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Fifth Sunday of Easter


HYMN 518 
Christ is made the sure foundation, 
Christ the head and cornerstone, 
chosen of the Lord, and precious, 
binding all the Church in one; 
holy Zion's help for ever, 
and her confidence alone. 

All that dedicated city, 
dearly loved of God on high, 
in exultant jubilation 
pours perpetual melody; 
God the One in Three adoring 
in glad hymns eternally. 

To this temple, where we call thee, 
come, O Lord of Hosts, today; 
with thy wonted loving-kindness 
hear thy servants as they pray, 
and thy fullest benediction 
shed within its walls alway. 

Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
what they ask of thee to gain; 
what they gain from thee, for ever 
with the blessèd to retain, 
and hereafter in thy glory 
evermore with thee to reign. 

HYMN 487 
Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life:  
such a way as gives us breath;  
such a truth as ends all strife;  
such a life as killeth death. 

Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength:  
such a light as shows a feast;  

such a feast as mends in length;  
such a strength as makes his guest. 

Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart:  
such a joy as none can move;  
such a love as none can part;  
such a heart as joys in love. 

HYMN 321 
My God, thy table now is spread, 
thy cup with love doth overflow; 
be all thy children thither led, 
and let them thy sweet mercies know. 

O let thy table honored be, 
and furnished well with joyful guests: 
and may each soul salvation see, 
that here its sacred pledges tastes. 

Drawn by thy quickening grace, O Lord, 
in countless numbers let them come 
and gather from their Father's board 
the Bread that lives beyond the tomb. 

Nor let thy spreading Gospel rest 
till through the world thy truth has run, 
till with this Bread all men be blest 
who see the light or feel the sun. 

HYMN 484 
Praise the Lord through every nation; 
his holy arm hath wrought salvation; 
exalt him on his Father's throne. 
Praise your King, ye Christian legions, 
who now prepares in heavenly regions 
unfailing mansions for his own: 
with voice and minstrelsy 
extol his majesty: 
Alleluia! 
His praise shall sound all nature round, 
and hymns on every tongue abound. 



Jesus, Lord, our Captain glorious, 
o'er sin, and death, and hell victorious, 
wisdom and might to thee belong: 
we confess, proclaim, adore thee; 
we bow the knee, we fall before thee; 
thy love henceforth shall be our song. 
The cross meanwhile we bear, 
the crown ere-long to wear: 
Alleluia! 
Thy reign extend world without end; 
let praise from all to thee ascend. 

HYMN 432 
O praise ye the Lord! Praise him in the height; 
rejoice in his word, ye angels of light; 
ye heavens, adore him by whom ye were made, 
and worship before him, in brightness arrayed. 

O praise ye the Lord! Praise him upon earth, 
in tuneful accord, all ye of new birth; 
praise him who hath brought you his grace from 
above, 
praise him who hath taught you to sing of his 
love. 

O praise ye the Lord! All things that give sound; 
each jubilant chord re-echo around; 
loud organs, his glory forth tell in deep tone, 
and sweet harp, the story of what he hath done. 

O praise ye the Lord! Thanksgiving and song 
to him be outpoured all ages along! 
For love in creation, for heaven restored, 
for grace of salvation, O praise ye the Lord!


