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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. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
#209 

O Love that wilt not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in thee; 

I give thee back the life I owe, 
that in thine ocean depths its flow 

may richer, fuller, be. 
  

O Light that followest all my way, 
I yield my flickering torch to thee; 

my heart restores its borrowed ray, 
that in thy sunshine’s blaze, its day 

may brighter, fairer be 
 

O Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to thee; 

I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
and feel the promise is not vain 

that morn shall tearless be.  
 

O cross that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from thee; 

I lay in dust life's glory dead, 
And from the ground there blossoms red, 

Life that shall endless be. 
 
 

 
 

#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. 



 
 

#651 
Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, 

pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 

hold me with thy powerful hand: 
bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 

feed me now and ever-more; 
feed me now and ever-more. 

 
Open now the crystal fountain, 

whence the healing stream doth flow; 
let the fire and cloudy pillar 

lead me all my journey through: 
strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 

be thou still my strength and shield; 
be thou still my strength and shield. 

 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

bid my anxious fears subside; 
death of death, and hell’s destruction, 

land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
songs of praises, songs of praises, 

I will ever give to thee; 
I will ever give to thee. 

 


