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Processional: Great Is Thy Faithfulness 

Great is Thy faithfulness 
O God my Father 
There is no shadow 
Of turning with Thee 
Thou changest not 
Thy compassions they fail not 
As Thou hast been 
Thou forever wilt be 
 

Chorus Great is Thy faithfulness 
Great is Thy faithfulness 
Morning by morning 
New mercies I see 
All I have needed 
Thy hand hath provided 
Great is Thy faithfulness 
Lord unto me 

 
Summer and winter 
And springtime and harvest 
Sun moon and stars 
In their courses above 
Join with all nature 
In manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness 
Mercy and love 

 
Pardon for sin 
And a peace that endureth 
Thy own dear presence 
To cheer and to guide 
Strength for today 
And bright hope for tomorrow 
Blessings all mine 
With ten thousand beside 
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Gradual: Gradual: Rock of Ages              (685) 

Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee; 
let the water and the blood 
from thy wounded side which flowed, 
be of sin the double cure, 
cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

 Should my tears for ever flow, 
should my zeal no languor know, 
all for sin could not atone; 
thou must save, and thou alone; 
in my hand no price I bring, 
simply to thy cross I cling. 

 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
when mine eyelids close in death, 
when I rise to worlds unknown 
and behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee. 

 

Offertory: Take My Life and Let it Be 

Take my life and let it be 
Consecrated Lord to Thee 
Take my moments and my days 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise 

Take my hands and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love 
Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee 
Swift and beautiful for Thee 
 



Take my voice and let me sing 
Always only for my King 
Take my lips and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee 
Filled with messages from Thee 
 
Take my silver and my gold 
Not a mite would I withhold 
Take my intellect and use 
Ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose 
Ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose 
 
Take my will and make it Thine 
It shall be no longer mine 
Take my heart it is Thine own 
It shall be Thy royal throne 
It shall be Thy royal throne 
 
Take my love my Lord I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure store 
Take myself and I will be 
Ever only all for Thee 
Ever only all for Thee 
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Communion 1: Yet Not But I through Christ In Me 
Verse 1 
What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 
He is my joy my righteousness and freedom 
My steadfast love my deep and boundless peace 
To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to his 
Oh how strange and divine I can sing all is mine 
Yet not I but through Christ in m 
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Verse 2 
The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side the Saviour he will stay 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need his power is displayed 
To this I hold my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley he will lead 
Oh the night has been won and I shall overcome 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 
Verse 3 
No fate I dread I know I am forgiven 
The future sure the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And he was raised to overthrow the grave 
To this I hold my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released I can sing I am free 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 
Verse 4 
With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For he has said that he will bring me home 
And day by day I know he will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 
To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to him 
When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
Ending 
When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
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Communion 2: At the Lamb’s High Feast          (174) 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing 
praise to our victorious King, 
who hath washed us in the tide 
flowing from his pierced side; 
praise we him, whose love divine 
gives his sacred Blood for wine, 
gives his Body for the feast, 
Christ the victim, Christ the priest. 

 Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
death's dark angel sheathes his sword; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Paschal victim, Paschal bread; 
with sincerity and love 
eat we manna from above. 

 Mighty victim from on high, 
hell's fierce powers beneath thee lie; 
thou hast conquered in the fight, 
thou hast brought us life and light: 
now no more can death appall, 
now no more the grave enthrall; 
thou hast opened paradise, 
and in thee thy saints shall rise. 

 Easter triumph, Easter joy, 
these alone do sin destroy. 
From sin's power do thou set free 
souls newborn, O Lord, in thee. 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise, 
Father, unto thee we raise: 
risen Lord, all praise to thee 
with the Spirit ever be. 

 



Recessional: Praise to the Lord, the Almighty        (390) 

Praise to the Lord, 
the Almighty, the King of creation; 
O my soul, praise him, 
for he is thy health and salvation: 
join the great throng, 
psaltery, organ and song, 
sounding in glad adoration. 
 

Praise to the Lord; 
over all things he gloriously reigneth: 
borne as on eagle wings, 
safely his saints he sustaineth. 
Hast thou not seen 
how all thou needest hath been 
granted in what he ordaineth? 
 

Praise to the Lord, who doth 
prosper thy way and defend thee; 
surely his goodness 
and mercy shall ever attend thee; 
ponder anew 
what the Almighty can do, 
who with his love 
doth befriend thee. 
 

Praise to the Lord! 
O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath come 
now with praises before him! 
Let the amen 
sound from his people again; 
gladly for ever adore him. 

 


