Processional Hymn #306
O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

O for a thousand tongues to sing
my dear Redeemer’s praise,

the glories of my God and King,
the triumphs of his grace.

Jesus! The name that charms our fears,
that bids our sorrows cease;

‘tis music in the sinner’s ears,

‘tis life, and health, and peace.

He speaks, and, listening to his voice,
new life the dead receive,

the mournful broken hearts rejoice,
the humble poor believe.

Hear him, ye deaf, ye voiceless ones;
your loosened tongues employ;

ve blind, behold your Saviour come,
and leap, ye lame, for joy!

My gracious Master and my God,
assist me to proclaim,

to spread through all the earth abroad
the honours of thy name.



Gradual Hymn #649  Breathe on Me, Breath of God

Breathe on me, Breath of God;
fill me with life anew,

that I may love what thou dost love,

and do what you wouldst do.

Breathe on me, breath of God,
until my heart is pure,

until my will is one with thine
to do and to endure.

Breathe on me, breath of God,
till I am wholly thine,

until this earthly part of me
glows with thy fire divine.

Breathe on me, breath of God.
so shall I never die,

but live with thee the perfect life
of thine eternity.



Offertory Hymn #501
Through All the Changing Scenes

Through all the changing scenes of life,
in trouble and in joy,

the praises of my God shall still

my heart and tongue employ.

O magnify the Lord with me,

exalt the sacred name;

when in distress to heaven [ called,
God to my rescue came.

The guardian hosts encamp around
the dwellings of the just;
deliverance they provide to all

who in God'’s shelter trust.

O make but trial of God’s love;
experience will decide

how blest and favoured are they all
who in this love confide.

Fear God, you saints, and you will then
have nothing else to fear,

let service be your life’s delight;

your wants shall be God’s care.

To Father, Son, and Spirit blest,
the God whom we adore

be glory, as it was, is now,

and shall be evermore.



Communion Hymn #78
Deck Yourself, My Soul, with Gladness

Deck yourself, my soul, with gladness;
leave the gloomy haunts of sadness.
Come into the daylight's splendour,
there with joy your praises render

to the Lord whose grace unbounded
has this royal banquet founded;,
though all other powers excelling,
with my soul he makes his dwelling.

Lord, I bow before you lowly,
filled with joy most deep and holy,
as with trembling awe and wonder
all your mighty works I ponder--
how, by mystery surrounded,
depth no one has ever sounded,
none may dare to pierce unbidden
secrets that with thee are hidden.

Shining sun, my life you brighten,
Radiance, you my soul enlighten.
Joy, the best of all our knowing.
Fountain, swiftly in me flowing:
at your feet I kneel, my Maker--
let me be a fit partaker

of this sacred food from heaven,
for our good, your glory, given.



Jesus, bread of life, I pray you,

let me gladly here obey you,

never to my hurt invited,

always by your love delighted:

from this banquet let me measure,

Lord, how vast and deep its treasure,
through the gifts your hands have given,
let me be your guest in heaven.



Recessional Hymn #560 God, Whose Almighty Word

God, whose almighty Word
chaos and darkness heard,
and took their flight:

hear us, we humbly pray,
and where the gospel-day
sheds not its glorious ray,
let there be light!

Saviour who came to bring
on your redeeming wing
healing and sight,

health to the sick in mind,
sight to the inly blind.

now for all humankind

let there be light!

Spirit of truth and love,
life-giving, holy Dove,
speed on your flight!

Move on the water's face
bearing the lamp of grace,
and in earth's darkest place
let there be light!



Gracious and holy Three,
glorious Trinity,

wisdom, love, might,

boundless as ocean's tide
rolling in fullest pride:

through the world far and wide
let there be light!



