
Sunday 2nd August 
Sung Eucharist 
 
550 - Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 
 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven! 
to his feet your tribute bring; 
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
who like me his praise should sing? 
Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise the everlasting King! 
 
Praise him for his grace and favour 
to our fathers in distress; 
praise him, still the same as ever,  
slow to chide, and swift to bless. 
Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise him! Praise him! 
Glorious in his faithfulness! 
 
Father-like he tends and spares us; 
well our feeble frame he knows; 
in his hands he gently bears us, 
rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise him! Praise him! 
Widely as his mercy flows! 
 
Angels, help us to adore him; 
you behold him face to face; 
sun and moon, bow down before him, 
dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise him! Praise him! 
Praise with us the God of grace!  
 
Henry Francis Lyte (1793 – 1847) 
Based on Psalm 103 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

63 – Be thou my guardian and my guide 

 

Be thou my guardian and my guide, 
and hear me when I call; 
let not my slipp’ry footsteps slide, 
and hold me lest I fall. 
 
The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell 
around the path I tread; 
O save me from the snares of hell, 
thou quick’ner of the dead. 
 
And if I tempted am to sin, 
and outward things are strong, 
do thou, O Lord, keep watch within, 
and save my soul from wrong. 
 
Still let me ever watch and pray, 
and feel that I am frail; 
that if the tempter cross my way, 
yet he may not prevail. 
 
Isaac Williams (1802-1865) 

 

 

  



 

324 – I the Lord of sea and sky 

 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, 

I have heard my people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin 
my hand will save. 
I who made the stars of night, 
I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear my light to them? 
Whom shall I send? 
 
Refrain: 
Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard you calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 
I will hold your people in my heart. 
 
I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
I have borne my people's pain. 
I have wept for love of them. 
They turn away. 
I will break their hearts of stone, 
give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak my word to them. 
Whom shall I send? 
 
Refrain 
 
I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
I will tend the poor and lame. 
I will set a feast for them. 
My hand will save. 
Finest bread I will provide 
till their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give my life to them. 
Whom shall I send? 
 
Refrain 
 
Dan Schutte (b. 1947) based on Isaiah 6 
© 1981 Daniel L. Schutte and New Dawn Music 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
240- Guide me O thou great redeemer 
 
Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, 
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. 
 
 
Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing stream shall flow; 
let the fire and cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through; 
strong deliv’rer, strong deliv’rer, 
be thou still my strength and shield, 
be thou still my strength and shield. 
 
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. 

 
William Williams (1717-1791) 

 
 


