
Hymns and Songs – 29th January, 2023 

In Christ there is no east or west,
in him no south or north,
but one great fellowship of love
throughout the whole wide earth.

In him shall true hearts everywhere
their high communion find;
his service is the golden cord,
close binding all mankind.

Join hands, the, brothers of the faith,
whate’er your race may be;
who serves my Father as a son
is surely kin to me.

In Christ now meet both east and west,
in him meet south and north;
all Christlike souls are one in him,
throughout the whole wide earth.

God is working his purpose out, 
As year succeeds to year;
God is working His purpose out,
And the time is drawing near;
Nearer and nearer draws the time,
The time that shall surely be,
When the earth shall be filled
With the glory of God,
As the waters cover the sea.

From utmost East to utmost West,
Where’er man’s foot hath trod,
By the mouth of many messengers
Goes forth the voice of God;
Give ear to Me, ye continents,
Ye isles, give ear to Me,
That the earth may be filled
With the glory of God
As the waters cover the sea. 

March we forth in the strength of God
With the banner of Christ unfurled,
That the light of the glorious gospel of truth
May shine throughout the world:
Fight we the fight with sorrow and sin,
To set their captives free,
That the earth may be filled
With the glory of God
As the waters cover the sea.

All we can do is nothing worth,
Unless God blesses the deed;
Vainly we hope for the harvest-tide
Till God gives life to the seed;
Yet nearer and nearer draws the time,
The time that shall surely be,
When the earth shall be filled 
With the glory of God,
As the waters cover the sea.

I, the Lord of sea and sky,
I have heard My people cry;
All who dwell in dark and sin
My hand will save.
I, who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright.
I will speak My word to them.
Whom shall I send?

Here I am, Lord.
Is it I, Lord?
I have heard You calling in the night.
I will go, Lord,
If you lead me;
I will hold Your people in my heart.

I, the Lord of snow and rain,
I have borne my people’s pain;
I have wept for love of them – 
They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone,
Give them hearts for love alone;
I will speak My word to them.
Whom shall I send?

Here I am, Lord.
Is it I, Lord?
I have heard You calling in the night.
I will go, Lord,
If you lead me;
I will hold Your people in my heart.

I, the Lord of wind and flame,
I will tend the poor and lame,
I will set a feast for them – 
My hand will save.
Finest bread I will provide
Till their hearts are satisfied;
I will give My life to them.
Whom shall I send?  

Here I am, Lord.
Is it I, Lord?
I have heard You calling in the night.
I will go, Lord,
If you lead me;
I will hold Your people in my heart.
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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 flame

Refuge from cruel wars, havens from fear,

Cities for sanctuary, freedoms to share;

Peace to the killing-fields, scorched earth to green,

Christ for the bitterness, His cross for the pain.


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 flame

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.


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 flame

Lighten our darkness, breathe on this flame

Until Your justice burns brightly again;

Until the nations learn of Your ways,

Seek Your salvation and bring You their praise.


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 flame
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God forgave my sin in Jesus’ name, 
I’ve been born again in Jesus’ name;

And in Jesus’ name I come to you

To share His love as He told me to.


He said: “Freely, freely, you have received, 
Freely, freely, give; 
Go in My name, and because you believe 
Others will know that I live.” 

All power is given in Jesus’ name,

In earth and heaven in Jesus’ name;

And in Jesus’ name I come to you

To share His power as He told me to.


He said: “Freely, freely, you have received, 
Freely, freely, give; 
Go in My name, and because you believe 
Others will know that I live.”
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Fill your hearts with joy and gladness,
Sing and praise your God and mine!

Great the Lord in love and wisdom,

Might and majesty divine!

He who framed the starry heavens

Knows and names them as they shine.


Praise the Lord, His people, praise Him!

Wounded souls His comfort know;

Those who fear Him find His mercies,

Peace for pain and joy for woe;

Humble hearts are high exalted,

Human pride and power laid low.


Praise the Lord for times and seasons,

Cloud and sunshine, wind and rain;

Spring to melt the snows of winter

Till the waters flow again;

Grass upon the mountain pastures,

Golden valleys thick with grain.


Fill you hearts with joy and gladness,

Peace and plenty crown your days;

Love His laws, declare His judgments,

Walk in all His words and ways;

He the Lord and we His children – 

Praise the Lord, all people, praise!
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