Hymns — 26" October
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1 Ye holy angels bright,
who wait at God's right hand,
or through the realms of light
fly at your Lord's command,
assist our song,
for else the theme
too high doth seem
for mortal tongue.

2 Ye blessed souls at rest,
who ran this earthly race,
and now, from sin released,
behold the Saviour's face,
his praises sound,
as in his sight
with sweet delight
ye do abound.

3 Ye saints, who toil below,
adore your heavenly King,
and onward as ye go
some joyful anthem sing;
take what he gives
and praise him still,
through good and ill,
who ever lives.

4 My soul, bear thou thy part,
triumph in God above,
and with a well-tuned heart
sing thou the songs of love;
let all thy days
till life shall end,
whate'er he send,
be filled with praise.
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1 Breathe on me, Breath of God,
fill me with life anew,
that | may love what thou dost
love,
and do what thou wouldst do.

2 Breathe on me, Breath of God,
until my heart is pure;
until with thee | will one will,
to do and to endure.

3 Breathe on me, Breath of God,
till  am wholly thine;
until this earthly part of me
glows with thy fire divine.

4 Breathe on me, Breath of God:
so shall | never die,
but live with thee the perfect life
of thine eternity.
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1 Amazing grace (how sweet the
sound)
that saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost, but now am
found,
was blind, but now | see.

2 ’'Twas grace that taught my heart
to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;
how precious did that grace
appear
the hour | first believed!

3 Through many dangers, toils and
snares
| have already come:
‘tis grace has brought me safe
thus far,
and grace will lead me home.

4 The Lord has promised good to
me,
his word my hope secures;
he will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.

5 Yes, when this flesh and heart
shall fail,
and mortal life shall cease:
| shall possess, within the veil,
a life of joy and peace.

*6 The earth shall soon dissolve like
snow,
the sun forbear to shine;
but God, who called me here
below,
will be forever mine.
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Tell out, my soul, the greatness
of the Lord!
Unnumbered blessings, give
my spirit voice;
tender to me the promise of
his word;
in God my Saviour shall my
heart rejoice.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness

of his name!

Make known his might, the
deeds his arm has done;

his mercy sure, from age to age

the same;

his holy name, the Lord, the
mighty one.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness

of his might!

Powers and dominions lay
their glory by.

Proud hearts and stubborn

wills are put to flight,

the hungry fed, the humble
lifted high.

Tell out, my soul, the glories of
his word!
Firm is his promise, and his
mercy sure.
Tell out, my soul, the greatness
of the Lord
to children's children and for
evermore!



