Hymn No.428  For the Healing of the Nations

1 For the healing of the nations, Lord, we pray with one accord;
for a just and equal sharing of the things that earth affords;
to a life of love in action help us rise and pledge our word,
(pledge our word) help us rise and pledge our word.

2 Lead us forward into freedom; from despair your world release,
that, redeemed from war and hatred, all may come and go in peace.
Show us how through care and goodness fear will die and hope increase,
(hope increase) fear will die and hope increase.

3 All that kills abundant living, let it from the earth be banned,;
pride of status, race, or schooling, dogmas that obscure your plan.
In our common quest for justice may we hallow life’s brief span,
(life’s brief span) may we hallow life’s brief span.

4 You, Creator God, have written your great name on humankind;
for our growing in your likeness bring the life of Christ to mind,
that by our response and service earth its destiny may find,
(may find) earth its destiny may find.



Hymn No.451  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 and thou
only, first in my heart,
great God of heaven, my treasure thou art.

3 Great God 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.545  The Church’s One Foundation

The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ our Lord;

we are his new creation by water and the Word;

from heaven he came and sought us that we might ever be
his living servant people, by his own death set free.

2 Called forth from every nation, yet one o’er all the earth;
one charter of salvation: one Lord, one faith, one birth.
One holy name professing and at one table fed,

to one hope always pressing, by Christ’s own Spirit led.

3 Though with a scornful wonder the world sees us oppressed,

by schisms rent asunder, by heresies distressed,

yet saints their watch are keeping; their cry goes up, “How long?”
But soon the night of weeping shall be the morn of song.

4 Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of our war,

we wait the consummation of peace forevermore;

till with the vision glorious our longing eyes are blest,

and the great church victorious shall be the church at rest.

We now on earth have union with God the Three in One,

and share through faith communion with those whose rest is won.
Oh, happy ones, and holy! Lord, give us grace that we

like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with thee.



