
Hymns  
for Trinity 13, 2021 
 
Jesu, lover of my soul, 
let me to thy bosom fly, 
while the gath'ring waters roll, 
while the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
till the storm of life is past; 
safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last. 
 

Other refuge have I none, 
hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
leave, ah, leave me not alone, 
still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
all my help from thee I bring; 
cover my defenceless head 
with the shadow of thy wing. 
 

Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
grace to cleanse from ev'ry sin; 
let the healing streams abound, 
make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
freely let me take of thee, 
spring thou up within my heart, 
rise to all eternity. 
 

Sweet Sacrament divine, 
Hid in thine earthly home, 
Lo, round thy lowly shrine, 
With suppliant hearts we come; 
Jesu, to thee our voice we raise 
In songs of love and heartfelt praise: 
Sweet Sacrament divine. 
 

Sweet Sacrament of peace, 
Dear home for every heart, 
Where restless yearnings cease 
And sorrows all depart; 
There in thine ear all trustfully 
We tell our tale of misery: 
Sweet Sacrament of peace. 
 

Sweet Sacrament of rest, 
Ark from the ocean's roar, 
Within thy shelter blest 
Soon may we reach the shore; 
Save us, for still the tempest raves, 
Save, lest we sink beneath the waves: 
Sweet Sacrament of rest. 
 

Sweet Sacrament divine, 
Earth's light and jubilee, 
In thy far depths doth shine 
The Godhead's majesty; 
Sweet light, so shine on us, we pray 
That earthly joys may fade away: 
Sweet Sacrament divine. 
 

Longing for light, we wait in darkness. 
Longing for truth, we turn to you. 
Make us your own, your holy people,  
light for the world to see. 
Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. 
Shine through the darkness. 
Christ be our light! 
Shine in your church gathered today. 
 

Longing for peace, our world is troubled. 
Longing for hope, many despair. 
Your word alone has power to save us. 
Make us your living voice. 
 

Longing for food, many are hungry. 
Longing for water, many still thirst.  
Make us your bread, broken for others,  
shared until all are fed. 
 

Longing for shelter, many are homeless. 
Longing for warmth, many are cold.  
Make us your building, sheltering others,  
walls made of living stones.  
 

Many the gifts, many the people,  
many the hearts that yearn to belong.  
Let us be servants to one another,  
Making your kingdom come. 
 


