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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)

The Church's one foundation
is Jesus Christ her Lord;
she is his new creation
by water and the word:

from heaven he came and sought her

to be his holy Bride;
with his own blood he bought her
and for her life he died.

Elect from every nation,

yet one o'er all the earth,

her charter of salvation

one Lord, one faith, one birth;
one holy name she blesses,
partakes one holy food,

and to one hope she presses
with every grace endued.

Though with a scornful wonder
men see her sore opprest,

by schisms rent asunder,

by heresies distrest,

yet saints their watch are keeping,
their cry goes up, '"How long?"

and soon the night of weeping
shall be the morn of song.

Mid toil and tribulation,

and tumult of her war,

she waits the consummation
of peace for evermore;

till with the vision glorious

her longing eyes are blest,

and the great Church victorious
shall be the Church at rest.

Yet she on earth hath union
with God the three in One,
and mystic sweet communion
with those whose rest is won:
O happy ones and holy!

Lord give us grace that we,
like them the meek and lowly,
on high may dwell with thee.

Samuel John Stone (1839-1900)

God is working his purpose out as year succeeds to year,

God is working his purpose out, and the time is drawing near;

nearer and nearer draws the time, the time that shall surely be,

when the earth shall be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover the sea.

From utmost east to utmost west wheree'er man's foot hath trod,

by the mouth of many messengers goes forth the voice of God,

'Give ear to me, ye continents, ye isles, give ear to me,

that the earth may be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover the sea.'

What can we do to work God's work, to prosper and increase

the brotherhood of all mankind, the reign of the Prince of Peace?

What can we do to hasten the time, the time that shall surely be,

when the earth shall be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover the sea?

March we forth in the strength of God with the banner of Christ unfurled,
That the light of the glorious gospel of truth may shine throughout the world.
Fight we the fight with sorrow and sin, to set their captives free,

that the earth may be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover the sea.

All we can do is nothing worth unless God blesses the deed;

vainly we hope for the harvest-time till God gives life to the seed;

yet nearer and nearer draws the time, the time that shall surely be,

when the earth shall be filled with the glory of God as the waters cover the sea.
Arthur Campbell Ainger (1841-1919)

Additional music

The Lord'’s Prayer, Mike Burns (Family Worship)
Awakening — Secret Garden
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