Processional Hymn #381 Praise, My Soul

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven,
to his feet your tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
evermore his praises sing.

Alleluia, alleluia,

praise the everlasting King.

Praise him for his grace and favour
to our forebears in distress;

praise him, still the same forever,
slow to chide, and swift to bless,
alleluia, alleluia.

glorious in his faithfulness.

Fatherlike he tends and spares us;,
well our feeble frame he knows,
in his hands he gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes:
alleluia, alleluia,

widely as his mercy flows.

Frail as summer’s flower we flourish;
blows the wind and it is gone;

but, while mortals rise and perish,
God endures unchanging on:

alleluia, alleluia,

praise the high eternal one.



Angels, help us to adore him;

you behold him face to face,

sun and moon, bow down before him,
dwellers all in time and space.
Alleluia, alleluia,

praise with us the God of grace.



Gradual Hymn #354
Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Come, thou Fount of every blessing,
tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious measure,
sung by flaming tongues above;

O the vast, the boundless treasure
of my God’s unchanging love.

Here I make faith’s affirmation:
thus far by thy help I’'ve come,
and I hope, by thy compassion,
safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wandering from the fold of God;
he, to rescue me from danger,
interposed his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor
daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
bind my wandering heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
prone to leave the God I love,
take my heart; O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.



Offertory Hymn #416  All Things Bright and Beautiful

Refrain:

All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful,

the Lord God made them all.

Each radiant flower that opens,
each vibrant bird that sings,
God made their glowing colours,
God made their lively wings.

[Refrain]

The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden,
God made them every one.

[Refrain]

The rocky mountain splendour,
the loon’s wild, haunting call,
the great lakes and the prairies,

the forest in the fall.
[Refrain]

God gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is the Creator,
who has made all things well.

[Refrain]



Communion Hymn #505  Be Thou My Vision

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that thou art —
thou my best thought, by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word;
1 ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou my great Father, thine own may I be,
thou in me dwelling, and I one with thee.

Riches I heed not, nor the world’s empty praise;
thou mine inheritance, now and always:

thou and thou only, first in my heart,

high King of heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, when victory is won,

may I reach heaven’s joys, bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

still be my vision, O Ruler of all.



Recessional Hymn #508
I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say

[ heard the voice of Jesus say,
“Come unto me and rest,

lay down, thou weary one, lay down
thy head upon my breast.”

I came to Jesus as I was,

so weary, worn, and sad;

[ found in him a resting place,

and he has made me glad.

I heard the voice of Jesus say,

“Behold, I freely give

the living water; thirsty one,

stoop down and drink and live.”

I came to Jesus, and I drank

of that life-giving stream;

my thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
and now 1 live in him.

I heard the voice of Jesus say,

“I am this dark world’s light,
look unto me, thy morn shall rise,
and all thy day be bright.”

I looked to Jesus, and I found

in him my star, my sun,

and in that light of life I'll walk,
till travelling days are done.



