Praise, my soul, the King of heaven

1 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven;
to his feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
who like me his praise should sing
Alleluia, alleluia!

Praise the everlasting King!

2 Praise him for his grace and favour
to our fathers in distress.

Praise him, still the same for ever,
slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Alleluia, alleluia!

Glorious in his faithfulness!

3 Father-like he tends and spares us;
well our feeble frame he knows.

In his hand he gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes.
Alleluia, alleluia!

Widely as his mercy flows.

4 Frail as summer’s , flower we flourish;
blows the wind and it is gone;

but, while mortals rise and perish,

God endures unchanging on:

Alleluia, alleluia!

Praise the high eternal one.

5 Angels, help us to adore him;

ye behold him face to face.

Sun and moon, bow down before him,
dwellers all in time and space.
Alleluia, alleluia!

Praise with us the God of grace!



Brother, sister, let me serve you

1. Brother, sister, let me serve you;
let me be as Christ to you;

pray that | may have the grace to
let you be my servant too.

2. We are pilgrims on a journey,
and companions on the road,;
we are here to help each other
walk the mile and bear the load.

3. I will hold the Christ-light for you
in the night-time of your fear;

| will hold my hand out to you,
speak the peace you long to hear.

4. | will weep when you are weeping;
when you laugh I'll laugh with you;

| will share your joy and sorrow,

till we've seen this journey through.

5. When we sing to God in heaven,
we shall find such harmony,

born of all we've known together
of Christ's love and agony.

6. Brother, sister, let me serve you;
let me be as Christ to you;

pray that | may have the grace to
let you be my servant too.



Be thou my vision

1. Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
be all else naught to me, save that thou art.

be thou my best thought in the day and the night;

both waking and sleeping, thy presence my light.

2. Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true Word;
be thou ever with me, and | with thee, Lord.
be thou my great Father, | thy true son;

be thou in me dwelling, and | with thee one.

3. Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;

be thou my whole armour, be thou my true might.

be thou my soul's shelter, be thou my strong tower;

O Raise thou me heavenward, great Power of my power.

4. Riches | heed not, nor man’s, empty praise;
be thou mine inheritance, now and always.
be thou and thou only the first in my heart,

O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.

5. High King of heaven, thou heaven’s bright Sun,
O grant me its joys after victory is won;

great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.



Love divine, all loves excelling

1. Love divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of Heav'n to Earth come down,
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,

All thy faithful mercies crown;

2. Jesus, thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation,

Enter every trembling heart.

3. Come, Almighty to deliver;
Let us all thy grace receive;
Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave

4. Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

5. Finish, then, thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in thee;

6. Changed from glory into glory
Tillin Heav'n we take our place,
Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise!



