ST JOHN’S CHURCH RANMOOR

Hymns and readings for 24t January 2021

Holy Communion
Genesis 14.17-20
Revelation 19.6-10
John 2.1-11

Ye holy angels bright,

who wait at God'’s right hand,
or through the realms of light
fly at your Lord’s command,
assist our song,

for else the theme

too high doth seem

for mortal tongue.

Ye blessed souls at rest,
who ran this earthly race,
and now, from sin released,
behold the Saviour’s face,
his praises sound,

as in his light

with sweet delight

ye do abound.

Ye saints who toil below,
adore your heavenly King,
and onward as ye go
some joyful anthem sing;
take what he gives

and praise him still,
through good and ill,

who ever lives.

My soul, bear thou thy part,
triumph in God above,
and with a well-tuned heart



sing thou the songs of love.
Let all thy days

till life shall end

whate’er he send,

be filled with praise.

Gloria

Glory to God in the highest,

and peace to his people on earth.
Lord God, heavenly King,

almighty God and Father,

we worship you, we give you thanks,
we praise you for your glory.

Lord Jesus Christ,

only Son of the Father,

Lord God, Lamb of God,

you take away the sin of the world:
have mercy on us;

you are seated

at the right hand of the Father:
receive our prayer.

For you alone are the Holy One,

you alone are the Lord,

you alone are the Most High,

Jesus Christ,

with the Holy Spirit,

in the glory of God the Father. Amen.

Deck thyself, my soul, with gladness,
leave the gloomy haunts of sadness;
come into the daylight’s splendour,
there with joy thy praises render
unto him whose grace unbounded
hath this wondrous banquet founded:
high o’er all the heavens he reigneth,
yet to dwell with thee he deigneth.

Now | sink before thee lowly,
filled with joy most deep and holy,
as with trembling awe and wonder
on thy mighty works | ponder:
how, by mystery surrounded,
depth no man hath ever sounded,
none may dare to pierce unbidden
secrets that with thee are hidden.



All hail the power of Jesu’s name;
let angels prostrate fall;

bring forth the royal diadem

to crown him Lord of all.

Crown him, ye morning stars of light,
who fixed this floating ball;

now hail the strength of Israel’s might,
and crown him Lord of all.

Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race,

ye ransomed of the fall,

hail him who saves you by his grace,
and crown him Lord of all.

Hail him, ye heirs of David'’s line,
whom David Lord did call;

the God incarnate, man divine,
and crown him Lord of all.

Let every tribe and every tongue
to him their hearts enthral,
lift high the universal song
and crown him Lord of all.

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.

Come, almighty to deliver,

let us all thy grace receive;

suddenly return, and never,

never more thy temple leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,
serve thee as thy host 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.

Evensong

Psalm 33
Jeremiah 3.21-4.2
Titus 2.1-8,11-14



