
Hymn No. 89  Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee 
 
1 Joyful, Joyful we adore thee, God of Glory, Lord of love; 
 hearts unfold like flowers before thee, opening to the sun above. 
 Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away. 
 Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day! 
 
2 All thy works with joy surround thee, earth and heaven reflect thy rays, 
 stars and angels sing around thee, center of unbroken praise. 
 Field and forest, vale and mountain, flowery meadow, flashing sea, 
 chanting bird and flowing fountain, call us to rejoice in thee. 
 
3 Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blest, 
 well-spring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest! 
 Thou our Father, Christ our brother, all who live in love are thine; 
 teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine. 
 
4 Mortals, join the mighty chorus which the morning stars began; 
 love divine is reigning o’er us, binding all within its span. 
 Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife; 

joyful music lead us sunward, in the triumph song of life. 
  



Hymn No. 277 Tell Me the Stories of Jesus 
(11 o’clock service ONLY) 

 
1 Tell me the stories of Jesus I love to hear; 
 things I would ask him to tell me if he were here: 
 scenes by the wayside, tales of the sea, 

stories of Jesus, tell them to me. 
 
2 First let me hear how the children stood round his knee, 
 and I shall fancy his blessing resting on me; 
 words full of kindness, deeds full of grace, 

all in the lovelight of Jesus’ face. 
 
3 Into the city I’d follow the children’s band, 
 waving a branch of the palm tree high in my hand; 

one of his heralds, yes, I would sing 
loudest hosannas, “Jesus is King!” 

  



Hymn No. 147 All Things Bright and Beautiful 
 
1 All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, 

all things wise and wonderful: the Lord God made them all. 
Each little flower that opens, each little bird that sings, 
God made their glowing colors, and made their tiny wings. 

 
2 All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, 

all things wise and wonderful: the Lord God made them all. 
The purple-headed mountains, the river running by, 
the sunset and the morning that brightens up the sky. 

 
3 All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, 

all things wise and wonderful: the Lord God made them all. 
The cold wind in the winter, the pleasant summer sun,  
the ripe fruits in the garden; God made them every one. 

 
4 All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, 

all things wise and wonderful: the Lord God made them all. 
God gave us eyes to see them, and lips that we might tell 
how great is God Almighty, who has made all things well. 
 
All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, 
all things wise and wonderful: the Lord God made them all. 
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