God, our Help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 
our shelter from the stormy blast, 
and our eternal home: 
 
under the shadow of thy throne 
thy saints have dwelt secure; 
sufficient is thine arm alone, 
and our defense is sure. 
 
Before the hills in order stood, 
or earth received its frame, 
from everlasting thou art God, 
to endless years the same. 
 
A thousand ages in thy sight 
are like an evening gone, 
short as the watch that ends the night 
before the rising sun. 
 
Time, like an ever-rolling stream 
bears all our years away; 
they fly forgotten, as a dream 
dies at the opening day. 
 
O God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 
be thou our guard while troubles last, 
and our eternal home. 


