
First hymn 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God almighty!​
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee;​
holy, holy, holy,! merciful and mighty!​
God in three persons, blessed Trinity!​

​

Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore thee,​
casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;​
cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee,​
which wert and art and evermore shalt be.​
​

Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide thee,​
though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see,​
only thou art holy, there is none beside thee​
perfect in power, in love, and purity.​
​

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God almighty!​
All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and sea;​
holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty!​
God in three persons, blessed Trinity. 

Reginald Heber 1783-1826​ ​ Tune: Nicaea  

 
Psalm 

 
The Choir sings a setting of Psalm 8 in four verses. This response is 
used: 

Above the heavens your majesty is praised.  
 

Gospel Acclamation 
 

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit: 
One God who was, who is, and who is to come – the Almighty 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 

Offertory hymn 
 
The God of Abraham praise​
who reigns enthroned above,​
ancient of everlasting days,​
and God of love:​
to him uplift your voice, 
at whose supreme command ​
from earth we rise and seek the joys​
at his right hand. 
 

There dwells the Lord our King,​
the Lord our righteousness,​
triumphant o’er the world of sin,​
the Prince of peace:​
on Sion’s sacred height​
his kingdom he maintains,​
and glorious with his saints in light​
for ever reigns.​
 
Before the great three-one​
they all exulting stand,​
and tell the wonders he hath done​
through all their land:​
the listening spheres attend,​



and swell the growing fame,​
and sing in songs which never end​
the wondrous name.​
 
The God who reigns on high​
the great archangels sing,​
and ‘Holy, holy, holy,’ cry,​
‘almighty King!​
who was, and is the same,​
and evermore shall be:​
Eternal, Father, great I AM,​
we worship thee.’ 
 
The whole triumphant host​
give thanks to God on high;​
‘hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,’​
they ever cry;​
hail! Abraham’s God, and mine!​
(I join the heavenly lays)​
all might and majesty are thine,​
and endless praise. 

Thomas Olivers 1725-99 from the Hebrew  ​Tune: Leoni 
 

Communion Hymn 
How shall I sing that majesty 
which angels do admire?  
Let dust in dust and silence lie; 
sing, sing, ye heavenly choir. 
Thousands of thousands stand around 
thy throne, O God most high; 
ten thousand times ten thousand sound 
thy praise; but who am I? 
 



Thy brightness unto them appears, 
whilst I thy footsteps trace; 
a sound of God comes to my ears, 
but they behold thy face. 
They sing because thou are their Sun; 
Lord, send a beam on me; 
for where heaven is but once begun 
there alleluias be. 
 
Enlighten with faith’s light my heart, 
inflame it with love’s fire; 
then shall I sing and bear a part 
with that celestial choir. 
I shall, I fear, be dark and cold, 
with all my fire and light; 
yet when thou dost accept their gold, 
Lord, treasure up my mite. 
 

 
How great a being, Lord, is thine, 
which doth all beings keep! 
Thy knowledge is the only line 
to sound so vast a deep. 
Thou art a sea without a shore, 
a sun without a sphere; 
thy time is now and evermore, 
thy place is everywhere.      

 J. Mason (c1645-1694)​ Music:  Coe Fen  

 
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, I come to your awesome presence, 
from the shadows into your radiance; 
by the blood I may enter your brightness, 
search me, try me, consume all my darkness. 
Shine on me, shine on me. 
 

As we gaze on your kingly brightness 
so our faces display your likeness, 
ever changing from glory to glory, 
mirrored here may our lives tell your story. 
Shine on me, shine on me. 


