
Processional Hymn #356      Ye Boundless Realms of Joy  
 

Ye boundless realms of joy, 

exalt your Maker's fame, 

his praise your song employ 

above the starry frame; 

your voices raise, 

ye cherubim 

and seraphim, 

to sing his praise. 

 

Thou moon, that rulest the night, 

and sun, that guidest the day, 

ye glittering stars of light, 

to him your homage pay. 

His praise declare, 

ye heavens above, 

and clouds that move 

in liquid air. 

 

Let them adore the Lord, 

and praise his holy name, 

by whose almighty Word 

they all from nothing came; 

and all shall last 

from changes free; 

his firm decree 

stands ever fast. 

 

 



United zeal be shown 

his wondrous fame to raise, 

whose glorious name alone 

deserves our endless praise; 

earth's utmost ends 

his power obey; 

his glorious sway 

the sky transcends. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Gradual Hymn #624         

O Thou Who Camest from Above 
 

O thou, who camest from above, 

the pure celestial fire to impart, 

kindle a flame of sacred love 

on the mean altar of my heart. 

 

There let it for thy glory burn 

with inextinguishable blaze, 

and trembling to its source return 

in humble prayer and fervent praise.  

 

Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire 

to work and speak and think for thee; 

still let me guard the holy fire, 

and still stir up thy gift in me.  

 

Ready for all thy perfect will, 

my acts of faith and love repeat, 

till death thy endless mercies seal 

and make the sacrifice complete.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Offertory Hymn #425   Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee 
 

Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, 

God of glory, Lord of love; 

hearts unfold like flowers before thee, 

opening to the sun above. 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 

drive the dark of doubt away; 

giver of immortal gladness, 

fill us with the light of day. 

 

All thy works with joy surround thee, 

earth and heaven reflect thy rays; 

stars and angels sing around thee, 

centre of unbroken praise. 

Field and forest, vale and mountain, 

flowery meadow, flashing sea, 

chanting bird and flowing fountain 

call us to rejoice in thee. 

 

Thou art giving and forgiving, 

ever blessing, ever blest, 

wellspring of the joy of living, 

ocean depth of happy rest! 

Thou our Father and our Mother, 

all who live in love are thine; 

teach us how to love each other, 

lift us to the joy divine. 

 

 

 



Communion Hymn #253     O Glorious Day 
 

O glorious day when God's love overflowed 

and all its beauty on the earth bestowed; 

the Spirit gave all creatures life and health 

and on them breathed the life of God's own self. 

In all creation, in each tiny flower, 

in every life we see God's living power. 

 

More glorious still that day of storm and flame 

when God on Sinai's mount to Moses came; 

when Israel, from the waters brought ashore, 

received its calling and God's holy law. 

For on that day of God, the great I AM, 

the spirit on the chosen people came. 

 

Most wonderful of all that holy dawn 

in which the Saviour of the world was born! 

The Spirit rest on a Hebrew maid 

and God in human form came to our aid. 

Then, Holy Spirit, your great love excelled 

when we our God in flesh and blood beheld. 

 

Christ rose from death, victorious over sin; 

the ascended Lord now reigns, the world to win; 

and on the church that it may witness give, 

God's love was poured, that through it all might live. 

On this fresh Pentecost, life-giving Lord, 

come, spread through us your saving love abroad. 

 

 



Recessional Hymn #438      O Jesus, I Have Promised    

 

O Jesus, I have promised 

to serve thee to the end; 

be thou forever near me, 

my Master and my Friend; 

I shall not fear the battle 

if thou art by my side, 

nor wander from the pathway 

if thou wilt be my guide. 

 

O let me feel thee near me: 

the world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 

the tempting sounds I hear; 

my foes are ever near me, 

around me and within; 

but, Jesus, draw thou nearer, 

and shield my soul from sin. 

 

O Jesus, thou hast promised 

to all who follow thee, 

that where thou art in glory 

there shall thy servant be; 

and, Jesus, I have promised 

to serve thee to the end! 

O give me grace to follow, 

my Master and my Friend. 

 

 

 



O let me see thy footmarks 

and in them plant mine own: 

my hope to follow duly 

is in my strength alone. 

O guide me, call me, draw me,  

uphold me to the end; 

and then in heaven receive me,  

my Saviour and my Friend.  


