Hymns and Songs - 11th July, 2021

Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea;
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
For we have no help but Thee;

Yet possessing every blessing

If our God our Father be.

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us;
All our weaknessThou dost know,
Thou didst tread this earth before us,
Thou didst feel its keenest woe;
Tempted, taunted, yet undaunted,
Through the desert Thou didst go.

Spirit of our God, descending,

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,
Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy;
Thus provided, pardoned, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.

Father God, I wonder how I managed to exist
Without the knowledge of Your parenthood and
Your loving care.

But now [ am Your child, [ am adopted in Your
family,

And I can never be alone,

Cause Father God, You're there beside me.

[ will sing Your praises,
[ will sing Your praises,
[ will sing Your praises,
Forever more.

[ will sing Your praises,
[ will sing Your praises,
[ will sing Your praises,
Forever more.
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Let us break bread together, we are one.
Let us break bread together, we are one.
We are one as we stand

With our face to the risen Son.

O Lord, have mercy on us.

Let us drink wine together, we are one.
Let us drink wine together, we are one.
We are one as we stand

With our face to the risen Son.

O Lord, have mercy on us.

Let us praise God together, we are one.
Let us praise God together, we are one.
We are one as we stand

With our face to the risen Son.

O Lord, have mercy on us.

For Outside

This earth belongs to God,

The world, its wealth, and all its people;
He formed the waters wide

And fashioned every sea and shore.
Who may go up the hill of the Lord

And stand in the place of holiness?
Only the one whose heart is pure,
Whose hands and lips are clean.

Lift high your heads, you gates,

Rise up, you everlasting doors,

As here now the King of glory

Enters into full command.

Who is the King, this King of glory?
Where is the throne He comes to claim?
Christ is the King, the Lord of glory,
Fresh from His victory.

Lift high your heads, you gates,

And fling wide open the ancient doors,
For here comes the King of glory
Taking universal power.

Who is the king, this King of glory
What is the power by which he reigns?
Christ is the King, His cross His glory
And by love He rules.

All glory be to God

The Father, Son and Holy Spirit;
From ages past it was,

Is now, and ever more shall be.
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