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Sung Eucharist, 7th February 2021 – The 2nd Sunday before Lent 
 
 

Opening Hymn (810) 
 

1. Thou, whose almighty word  
chaos and darkness heard,  
and took their flight;  
hear us, we humbly pray,  
and, where the Gospel day  
sheds not its glorious ray,  
let there be light! 
 

3. Spirit of truth and love,  
life-giving holy Dove,  
speed forth thy flight!  
Move on the waters' face  
bearing the gifts of grace,  
and, in earth's darkest place,  
let there be light! 

2. Thou who didst come to bring  
on thy redeeming wing  
healing and sight,  
heal to the sick in mind,  
sight to the in-ly blind,  
now to all humankind,  
let there be light! 
 

4. Holy and blessèd Three,  
glorious Trinity,  
Wisdom, Love, Might;  
boundless as ocean's tide,  
rolling in fullest pride,  
through the world far and wide,  
let there be light! 

 

Gradual Hymn (709) 
 

1. Light of the minds that know him,  
may Christ be light to mine!  
My sun in risen splendour,  
my light of truth divine;  
my guide in doubt and darkness,  
my true and living way,  
my clear light ever shining,  
my dawn of heaven's day. 
 

2. May it be ours to know him  
that we may truly love,  
and loving, fully serve him  
as serve the saints above;  
till in that home of glory  
with fadeless splendour bright,  
we serve in perfect freedom  
our strength, our life, our light. 

 

Offertory Hymn (754) 
 

1. O worship the King,  
all glorious above!  
O gratefully sing  
his power and his love!  
Our shield and defender,  
the Ancient of Days,  
pavilioned in splendour,  
and girded with praise. 
 

3. Frail children of dust,  
and feeble as frail,  
in thee do we trust,  
nor find thee to fail;  
thy mercies, how tender!  
How firm to the end!  
Our Maker, Defender,  
Redeemer, and Friend! 

2. O tell of his might!  
O sing of his grace!  
Whose robe is the light,  
whose canopy space.  
His chariots of wrath  
the deep thunderclouds form,  
and dark is his path  
on the wings of the storm. 
 

4. O measureless Might,  
ineffable Love,  
while angels delight  
to worship thee above,  
the humbler creation,  
though feeble their lays,  
with true adoration  
shall all sing thy praise. 



 
 
Final Hymn (610) 

1. Ye servants of God,  
your Master proclaim,  
and publish abroad  
his wonderful Name;  
the Name all-victorious  
of Jesus extol:  
his kingdom is glorious;  
he rules over all. 
 

3. Salvation to God  
who sits on the throne!  
Let all cry aloud,  
and honour the Son.  
The praises of Jesus  
the angels proclaim,  
fall down on their faces,  
and worship the Lamb. 
 

2. God ruleth on high,  
almighty to save;  
and still he is nigh:  
his presence we have.  
The great congregation  
his triumph shall sing,  
ascribing salvation  
to Jesus our King. 

4. Then let us adore,  
and give him his right:  
All glory and power,  
all wisdom and might,  
all honour and blessing,  
with angels above,  
and thanks never ceasing  
and infinite love. 
 

 


