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Sung Eucharist, 21st March 2021 – Passion Sunday 
 
Opening Hymn (707) 
 

1. Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
Till all the world adore his sacred name 
Come, let us follow where our Captain trod, 
Our King victorious, Christ the Son of God 

4. Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
Till all the world adore his sacred name 
From farthest regions let them homage bring 
And on his cross adore their Saviour King 

2. Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
Till all the world adore his sacred name 
O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree, 
As thou hast promised, draw us unto thee 
 

5. Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
Till all the world adore his sacred name 
Set up thy throne, that earth’s despair may cease 
Beneath the shadow of its healing peace 

3. Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
Till all the world adore his sacred name 
Let every race and ever language tell 
Of him who saves our souls from death and hell 
 

6. Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim 
Till all the world adore his sacred name 
For thy blest cross which doth for all atone 
Creation’s praise rise before thy throne 

 
 
Gradual Hymn (236) 
 

1. Breathe on me, Breath of God 
fill me with life anew, 
that I may love what thou dost love, 
and do what thou wouldst do. 
 

3. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
till I am wholly thine; 
until this earthly part of me 
glows with thy fire divine. 

2. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
until my heart is pure; 
until with thee I will one will, 
to do and to endure. 
 

4. Breathe on me, Breath of God: 
so shall I never die, 
but live with thee the perfect life 
of thine eternity. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Please turn over for the offertory hymn… 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Offertory Hymn (806) 
 

1. There's a wideness in God's mercy, 
like the wideness of the sea; 
there's a kindness in his justice 
which is more than liberty. 
There is no place where earth's sorrows 
are more keenly felt than heaven: 
there is no place where earth's failings 
have such gracious judgement given. 
 

3. If our love were but more simple, 
we should take him at his word; 
and our lives would be illumined, 
by the glory of the Lord. 

2. There is plentiful redemption 
through the blood that Christ has shed; 
there is joy for all the members 
in the sorrows of the head. 
For the love of God is broader 
than the measure of our mind; 
and the heart of the eternal 
is most wonderfully kind. 
 

 

 
 
Final Hymn (157) 
 

1. When I survey the wondrous cross  
where the young Prince of Glory died,  
my richest gain I count but loss,  
and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 

3. See, from his head, his hands, his feet,  
sorrow and love flow mingled down!  
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,  
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,  
save in the cross of Christ, my God:  
all the vain things that charm me most,  
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine,  
that were an offering far too small;  
love so amazing, so divine,  
demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 

 


