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Hymn 1 CH4 577 
 

Christ be beside me, 
Christ be before me, 
Christ be behind me, 
King of my heart. 
Christ be within me, 
Christ be below me, 
Christ be above me, 
never to part. 
 

Christ on my right hand, 
Christ on my left hand, 
Christ all around me, 
shield in the strife. 
Christ in my sleeping, 
Christ in my sitting, 
Christ in my rising, 
light of my life. 
 

Christ be in all hearts 
thinking about me, 
Christ be in all tongues 
telling of me. 
Christ be the vision 
in eyes that see me, 
in ears that hear me, 
Christ ever be. 
 

from St Patrick’s Breastplate, 8th century 
adapted James Quinn (1919-2010) 

 

Hymn 2 MP 225 
 

He’s got the whole wide world in His 
hands,  
He’s got the whole wide world in His 
hands, 
He’s got the whole wide world in His 
hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 
 

 

He’s got everybody here, in His hands, 
He’s got everybody here, in His hands, 
He’s got everybody here, in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 
 

He’s got the tiny little baby, in His hands, 
He’s got the tiny little baby, in His hands, 
He’s got the tiny little baby, in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 
 

He’s got you and me brother, in His hands, 
He’s got you and me brother, in His hands, 
He’s got you and me brother, in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world in His hands. 

Anon 
 

Hymn 3 CH4 462 
 

The King of Love my Shepherd is, 
whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am his 
and he is mine for ever. 
 

Where streams of living water flow 
my ransomed soul he leadeth, 
and where the verdant pastures grow 
with food celestial feedeth. 
 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed; 
but yet in love he sought me, 
and on his shoulder gently laid, 
and home rejoicing brought me. 
 

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill, 
with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
thy cross before to guide me. 
 

Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
thy unction grace bestoweth; 
and oh, what wonder and delight 
from thy pure chalice floweth! 
 

And so through all the length of days 
thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
within thy house for ever! 

*Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877) 
from Psalm 23 

Hymn 4 MP 188 
 

God is our strength and refuge, 
our present help in trouble; 
and we therefore will not fear, 
though the earth should change! 
Though mountains shake and tremble, 
though swirling floods are raging, 
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore! 
 

There is a flowing river, 
within God’s holy city; 
God is in the midst of her – 
she shall not be moved!  
God’s help is swiftly given, 
thrones vanish at His presence – 
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore! 
 

Come, see the works of our maker, 
learn of His deeds all-powerful; 
wars will cease across the world 
when He shatters the spear! 
Be still and know your Creator, 
uplift Him in the nations – 
God the Lord of hosts is with us evermore! 
 

From Psalm 46 
© Richard Bewes / The Jubilate Group 

 

Hymn 5 MP 770 
 

Will your anchor hold in the storms 
of life, 
when the clouds unfold their wings of 
strife? 
When the strong tides lift, and the cables 
strain, 
will your anchor drift, or firm remain? 
We have an anchor that keeps the soul 
steadfast and sure while the billows roll; 
fastened to the rock which cannot move, 
grounded firm and deep in the Saviour’s 
love! 
 

Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear, 
when the breakers roar and the reef is 
near? 
While the surges rage and the wild winds 

blow, 
shall the angry waves then your bark 
o’erflow? 
We have an anchor… 
 

Will your anchor hold in the floods of 
death, 
when the waters cold chill your latest 
breath? 
On the rising tide you can never fail, 
while your anchor holds within the veil: 
We have an anchor… 
 

Will your eyes behold through the morning 
light, 
the city of gold and the harbour bright? 
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly 
shore, 
when life’s storms are past for evermore? 
We have an anchor… 
 

Priscilla Jane Owens (1829-1899) 
 

Exeunt  (Sing Twice) 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go 
with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you through the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing 
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors. 

Celtic Daily Prayer 
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