
Hymns for St Mary’s – Sunday August 29th  

As we begin to reintroduce singing for the congregation,  

we will start with the first and final hymn at the service. 

If you are uncomfortable with this, please feel free to slip in late or leave 

early  

Face covering may be removed for hymns. 

First hymn: 

For the beauty of the earth, 

for the beauty of the skies, 

for the love which from our birth 

over and around us lies: 

 Lord of all, to thee we raise 

This our sacrifice of praise. 

 

For the beauty of each hour, 

of the day and of the night, 

hill and vale, and tree and flower, 

sun and moon and stars of light: 

 

For the joy of ear and eye, 

for the heart and brain’s delight, 

for the mystic harmony 

linking sense to sound and sight: 

 

For the joy of human love, 

brother, sister, parent, child, 

friends on earth and friends above, 

for all gentle thoughts and mild: 
 

For each perfect gift of thine, 

to our race so freely given, 

graces human and divine, 

flowers of earth and buds of heaven: 
 

For thy Church that evermore 

lifteth holy hands above, 

offering up on every shore 

this pure sacrifice of love: 
Tune : England’s Lane F S Pieerpoint 1835 – 1917  



 

Second hymn: 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 

forgive our foolish ways! 

Re-clothe us in our rightful mind, 

in purer lives thy service find, 

in deeper reverence praise. 

 

In simple trust like theirs who heard 

beside the Syrian sea, 

the gracious calling of the Lord, 

let us, like them, without a word 

rise up and follow thee. 

 

O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 

where Jesus knelt to share with thee 

the silence of eternity, 

interpreted by love! 

 

Drop thy still dews of quietness, 

till all our strivings cease; 

take from our souls the strain and stress, 

and let our ordered lives confess 

the beauty of thy peace. 

 

Breathe through the heats of our desire 

thy coolness and thy balm; 

let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 

speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 

O still small voice of calm! 
J. Whittier (1807-92) Tune:  Repton. 
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