Glorious things of thee are spoken,
Sion, city of our God;
he whose word cannot be broken
formed thee for his own abode:
on the Rock of Ages founded,
what can shake thy sure repose?
With salvation’s walls surrounded,
thou mayest smile at all thy foes.

See, the streams of living waters,
springing from eternal love,

well supply thy sons and daughters,
and all fear of want remove.

Who can faint while such a river
ever flows their thirst to assuage?
Grace, which like the Lord the giver,
never fails from age to age.

Saviour, if of Sion’s city

| through grace a member am,
let the world deride or pity,

| will glory in thy name.

Fading is the worldling’s pleasure,
all his boasted pomp and show;
solid joys and lasting treasure
none but Sion’s children know.

First Hymn

J. Newton (1725-1807) Tune: Austria

The Choir verses from Psalm 96 in four sections - we all sing the

response

O sing to the Lord a new song; O sing to the Lord all the earth



Gospel Acclamation
You will shine in the world like bright stars

because you are offering the word of life

Offertory hymn
All my hope on God is founded;
he doth still my trust renew.
Me through change and chance he guideth,
only good and only true.
God unknown, he alone
calls my heart to be his own.

Pride of man and earthly glory,
sword and crown betray his trust;
what with care and toil he buildeth,
tower and temple, fall to dust.

But God’s power, hour by hour,

is my temple and my tower.

God’s great goodness aye endureth,
deep his wisdom, passing thought:
splendour, light and life attend him,
beauty springeth out of naught.
Evermore, from his store,
new-born worlds rise and adore

Daily doth th’Almight giver
bounteous gifts on us bestow;



His desire our soul delighteth,
pleasure leads us where we go.
love doth stand at his hand;

joy doth wait on his command.

Still from man to God eternal
sacrifice of praise be done,
high above all praises praising
for the gift of Christ his Son.
Christ doth call one and all,

ye who follow shall not fall.
R. Bridges (1844-1930)  Tune: Michael

Communion Hymn

Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy,

whose trust, ever child-like, no cares could destroy,
be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,

your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith,

whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe,
be there at our labours, and give us, we pray,

your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,

your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace,
be there at our homing, and give us, we pray,

your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm,



whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm,

be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray,
your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.

Final Hymn

To God be the glory, great things he hath done;
so loved he the world that he gave us his Son;
who yielded his life an atonement for sin,

and opened the life-gate that all may go in.

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

let the earth hear his voice;
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
let the people rejoice:



O come to the Father; through Jesus the Son,
and give him the glory, great things he hath done!

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood!
to every believer the promise of God;

the vilest offender who truly believes,

that moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

Great things he hath taught us, great things he hath done,
and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;

but purer, and higher, and greater will be

our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see.

FJ. van Alstyne (1820-1915) Tune: To God be the glory
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