
Hymn No. 65 – “Guide Me, O, Thou Great Jehovah” 
1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
pilgrim through this barren land. 
I am weak, but thou art mighty. 
Hold me with thy powerful hand. 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 
feed me till I want no more; 
feed me till I want no more. 
 
2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing stream doth flow. 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through. 
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 
be thou still my strength and shield; 
be thou still my strength and shield. 
 
Hymn No. 753 – “Make Me a Channel of Your Peace” 
1  Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love. 
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord, 
and where there’s doubt, true faith in you. 
 
2 Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope. 
Where there is darkness, only light, 
and where there’s sadness, ever joy.
 
Hymn No. 609 “Praise to God the Father” 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise God, all creatures high and low. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
Praise God, in Jesus fully known: 
Creator, Word, and Spirit one. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

3 O, Master, grant that I may never seek 
so much to be consoled as to console, 
to be understood as to understand, 
to be loved as to love with all my soul. 
 
4 Make me a channel of your peace. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
in giving of ourselves that we receive, 
and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

bid my anxious fears subside. 

Death of death, and hell's destruction, 

land me safe on Canaan's side. 

Songs of praises, songs of praises 

I will ever give to thee; 

I will ever give to thee. 



Hymn No. 268 “Crown Him with Many Crowns” 

1  Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne; 
hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns 
all music but its own! 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
of him who died for thee, 
and hail him as thy matchless King 
through all eternity. 
 
2 Crown him the Lord of love; 
behold his hands and side, 
rich wounds, yet visible above, 
in beauty glorified: 
no angel in the sky 
can fully bear that sight, 
but downward bends his burning eye 
at mysteries so bright. 

 

Psalm 114 
When Israel went out from Egypt, 
   the house of Jacob from a people of strange language,  
Judah became God’s sanctuary, 
   Israel his dominion.  
The sea looked and fled; 
   Jordan turned back.  
The mountains skipped like rams, 
   the hills like lambs.  
Why is it, O sea, that you flee? 
   O Jordan, that you turn back?  
O mountains, that you skip like rams? 
   O hills, like lambs?  
Tremble, O earth, at the presence of the Lord, 
   at the presence of the God of Jacob,  
who turns the rock into a pool of water, 
   the flint into a spring of water.  

Matthew 18:21-35 

Then Peter came and said to him, ‘Lord, if another member of the church sins against me, how often 
should I forgive? As many as seven times?’ Jesus said to him, ‘Not seven times, but, I tell you, seventy-seven 
times.  ‘For this reason the kingdom of heaven may be compared to a king who wished to settle accounts 
with his slaves. When he began the reckoning, one who owed him ten thousand talents was brought to 
him; and, as he could not pay, his lord ordered him to be sold, together with his wife and children and all 
his possessions, and payment to be made. So the slave fell on his knees before him, saying, “Have patience 
with me, and I will pay you everything.” And out of pity for him, the lord of that slave released him and 
forgave him the debt. But that same slave, as he went out, came upon one of his fellow-slaves who owed 
him a hundred denarii; and seizing him by the throat, he said, “Pay what you owe.” Then his fellow-slave 

3 Crown him the Lord of peace, 

whose power a scepter sways 

from pole to pole, that wars may cease, 

absorbed in prayer and praise. 

His reign shall know no end; 

and round his pierced feet 

fair flowers of paradise extend 

their fragrance ever sweet. 

 

4 Crown him the Lord of years, 

the potentate of time; 

creator of the rolling spheres, 

ineffably sublime. 

All hail, Redeemer, hail! 

For thou hast died for me; 

thy praise shall never, never fail 

throughout eternity. 



fell down and pleaded with him, “Have patience with me, and I will pay you.” But he refused; then he went 
and threw him into prison until he should pay the debt. When his fellow-slaves saw what had happened, 
they were greatly distressed, and they went and reported to their lord all that had taken place. Then his 
lord summoned him and said to him, “You wicked slave! I forgave you all that debt because you pleaded 
with me. Should you not have had mercy on your fellow-slave, as I had mercy on you?” And in anger his 
lord handed him over to be tortured until he should pay his entire debt. So my heavenly Father will also do 
to every one of you, if you do not forgive your brother or sister from your heart.’ 

 


