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 #419
Let All Creation Bless the Lord

Let all creation bless the Lord,

till heaven with praise is ringing.

Sun, moon, and stars, peal out a chord,
stir up the angels’ singing.

Sing, wind and rain! Sing, snow and sleet!
Make music, day, night, cold and heat:
exalt the God who made you.

All living things upon the earth,

green fertile hills and mountains,

sing to the God who gave you birth;

be joyful, springs and fountains.

Lithe water-life, bright airborne birds,
wild roving beasts, tame flocks and herds:
exalt the God who made you.

O men and women everywhere,

lift up a hymn of glory;,

all you who know God’s steadfast care,
tell out salvation’s story.

No tongue be silent; sing your part,
you humble souls and meek of heart:
exalt the God who made you.



Offertory Hymn #383
Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun

doth its successive journeys run,

his kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
till moons shall wax and wane no more.

People and realms of every tongue
dwell on his love with sweetest song,
and infant voices shall proclaim
their early blessings on his name.

Blessings abound where'er he reigns:
the prisoners leap to lose their chains,
the weary find eternal rest,

and all who suffer want are blest.

Let every creature rise and bring
the highest honours to our King,
angels descend with songs again,
and earth repeat the loud Amen.



Communion Hymn #389 O God of Font and Altar

O God of font and altar,

of music, grandeur, light,
toward whom the soaring arches
aspire beyond their height:

as beauty draws us to you

within this house of prayer,

let worship form and feed us

to help us show your care.

O life-bestowing Spirit,

inspire this hallowed space;

breathe through us with new fervour
and fill us with your grace.

Arouse our lagging spirits,

enflame our hearts with joy:

here let a love be kindled

that death cannot destroy.

O Christ, who cleansed the temple,
baptize us with your zeal,

and teach us your compassion

to love, forgive, and heal.

Be in our midst to claim us

and mark us as your own,

then send us forth in witness

to make your mercy known.



Recessional Hymn #399  Now Thank We All Our God

Now thank we all our God,

with heart and hands and voices,
who wondrous things hath done,
in whom this world rejoices;
who from our mother’s arms
hath blessed us on our way

with countless gifts of love,

and still is ours today.

O may this bounteous God
through all our life be near us,
with ever joyful hearts

and blessed peace to cheer us,
and nourish us with grace,
and guide us when perplexed,
and free from us from all ills
in this world and the next.

All praise and thanks to God
eternal now be given,

to Spirit and to Word,

who reign in highest heaven:
our ever faithful God,

whom heaven and earth adore;
for thus it was, is now,

and shall be evermore.



