Hymns and Songs - 6th November, 2022

The Church’s one foundation
Is Jesus Christ, her Lord;

She is His new creation

By water and the word;

From heaven He came and sought her

To be His holy bride,
With His own blood He bought her,
And for her life He died.

Elect from every nation,

Yet one o’er all the earth,

Her charter of salvation —
One Lord, one faith, one birth;
One holy name she blesses,
Partakes one holy food,

And to one hope she presses
With every grace endued.

Though with a scornful wonder
Men see her sore oppressed,

By schisms rent asunder,

By heresies distressed,

Yet saints their watch are keeping,
Their cry goes up, “How long?”
And soon the night of weeping
Shall be the morn of song.

‘Mid toil, and tribulation,

And tumult of her war,

She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore;

Till with the vision glorious

Her longing eyes are blessed,
And the great church victorious
Shall be the church at rest.

Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,
And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won:
O happy ones and holy!

Lord, give us grace that we,
Like them, the meek and lowly,
On high may dwell with Thee.

Breathe on me, breath of God,
Fill me with life anew;

That | may love what Thou dost love

And do what Thou wouldst do.

Breathe on me, breath of God,
Until my heart is pure;

Until my will is one with Thine
To do and to endure.

Breathe on me, breath of God,
Till I am wholly Thine;

Until this earthly part of me
Glows with Thy fire divine.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
So shall I never die,

But live with Thee the perfect life
Of Thine eternity.

Lord, the light of Your love is shining,
In the midst of the darkness, shining;
Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us,
Set us free by the truth You now bring us,
Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine,

Fill this land with the Father’s glory;

Blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire.

Flow, river, flow,

Flood the nations with grace and mercy;

Send forth Your word, Lord, and let there be light.

Lord, | come to Your awesome presence,
From the shadows into Your radiance;

By the blood | may enter Your brightness,
Search me, try me, consume all my darkness.
Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine,

Fill this land with the Father’s glory;

Blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire.

Flow, river, flow,

Flood the nations with grace and mercy;

Send forth Your word, Lord, and let there be light.

As we gaze on Your kingly brightness

So our faces display Your likeness.

Ever changing from glory to glory,
Mirrored here may our lives tell Your story.
Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine,

Fill this land with the Father’s glory;

Blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire.

Flow, river, flow,

Flood the nations with grace and mercy;

Send forth Your word, Lord, and let there be light.

Graham Kendrick (c) 1987

As we are gathered, Jesus is here;
One with each other, Jesus is here.
Joined by the Spirit, washed in the blood,
Part of the body, the church of God.

As we are gathered, Jesus is here.

One with each other, Jesus is here.

John Daniels © 1979



There’s a quiet understanding
when we’re gathered in the Spirit,
It's a promise that He gives us
When we gather in His name.
There’s a love we feel in Jesus,
There’s a manna that He feeds us,
It’s a promise that He gives us
When we gather in His name.

And we know when we’re together,
Sharing love and understanding

That our brothers and our sisters

Feel the oneness that He brings.

Thank you, thank you, thank you, Jesus,
For the way You love and feed us,

For the many ways you lead us;

Thank you, thank you, Lord.

Tedd Smith (c) 1973

Lord, for the years, Your love has kept and
guided,

Urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way,
Sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided:
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today.

Lord, for that word, the word of life which fires us,
Speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze,
Teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us:
Lord of the word, receive Your people’s praise.

Lord, for our land, in this our generation,

Spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care:
For young and old, for commonwealth and nation,
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer.

Lord, for our world where men disown and doubt
You,

Loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain,
Hungry and helpless, lost indeed without You:
Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign.

Lord for ourselves; in living power remake us -
Self on the cross and Christ upon the throne,
Past put behind us, for the future take us:
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone.

Timothy Dudley-Smith (c) 1967



