
October 4, 2026

Nineteenth Sunday after Pentecost


HYMN 372 
Praise to the living God! 
All praised be his Name 
who was, and is, and is to be, 
for ay the same. 
The one eternal God 
ere aught that now appears: 
the first, the last, beyond all thought 
his timeless years! 

Formless, all lovely forms 
declare his loveliness; 
holy, no holiness of earth 
can his express. 
Lo, he is Lord of all. 
Creation speaks his praise, 
and everywhere above, below, 
his will obeys. 

His Spirit floweth free, 
high surging where it will: 
in prophet's word he spake of old: 
he speaketh still. 
Established is his law, 
and changeless it shall stand, 
deep writ upon the human heart, 
on sea, on land. 

Eternal life hath he  
implanted in the soul; 
his love shall be our strength and stay 
while ages roll. 
Praise to the living God! 
All praised be his Name 
who was, and is, and is to be, 
for aye the same. 

HYMN 456 
O love of God, how strong and true,  
eternal and yet ever new;  

uncomprehended and unbought,  
beyond all knowledge and all thought.  

O wide-embracing, wondrous Love, 
we read thee in the sky above;  
we read thee in the earth below,  
in seas that swell and streams that flow.  

We read thee best in him who came  
to bear for us the cross of shame,  
sent by the Father from on high,  
our life to live, our death to die.  

We read thy power to bless and save  
e'en in the darkness of the grave;  
still more in resurrection light  
we read the fullness of thy might. 

HYMN 474 
When I survey the wondrous cross 
where the young Prince of Glory died, 
my richest gain I count but loss, 
and pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
save in the cross of Christ, my God: 
all the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

HYMN 336 
Come with us, O blessed Jesus, 
With us evermore to be; 
And through leaving now thine altar, 
Let us nevermore leave thee. 
Be though one with us forever, 
In our life they love divine 
Our own flesh and blood has taken, 
And to us thou givest thine. 



Come with us, O mighty Savior, 
God from God, and Light from Light; 
Thou art God, they glory veiling, 
So that we may bear the sight. 
Now we go to see and serve thee, 
Through our work as through our prayer; 
Grant us light to see and know thee, 
In thy people everywhere. 

Come with us, O King of glory, 
By angelic voices praised; 
In our hearts as in thy heaven, 
Be enratured anthems raised. 
Let the mighty chorus ever 
Sing its glad exultant songs; 
Let it hymn be heard for ever 
Peace for which creation longs. 

HYMN 525 
The Church's one foundation 
is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
she is his new creation 
by water and the word: 
from heaven he came and sought her 
to be his holy bride; 
with his own blood he bought her,  
and for her life he died. 

Elect from every nation, 
yet one o'er all the earth, 
her charter of salvation, 
one Lord, one faith, one birth; 
one holy Name she blesses, 
partakes one holy food, 
and to one hope she presses, 
with every grace endued. 

Though with a scornful wonder 
men see her sore oppressed, 
by schisms rent asunder, 
by heresies distressed; 

yet saints their watch are keeping, 
their cry goes up, "How long?" 
and soon the night of weeping 
shall be the morn of song. 

Mid toil and tribulation, 
and tumult of her war 
she waits the consummation 
of peace for evermore; 
till with the vision glorious 
her longing eyes are blessed, 
and the great Church victorious  
shall be the Church at rest. 

Yet she on earth hath union 
with God, the Three in One, 
and mystic sweet communion 
with those whose rest is won. 
O happy ones and holy!  
Lord, give us grace that we 
like them, the meek and lowly, 
on high may dwell with thee. 


