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Evening Prayer, Sunday 7th March 2021 – Lent 3 
 
Opening Hymn (755) 
 

1. Oft in danger, oft in woe,  
onward, Christian, onward go:  
bear the toil, maintain the strife,  
strengthened with the Bread of Life. 
 

4. Let not sorrow dim your eye,  
soon shall every tear be dry;  
let not fears your course impede,  
great your strength, if great your need. 

2. Onward Christians, onward go,  
join the war and face the foe;  
will ye flee in danger's hour?  
Know ye not your Captain's power? 
 

5. Onward then in battle move,  
more than conquerors ye shall prove;  
though opposed by many a foe,  
Christian soldiers, onward go. 

3. Let your drooping hearts be glad:  
march in heavenly armour clad:  
fight, nor think the battle long,  
victory soon shall be your song. 

 

 
 
 
 

Psalm 12 
 

1 Help me, Lord, for there is not one godly man left : for the faithful are minished from among the 
children of men. 

2  They talk of vanity every one with his neighbour : they do but flatter with their lips, and 
dissemble in their double heart. 

3  The Lord shall root out all deceitful lips : and the tongue that speaketh proud things; 
4  Which have said, With our tongue will we prevail : we are they that ought to speak, who is lord 

over us? 
5  Now for the comfortless trouble's sake of the needy : and because of the deep sighing of the 

poor, 
6  I will up, saith the Lord : and will help every one from him that swelleth against him, and will set 

him at rest. 
7  The words of the Lord are pure words : even as the silver, which from the earth is tried, and 

purified seven times in the fire. 
8  Thou shalt keep them, O Lord : thou shalt preserve him from this generation for ever. 
9  The ungodly walk on every side : when they are exalted, the children of men are put to rebuke. 
 

Glory be to the Father: and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning is now and ever shall be: World without end. Amen. 

 
 
Organ Music – Aria – Noel Rawsthorne 
 
 
 
Final hymn is over the page… 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Final Hymn (664) 
 

1. How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds  
in a believer's ear!  
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,  
and drives away his fear. 
 

4. Jesus! my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,  
my Prophet, Priest and King,  
my Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,  
accept the praise I bring. 

2. It makes the wounded spirit whole,  
and calms the troubled breast;  
'tis manna to the hungry soul,  
and to the weary, rest. 
 

5. Weak is the effort of my heart,  
and cold my warmest thought;  
but when I see thee as thou art,  
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

3. Dear Name, the rock on which I build,  
my shield and hiding-place,  
my never-failing treasury, filled  
with boundless stores of grace! 

6. Till then I would thy love proclaim  
with every fleeting breath;  
and may the music of thy Name  
refresh my soul in death! 

 


