Hymns and Songs - 21st November, 2021

All people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;

Him serve with mirth, His praise forthtell,
Come ye before Him and rejoice.

Know that the Lord is God indeed,
Without our aid He did us make:
We are His flock, He doth us feed,
And for His sheep He doth us take.

O enter then His gates with praise,
Approach with joy His courts unto:
Praise, laud, and bless His name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

For why, the Lord our God is good;
His mercy is for ever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood,

And shall from age to age endure.

Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him all creatures here below,
Praise Him above ye heavenly hosts;
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

The King of Love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never;

I nothing lack if | am His

And He is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul He leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow
With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft [ strayed,
But yet in love He sought me,
And on His shoulder gently laid,
And home rejoicing brought me.

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,
Thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spread’st a table in my sight;
Thy unction grace bestoweth:
And O what transport of delight
From Thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never;

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise
Within Thy house for ever.

Thou didst leave Thy throne

And Thy kingly crown,

When Thou camest to earth for me;
But in Bethlehem’s home

There was found no room

For Thy holy nativity:

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for Thee.

Heaven'’s arches rang

when the angels sang,

Proclaiming Thy royal degree;

But of lowly birth

cam’st Thou, Lord, on earth,

And in great humility.

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for Thee.

The foxes found rest,

And the birds had their nest,

In the shade of the cedar tree;

Yet the world found no bed

For the Saviour’s head

In the deserts of Galilee.

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for Thee.

Thou camest, O Lord,

With the living word

That should set Thy children free;
But with mocking scorn,

And with crown of thorn,

They bore Thee to Calvary.

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus!
Thy cross is my only plea.

When heaven'’s arches shall ring,

And her choirs shall sing,

At Thy coming to victory,

Let Thy voice call me home,

Saying, “Yet there is room,

There is room at My side for thee.”
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus,
When Thou comest and calleth for me.

Born in the night, Mary’s child,
Along way from Your home;
Coming in need, Mary’s child,
Born in a borrowed room.

Clear shining light, Mary’s child,
Your face lights up our way:
Light of the world, Mary’s child,
Dawn on our darkened day.

Truth of our life, Mary’s child,
You tell us God is good:

Prove it is true, Mary’s child,
Go to Your cross of wood.

Hope of the world, Mary’s child,
You're coming soon to reign:
King of the earth, Mary’s child,

Walk in our streets again.
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Christ is made the sure foundation,
Christ the head, the cornerstone,
Chosen of the Lord and precious,
Binding all the church in one;

Holy Zion’s help for ever,

And her confidence alone.



All within that holy city
Dearly loved of God on high,
In exultant jubilation

Sing, in perfect harmony;

God, the One-in-Three adoring
In glad hymns eternally.

We as living stones invoke You:
Come among us, Lord, today!

With Your gracious loving-kindness
Hear Your children as we pray;

And the fullness of Your blessing

In our fellowship display.

Here entrust to all Your servants
What we long from You to gain -
That on earth and in the heavens
We one people shall remain.

Till united in Your glory
Evermore with You we reign.

Praise and honour to the Father,
Praise and honour to the Son,
Praise and honour to the Spirit,
Ever Three and ever One:

One in power and one in glory
While eternal ages run.



