
Daily doth th’Almighty giver 
bounteous gifts on us bestow; 

His desire our soul delighteth, 

pleasure leads us where we go. 

love doth stand at his hand; 

joy doth wait on his command. 

 

Still from man to God eternal 

sacrifice of praise be done, 

high above all praises praising 

for the gift of Christ his Son. 

Christ doth call one and all, 

ye who follow shall not fall. 

R. Bridges  (1844-1930) Tune:  Michael   

 

First hymn 

All my hope on God is founded; 

he doth still my trust renew. 

Me through change  

and chance he guideth, 

only good and only true. 

God unknown, he alone  

calls my heart to be his own.   

 

Pride of man and earthly glory, 

sword and crown betray his trust; 

what with care and toil he buildeth, 

tower and temple, fall to dust. 

But God’s power, hour by hour, 

is my temple and my tower. 
 

God’s great goodness aye endureth, 

deep his wisdom, passing thought: 

splendour, light and life attend him, 

beauty springeth out of naught. 

Evermore, from his store, 

new-born worlds rise and adore. 

 

After the Reading the Choir will sing verses from Psalm 27 in 5 sections  

all join in the response: 

The Lord is the strength of my life, of whom then shall I be afraid? 

 

At the end please stand for the Gospel acclamation 

Offertory hymn: 

 

God forgave my sin in Jesus’ name; 

I’ve been born again in Jesus’ name: 

And in Jesus’ name I come to your 

To share his love as he told me to. 

He said “Freely, freely, you have received; 

Freely, freely, give. 
Go in my name, and because you believe, 

Others will know that I live.” 



All pow’r is giv’n  in Jesus’ name; 

In earth and heav’n in Jesus’ name: 

And in Jesus’ name I come to your 

To share his pow’r as he told me to. 

 

God gives us life in Jesus’ name; 

He lives in us in Jesus’ name: 

And in Jesus’ name I come to your 

To share his peace as he told me to. 
Words and Music Carol Owens 

. 

Final Hymn 

Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, 

pilgrim through this barren land: 

I am weak, but thou art mighty, 

hold me with thy powerful hand: 

Bread of heaven, 

feed me till I want no more. 

 

Open now the crystal fountain 

whence the healing stream doth flow; 

let the fire and cloudy pillar 

lead me all my journey through: 

strong Deliverer, 

be thou still my strength and shield. 

 

 
Reproduction of the hymns in this order of service falls within 

the provisions of the Parish Copyright License no. 502624 

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 

I will ever give to thee. 

W. Williams (1717-91)  Tune:  Cwm Rhondda 

 


