
Hymns	and	Songs	–	14th	November,	2021  !
Tell	out	my	soul,	the	greatness	of	the	Lord!	
Unnumbered	blessings	give	my	spirit	voice;	
Tender	to	me	the	promise	of	His	word;	
In	God	my	Saviour	shall	my	heart	rejoice.	!
Tell	out,	my	soul,	the	greatness	of	His	name!	
Make	known	His	might,	the	deeds	His	arm	has	done;	
His	mercy	sure,	from	age	to	age	the	same;	
His	holy	name	–	the	Lord,	the	mighty	One.	!
Tell	out	,	my	soul,	the	greatness	of	His	might!	
Powers	and	dominions	lay	their	glory	by;	
Proud	hearts	and	stubborn	wills	are	put	to	Hlight,	
The	hungry	fed,	the	humble	lifted	high.	!
Tell	out,	my	soul,	the	glories	of	His	word!	
Firm	is	his	promise,	and	His	mercy	sure:	
Tell	out,	my	soul,	the	greatness	of	the	Lord	
To	children’s	children	and	for	evermore!	 !
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Rejoice,	the	Lord	is	King!	
Your	Lord	and	King	adore;	
Mortals,	give	thanks	and	sing,	
And	triumph	ever	more:	!
Lift	up	your	heart,	lift	up	your	voice;	
Rejoice!	Again	I	say:	rejoice!	!
Jesus	the	Saviour	reigns,	
The	God	of	truth	and	love;	
When	He	had	purged	our	stains,	
He	took	His	seat	above:	!
His	kingdom	cannot	fail,	
He	rules	o’er	earth	and	heaven;	
The	keys	of	death	and	hell	
Are	to	our	Jesus	given:	!
He	sits	at	God’s	right	hand	
Till	all	His	foes	submit,	
And	bow	to	His	command,	
And	fall	beneath	His	feet:	!!!
Eternal	Father,	strong	to	save,	
Whose	arm	hath	bound	the	restless	wave,	
Who	bidd’st	the	mighty	ocean	deep	
Its	own	appointed	limits	keep:	
O	hear	us	when	we	cry	to	Thee	
For	those	in	peril	on	the	sea.	!
O	Christ,	whose	voice	the	waters	heard,	
And	hushed	their	raging	at	Thy	word,	
Who	walkedst	on	the	foaming	deep,	
And	calm	amid	the	storm	didst	sleep:	
O	hear	us	when	we	cry	to	Thee	
For	those	in	peril	on	the	sea.	!

!
O	Holy	Spirit,	who	didst	brood	
Upon	the	waters	dark	and	rude,	
And	bid	their	angry	tumult	cease,	
And	give,	for	wild	confusion,	peace:	
O	hear	us	when	we	cry	to	Thee	
For	those	in	peril	on	the	sea.	!
O	Trinity	of	love	and	power,	
Our	brethren	shield	in	danger’s	hour;	
From	rock	and	tempest,	Hire	and	foe,	
Protect	them	wheresoe’er	they	go:	
Thus	evermore	shall	rise	to	Thee	
Glad	hymns	of	praise	from	land	and	sea.	!!
O	God	our	help	in	ages	past,	
Our	hope	for	years	to	come,	
Our	shelter	from	the	stormy	blast,	
And	our	eternal	home.		!
Beneath	the	shadow	of	Thy	throne	
Thy	saints	have	dwelt	secure;	
SufHicient	is	Thine	arm	alone,	
And	our	defence	is	sure.	!
Before	the	hills	in	order	stood,	
Or	earth	received	her	frame,	
From	everlasting	Thou	art	God,	
To	endless	years	the	same.	!
A	thousand	ages	in	Thy	sight	
Are	like	an	evening	gone,	
Short	as	the	watch	that	ends	the	night	
Before	the	rising	sun.	!
Time,	like	an	ever-rolling	stream,	
Bears	all	its	sons	away,	
They	Hly	forgotten,	as	a	dream	
Dies	at	the	opening	day.	!
O	God,	our	help	in	ages	past,	
Our	hope	for	years	to	come,	
Be	Thou	our	guard	while	troubles	last,	
And	our	eternal	home.	!!!
In	Christ	Alone,	my	hope	is	found,	
He	is	my	light,	my	strength,	my	song;	
This	Cornerstone,	this	solid	Ground,	
Firm	through	the	Hiercest	drought	and	storm.	
What	heights	of	love,	what	depths	of	peace,	
When	fears	are	stilled,	when	strivings	cease!	
My	Comforter,	my	All	in	All,	
Here	in	the	love	of	Christ	I	stand.	!
In	Christ	alone!	–	who	took	on	Hlesh,	
Fullness	of	God	in	helpless	babe!	
This	gift	of	love	and	righteousness,	
Scorned	by	the	ones	He	came	to	save:	
Till	on	that	cross	as	Jesus	died,	
The	wrath	of	God	was	satisHied	–		
For	every	sin	on	Him	was	laid;	
Here	in	the	death	of	Christ	I	live.	!



There	in	the	ground	His	body	lay,	
Light	of	the	world	by	darkness	slain:	
Then	bursting	forth	in	glorious	day	
Up	from	the	grave	He	rose	again!	
And	as	He	stands	in	victory	
Sin’s	curse	has	lost	its	grip	on	me,	
For	I	am	His	and	He	is	mine	–		
Bought	with	the	precious	blood	of	Christ.	!
No	guilt	in	life,	no	fear	in	death,	
This	is	the	power	of	Christ	in	me;	
From	life’s	Hirst	cry	to	Hinal	breath,	
Jesus	commands	my	destiny.	
No	power	of	hell,	no	scheme	of	man,	
Can	ever	pluck	me	from	His	hand;	
Till	He	returns	or	calls	me	home,	
Here	in	the	power	of	Christ	I’ll	stand!	
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God	save	our	gracious	Queen,	
Long	live	our	noble	Queen,	
God	save	the	Queen,	
Send	her	victorious,	
Happy	and	glorious,	
Long	to	reign	over	us:	
God	save	the	Queen.


