Processional Hymn #416
All Things Bright and Beautiful

Refrain:

All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,
all things wise and wonderful,

the Lord God made them all.

Each radiant flower that opens,
each vibrant bird that sings,
God made their glowing colours,
God made their lively wings.

[Refrain]

The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden:
God made them every one.

[Refrain]

The rocky mountain splendour,
the loon’s wild, haunting call,

the great lakes and the praries,
the forest in the fall.

[Refrain]

God gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is the Creator,
who has made all things well.

[Refrain]



Gradual Hymn #572  Let There Be Light

Let there be light,

let there be understanding,
let all the nations gather,
let them be face to face;

open our lips,

open our minds to ponder,
open the door of concord
opening into grace,

perish the sword,

perish the angry judgement,
perish the bombs and hunger,
perish the fight for gain,

hallow our love,

hallow the deaths of martyrs,
hallow their holy freedom,
hallowed be thy name;

thy kingdom come,

thy spirit turn to language,
thy people speak together,
thy spirit never fade,

let there be light,
open our hearts to wonder,

perish the way of terror,
hallow the world God made.



Offertory Hymn #315
When the Morning Stars Together

When the morning stars together
their creator’s glory sang,

and the angel host all shouted

till with joy the heavens rang,

then your wisdom and your greatness
their exultant music told,

all the beauty and the splendour
which your mighty works unfold.

When in synagogue and temple
voices raised the psalmists’ songs,
offering the adoration

which alone to you belongs:

when the singers and the cymbals
with the trumpet made accord,
glory filled the house of worship,
and all knew your presence, Lord.

Voice and instrument, in union
through the ages, spoke your praise.
Plainsong, tuneful hymns, and anthems
told your faithful, gracious ways.
Choir and orchestra and organ

each a sacred offering brought,

while, inspired by your own Spirit,
poet and composer wrought.



Lord, we bring our gift of music;
touch our lips and fire our hearts,
teach our minds and train our senses,
fit us for this sacred art.

Then with skill and consecration

we would serve you, Lord, and give
all our powers to glorify you,

and, in serving, fully live.



Communion Hymn #49 Draw Near and Take

Draw near and take
the body of your Lord,
and drink with faith the blood

for you outpoured.

Saved by his body,
hallowed by his blood,
with souls refreshed

we give our thanks to God.

Salvation’s giver,

Christ, the only Son,

by his dear cross and blood
the victory won.

Let us approach

with faithful hearts sincere,
and take the pledges

of salvation here.

The Lord in this world

rules his saints, and shields;
to all believers

life eternal yields,

with heavenly bread makes
those who hunger whole;
gives living waters

to the thirsting soul.



Before your presence Lord,
all people box.

In this your feast of love

be with us now.



Recessional Hymn #429  For the Beauty of the Earth

For the beauty of the earth,

for the glory of the skies,

for the love which from our birth
over and around us lies.

Christ, our Lord, to thee we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.

For the beauty of each hour

of the day and of the night,

hill and vale and tree and flower,
sun and moon and stars of light,
Christ, our Lord, to thee we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.

For the joy of ear and eye,

for the heard and mind’s delight,
for the mystic harmony

linking sense to sound and sight,
Christ, our Lord, to thee we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.

For the joy of human love,

brother, sister, parent, child,
friends on earth and friends above,
for all gentle thoughts and mild,
Christ our God, to thee we raise
This our sacrifice of praise.



For each perfect gift of thine

to our race so freely given,

graces human and divine,

flowers of earth and buds of heaven,
Christ our God, to thee we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.



