HYMN 235

O Jesus, I have promised

   to serve thee to the end;

be thou for ever near me,

   my Master and my friend:

I shall not fear the battle 

   if thou art by my side,

nor wander from the pathway

   if thou wilt be my guide.

O let me hear thee speaking

   in accents clear and still,

above the storms of passion,

   the murmurs of self-will;

O speak to reassure me,

   to hasten or control;

O speak, and make me listen,

   thou guardian of my soul.

O Jesus, thou hast promised

   to all who follow thee,

that where thou art in glory

   there shall thy servant be;

and Jesus , I have promised

   to serve thee to the end:

O give me grace to follow,

   my Master and my friend.

O let me see thy foot-marks,

   and in them plant my own;

my hope to follow duly

   is in thy strength alone:

O guide me, call me, draw me,

   uphold me to the end;

and then in Heaven receive me,

  my Saviour and my Friend 

PSALM  150

O praise God in his holiness:

            praise him in the firmament of his power

Praise him in his noble acts:

            praise him according to his excellent greatness

Praise him in the sound of the trumpet:

            praise him upon the lute and harp

Praise him in the cymbals and dances:

           praise him upon the strings and pipe

Praise him upon the well-tuned cymbals:

           praise him upon the loud cymbals

Let everything that hath breath:

           Praise the Lord.

HYMN 214

Guide me, O thou great Redeemer,

    pilgrim through this barren land;

I am weak, but thou art mighty;

    hold me with thy powerful hand:

              bread of Heaven

feed me now and evermore.

Open now the crystal fountain

    whence the healing stream doth flow;

let the fiery cloudy pillar

    lead me all my journey through:

            strong deliverer,

be thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

    bid my anxious fears subside;

death of death, and hell’s destruction,

    land me safe on Canaan’s side:

           songs and praises

I will ever give to thee.

HYMN  239

Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go,

    my daily labour to pursue;

thee , only thee, resolved to know,

    in all I think or speak or do.

The task thy wisdom hath assigned

    O let me cheerfully fulfil;

in all my works thy presence find,

    and prove thy good and perfect will.

Thee may I set at my right hand,

    whose eyes my inmost substance see,

and labour on at thy command,

    and offer all my works to thee.

Give me to bear thy easy yoke,

    and every moment watch and pray,

and still to things eternal look,

    and hasten to thy glorious day.

For thee delightfully employ

    whate’er thy bounteous grace hath given,

and run my course with even joy,

    and closely walk with thee to heaven.

