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#39 
God of mercy, God of grace, 

show the brightness of your face. 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine; 

fill your world with light divine, 
and your saving health extend 

unto earth’s remotest end. 
  

Let the people praise you, Lord; 
be by all that live adored. 

Let the nations shout and sing 
glory to their gracious King; 

at your feet their tribute pay, 
and your holy will obey. 

  
Let the people praise you, Lord; 
earth shall then its fruits afford. 

Unto us your blessing give; 
we to you devoted live, 
all below and all above, 

one in joy and light and love 
 
 
 
 

 



 
#507 

Break now the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, 
as once you broke the loaves beside the sea: 

beyond the sacred page I seek you, Lord: 
my spirit longs for you, O living Word. 

  
You are the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, 

your holy word is truth redeeming me. 
Give me to eat and live with you above, 

teach me to love your truth, for you are love. 
  

Oh send your spirit now, dear Lord, to me; 
touch now my blinded eyes and make me see: 

then shall all bondage cease, all fetters fall, 
and I shall find my peace, my all in all.  

 
 

 
 
 
 

#830 – Doxology 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

praise him all creatures here below; 
praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 



 
#650 

He leadeth me: oh blessed thought! 
oh words with heavenly comfort fraught! 

What e’er I do, where’er I be 
still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 

 

Refrain 
He leadeth me! He leadeth me! 
By his own hand he leadeth me! 
A faithful follower I would be, 

for ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 
 

Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
sometimes when Eden’s flowers bloom, 

by waters still, o’er troubled sea, 
still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me!   Refrain 

 

Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
nor ever murmur nor repine, 
content, whatever lot I see 

since ’tis my God that leadeth me!   Refrain 
 

And when my task on earth is done, 
when by thy grace the victory's won, 
e'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 

since God through Jordan leadeth me. Refrain 


