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Serving the villages of Bawdrip, Cossington, Pawlett, 

Puriton and Woolavington. 
 

Hymns 22nd February – Lent 1 
 

BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD ABOVE 
I have a strong a perfect plea, 
A great High Priest whose name is Love, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on His hands, 
My name is written on His heart; 
I know that while in heav’n He stands 
No tongue can bid me thence depart x2 
 

When Satan tempts me to despair, 
And tells me of the guilt within, 
Upward I look and see Him there 
Who made an end to all my sin. 
Because the sinless Saviour died, 
My sinful soul is counted free; 
For God the Just is satisfied 
To look on Him and pardon me x2 
 

Behold Him there! The risen Lamb, 
My perfect spotless Righteousness; 
The great unchangeable I AM, 
The King of Glory and of grace! 
One with Himself I cannot die, 
My soul is purchased with His blood; 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
With Christ my Saviour and my God, x2 



LEAD US, HEAVENLY FATHER, LEAD US 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea; 
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.  
 
TAKE UP THY CROSS, the Saviour said, 
If thou wouldst my disciple be; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after me. 
 
Tak up thy cross- let not it’s weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm: 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 



Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel: 
Thy Lord for thee the Cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 
 
Take up thy cross, then in his strength 
And calmly ev’ry danger brave; 
‘twill guide thee to a better home, 
and lead to vict’ry o’er the grave. 
 
Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down; 
For only those who bear the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
 
To thee great Lord, the One in Three, 
All praise for evermore ascend: 
O grant us in our home to see 
The heav’nly life that knows no end. 
 
 
Omit verse 4  
DEAR LORD AND FATHER OF MANKIND 
Forgive our foolish ways; 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind; 
In purer lives Thy service find, 
In deeper reverence, praise, 
In deeper reverence, praise. 
 
 



 
In simple trust like theirs who heard, 
Beside the Syrian sea, 
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
Let us, like them, without a word 
Rise up and follow Thee, 
Rise up and follow Thee. 
 
O sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 
Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee 
The silence of eternity, 
Interpreted by love, 
Interpreted by love. 
 
Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease; 
Take from our souls the strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace, 
The beauty of Thy peace. 
 
Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 
O still small voice of calm, 
O still small voice of calm!  
 
 


