
Hymn No. 366 – “Love Divine, All Love’s 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 the promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 
end of faith, as its beginning, 
set our hearts at liberty. 
 
 

Song After Children’s Time “These Treasured Children” Hymn 487, v. 2  

 
2 Our ancient story we shall tell, 
till these our children know it well 
within their souls and minds and hearts, 
for this is where their journey starts

 

Hymn No. 450 – “Be Thou My Vision” 

1 Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art; 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 
2 Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true 
Word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my soul’s shelter, and thou my high 
tower; 
raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my 
power. 

 

 

 

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. 
 

3 Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise; 
thou, mine inheritance, now and always; 
thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
4 High King of Heaven, my victory won, 
may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s 
Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 



Hymn No. 67 – “My Song Forever Shall Record” v. 1 & 4 

1 My song forever shall record 
the tender mercies of the Lord; 
your faithful love will I proclaim, 
and every age shall know your name. 

 

Hymn No. 338 – “Oh Beautiful for Spacious Skies” 

1 O beautiful for spacious skies, 
for amber waves of grain, 
for purple mountain majesties 
above the fruited plain! 
America! America! 
God shed his grace on thee, 
and crown thy good with *brotherhood 
from sea to shining sea! 
 
2 O beautiful for heroes proved 
in liberating strife, 
who more than self their country loved, 
and mercy more than life! 
America! America! 
God mend thine every flaw; 
confirm thy soul in self-control, 
thy liberty in law! 
 

 

Matthew 7:1-5 

‘Do not judge, so that you may not be judged. For with the judgement you make you will be judged, and the 
measure you give will be the measure you get. Why do you see the speck in your neighbour’s eye, but do not 
notice the log in your own eye? Or how can you say to your neighbour, “Let me take the speck out of your eye”, 
while the log is in your own eye? You hypocrite, first take the log out of your own eye, and then you will see 
clearly to take the speck out of your neighbour’s eye. 

Romans 12:16-18 

Live in harmony with one another; do not be haughty, but associate with the lowly; do not claim to be wiser 
than you are. Do not repay anyone evil for evil, but take thought for what is noble in the sight of all. If it is 
possible, so far as it depends on you, live peaceably with all. 

4 With blessing is the nation crowned 
whose people know the joyful sound; 
they in the light, O Lord, shall live,
the light your face and favor give. 

3 O beautiful for patriot dream 
that sees beyond the years 
thine alabaster cities gleam, 
undimmed by human tears! 
America! America! 
May God thy gold refine 
till all success be nobleness 
and every gain divine! 
 
*Or “servanthood” 


