Processional 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.



Gradual Hymn #503 Fight the Good Fight

Fight the good fight with all thy might,
Christ is thy strength, and Christ is thy right;
lay hold on life and it shall be

thy joy and crown eternally.

Run the straight race through God's good grace;
lift up thine eyes, and seek his face.

Life with its way before us lies,

Christ is the path, and Christ the prize.

Cast care aside, lean on thy guide,
his boundless mercy will provide,
trust, and the trusting soul shall prove
Christ is its life, and Christ its love.

Faint not, nor fear, his arms are near,
he changeth not, and thou art dear.
Only believe, and thou shalt see

that Christ is all in all to thee.



Offertory Hymn #543
Unto the Hills Around Do I Lift Up

Unto the hills around do 1 lift up

my longing eyes;

O whence for me shall my salvation come,
from whence arise?

From God the Lord doth come my certain aid,
from God the Lord who heaven

and earth hath made.

He will not suffer that thy foot be moved:

safe shalt thou be.

No careless slumber shall His eyelids close,
who keepeth thee.

Behold our God, the Lord, He slumbereth ne'er,
who keepeth Israel in his holy care.

Jehovah is himself thy keeper true,

thy changeless shade,

Jehovah thy defense on thy right hand
himself hath made.

And thee no sun by day shall ever smite;
no moon shall harm thee in the silent night.

From every evil shall he keep thy soul,

from every sin:

Jehovah shall preserve thy going out,

thy coming in.

Above thee watching, he whom we adore
shall keep thee henceforth, yea, forevermore.



Communion Hymn #40
O Spirit of the Living God

O Spirit of the living God,

in all the fullness of thy grace,
wherever human foot hath trod,
descend on our rebellious race.

Give tongues of fire and hearts of love
to preach the reconciling word;

give power and unction from above
where’er the joyful sound is heard.

Be darkness at thy coming, light;
confusion, order in thy path,

souls without strength inspire with might:
bid mercy triumph over wrath.

O Spirit of the Lord, prepare

all the round earth its God to meet;
breathe thou abroad like morning air,
till hearts of stone begin to beat.

Baptize the nations; far and nigh
the triumphs of the cross record;
the name of Jesus glorify,

till every kindred call him Lord.



Recessional Hymn #529
God, My Hope on You Is Founded

God, my hope on you is founded;

you my faith and trust renew:

through change and chance you guide me,
only good and only true.

God unknown,

you alone

call my heart to be your own.

Human pride and earthly glory,

sword and crown betray our trust;
though with care and toil we build them,
tower and temple fall to dust.

But your power,

hour by hour,

is my temple and my tower.

Daily does the almighty Giver
bounteous gifts on us bestow;,
God'’s desire for us delights us,
pleasure leads us where we go.
Here at hand,

love takes a stand,

joy awaits God’s sure command.



God's great goodness lasts forever,
deepest wisdom, passing thought:
splendour, light, and life attending,
beauty springing out of naught.
Evermore

from God'’s store

newborn worlds rise and adore.

Still from earth to God eternal
sacrifice of praise be done,
high above all praises praising
for the gift of Christ the Son.
Christ, you call

one and all;

those who follow shall not fall.



