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Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, 
Whose trust, ever child-like, no care could destroy, 
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, 
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day. 
 

Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, 
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe, 
Be there at our labours, and give us, we pray, 
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day. 
 

Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, 
Your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace, 
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, 
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day. 
 

Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, 
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm, 
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray, 
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day. 
 

Jan Struther (1901–1953) 
 
Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong, a perfect plea: 
A great High Priest, whose name is Love, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on his hands, 
My name is written on his heart; 
I know that while in heaven he stands 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 

When Satan tempts me to despair, 
And tells me of the guilt within, 
Upward I look, and see him there 
Who made an end of all my sin. 
Because the sinless Saviour died, 
My sinful soul is counted free; 
For God, the Just, is satisfied 
To look on him and pardon me. 
To look on him and pardon me. 
 

Behold him there! the risen Lamb! 
My perfect, spotless righteousness, 
The great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace! 
One with himself, I cannot die; 
My soul is purchased by his blood; 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
With Christ, my Saviour and my God, 
With Christ, my Saviour and my God. 
 

Charitie L De Chenez (1841–1923) 
 
 

 
Thy hand, O God, has guided 
thy flock, from age to age; 
the wondrous tale is written, 
full clear, on every page; 
our fathers owned thy goodness, 
and we their deeds record; 
and both of this bear witness; 
one Church, one faith, one Lord. 
 

Thy heralds brought glad tidings 
to greatest as to least; 
they bade men rise and hasten 
to share the great King's feast; 
and this was all their teaching 
in every deed and word; 
to all alike proclaiming: 
One Church, one faith, one Lord. 
 

Through many a day of darkness, 
through many a scene of strife, 
the faithful few fought bravely 
to guard the nation's life. 
Their gospel of redemption, 
sin pardoned, man restored, 
was all in this enfolded: 
One Church, one faith, one Lord. 
 

Thy mercy will not fail us, 
nor leave thy work undone; 
with thy right hand to help us, 
thy victory shall be won; 
and then, by men and angels, 
thy name shall be adored, 
and this shall be their anthem: 
One Church, one faith, one Lord. 
 

Edward Hayes Plumptre (1821-1891) 
 

Additional music: 
 
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, 
His mercies never come to an end; 
They are new every morning, 
New every morning, 
Great is Thy faithfulness, O Lord, 
Great is Thy faithfulness.  

 
 
 


