
 

Hymns 
 

Hymn #324 – Great is thy faithfulness (Congregation sings verses 2 & 3) 
1. Great is thy faithfulness, O god my father, 

there is no shadow of turning with thee; 

thou changest not, thy compassions they fail not; 

as thou hast been, thou forever wilt be. 

 

CHORUS:  

Great is thy faithfulness; great is thy faithfulness; 

morning by morning new mercies I see; 

all I have needed thy hand hath provided; 

great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me. 

 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 

sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 

join with all nature in manifold witness 

to thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

CHORUS 

 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 

strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 

blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

CHORUS 

Hymn #11 - The Lord’s my shepherd 

1. The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want. 

He makes me down to lie 

in pastures green; he leadeth me 

the quiet waters by. 

 

2. My soul he doth restore again, 

and me to walk doth make 

within the paths of righteousness 

even for his own name's sake. 

 

  



 
3. Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 
yet will I fear none ill, 
for thou art with me, and thy rod 
and staff me comfort still. 
 
4. My table thou hast furnished 
in presence of my foes; 
my head thou dost with oil anoint 
and my cup overflows. 
 
5. Goodness and mercy all my life 
shall surely follow me 
and in God's house forevermore 
my dwelling place shall be. 
 
Hymn 670: Amazing Grace (vs. 1,2,3,6)  
 1. Amazing grace,  
how sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost,  
but now am found, 
was blind, but now I see. 
 
2. 'Twas grace that taught 
 my heart to fear 
and grace my fears relieved; 
how precious did  
that grace appear 
the hour I first beIieved. 
 
3. Through many dangers,  
toils and snares, 
I have already come; 
'tis grace has brought  
me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 
 
6. When we've been there a thousand years, 
bright shining as the sun, 
we've no less days  
to sing God's praise  
than when we'd first begun.  


