
Hymn Sheet for Sunday 25th August 
Morning Worship led by Julie Payne 

 
 
Welcome, Family News and Notices 
 
Call to Worship: Psalm 40: 1 - 3 
 
 
Hymn MP 987 
 

Here is love, vast as the ocean, 
Loving-kindness as the flood, 

When the Prince of Life, our Ransom, 
Shed for us His precious blood. 

Who His love will not remember? 
Who can cease to sing His praise? 

He can never be forgotten, 
Throughout heaven’s eternal days. 

 
On the mount of crucifixion, 

Fountains opened deep and wide; 
Through the floodgates of God’s mercy 

Flowed a vast and gracious tide. 
Grace and love, like mighty rivers, 

Poured incessant from above, 
And heaven’s peace and perfect justice 

Kissed a guilty world in love. 
 

Let me all Your love accepting, 
Love You, ever all my days; 

Let me seek Your kingdom only 
And my life be to Your praise; 
You alone shall be my glory, 
Nothing in the world I see. 

You have cleansed & sanctified me 
You Yourself have set me free. 

 
In Your truth You still direct me 

By Your Spirit through Your Word; 
And Your grace my need is meeting, 

As I trust in You, my Lord. 
Of Your fullness You are pouring 

Your great love and power on me, 
Without measure, full and boundless, 

Drawing out my heart to You. 
   (Repeat last 4 lines) 

 

Opening Prayers and Lord’s Prayer 
 
Short Talk 
 



Hymn MP506 
O Lord my God!  when I in awesome wonder  
consider all the works Thy hand hath made, 

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,  
the power throughout the universe displayed; 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
how great Thou art,  how great Thou art!  

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,  
how great Thou art,  how great Thou art! 

 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander  

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,  
and hear the brook,  and feel the gentle breeze; 

 
And when I think that God His Son not sparing,  

sent Him to die - I scarce can take it in, 
that on the cross my burden gladly bearing,  

He bled and died to take away my sin: 
 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation  
and take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!  

Then shall I bow in humble adoration 
and there proclaim,  my God, how great Thou art! 

 
 
Readings  Acts 16:16 – 40 and Phillippians 4: 4 - 7 
 
Hymn 51 

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;  
naught be all else to me, save that Thou art  
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,  
waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

 
Be Thou my wisdom, Thou my true Word; 

I ever with Thee, Thou with me, Lord;  
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son;  

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.  
 

Be Thou my battle-shield, sword for the fight,  
be Thou my dignity,  Thou my delight. 

Thou my soul's shelter, Thou my high tower:  
raise Thou me heavenward, O Power of my power. 

 
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise,  

Thou mine inheritance, now and always:  
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,  

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 
 

High King of heaven, after victory won, 
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun!  

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O ruler of all. 



Sermon – “Rejoice in the Lord Always” 
 
Hymn MP266 (Offertory to be taken during the hymn) 

I cannot tell why He, whom angels worship,  
should set His love upon the sons of men, 

or why, as Shepherd, He should seek the wanderers,  
to bring them back, they know not how or when. 

But this I know, that He was born of Mary, 
when Bethlehem's manger was His only home,  

and that He lived at Nazareth and laboured, 
and so the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is come. 

 
I cannot tell how silently He suffered, 

as with His peace He graced this place of tears,  
or how His heart upon the cross was broken,  

the crown of pain to three and thirty years. 
But this I know, He heals the broken-hearted,  
and stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear,  

and lifts the burden from the heavy laden, 
for yet the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is here. 

 
I cannot tell how He will win the nations, 
how He will claim His earthly heritage,  
how satisfy the needs and aspirations  

of east and west, of sinner and of sage. 
But this I know, all flesh shall see His glory,  
and He shall reap the harvest He has sown, 

and some glad day His sun shall shine in splendour  
when He the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is known. 

 
I cannot tell how all the lands shall worship,  
when, at His bidding, every storm is stilled,  

or who can say how great the jubilation 
when all the hearts of men with love are filled. 
But this I know, the skies will thrill with rapture, 

and myriad, myriad human voices sing, 
and earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, will answer: 

At last the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is King! 
 

Prayers of Intercession 
 
Hymn MP 201 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
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 evermore, 
feed me now and evermore. 

 
 

  



Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing stream doth flow;  

let the fiery, 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. 

 

Benediction and  Grace 
 
Exit Music: Toccata in E Minor by Joseph Callearts  
 


