
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us

1 Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us
 o’er the world’s tempestuous sea;
 guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us
 for we have no help but thee;
 yet possessing every blessing,
 if our God our Father be.

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us;
 all our weakness thou dost know;
 thou didst tread this earth before us,
 thou didst feel its keenest woe;
 self denying, death defying,
 thou to Calvary didst go.

3 Spirit of our God, descending,
	 fill	our	hearts	with	heavenly	joy,
 love with every passion blending,
 pleasure that can never cloy:
 thus provided, pardoned, guided,
 nothing can our peace destroy.



Through all the changing scenes of life

1 Through all the changing scenes of life,
	 in	trouble	and	in	joy,
 the praises of my God shall still
 my heart and tongue employ.

2 O magnify the Lord with me,
 with me exalt his name;
 when in distress to him I called,
 he to my rescue came.

3 The hosts of God encamp around
	 the	dwellings	of	the	just;
 deliverance he affords to all
 who on his succour trust.

4 O make but trial of his love:
 experience will decide
 how blest are they, and only they,
	 who	in	his	truth	confide.

5 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then
 have nothing else to fear;
 make you his service your delight,
 your wants shall be his care.

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
 the God whom we adore,
 be glory, as it was, is now,
 and shall be evermore.



Blest are the pure in heart

1 Blest are the pure in heart,
 for they shall see our God;
 the secret of the Lord is theirs,
 their soul is Christ’s abode.

2 The Lord who left the heavens
 our life and peace to bring,
 to dwell in lowliness with men,
 their pattern and their king.

3 Still to the lowly soul
 he doth himself impart
 and for his dwelling and his throne
 chooseth the pure in heart.

4 Lord, we thy presence seek;
 may ours this blessing be:
 give us a pure and lowly heart,
 a temple meet for thee.



Lord of the church, we pray for our renewing

1 Lord of the church, we pray for our renewing:
   Christ over all, our undivided aim.
 Fire of the Spirit, burn for our enduing,
			 wind	of	the	Spirit,	fan	the	living	flame!
 We turn to Christ amid our fear and failing,
   the will that lacks the courage to be free,
 the weary labours, all but unavailing,
   to bring us nearer what a church should be.

2 Lord of the church, we long for our uniting,
   true to one calling, by one vision stirred;
 one cross proclaiming and one creed reciting,
			 one	in	the	truth	of	Jesus	and	his	word!
 So lead us on; till toil and trouble ended,
   one church triumphant one new song shall sing,
 to praise his glory, risen and ascended,
			 Christ	over	all,	the	everlasting	King!


