
First hymn:
Love divine, all loves excelling
joy of heaven, to earth come down,
fix in us thy humble dwelling,
all thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesu, thou art all compassion,
pure unbounded love thou art;
visit us with thy salvation,
enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,
let us all thy grace receive;
suddenly return, and never,
never more thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,
serve thee as thy hosts above;
pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,
glory in thy perfect love.

Psalm
We remain seated as the Choir sings 4 sections from Psalm 8. The congregation join
in the response:

Above the heavens your majesty be praised
The Gospel acclamation is:

As long as we love one another God will live in us
And his love will be complete in us

Offertory hymn:
Father, I place into your hands the things I cannot do;
Father, I place into your hands the times I have been through:
Father, I place into your hands the way that I should go,
for I know I always can trust you.

Father, I place into your hands my friends and family.
Father, I place into your hands the things that trouble me.



Father, I place into your hands the person I would be,
for I know I always can trust you.

Father, we love to see your face, we love to hear your voice.
Father, we love to sing your praise and in you name rejoice.
Father, we love to walk with you and in your presence rest,
for we know we always can trust you.

Father, I want to be with you and do the things you do.
Father, I want to speak the words that you are speaking too.
Father, I want to love the ones that you will draw to you.
for I know I always can trust you.

Words J Hewer (alt) Music: Fratton (Brian Moles)

.At Communion if you wish to receive from the chalice – the common
cup – please come to the front centre. If you would rather have the
host intincted in the wine by the Priest, please come to the Lady
Chapel (by ramp).

Communion Hymn
Soul of my Saviour, sanctify my breast,
Body of Christ, be thou my saving guest,
Blood of my Saviour, bathe me in thy tide,
wash me with water flowing from thy side.

Strength and protection may thy passion be,
O blessed Jesu, hear and answer me;
deep in thy wounds, Lord, hide and shelter me,
so shall I never, never part from thee.

Guard and defend me from the foe malign,
in death’s dread moments make me only thine;
call me and bid me come to thee on high
where I may praise thee with thy saints for ay.

Latin, 14th century Tune: Anima Christi

Final Hymn



Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us
o’er the world’s tempestuous sea;
guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
for we have no help but thee;
yet possessing every blessing,
if our God our Father be.

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us:
all our weakness thou dost know;
thou didst tread this earth before us,
thou didst feel its keenest woe;
lone and dreary, faint and weary,
through the desert thou didst go.


