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* HYMN SHEET *

NEW EVERY MORNING IS THE LOVE

New every morning is the love,

Our wakening and uprising prove,

Through sleep and darkness safely brought,
Restored to life and power and thought.

New mercies, each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

If on our daily course our mind

Be set to hallow all we find,

New treasures still, of countless price,
God will provide for sacrifice.

The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we need to ask,
Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.

Only, O Lord, in thy dear love
Fit us for perfect rest above;
And help us, this and every day,
To live more nearly as we pray.
Amen

JERUSALEM

And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God

On England’s pleasant pastures seen?
And did the countenance divine

Shine forth upon our clouded hills?

And was Jerusalem builded here
Among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!
Bring me my arrows of desire!
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!
I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,
Till we have built ferusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.
Amen

I YOW TO THEE, MY COUNTRY

I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,

Entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love:

The love that asks no question, the love that stands the test,
That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best;

The love that never falters, the love that pays the price,

The love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice.

And there’s another country, I've heard of long ago,
Maost dear to them that love her, most great to them that know;
We may not count her armies, we may not see her King;
Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering;
And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase,
And her ways are ways of gentleness and all her paths are
peace.
Amen

O WORSHIP THE KING ALL GLORIOUS ABOVE

O Worship the King all glorious above;

O gratefully sing his power and his love;

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
Pavilioned in splendour and girded with praise.

O tell of his might, O sing of his grace;

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space;

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form,
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

The earth with its store of wonders untold,
Almighty, thy power hath founded of old;
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree,
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust and feeble as frail,
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail;
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end!
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

O measureless Might, ineffable Love,
While Angels delight to hymn thee above,
Thy ransomed creation, though feeble their lays.
With true adoration shall sing to thy praise.
Amen



PRAISE, MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven,
To his feet thy tribute bring;
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Who like me his praise should sing?
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise the everlasting King.

Praise him for his grace and favour
To our fathers in distress;

Praise him still the same as ever,
Slow to chide and swift to bless;
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Glorious in his faithfulness.

Father-like, 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.

Angels, help us to adore him;

Ye 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.

LEAD US, HEAVENLY FATHER, LEAD US

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us
O’er the world’s tempestuous seg;
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
For we have no help but thee;

Yet possessing every blessing,

If our God our Father be.

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us:
All our weakness thou dost know;
Thou didst tread this earth before us,
Thou didst feel its keenest woe;

Lone and dreary, faint and weary,
Through the desert thou didst go.

Spirit of our God, descending,

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,
Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy:
Thus provided, pardoned, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.

Amen

Amen

7.

GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT REDEEMER

Guide me, O thou great Redeemer,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of Heaven,
Bread of Heaven,
Feed me now and evermore,
Feed me now and evermore.

Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fiery cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong deliverer,
Strong deliverer,
Be thou still my strength and shield,
Be thou still my strength and shield.

When | tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell’s destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side:
Songs and praises,
Songs and praises,
I will ever give to thee,
I will ever give to thee.

IMMORTAL, INVISIBLE, GOD ONLY WISE

Immortal, invisible, God only wise,

In light inaccessible hid “rom our eyes,

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting and silent as light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might;

-Thy Justice like mountains high soaring above

Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love.

To all life thou givest, to both great and small;

In all life thou livest, the true life of all;

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
And wither and perish; but naught changeth thee.

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,
Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight;
All laud we would render: O help us to see
“Tis only the splendour of light hideth thee.

. Amen

Amen



9.

LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVES EXCELLING

Love divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down,
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,

All thy faithful mercies crown.

Jesu, thou art all compassion,

Pure unbounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation,

Enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy grace receive;

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above;

Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

Finish then thy new creation:

Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in thee;

Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place,
Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

WHO WOULD TRUE VALOUR SEE

Who would true valour see,
Let him come hither;

One here will constant be,
Come wind, come weather;
There’s no discouragement
Shall make him once relent
His first avowed intent

To be a pilgrim.

Whoso beset him round
With dismal stories,

Do but themselves confound;
His strength the more is.

No lion can him fright;

He’ll with a giant fight,

But he will have the right

To be a pilgrim.

No goblin nor foul fiend
Can daunt his spirit;

He knows he at the end
Shall life inherit.

Then, fancies, fly away;
He’ll fear not what men say;
He’ll labour night and day
To be a pilgrim.

Amen

12.

Amen

ETERNAL FATHER, STRONG TO SAVE

Eternal Father, strong to save,
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave,
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep:
O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Christ, whose voice the waters heard

And hushed their raging at thy word,

Who walkedst on the foaming deep,

And calm amid the storm didst sleep:
O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Holy Spirit, who didst broad
Upon the waters dark and rude,
And bid their angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace:
O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O Trinity of love and power,
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe’er they go:
Thus evermore shall rise to thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. .
Amen

FIGHT THE GOOD FIGHT WITH ALL THY MIGHT!

Fight the good fight with all thy might!
Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right;
Lay hold on life, and it shall be

Thy joy and crown eternally.

Run the straight race through God’s good grace.

.Lift up thine eyes, and seek his face;

Life with its way before us lies;
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize.

Cast care aside, lean on thy guide;
His boundless mercy will provide;
Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove
Christ is its life, and Christ its love.
Faint not nor fear, his arms are near;
He changeth not, and thou art dear;
Only believe and thou shalt see
That Christ is all in all to thee.
Amen



13. MORNING HAS BROKEN

I. Morning has broken like the first morning,
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!

2. Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass.

3. Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
Born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s recreation, of the new day!

4. HOW GREAT THOU ART

1. O Lord my God! When | in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hands hath made,
| see the stars, | hear the mighty thunder,
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God; to thee
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God; to Thee
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

2. When through the woods & forests glades | wander

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur
And hear the brook; and feel the gentle breeze

Chorus
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God; to thee
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God; to Thee
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

Amen

Amen

I5. PRAISE THE LORD! YE HEAVENS, ADORE HiM

I.  Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore him;
Praise him, angels, in the height;
Sun and moon, rejoice before him,
Praise him, all ye stars and light.
Praise the Lord! for he hath spoken;
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed:
Laws, which never shall be broken,
For their guidance he hath made.

2. Praise the Lord! for he is glorious;
Never shall his promise fail:
God hath made his saints victorious;
Sin and death shall not prevail.
Praise the God of our salvation;
Hosts on high, his power proclaim;
Heaven and earth and all creation,
Laud and magnify his name!

Amen

16. THE KING OF LOVE MY SHEPHERD IS

.

The King of love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;

I nothing lack if I am his

And he is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul he leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft | strayed,
But yet in love he sought me,
And on his shoulder gently laid,
And home rejoicing brought me.

In death’s dark vale | fear no ill
With thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy Cross before to guide me.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth;
And O what transport of delight

. From thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through dll the length of days
They goodness faileth never:

Good Shepherd, may | sing thy praise
Within thy house for ever.



