
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 #239        Jesus Lives! Thy Terrors Now   
 

Jesus lives! Thy terrors now 

can no more, O death, appal us. 

Jesus lives! By this we know 

thou, O grave, canst not enthral us 

Alleluia! 

 

Jesus lives! Henceforth is death 

but the gate of life immortal; 

this shall calm our trembling breath 

when we pass its gloomy portal. 

Alleluia! 

 

Jesus lives! For us he died; 

then alone to Jesus living, 

pure in heart may we abide, 

glory to our Saviour giving. 

Alleluia! 

 

Jesus lives! Our hearts know well 

nought from us his love shall sever; 

life, nor death, nor powers of hell 

tear us from his keeping ever.  

Alleluia! 

 

 

 

 

 

 



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 I 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 #318       

Rejoice Today with One Accord   
 

Rejoice today with one accord, 

sing out with exultation; 

rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 

whose arm hath brought salvation. 

His works of love proclaim 

the greatness of his name, 

for he is God alone 

who hath his mercy shown; 

let all his saints adore him! 

When in distress to him we cried, 

he heard our sad complaining; 

O trust in him, whate'er betide; 

his love is all-sustaining. 

Triumphant songs of praise 

to him our hearts shall raise; 

now every voice shall say, 

"O praise our God alway"; 

let all his saints adore him! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



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 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. 

 
 

 


