
Processional Hymn #527   How Firm a Foundation 
 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 

is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 

What more can he say than to you he hath said, 

to you who to Jesus for refuge have fled? 

 

"Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed! 

For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee,  

and cause thee to stand, 

upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

 

"When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 

the rivers of woe shall not thee overflow; 

for I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 

and sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

 

"When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 

my grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 

the flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

 

"The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 

I will not -- I will not desert to its foes; 

that soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 

I'll never -- no, never -- no, never forsake!" 

 

 

 

 



Gradual Hymn #5    

Christ Whose Glory Fills the Skies 
 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ, the true and only light, 

Sun of Righteousness, arise! 

Triumph o'er the shades of night. 

Day-spring from on high, be near; 

Day-star, in my heart appear. 

 

Dark and cheerless is the morn 

unaccompanied by thee; 

joyless is the day's return, 

till thy mercy's beams I see, 

till they inward light impart, 

glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

 

Visit then this soul of mine, 

pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 

fill me, Radiancy divine, 

scatter all my unbelief; 

more and more thyself display, 

shining to the perfect day. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Offertory Hymn     

Grow in Grace Capital Campaign Hymn 

 

(MUSIC: TALLIS’S CANON) 

 

1. Dear Lord and Saviour, grant that we 

May grow in grace to honour thee. 

Help our campaign to find support, 

Without your blessing all is nought. 

 

2. Please pour your blessings on our church, 

For help, support and funds we search. 

We seek support and help from all, 

For any gift, both great and small. 

 

3. We love this place, its hallowed grounds 

With praise for you has oft resound.  

Make us good stewards, as we ask 

For strength now equal to our task 

 

4. Praise God from whom all blessings flow 

To us your creatures here below. 

Dear Lord and Saviour, grant that we 

May grow in grace to honour thee. 

 

 

Text:  Ian T. Sadler 

 

 

 



Communion Hymn #65     

Here, Lord, We Take the Broken Bread 

 

Here, Lord, we take the broken bread 

and drink the wine, believing 

that by thy life our souls are fed, 

thy parting gifts receiving.  

 

As thou hast given, so we would give 

ourselves for others’ healing; 

as thou hast lived, so we would live, 

the Father’s love revealing.  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Recessional Hymn #87 

Strengthen for Service, Lord 

 

Strengthen for service, Lord, the hands 

that holy things have taken; 

let ears that now have heard thy songs 

to clamour never waken. 

 

Lord, may the tongues which 'Holy' sang 

keep free from all deceiving; 

the eyes which saw thy love be bright, 

thy blessèd hope perceiving. 

 

The feet that tread thy holy courts 

from light do thou not banish; 

the bodies by thy body fed 

with thy new life replenish. 


