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Lo,	he	comes	with	clouds	descending,	
once	for	mortal	sinners	slain;	
thousand	thousand	saints	attending	
wwell	the	triumph	of	his	train:	
Alleluia!	Alleluia!	Alleluia!	
Christ	appears	on	earth	to	reign.	
	
Every	eye	shall	now	behold	him	
robed	in	dreadful	majesty;	
we	who	set	at	naught	and	sold	him,	
pierced	and	nailed	him	to	the	tree,	
deeply	grieving,	deeply	grieving,	deeply	
grieving,	
shall	the	true	Messiah	see.	
	
Those	dear	tokens	of	his	passion	
still	his	dazzling	body	bears,	
cause	of	endless	exultation	
to	his	ransomed	worshippers:	
with	what	rapture,	with	what	rapture,	with	
what	rapture	
gaze	we	on	those	glorious	scars!	
	
Yea,	Amen,	let	all	adore	thee,	
high	on	thine	eternal	throne;	
Saviour,	take	the	power	and	glory,	
claim	the	kingdom	for	thine	own.	
Alleluia!	Alleluia!	Alleluia!	
Thou	shalt	reign,	and	thou	alone.	
	
	
Longing	for	light,	we	wait	in	darkness,	
Longing	for	truth,	we	turn	to	you.	
Make	us	your	own,	your	holy	people,	
Light	for	the	world	to	see.	
	

Christ,	be	our	light!	
Shine	in	our	hearts,	
shine	through	the	darkness.	
Christ	be	our	light!	
Shine	in	your	church	
gathered	today	

	
Longing	for	peace,	our	world	is	troubled.	
Longing	for	hope,	many	despair.	
Your	word	alone	has	power	to	save	us.	
Make	us	your	living	voice.	
	
Longing	for	food,	many	are	hungry.	
Longing	for	water,	many	still	thirst.	
Make	us	your	bread,	broken	for	others,	
Shared	until	all	are	fed.	
	
	

Longing	for	shelter,	many	are	homeless.	
Longing	for	warmth,	amny	are	cold.	
Make	us	your	building,	sheltering	others,	
walls	made	of	living	stone.	
	
Many	the	gifts,	many	the	people,	
many	the	hearts	that	yearn	to	belong.	
Let	us	be	servants	to	one	another,	
making	your	kingdom	come.	
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Jesus,	you	are	changing	me,	
by	Your	Spirit	You’re	making	me	like	You.	
Jesus,	You’re	transforming	me,	
that	Your	loveliness	may	be	seen	in	all	I	do.	
You	are	the	potter	and	I	am	the	clay,	
help	me	to	be	willing	to	let	You	have	Your	
way.	
Jesus,	You	are	changing	me,	
as	I	let	You	reign	supreme	within	my	heart.	
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