
Processional Hymn No. 88: Maker, in Whom We Live 

 
1: Maker, in whom we live, in whom we are and move,  

    the glory, power, and praise receive for thy creating love. 

    Let all the angel throng give thanks to God on high,  

    while earth repeats the joyful song and echoes to the sky. 

 

2: Incarnate Deity, let all the ransomed race  

    render in thanks their lives to thee for thy redeeming grace. 

    The grace to sinners showed ye heavenly choirs proclaim,  

    and cry, “Salvation to our God, salvation to the Lamb!” 

 

3: Spirit of the Holiness, let all thy saints adore  

    thy sacred energy, and bless thine heart-renewing power. 

    Not angel tongues can tell thy love’s ecstatic height, 

    the glorious joy unspeakable, the beatific sight. 

 

4: Eternal, Triune God, let all the hosts above,  

    let all on earth below record and dwell upon thy love. 

    When heaven and earth are fled before thy glorious face,  

    sing all the saints thy love hath made thine everlasting praise. 

 

 

(for 11:00) Hymn No. 441: What Does the Lord Require 

 
1: What does the Lord require for praise and offering? 

    What sacrifice, desire, or tribute bid you bring? 

    Do justly; love mercy; walk humbly with your God. 

 

2: Rulers of earth, give ear! Should you not justice know? 

    Will God your pleading hear, while crime and cruelty grow? 

    Do justly; love mercy; walk humbly with your God. 

 

3: All who gain wealth by trade, for whom the worker toils, 

    think not to win God’s aid, if greed your commerce soils. 

    Do justly; love mercy; walk humbly with your God. 

 

4: How shall our life fulfill God’s law so hard and high? 

    Let Christ endue our will with grace to fortify. 

    Then justly, in mercy, we’ll humbly walk with God. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Recessional Hymn No. 384: Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 

 
1: Love divine, all loves excelling, joy of heaven, to earth come down;  

    fix in us thy humble dwelling; all thy faithful mercies crown!  

    Jesus, thou art all compassion, pure, unbounded love thou art;  

    visit us with thy salvation; enter every trembling heart. 

 

2: Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit into every troubled breast! 

    Let us all in thee inherit; let us find that second rest. 

    Take away our bent to sinning; Alpha and Omega be; 

    end of faith, as its beginning, set our hearts at liberty. 

 

3: Come, Almighty to deliver, let us all thy life receive; 

    suddenly return and never, nevermore thy temples leave. 

    Thee we would be always blessing, serve thee as thy hosts above, 

    pray and praise thee without ceasing, glory in thy perfect love. 

 

4: 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. 

 


