
Opening Hymn No. 96: Praise the Lord Who Reigns Above 

 
1: Praise the Lord who reigns above and keeps his court below; 

    praise the holy God of love and all his greatness show; 

    praise him for his noble deeds, praise him for his matchless power; 

    him from whom all good proceeds let earth and heaven adore. 

 

2: Celebrate th’eternal God with harp and psaltery, 

    Timbrels soft and cymbals loud in this high praise agree; 

    Praise with every tuneful string; all the reach of heavenly art, 

    All the powers of music bring, the music of the heart. 

 

3: God, in whom they move and live, let every creature sing, 

    Glory to their Maker give, and homage to their King. 

    Hallowed be thy name beneath, as in heaven on earth adored; 

    Praise the Lord in every breath, let all things praise the Lord.  

 

(11:00) Hymn No. 550: Christ, from Whom All Blessings Flow 

 
1: Christ, from whom all blessings flow, perfecting 

    the saints below, hear us, who thy 

    nature share, who thy mystic body are. 

 

2: Join us, in one spirit join, let us 

    still receive of thine; still for more on 

    thee we call, thou who fillest all in all.  

 

3: Move and actuate and guide, diverse 

    gifts to each divide; placed according 

    to thy will, let us all our work fulfill;  

 

4: Never from thy service move, needful 

    to each other prove; use the grace on  

    each bestowed, tempered by the art of God. 

 

5: Many are we now, and one, we who 

    Jesus have put on; there is neither 

    bond nor free, male nor female, Lord, in thee.  

 

6: Love, like death, hath all destroyed, rendered 

    all distinctions void; names and sects and 

    parties fall; thou, O Christ, art all in all! 

 

 

 

 



Closing Hymn No. 160: Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart 

 
1: Rejoice, ye pure in heart; rejoice, give 

    thanks, and sing; your glorious banner 

    wave on high, the cross of Christ your King. 

    Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks and sing.  

 

2: Your clear hosannas raise, and alleluias 

     loud; whilst answering echoes 

     upward float, like wreaths of incense cloud.  

     Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks and sing. 

 

3: Yes, on through life’s long path, still chanting 

    as ye go; from youth to age, by 

    night and day, in gladness and in woe.  

    Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks and sing. 

 

4: At last the march shall end; the wearied 

    ones shall rest; the pilgrims find their 

    heavenly home, Jerusalem the blest.  

    Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks and sing. 

 

5: Praise God who reigns on high, the Lord whom 

    we adore, the Father, Son, and 

    Holy Ghost, one God forevermore. 

    Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, give thanks and sing. 


