
Hymns	and	Songs	–	8th	August,	2021	!
Alleluia,	sing	to	Jesus!	
His	the	sceptre,	his	the	throne;	
Alleluia,	his	the	triumph,	
His	the	victory	alone:	
Hark,	the	songs	of	peaceful	Sion	
Thunder	like	a	mighty	=lood;	
Jesus	out	of	every	nation	
Hath	redeemed	us	by	his	blood	!
Alleluia,	not	as	orphans	
Are	we	left	in	sorrow	now;	
Alleluia,	he	is	near	us,	
Faith	believes,	nor	questions	how:	
Though	the	cloud	from	sight	received	him,	
When	the	forty	days	were	o’er,	
Shall	our	hearts	forget	his	promise,	
“I	am	with	you	evermore”?	!
Alleluia,	bread	of	angels,	
Thou	on	earth	our	food,	our	stay;	
Alleluia,	here	the	sinful	
Flee	to	thee	from	day	to	day:	
Intercessor,	Friend	of	sinners,	
Earth’s	Redeemer,	plead	for	me,	
Where	the	songs	of	all	the	sinless	
Sweep	across	the	crystal	sea.	!
Alleluia,	King	eternal,	
Thee	the	Lord	of	lords	we	own;	
Alleluia,	born	of	Mary,	
Earth	thy	footstool,	heaven	thy	throne:	
Thou	within	the	veil	hast	entered,	
Robed	in	=lesh,	our	great	High	Priest;	
Thou	on	earth	both	Priest	and	Victim	
In	the	Eucharistic	feast.	!!!
Beauty	for	brokenness,	hope	for	despair,		
Lord,	in	Your	suffering	world	this	is	our	prayer:	
Bread	for	the	children,	justice,	joy,	peace;	
Sunrise	to	sunset,	Your	kingdom	increase!	!
Shelter	for	fragile	lives,	cures	for	their	ills,	
Work	for	the	craftsman,	trade	for	their	skills;	
Land	for	the	dispossessed,	rights	for	the	weak,	
Voices	to	plead	the	cause	of	those	who	can’t	speak.	!
God	of	the	poor,	friend	of	the	weak,	
Give	us	compassion	we	pray:	
Melt	our	cold	hearts,	let	tears	fall	like	rain;	
Come,	change	our	love	from	a	spark	to	a	=lame	!
Refuge	from	cruel	wars,	havens	from	fear,	
Cities	for	sanctuary,	freedoms	to	share;	
Peace	to	the	killing-=ields,	scorched	earth	to	green,	
Christ	for	the	bitterness,	His	cross	for	the	pain.	!!

Rest	for	the	ravaged	earth,	oceans	and	streams	
Plundered	and	poisoned	–	our	future,	our	
dreams.	
Lord,	end	our	madness,	carelessness,	greed;	
Make	us	content	with	the	things	that	we	need.	!
Lighten	our	darkness,	breathe	on	this	=lame	
Until	Your	justice	burns	brightly	again;	
Until	the	nations	learn	of	Your	ways,	
Seek	Your	salvation	and	bring	You	their	praise.	!
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Take	my	life,	and	let	it	be		
Consecrated,	Lord,	to	Thee;	
Take	my	moments	and	my	days,	
Let	them	=low	in	ceaseless	praise.	!
Take	my	hands,	and	let	them	move	
At	the	impulse	of	Thy	love;	
Take	my	feet,	and	let	them	be	
Swift	and	beautiful	for	Thee.	!
Take	my	voice,	and	let	me	sing	
Always,	only,	for	my	King;	
Take	my	lips,	and	let	them	be	
Filled	with	messages	from	Thee.	!
Take	my	silver	and	my	gold,	
Not	a	mite	would	I	withhold;	
Take	my	intellect,	and	use	
Every	power	as	Thou	shalt	choose.	!
Take	my	will,	and	make	it	Thine;	
It	shall	be	no	longer	mine:	
Take	my	heart,	it	is	Thine	own;	
It	shall	be	Thy	royal	throne.	!
Take	my	love;	my	Lord,	I	pour	
At	Thy	feet	its	treasure	store:	
Take	myself,	and	I	will	be	
Ever,	only,	all	for	Thee.	!!
For	Outside	!
Give	thanks	with	a	grateful	heart.	
Give	thanks	to	the	Holy	One.	
Give	thanks	because	He’s	given	
Jesus	Christ,	His	Son.	
(Repeat)	!
And	now	let	the	weak	say	“I	am	strong,”	
Let	the	poor	say,	“I	am	rich,”	
Because	of	what	the	Lord	has	done	for	us.	
(Repeat)	!
(Last	time)	
Give	thanks.


