Judge eternal, throned in splendour,
Lord of lords and King of kings,
with thy living fire of judgement
purge this realm of bitter things:
solace all its wide dominion

with the healing of thy wings.

Still the weary folk are pining
for the hour that brings release:
and the city’s crowded clangour
cries aloud for sin to cease;

First hymn:

Crown, © God, thine own endeavour;
cleave our darkness with thy sword;
feed the faithless and the hungry

with the richness of thy word:

cleanse the body of this nation

through the glory of the Lord.

Henry Scott Holland (1847-1918) Tune: Regent
Sgquare

and the homesteads and the woodlands

plead in silence for their peace.

The Choir sing verses form Psalm | |2— we all sign the response
How precious is your loving mercy, O God

Offertory hymn:

Eternal ruler of the ceaseless round

of circling planets singing on their way;

guide of the nations from the night profound

into the glory of the perfect day;

rule in our hearts, that we may ever be

guided and strengthened and upheld by thee.

We are of thee, the children of thy love,

the brothers of thy well-beloved Son;

descend, O Holy Spirit, like a dove,

into our hearts, that we may be as one:

as one with thee, to whom we ever tend;

as one with him, our brother and our friend.



We would be one in hatred of all wrong,
one in our love of all things sweet and fair,
one with the joy that breaketh into song,
one with the grief that trembles into prayer,
one in the power that makes thy children free
to follow truth, and thus to follow thee.

O clothe us with thy heavenly armour, Lord,
thy trusty shield, thy sword of love divine;
our inspiration be thy constant word;

we ask no victories that are not thine:

give or withhold, let pain or pleasure be;

enough to know that we are serving thee.
Tune Song | Orlando Gibons ~ Words John Chadwick 1840 — 1904

Communion Hymn
Still to the lowly soul

he doth himself impart,
and for his dwelling and his throne
chooseth the pure in heart.

Blest are the pure in heart,
for they shall see our God;
the secret of the Lord is theirs,

their soul is Christ’s abode.
Lord, we thy presence seek;

The Lord, who left the heavens may ours this blessing be;

our life and peace to bring, give us a pure and lowly heart,

a temple meet for thee.

to dwell in lowliness with men,
John Keeble & others Tume: Fronconia

their pattern and their king;

Final Hymn

Lord, the light of your love is shining
in the midst of the darkness, shining;
Jesus, Light of the World, shine upon us,
set us free by the truth you now bring us.
Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine,

fill this land with the Father’s glory,



blaze, spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire.
Flow, river, flow,

flood the nations with grace and mercy;
send forth your Word, Lord, and let there be

light.

Lord, | come to As we gaze on your kingly brightnes:
your awesome presence so our faces display your likeness,
from the shadows into your radiance; ever changing from glory to glory,

by the blood | may enter your brightness, Mirrored here
may our lives tell your story.

Shine on me, shine on me.

Refrain
Shine on me, shine on me. Words & Music: Graham Kendrick b 1950

search me, try me,
consume all my darkness.

Refrain



