Hymns and Songs - Mothering Sunday, 2022

Now thank we all our God,

with hearts and hands and voices;
who wondrous things have done,

in whom His world rejoices;
who from our mother’s arms
has blessed us on our way
with countless gifts of love,
and still is ours today.

O may this bounteous God
through all our life be near us,
with ever joyful hearts

and blessed peace to cheer us;
and keep us in His grace,

and guide us when perplexed,
and free us from all ills

in this world and the next.

All praise and thanks to God
the Father now is given,

the Son, and Him who reigns
with them in highest heaven,
the one eternal God,

whom earth and heaven adore;
for thus it was, is now,

and shall be ever more.

Our Father God in heaven
On whom our world depends,
To you let praise be given

For families and friends;

For parents, sisters, brothers,
A home where love belongs,
But on this day for mothers
We bring our thankful songs.

What wealth of God’s bestowing
For all the world to share!

What strength of heart outgoing
To children everywhere!

Our deepest joys and sorrows

A mother’s path must trace,

And earth’s unknown tomorrows

Are held in her embrace.

How well we know the story
That tells of Jesus’ birth,

The Lord of heaven’s glory
Become a child of earth;

A helpless infant sleeping,
Yet King of realms above,
Who finds in Mary’s keeping
The warmth of human love.

Our Father God in heaven,

To you we lift our prayer,

That every child be given

Such tenderness and care,
Where life is all for others,
Where love your love displays:
For God’s good gift of mothers
Let earth unite in praise!

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land;

[ am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with Thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven,
Feed me now and evermore.

Feed me now and ever more.

Open Thou the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow;
Let the fiery cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through;
Strong deliverer, strong Deliverer

Be Thou still my strength and shield,
Be Thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of death, and hell’s destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side:

Songs of praises, songs of praises,

[ will ever give to Thee,

[ will ever give to Thee.

My Jesus, my Saviour,

Lord, there is none like You.

All of my days [ want to praise
The wonders of Your mighty love.
My comfort, my shelter,

Tower of refuge and strength,

Let every breath, all that I am,
Never cease to worship You.

Shout to the Lord all the earth, let us sing
Power and majesty, praise to the King.
Mountains bow down

And the seas will roar

At the sound of Your name.

I sing for joy at the work of Your hands.
Forever I'll love You, forever I'll stand.

Nothing compares to the promise I have in You.
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Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father,
There is no shadow of turning with Thee;

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not;
As Thou hast been Thou for ever wilt be.

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies I see;
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided,
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above,

Join with all nature in manifold witness

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!



