Praise, my soul, the King of heaven;
to his feet thy tribute bring.
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
who like me his praise should sing?
Praise him! Praise him!

Praise the everlasting King.

Praise him for his grace and favour
to our fathers in distress;

praise him still the same for ever,
slow to chide and swift to bless.
Praise him! Praise him!

Glorious in his faithfulness.

First Hymn
Father-like, he tends and spares us;

well our feeble frame he knows;
in his hands he gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes.
Praise him! Praise him!

Widely as his mercy flows.

Angels, help us to adore him;

ye behold him face to face;

sun and moon, bow down before him;
dwellers all in time and space.

Praise him! Praise him!

Praise with us the God of grace.
H.FE Lyte (1793-1847)

Tune: Praise my soul

Reading

The 2™ letter of St Paul to the Thessalonians I.1-12

Responsorial Psalm

The Choir sings from Psalm 32 in four sections. This response is used:
Forgive me, O Lord, the guilt of my sin.

Gosspel acclamation

Your words are spirit, Lord, and they are life:

You have the message of eternal life.

Gospel

The Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ according to St Luke 19.1-10

Offertory Hymn

O happy band of pilgrims,

if onward ye will tread

with Jesus as your fellow,



to Jesus as your head!

O happy if ye labour
as Jesus did for men;
O happy if ye hunger
as Jesus hungered then!

The cross that Jesus carried
he carried as your due;

the crown that Jesus weareth,
he weareth it for you.

The faith by which ye see him,
the hope in which ye learn,

the love that through all troubles
to him alone will turn.

What are they but forerunners
to lead you to his sight?

What are they save the effluence
of uncreated light?

The trials that beset you,
the sorrows ye endure,
the manifold temptations
that death alone can cure.

What are they but his jewels
of right celestial worth?
What are they but the ladder
set up to heaven on earth?

O happy band of pilgrims,
look upward to the skies,
where such a light affliction
shall win you such a prize!
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Communion Hymn

Jesus remember me, when you come into your kingdom.

Jesus remember me, when you come into your kingdom.

Will you come and follow me
if | but call your name?

Will you go where you don’t know

and never be the same?

Will you let my love be shown,
will you let my love be known,
will you let my life be grown

in you and you in me?

Will you leave yourself behind
if | but call your name?

Will you care for cruel and kind
and never be the same?

Will you risk the hostile stare
should your life attract or scare!?
Will you let me answer prayer
in you and you in me?

Will you let the blinded see
if | but call your name?
Will you set the prisoners free

Taize

Final Hymn

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide

if | but call your name?

Will you quell the fear inside

and never be the same?

Will you use the faith you've found

to reshape the world around,

through my sight and touch and sound
in you and you in me!?

Lord, your summons echoes true
when you but call my name.

Let me turn and follow you

and never be the same.

In your company I'll go

where your love and footsteps show.
Thus I'll move and live and grow

in you and you in me.

). Bew (b 1949) & & Maule (b 1958)
Music: Kelvingrove



and never be the same!

Will you kiss the leper clean,
and do such as this unseen,
and admit to what | mean

in you and you in me?
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