
Hymn No. 73                      O Worship the King 
 
 O worship the King, all glorious above, 
 O gratefully sing God’s power and God’s love; 
 our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 

pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 
 
O tell of God’s might, O sing of God’s grace, 
whose robe is the light, whose canopy space, 
whose chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
and dark is God’s path on the wings of the storm. 
 
The earth with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, thy power hath founded of old; 
hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
and round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 
 
Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
and sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 
 
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 
thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 

  



TFWS No. 2126               All Who Hunger 
(11 o’clock service only) 
 
 All who hunger, gather gladly; holy manna is our bread. 
 Come from wilderness and wandering. Here, in truth, we will be fed. 
 You that yearn for days of fullness, all around us is our food. 
 Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good. 
 
 All who hunger, never strangers; seeker, be a welcome guest. 
 Come from restlessness and roaming. Here, in joy, we keep the feast. 
 We that once were lost and scattered in communion’s love have stood. 

Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good. 
 
 All who hunger, sing together, Jesus Christ is living bread. 
 Come from loneliness and longing. Here, in peace, we have been led. 
 Blest are those who from this table live their lives in gratitude. 

Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good. 
  



Hymn No. 396         O Jesus, I Have Promised 
 
 O Jesus, I have promised to serve thee to the end; 
 be thou forever near me, my Master and my friend. 

I shall not fear the battle if thou art by my side, 
nor wander from the pathway if thou wilt be my guide. 

 
O let me feel thee near me! The world is ever near; 
I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear; 
my foes are ever near me, around me and within; 
but Jesus, draw thou nearer, and shield my soul from sin. 
 
O let me hear thee speaking in accents clear and still, 
above the storms of passion, the murmurs of self will. 
O speak to reassure me, to hasten or control; 
O speak, and make me listen, thou guardian of my soul. 
 
O Jesus, thou hast promised to all who follow thee 
that where thou art in glory there shall thy servant be. 
And Jesus, I have promised to serve thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, my Master and My Friend. 


