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Glorious	things	of	Thee	are	spoken,	
Zion,	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	the	sons	and	daughters,	
And	all	fear	of	want	remove;	
Who	can	faint,	whilst	such	a	river	
Ever	flows	their	thirst	to	assuage?	
Grace	which,	like	the	Lord,	the	Giver,	
Never	fails	from	age	to	age.	
	
Round	each	habitation	hovering,	
See	the	cloud	and	fire	appear!	
For	a	glory	and	a	covering,	
Showing	that	the	Lord	is	near.	
He	who	gives	them	daily	manna,	
He	who	listens	when	they	cry:	
Let	Him	hear	the	loud	hosanna	
Rising	to	His	throne	on	high.	
	
Saviour,	if	of	Zion’s	city	
I,	through	grace,	a	member	am,	
Let	the	world	deride	or	pity,	
I	will	glory	in	Thy	name.	
Fading	is	the	worldling’s	pleasure,	
All	his	boasted	pomp	and	show,	
Solid	joys	and	lasting	treasure	
None	but	Zion’s	children	know.	
	
	
	
Guide	me	,	O	thou	great	
	Jehovah,	
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	ever	more.	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

Open	Thou	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	I	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	of	praises,	songs	of	praises,	
I	will	ever	give	to	Thee,	
I	will	ever	give	to	Thee.	
	
	

	
Broken	for	me,	broken	for	you,	
The	body	of	Jesus,	broken	for	you.	
	
He	offered	His	body,	He	poured	out	His	soul;	
Jesus	was	broken,	that	we	might	be	whole:	
	
Come	to	My	table	and	with	Me	dine;	
Eat	of	my	bread	and	drink	of	My	wine.	
	
This	is	My	body	given	for	you;	
Eat	it	remembering	I	died	for	you.	
	
This	is	My	blood	I	shed	for	you;	
For	your	forgiveness,	making	you	new.	
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