
Processional Hymn #355      
All Creatures of Our God and King 
 
All creatures of our God and King, 
lift up your voices, let us sing: 
alleluia, alleluia! 
Bright burning sun and golden beams, 
pale silver moon that gently gleams, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
 
Great rushing winds and breezes soft, 
you clouds that ride the heavens aloft, 
O sing now, alleluia! 
Fair rising morn, with praise rejoice; 
stars nightly shining, find a voice, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
 
Swift flowing water, pure and clear, 
make music for your Lord to hear, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
Fire, so intense and fiercely bright, 
you give to us both warmth and light, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
 
Earth ever fertile, day by day 
unfold your blessings on our way, 
O sing now, alleluia! 
All flowers and fruits that in you grow, 
God’s glory let them also show: 
alleluia, alleluia! 



All you with mercy in your heart, 
forgiving others, take your part, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
All you that pain and sorrow bear, 
sing praise and cast on God your care: 
alleluia, alleluia! 
 
And even you, most gentle death, 
waiting to hush our final breath, 
O sing now, alleluia! 
You lead back home the child of God, 
for Christ our Lord that way has trod: 
alleluia, alleluia! 
 
Let all things their creatures bless, 
and worship God in humbleness, 
alleluia, alleluia! 
Praise God the Father, praise the Son, 
and praise the Spirit, Three-in-One: 
alleluia, alleluia! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Gradual Hymn #350      Stand Up and Bless the Lord  
 
Stand up and bless the Lord, 
you people of God’s choice; 
stand up and bless the Lord of hosts 
with heart and soul and voice. 
 
Though high above all praise, 
above all blessing high, 
who would not fear God’s holy name, 
and laud and magnify? 
 
O for the living flame 
from God’s own altar brought, 
to touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
and wing to heaven our thought! 
 
God is our strength and song, 
who makes salvation ours; 
then be God’s love in Christ proclaimed 
with all our ransomed powers. 
 
Stand up and bless the Lord; 
the Lord your God adore; 
stand up and bless the glorious name 
henceforth for evermore. 
 
 
 
 
 



Offertory Hymn #565      
Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 
 
Guide me, O my 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 praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to thee, 
I will ever give to thee.  
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #564     
Lead Us, Heavenly Father, Lead Us 
 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 
o'er the world's tempestuous sea; 
guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
for we have no help but thee: 
yet possessing every blessing 
if our God our Father be. 
 
Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
all our weakness thou dost know; 
thou didst tread this earth before us, 
thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
through the desert thou didst go. 
 
Spirit of our God, descending, 
fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
love with every passion blending, 
pleasure that can never cloy; 
thus provided, pardoned, guided, 
nothing can our peace destroy. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



Recessional Hymn #505    Be Thou My Vision 
 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art -- 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 
Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my great Father; thine own may I be, 
thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee. 
 
Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise; 
thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
high King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
High King of heaven, when victory is won, 
may I reach heaven's joys, bright heavens Sun! 
Heart of my heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 


