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Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee;
E’en though it be a cross
That raiseth me,
Still all my song would be,
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee.

Though, like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,
Yet in my dreams I’d be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee.

There let the way appear,
Steps up to heaven;
All that Thou senders me,
In mercy given;
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee.
  
Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs
Bethel I’ll raise;
So be my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee.

Or, if on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon and stars forgot,
Upwards I fly,
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee.

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green; He leaders me

The quiet waters by.


My soul He doth restore again;

And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,

E’en for His own name’s sake.


Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,

Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me; and Thy rod

And staff me comfort still.


My tableThou hast furnished

In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.


Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house for evermore

My dwelling place shall be.

 

Lord, for the years, Your love has kept and 
guided,

Urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way,

Sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided:

Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today.


Lord, for that word, the word of life which fires us,

Speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze,

Teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us:

Lord of the word, receive Your people’s praise.


Lord, for our land, in this our generation,

Spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care:

For young and old, for commonwealth and nation,

Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer.


Lord, for our world where men disown and doubt 
You,

Loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain,

Hungry and helpless, lost indeed without You:

Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign.


Lord for ourselves; in living power remake us - 

Self on the cross and Christ upon the throne,

Past put behind us, for the future take us:

Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone.
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