Hymns and Songs - 7th March, 2021

Forty days and forty nights
Thou wast fasting in the wild;
Forty days and forty nights
Tempted, and yet undefiled:

Sunbeams scorching all the day;
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed;
Prowling beasts about thy way;
Stones thy pillow, earth thy bed.

Shall not we thy sorrows share,
And from earthly joys abstain,
Fasting with unceasing prayer,
Glad with thee to suffer pain?

And if Satan, vexing sore,

Flesh or spirit shall assail,
Thou, his vanquisher before,
Grant we may not faint nor fail.

So shall we have peace divine;
Holier gladness ours shall be;
Round us too shall angels shine,
Such as ministered to thee.

Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear,
Ever constant by thy side;
That with thee we may appear
At the eternal Eastertide.

Lord, the light of Your love is shining,
In the midst of the darkness, shining;
Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us,
Set us free by the truth You now bring
us,

Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine,

Fill this land with the Father’s glory;
Blaze, Spirit, blaze,

Set our hearts on fire.

Flow, river, flow,

Flood the nations with grace and mercy;
Send forth Your word,

Lord, and let there be light.

Lord, I come to Your awesome presence,
From the shadows into Your radiance;

By the blood I may enter Your brightness,
Search me, try me, consume all my
darkness.

Shine on me, shine on me.

As we gaze on Your kingly brightness

So our faces display Your likeness.

Ever changing from glory to glory,
Mirrored here may our lives tell Your story.
Shine on me, shine on me.
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The Lord is my light,
My light and salvation;
In God I trust,
In God I trust



