Hymns and Songs — 18th June, 2023

Angel voices ever singing
Round Thy throne of light,

Angel harps for ever ringing,

Rest not day nor night;

Thousands only live to bless Thee,
And confess Thee Lord of might.

Thou who art beyond the farthest
Mortal eye can scan,

Can it be that Thou regardest
Songs of sinful man?

Can we know that Thou art near us
And wilt hear us? Yes, we can.

Yes, we know that Thou rejoicest

O’er each work of Thine;

Thou didst ears and hands and voices
For Thy praise design;

Craftsman’s art and music’s measure
For Thy pleasure all combine.

In Thy house, great God, we offer

Of Thine own to Thee,

And for Thine acceptance proffer,

All unworthily,

Hearts and minds and hands and voices
In our choicest psalmody.

Honour, glory, might and merit
Thine shall ever be,

Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
Blessed Trinity.

Of the best that Thou hast given
Earth and heaven render Thee.

Christ is our cornerstone,
on him alone we build;

with his true saints alone

the courts of heaven are filled:
on his great love

our hopes we place

of present grace

and joys above.

O then with hymns of praise
these hallowed courts shall ring;
our voices we will raise

the Three in One to sing;

and thus proclaim

in joyful song,

both loud and long,

that glorious name.

Here, gracious God, do thou
for evermore draw nigh;
accept each faithful vow,

and mark each suppliant sigh;
in copious shower

on all who pray

each holy day

thy blessings pour.

Here may we gain from heaven
the grace which we implore;
and may that grace, once given,
be with us evermore,

until that day

when all the blest

to endless rest

are called away.

Will you come and follow me

If I but call your name?

Will you go where you don’t know
And never be the same?

Will you let My love be shown,

Will you let My name be known,
Will you let My life be grown in you,
And you in Me?

Will you leave yourself behind

If | but call your name?

Will you care for cruel and kind
And never be the same?

Will you risk the hostile stare,
Should your life attract or scare?
Will you let Me answer prayer

In you and you in Me?

Will you let the blinded see

If I but call your name?

Will you set the prisoners free
And never be the same?

Will you kiss the leper clean,
And do such as this unseen,
And admit to what | mean

In You and you in Me?

Will you love the “you” you hide

If | but call your name?

Will you quell the fear inside

And never be the same?

Will you use the faith you’ve found

To reshape the world around,

Through My sight and touch and sound
In you and you in Me?

Lord, Your summons echoes true
When You but call my name.

Let me turn and follow You

And never be the same.

In Your company I'll go

Where Your love and footsteps show;
Thus I'll move and live and grow

In You and You in me.
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From the sun’s rising

Unto the sun’s setting, May the beauty of Jesus fill my life. (Men)
Jesus our Lord May the beauty of Jesus fill my life. (Women)
Shall be great in the earth; May the beauty of Jesus fill my life. (Men)

And all earth’s kingdoms
Shall be His dominion,
All of creation

Shall sing of His worth.

Let every heart, every voice,

Every tongue join with spirits ablaze;
One in His love, we will circle the world
With the song of His praise.

O, let all His people rejoice,

And let all the earth hear His voice!

To every tongue, tribe
And nation He sends us,
To make disciples,

To teach and baptize.
For all authority

To Him is given;

Now as His witnesses
We shall arise.

Let every heart, every voice,

Every tongue join with spirits ablaze;
One in His love, we will circle the world
With the song of His praise.

O, let all His people rejoice,

And let all the earth hear His voice!

Come let us join with

The church from all nations,
Cross every border,

Throw wide every door;
Workers with Him

As He gathers His harvest,
Till earth’s far corners

Our Saviour adore.

Let every heart, every voice,

Every tongue join with spirits ablaze;
One in His love, we will circle the world
With the song of His praise.

O, let all His people rejoice,

And let all the earth hear His voice!

Perfect beauty of Jesus, (Women)
Fill my thoughts, my words, my deeds,
My all | give in adoration.

Chris Christensen (c) 1986

All my hope on God is founded;
He doth still my trust renew.

Me through change and chance he guideth,

Only good and only true.
God unknown, He alone
Calls my heart to be his own.

Pride of man and earthly glory,
Sword and crown betray his trust;
What with care and toil he buildeth,
Tower and temple, fall to dust.

But God’s power, hour by hour,

Is my temple and my tower.

God’s great goodness aye endureth,
Deep his wisdom, passing thought:
Splendour, light, and life attend him,
Beauty springeth out of naught.
Evermore, from his store

New-born worlds rise and adore.

Daily doth th’ Aimighty giver
Bounteous gifts on us bestow;
His desire our soul delighteth,
Pleasure leads us where we go.
Love doth stand at his hand;
Joy doth wait on his command.

Still from man to God eternal
Sacrifice of praise be done,
High above all praises praising
For the gift of Christ his Son.
Christ doth call one and all:

Ye who follow shall not fall.

Graham Kendrick © 1988

May the fragrance of Jesus fill this place. (Men)
May the fragrance of Jesus fill this place. (Women)
May the fragrance of Jesus fill this place. (Men)
Lovely fragrance of Jesus, (Women)

Rising from the sacrifice

Of lives laid down in adoration.

May the glory of Jesus fill His church. (Men)
May the glory of Jesus fill His church. (Women)
May the glory of Jesus fill His church. (Men)
Radiant glory of Jesus, (Women)

Shining from our faces

As we gaze in adoration.



