Processional 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.



Gradual Hymn #467
Fourth in Thy Name, O Lord, I Go

Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go,
my daily labour to pursue,

thee, only thee, resolved to know
in all I think or speak or do.

The task Thy wisdom hath assigned,
O let me cheerfully fulfill;

in all my works thy presence find,
and prove thy good and perfect will.

Thee may I set at my right hand,
whose eyes mine inmost substance see,
and labour on at thy command

and offer all my works to thee.

Give me to bear thy easy yoke,
and every moment watch and pray,
and still to things eternal look,
and hasten to thy glorious day,

for thee delightfully employ

whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given,
and run my course with even joy,

and closely walk with thee to heaven.



Offertory Hymn #374 Alleluia! Sing to Jesus

Alleluia! Sing to Jesus!

His the sceptre, his the throne,
alleluia! his the triumph,

his the victory alone.

Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion
thunder like a mighty flood;
Jesus, out of every nation,

hath redeemed us by his blood.

Alleluia! Not as orphans

are we left in sorrow now;

alleluia! he is near us,
faith believes, nor questions how.

Though the cloud from sight received him,
when the forty days were o'er,

shall our hearts forget his promise,

"I am with you evermore"?

Alleluia! Bread of heaven,

thou on earth our food, our stay,
alleluia! here the sinful

flee to thee from day to day,
Intercessor, Friend of sinners,
earth's Redeemer, plead for me,
where the songs of all the sinless
sweep across the crystal sea.



Alleluia! King eternal,

thee the Lord of lords we own;
alleluia! born of Mary,

earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne.
Thou within the veil hast entered,
robed in flesh, our great high priest,
thou on earth both priest and victim
in the eucharistic feast.

Alleluia! Sing to Jesus!

His the sceptre, his the throne,
alleluia! his the triumph,

his the victory alone.

Hark! The songs of peaceful Zion
thunder like a mighty flood;
Jesus, out of every nation

hath redeemed us by his blood.



Communion Hymn #74
For the Bread Which You Have Broken

For the bread which you have broken,
for the wine which you have poured,
for the words which you have spoken,
now we give thanks, O Lord.

By these pledges that you love us,
by your gift of peace restored,

by our call to realms above us,
consecrate our lives, O Lord:

in your service, Lord, defend us;
help us to obey your word;

in the world to which you send us,
let your kingdom come, O Lord!



Recessional Hymn #330 O Praise Ye the Lord

O praise ye the Lord! Give praise in the height,
rejoice in God’s Word, ye angels of light;

ye heavens, adore him by whom ye were made,
and worship before him in brightness arrayed.

O praise ye the Lord! Give praise upon earth;

in tuneful accord, give thanks for new birth;

praise God who hath brought you all grace from above,
praise God who hath taught you the pathways of love.

O praise ye the Lord, all things that give sound;
each jubilant chord re-echo around;

loud organs, God’s glory proclaim in deep tone,
and sweet harp, the story of what God hath done.

O praise ye the Lord! Thanksgiving and song
be ever outpoured all ages along;

for love in creation, for heaven restored,

for grace of salvation, O praise ye the Lord!



