
Songs of Praise  

Sunday 28th June 2020 
 

 

Organ: Versus (Magnificat) – J Speth 

 

 

Christ triumphant, ever reigning, 

Saviour, Master, King! 

Lord of heaven, our lives sustaining, 

hear us as we sing: 

Yours the glory and the crown, 

the high renown, the eternal name. 

 

Word incarnate, truth revealing, 

Son of Man on earth! 

power and majesty concealing 

by your humble birth: 

Yours the glory... 

 

Suffering servant, scorned, ill - treated, 

victim crucified! 

death is through the cross defeated, 

sinners justified: 

Yours the glory... 

 

Priestly king, enthroned for ever 

high in heaven above! 

sin and death and hell shall never 

stifle hymns of love: 

Yours the glory... 

 

So, our hearts and voices raising 

through the ages long, 

ceaselessly upon you gazing, 

this shall be our song: 

Yours the glory... 

Michael Saward (born 1932) 
 

 

 

Welcome: Rev’d Matthew Pollard 

 
 

 



Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, 

Whose trust, ever child-like, no cares can 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 labors, 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, 1931 

 

 

 

Reading: 1 Samuel 28: 3-19 – read by James Collinson 

 

 

Through all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 

The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

 

Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt His name; 

When in distress to Him I called, 

He to my rescue came. 

 

The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; 

Deliverance He affords to all 

who on His succour trust. 

 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear; 

Make you His service your delight, 

Your wants shall be His care.  

 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now,  

And shall be evermore.      

Nahum Tate & Nicholas Brady, based on Psalm 34 

 

 

 

Reading – Luke 17: 20 to end – Read by Elkie Pitten 

 

 

 

Anthem: God so loved the world (from The Crucifixion) – Stainer   
 

God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son,  

that whoso believeth in him should not perish,  

but have everlasting life. For God sent not his Son into the world to condemn the 

world, but that the world through him might be saved. 

          John 3: 16-17 

 

 

 

 

Prayers: Rev’d Matthew Pollard  

 

 

 

 

There's a wideness in God's mercy 

Like the wideness of the sea; 

There's a kindness in his justice 

Which is more than liberty. 

There is no place where earth's sorrows 

are more felt than up in heaven; 

there is no place where earth's failings 

have such kindly judgement given. 

 

For the love of God is broader 

Than the measure of our mind, 

And the heart of the Eternal 

Is most wonderfully kind. 

But we make his love too narrow 

by false limits of our own; 

and we magnify his strictness 

with a zeal he would not own. 

 



There is plentiful redemption 

through the blood that has been shed; 

there is joy for all the members 

in the sorrows of the Head. 

There is grace enough for thousands 

of new worlds as great as this; 

there is room for fresh creations 

in that upper home of bliss. 

 

If our love were but more simple, 

we should take him at his word; 

and our lives would be all gladness 

in the joy of Christ our Lord. 
        Frederick William Faber 

 

 

 

Blessing 

 

 

 

Organ: Praeludium in E Minor (excerpt) – Nicolaus Bruhns   


