
Hymns – 19th September 
 
Meekness and majesty, 
Manhood and Deity, 
In perfect harmony, 
The Man who is God. 
Lord of eternity 
Dwells in humanity, 
Kneels in humility 
And washes our feet. 
O what a mystery, 
Meekness and majesty. 
Bow down and worship 
For this is your God, 
This is your God. 
 
Father's pure radiance, 
Perfect in innocence, 
Yet learns obedience 
To death on a cross. 
Suffering to give us life, 
Conquering through sacrifice, 
And as they crucify 
Prays: 'Father forgive.' 
 
Wisdom unsearchable, 
God the invisible, 
Love indestructible 
In frailty appears. 
Lord of infinity, 
Stooping so tenderly, 
Lifts our humanity 
To the heights of His throne.  
 
Graham Kendrick (born 1950) 
 
Brother, sister, let me serve you, 
let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that I may have the grace 
to let you be my servant, too. 
 
We are pilgrims on a journey, 
and companions on the road; 
we are here to help each other 
walk the mile and bear the load. 
 
I will hold the Christlight for you 
in the night-time of your fear; 
I will hold my hand out to you, 
speak the peace you long to hear. 
 
I will weep when you are weeping; 
when you laugh, I'll laugh with you; 
I will share your joy and sorrow 
till we've seen this journey through. 
 

When we sing to God in heaven, 
we shall find such harmony, 
born of all we've known together 
of Christ's love and agony. 
  
Brother, sister, let me serve you, 
let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that I may have the grace 
to let you be my servant, too. 
 
Richard Gillard (born 1953) 
 
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! 
 
Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
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