
Opening Hymn No. 57: O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing 

 
1: O for a thousand tongues to sing my  

    great Redeemer’s praise, the glories of my 

    God and King, the triumphs of his grace! 

 

2: My gracious Master and my God, assist 

    me to proclaim, to spread through all the 

    earth abroad the honors of thy name. 

 

3: Jesus! The name that charms our fears, that 

    bids our sorrows cease; ‘tis music in the 

    sinner’s ears, ‘tis life, and health, and peace. 

 

4: He breaks the power of canceled sin, he 

    sets the prisoner free; his blood can make the 

    foulest clean; his blood availed for me. 

 

5: He speaks, and listening to his voice, new 

    life and dead receive; the mournful, broken 

    hearts rejoice, the humble poor believe. 

 

7: In Christ, your head, you then shall know, shall 

    feel your sins forgiven; anticipate your 

    heaven below, and own that love is heaven. 

 

Communion Hymn No. 528: Nearer, My God, to Thee 

 
1 Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

E’en though it be a cross that raiseth me; 

still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to thee, 

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

 

2 Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down, 

darkness be over me, my rest a stone; 

yet in my dreams I’d be nearer, my God, to thee, 

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

 

3 There let the way appear steps unto heav’n; 

all that thou sendest me in mercy giv’n; 

angels to beckon me nearer, my God, to thee, 

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts bright with thy praise, 

out of my stony griefs, Bethel I’ll raise; 

so by my woes to be nearer, my God, to thee, 



nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

 

5 Or if on joyful wing, cleaving the sky, 

sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly, 

still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to thee, 

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

 

 

Communion Hymn No. 629: You Satisfy the Hungry Heart 

 
You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat, 

Come give to us o saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 

 

1: As when the shepherd calls his sheep, they know and heed his voice; 

So when You call your family Lord, we follow and rejoice. 

 

You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat, 

Come give to us o saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 

 

 2: With joyful lips we sing to You, our praise and gratitude, 

That You should count us worthy Lord, to share this heavenly food. 

 

You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat, 

Come give to us o saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 

 

3: Is not the cup we bless and share the Blood of Christ outpoured? 

Do not one cup, one loaf, declare our oneness in the Lord? 

You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat, 

Come give to us o saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 

 

4: The mystery of Your presence Lord, no mortal tongue can tell; 

Whom all the world cannot contain comes in our hearts to dwell. 

 

You satisfy the hungry heart with gift of finest wheat, 

Come give to us o saving Lord, the bread of life to eat. 

 

5: You give yourself to us, O Lord, then selfless let us be, 

To serve each other in Your name in truth and charity. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Closing Hymn No. 561: Jesus, United by Thy Grace 

 
1: Jesus, united by thy grace 

    and each to each endeared, with confidence we 

    seek thy face and know our prayer is heard.  

 

2: Help us to help each other, Lord, 

    each other’s cross to bear; let all their friendly 

    aid afford, and feel each other’s care.  

 

3: Up unto thee, our living Head, 

    let us in all things grow; till thou hast made us 

    free indeed and spotless here below. 

 

4: Touched by the lodestone of thy love, 

    let all our hearts agree, and ever toward each 

    other move, and ever more toward thee. 

 

5: To thee, inseparably joined, 

    let all our spirits cleave; O may we all the 

    loving mind that was in thee receive.  

  

6: This is the bond of perfectness, 

    thy spotless charity; O let us, still we 

    pray, possess the mind that was in thee.  


