
 
THE HYMN AT THE PROCESSION 

O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal home. 

 
Under the shadow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is Thine arm alone, and our defense is sure. 
 

Before the hills in order stood, or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, to endless years the same. 

 
Thy Word commands our flesh to dust, “Return, ye sons of men”:  

All nations rose from earth at first, and turn to earth again. 
 

A thousand ages in Thy sight Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night Before the rising sun. 

 
Time, like an ever-rolling stream, Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream Dies at the op’ning day. 

 
O God, our help in ages past, Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guard while troubles last, And our eternal home. 
 
 
 

BEFORE AND AFTER THE GOSPEL 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia! 

The stone which the builders rejected, 
becomes the cornerstone chosen. 

Praise the work of God 
for this marvel in our eyes.  

 
 

THE OFFERTORY HYMN 
Love divine, all loves excelling, joy of heaven to earth come down, 

fix in us thy humble dwelling, all thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, pure, unbounded love thou art; 

visit us with thy salvation, enter every trembling heart. 
 



Come, Almighty to deliver, let us all thy life receive; 
suddenly return and never, nevermore thy temples leave. 

Thee we would be always blessing, serve thee as thy hosts above, 
pray and praise thee without ceasing, glory in thy perfect love. 

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

Let us see thy great salvation perfectly restored in thee; 
changed from glory into glory, till in heaven we take our place, 

till we cast our crowns before thee, lost in wonder, love, and praise.  
 

THE SANCTUS 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might.              

Heaven and earth of your glory are full.                     
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest.                      

☩Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord,  
Blessed is He who comes in the name of the Lord,             
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might.               

Heaven and earth of your glory are full.                           
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest.  

 
 

THE COMMUNION HYMN 
The love of God is greater far  

than tongue or pen can ever tell. 
It goes beyond the highest star  
and reaches to the lowest hell. 

The guilty pair, bowed down with care,  
God gave His Son to win; 

His erring child He reconciled  
and pardoned from his sin.  

 
O love of God, how rich and pure! How measureless and strong! 

It shall forevermore endure, the saints’ and angels’ song. 
 

When all of time shall pass away  
and earthly thrones and kingdoms fall 
When men who here refuse to pray,  

on rocks and hills and mountains call; 
God’s love, so sure, shall still endure,  



all measureless and strong; 
Redeeming grace to Adam’s race,  

the saints’ and angels’ song. 
 

Could we with ink the ocean fill,  
and were the skies of parchment made; 

Were every stalk on earth a quill,  
and every man a scribe by trade; 
To write the love of God above  

would drain the ocean dry; 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole,  

though stretched from sky to sky. 
 
 
 

THE GLORIA 
Glory to God on High, And peace to all on earth. 

We worship you, we give you thanks, 
Our heavenly King. 
We give you praise, 

Almighty God and Father blessed 
In glory bright! 

 
Our Saviour, Jesus Christ, The Father’s only Son, 

The sacrificial Lamb, 
who saves the world from sin, 

Have mercy Lord. 
Beside the Father’s hand enthroned, 

Now hear our prayer. 
 

You only are the Lord, You only are most high. 
You only are the holy one, 

Lord Jesus Christ. 
And now You reign, 

With Father and with Spirit, 
One in glorious light! Amen. 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

THE CLOSING HYMN 
My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus Christ, my righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name.  
  

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
  All other ground is sinking sand. 

 
When darkness veils His lovely face, 

I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the veil. 
 

His oath, His covenant, His blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 

He then is all my hope and stay. 
 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found; 
In Him, my righteousness, alone, 

Faultless to stand before the throne. 
 


