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Hymn 1 CH4 159 
 

Lord, for the years your love has kept 
and guided, 
urged and inspired us, cheered us on our 
way,  
sought us and saved us, pardoned and 
provided,  
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks 
today. 
 

Lord, for that word, the Word of life that 
fires us,  
speaks to our hearts and sets our souls 
ablaze, 
teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires 
us, 
Lord of the word, receive your people’s 
praise. 
 

Lord, for our land, in this our generation, 
spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and 
care; 
for young and old, for commonwealth and 
nation, 
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our 
prayer. 
 

Lord, for our world; when we disown and 
doubt him, 
loveless in strength, and comfortless in 
pain; 
hungry and helpless, lost indeed without 
him, 
Lord of the world, we pray that Christ 
may reign. 
 

Lord, for ourselves; in living power remake 
us, 
self on the cross and Christ upon the 
throne; 

past put behind us, for the future take us, 
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone. 
 

Timothy Dudley-Smith (b.1926) 
 

Hymn 2 CH4 200 
 

Christ is made the sure foundation, 
Christ the head and corner-stone,  
chosen of the Lord, and precious, 
binding all the Church in one, 
holy Zion’s help for ever, 
and her confidence alone. 
 

To this temple, where we call you, 
come, O Lord of Hosts, today: 
with your constant loving-kindness, 
hear your servants as they pray, 
and your fullest benediction 
shed within its walls alway. 
 

Here bestow on all your servants 
what they ask of you to gain, 
what they gain from you for ever 
with the blessèd to retain, 
and hereafter in your glory 
evermore with you to reign. 
 

Praise and honour to the Father, 
praise and honour to the Son, 
praise and honour to the Spirit, 
ever Three and ever One, 
One in might and One in glory 
while unending ages run. 
 

7th or 8th century 
translated *John Mason Neale  

(1818-1866) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 3 CH4 202 
 

Stand up and bless the Lord; 
all people now rejoice: 
stand up and bless the Lord your God 
with heart and soul and voice. 
 

Though high above all praise, 
above all blessing high, 
who would not fear his holy name, 
give thanks and glorify? 
 

O for the living flame 
from his own altar brought, 
to touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
and wing to heaven our thought! 
 

God is our strength and song, 
and his salvation ours; 
then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
with all our ransomed powers. 
 

Stand up and bless the Lord, 
the Lord your God adore; 
stand up and bless his glorious name 
both now and evermore. 
 

*James Montgomery (1771-1854) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 4 CH4 19 
 

Ye gates, lift up your heads on high;  
ye doors that last for aye, 
be lifted up, that so the King 
of glory enter may. 
But who of glory is the King? 
The mighty Lord is this: 
even that same Lord that great in might 
and strong in battle is; 
even that same Lord that great in might 
and strong in battle is. 
 

Ye gates, lift up your heads; ye doors, 
doors that do last for aye, 
be lifted up, that so the King 
of glory enter may. 
But who is he that is the King, 
the King of glory? who is this? 
The Lord of hosts, and none but he, 
the King of glory is. 
The Lord of hosts, and none but he, 
the King of glory is. 
 

Alleluia! alleluia!  
alleluia! alleluia! alleluia! 
Amen, amen, amen. 
 

Psalm 24, verses 7-10, 
The Scottish Psalter, 1929 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Hymn 5 CH4 533 
 

Will you come and follow me  
if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know  
and never be the same? 
Will you let my love be shown,  
will you let my name be known,  
will you let my life be grown 
in you and you in me? 
 

Will you leave your self behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind  
and never be the same? 
Will you risk the hostile stare  
should your life attract or scare? 
Will you let me answer prayer 
in you and you in me? 
 

Will you let the blinded see  
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free  
and never be the same? 
Will you kiss the leper clean,  
and do such as this unseen,  
and admit to what I mean 
in you and you in me? 
 

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide 
if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside  
and never be the same? 
Will you use the faith you’ve found  
to reshape the world around, 
through my sight and touch and sound 
in you and you in me? 
 

Lord, your summons echoes true  
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you  
and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go  
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I’ll move and live and grow 
in you and you in me. 
 

John L. Bell (b. 1949) 
and Graham Maule (b. 1958) 

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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