Sunday Worship Hymns
7 March 2021

As the deer pants for the water,
sung by the London Fox Choir

As the deer pants for the water
so my soul longs after You.
You alone are my heart's desire
and | long to worship You.

You alone are my strength, my shield,
to You alone may my spirit yield.

You alone are my heart's desire

and I long to worship You.

| want You more than gold or silver,
only You can satisfy.

You alone are the real joy-giver
and the apple of my eye.

You're my Friend and You're my Brother,
even though You are a king.

| love You more than any other,

so much more than anything.

Martin Nystrom (born 1956)

I heard the voice of Jesus say
sung by St Martin’s Voices

| heard the voice of Jesus say:
'Come unto me and rest;

lay down, thou weary one, lay down
thy head upon my breast.'

| came to Jesus as | was,

weary and worn and sad,

| found in him a resting-place,

and he has made me glad.

| heard the voice of Jesus say:

'‘Behold, | freely give

the living water; thirsty one,

stoop down and drink and live.'

| came to Jesus, and | drank

of that life-giving stream;

my thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
and now | live in him.

| heard the voice of Jesus say:

'l am this dark world's Light;

look unto me, thy morn shall rise,
and all thy day be bright.'

| looked to Jesus, and | found

in him my star, my sun;

and in that light of life I'll walk,
till travelling days are done.

Horatius Bonar (1808-1889)

Drop, drop, slow tears — Gibbons
sung by St Martin’s Voices

Drop, drop, slow tears,

and bathe those beauteous feet
which brought from heaven

the news and Prince of Peace:

Cease not, wet eyes,
his mercy to entreat;
to cry for vengeance
sin doth never cease.

In your deep floods

drown all my faults and fears;
nor let His eye

see sin, but through my tears.

Phineas Fletcher (1582-1650)
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