Processional Hymn No. 101: From All That Dwell Below the Skies

1: From all that dwell below the skies, let the Creator’s praise arise;
let the Redeemer’s name be sung, through every land by every tongue.

2: Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; eternal truth attends thy word.
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, till suns shall rise and set no more.

3: Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring, in songs of praise divinely sing;
the great salvation loud proclaim, and shout for joy the Savior’s name.

4: In every land begin the song; to every land the strains belong;
in cheerful sounds all voices raise, and fill the world with loudest praise.

Communion Hymns

Hymn No. 287: O Love Divine, What Hast Thou Done

1: O Love divine, what has thou done! The immortal God hath died for me!
The Father's coeternal Son bore all my sins upon the tree.
Th’immortal God hath died: My Lord, my Love, is crucified!

2: Is crucified for me and you, to bring us rebels back to God.
Believe, believe the record true, ye all are bought with Jesus' blood.
Pardon for all flows from his side: My Lord, my Love, is crucified!

3: Behold him, all ye that pass by, the bleeding Prince of life and peace!
Come, sinners, see your Savior die, and say, "Was ever grief like his?"
Come, feel with me his blood applied: My Lord, my Love, is crucified!



Hymn No. 297: Beneath the Cross of Jesus

1: Beneath the cross of Jesus | fain would take my stand,
the shadow of a mighty rock within a weary land;
a home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way,
from the burning of the noontide heat, and the burden of the day.

2: Upon that cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see
the very dying form of One who suffered there for me;
and from my stricken heart with tears two wonders | confess:
the wonders of redeeming love and my unworthiness.

3: | take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place;
I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of his face;

content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss,
my sinful self my only shame, my glory all the cross.

Hymn No. 388: O Come and Dwell in Me

1: O come and dwell in me, Spirit of power within,
and bring the glorious liberty from sorrow, fear, and sin.

2: Hasten the joyful day which shall my sins consume,
when old things shall be done away, and all things new become.

3: I want the witness, Lord, that all | do is right,
according to thy mind and word, well-pleasing in thy sight.

4: | ask no higher state; indulge me but in this,
and soon or later then translate to thine eternal bliss.

Recessional Hymn No. 451: Be Thou My Vision

1: Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me, save that thou art.
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

2: Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; | ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou and thou only, first in my heart, great God of heaven, my treasure thou art.

3: Great God of heaven, my victory won, may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my vision, O Ruler of all.



