
Hymns – March 3, 2024 
 

*Hymn: Sing a new song unto the Lord, No. 422 
 
Sing a new song unto the Lord; 
let your song be sung from mountain’s height. 
Sing a new song unto the Lord, 
singing hallelujah. 
 
1. For God’s people dance for joy. 
Oh come before the Lord, 
play for the Lord on glad tambourines, 
and let your trumpet sound. 
 
Sing a new song unto the Lord; 
let your song be sung from mountain’s height. 
Sing a new song unto the Lord, 
singing hallelujah. 
 
2. Rise, O children, from your sleep: 
your Saviour now has come. 
He has turned your sorrow to joy, 
and filled your soul with song. 
 
Sing a new song unto the Lord; 
let your song be sung from mountain’s height. 
Sing a new song unto the Lord, 
singing hallelujah. 
 
3. Glad my soul for I have seen 
the glory of the Lord. 
The trumpet sounds; the dead shall be raised 
I know my Saviour lives. 
 
Sing a new song unto the Lord; 
let your song be sung from mountain’s height. 
Sing a new song unto the Lord, 
singing hallelujah. 



*Hymn: Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling, No. 640 

1. Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling, 
calling for you and for me: 
patiently Jesus is waiting and watching, 
watching for you and for me. 
 
Refrain: 
"Come home, (come home,) come home, (come home), 
ye who are weary, come home"; 
earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, 
calling, O sinner, "Come home!" 
 
2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, 
pleading for you and for me? 
Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, 
mercies for you and for me? 
 
(Refrain) 
 
3. Oh for the wonderful love he has promised, 
promised for you and for me; 
though we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon, 
pardon for you and for me. 
 
(Refrain) 

 

 
 

  



*Hymn: We lay our broken world in sorrow at your feet, No. 202 
 
1. We lay our broken world 
in sorrow at your feet, 
haunted by hunger, war and fear, 
oppressed by power and hate. 
 
2. Here human life seems less 
than profit, might and pride, 
though to unite us all in you, 
you lived and loved and died. 
 
3. We bring our broken towns, 
our neighbours hurt and bruised; 
you show us how old pain and wounds 
for new life can be used. 
 
4. We bring our broken loves, 
friends parted, families torn; 
then in your life and death we see 
that love must be reborn. 


