
Hymns – 24th October 
 
Love divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven to earth come down, 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesu, thou art all compassion 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 
 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast, 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find that second rest; 
Take away our power of sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty 
 

Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 
 

Finish then thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee: 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 

 
Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
Forgive our foolish ways; 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind; 
In purer lives thy service find, 
In deeper reverence, praise. 
 

In simple trust like theirs who heard 
Beside the Syrian sea 
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
Let us, like them, without a word 
Rise up and follow thee. 
 

O sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 
Where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
The silence of eternity, 
Interpreted by love! 
 

With that deep hush subduing all 
Our words and works that drown 
The tender whisper of thy call, 
As noiseless let thy blessing fall 
As fell thy manna down. 
 

Drop thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease; 
Take from our souls the strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of thy peace. 
 

Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 
O still small voice of calm! 
 

Praise to the Lord, the almighty,  
the King of creation;  
O my soul, praise him,  
for his is thy health and salvation: 
come ye who hear, 
brothers and sisters draw near, 
praise him in glad adoration. 
 

Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so 
wondrously reigneth, 
shelters thee under his wings,  
yea, so gently sustaineth: 
hast thou not seen 
all that is needful hath been 
granted in what he ordaineth? 
 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work, 
and defend thee; 
surely his goodness and mercy  
here daily attend thee; 
ponder anew 
all the almighty can do, 
he who with love doth befriend thee. 
 

Praise to the Lord!  
O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath  
come now with praises before him! 
Let the Amen 
sound from his people again: 
gladly for ay we adore him. 
 
 
 


