Processional Hymn #216  Ye Choirs of New Jerusalem

Ye choirs of new Jerusalem,
your sweetest notes employ,
your paschal victory to hymn
in strains of holy joy.

For Judah's lion burst his chains
crushing the serpent's head,

and cries aloud through death’s domains
to wake the imprisoned dead.

Devouring depths of hell their prey
at his command restore;

his ransomed hosts pursue their way
where Jesus goes before.

Triumphant in his glory now
to him all power is given;

to him in one communion bow
all saints in earth and heaven.

All glory to the Father be,

all glory to the Son,

all glory, Holy Ghost, to thee,
while endless ages run.



Gradual Hymn #439  Blest Are the Pure in Heart

Blest are the pure in heart,
for they shall see our God;
the secret of the Lord is theirs,
their soul is Christ’s abode.

The Lord, who left the heavens
our life and peace to bring,

to dwell in lowliness with us,
our pattern and our King,

still to the lowly soul

his presence doth impart,

and for a dwelling and a throne
chooseth the pure in heart.

Lord, we thy presence seek;
may ours this blessing be:
give us a pure and lowly heart,
a temple fit for thee.



Offertory 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;

he will my shield and portion be

as long as life endures.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come;

'tis grace has 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 wed first begun.



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 neighbor 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.



Recessional Hymn #377  To the Name of Our Salvation

To the name of our salvation,
laud and honour let us pay,
which for many a generation
hid in God's foreknowledge lay,
but with holy exultation

we may sing aloud to-day.

Jesus is the name we treasure,

name beyond what words can tell;
name of gladness, name of pleasure,
ear and heart delighting well;

name of sweetness passing measure,
saving us from sin and hell.

'Tis the name that whoso preaches
speaks like music to the ear,

who in prayer this name beseeches
find its comfort ever near;

who its perfect wisdom reaches,
heavenly joy possesses here.

Jesus is the name exalted

over every other name;

in this name, whene'er assaulted,

we can put our foes to shame:
strength to them who else had halted,
eyes to blind, and feet to lame.



Therefore we in love adoring,

this most blessed name revere,

holy Jesu, thee imploring

so to write it in us here

that, hereafter heavenward soaring,
we may sing with angels there.



