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God of life and love 

your Son made himself known to his disciples 

in the breaking of bread. 

Open the eyes of our faith, 

that we may see him in his redeeming work, 

who is alive and reigns 

with you and the Holy Spirit 

one God, now and forever. 

 

All who are thirsty 

All who are weak 

Come to the fountain 

Dip your heart in the stream of life 

Let the pain and the sorrow 

Be washed away 

In the waves of his mercy 

As deep cries out to deep 

 

Come Lord Jesus come  

 

Holy Spirit come  
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No love is higher 

No love is wider 

No love is deeper 

No love is truer 

No love is higher 

No love is wider 

No love is like your love O Lord 

 

Here is love vast as the ocean, 

Loving kindness as the flood, 

When the Prince of life, our ransom 

Shed for us his precious blood. 

Who his love will not remember? 

Who can cease to sing his praise? 

He can never be forgotten 

Throughout heaven’s eternal days. 

 

On the mount of crucifixion 

Fountains opened deep and wide; 

Through the floodgates of God’s mercy 

Flowed a vast and gracious tide. 

Grace and love, like mighty rivers, 

Poured incessant from above, 

And heaven’s peace and perfect justice 

Kissed a guilty world in love. 

 

 

 

 

 

Let us all your love accepting 

Love you ever, all our days; 

Let us seek your kingdom only 

And our lives be to your praise. 

You alone shall be our glory, 

Nothing in the world we see. 

You have cleansed and sanctified us. 

Jesus you have set us free! 

 

In your truth you will direct us, 

By your Spirit through your Word; 

And your grace our need is meeting, 

As we trust in you, our Lord. 

Of your fullness you are pouring - 

Your great love and power we see - 

Without measure, full and boundless, 

Drawing out our hearts to Thee. 
Samuel Peter Abraham Forbes, © 1997 Walking On Water Music, CCL Licence No. 

316573 

 

See on the hill of Calvary 

My Saviour bled for me 

My Jesus set me free 

 

Look at the wounds that give me life 

Grace flowing from His side 

No greater sacrifice 

What He's done 

What He's done 

All the glory and the honour to the Son 

My sins are forgiven 

My future is Heaven 

I praise God for what He's done 

Sing for the freedom He has won 

Even death is dead and done 

His life has overcome 

 

Speak say the Name above all names 

Over every broken place 

He is risen from the grave 

Now on a throne of majesty 

The Father's will complete 

He reigns in victory 

 

Sing hallelujah to the King 

He is worthy to receive 

All the worship we can bring 
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Lord, I come to you, 

Let my heart be changed, renewed, 

Flowing from the grace  

That I’ve found in you. 

And, Lord, I’ve come to know  

The weaknesses I see in me 

Will be stripped away  

By the power of your love. 

 

Hold me close let your love surround me 

Bring me near, draw me to your side; 

And as I wait, I’ll rise up like the eagle, 

And I will soar with you; 

Your spirit leads me on 

In the power of your love. 

 

Lord, unveil my eyes,  

Let me see you face to face, 

The knowledge of your love,  

As you live in me. 

Lord renew my mind  

As your will unfolds in my life, 

In living every day  

In the power of your love. 
By Geoff Bullock, © 1992 Word Music LLC / Maranatha! Music, CCL Licence No. 316573 

 

 

 

 

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. 

 

Be thou my wisdom, thou my true word: 

I ever with thee, thou with me Lord; 

Thou my great Father, I thy true child; 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

 

Be thou my battle shield, sword for the fight. 

Be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 

Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tower: 

Raise thou me heavenward O power of my power. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 

Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 

Thou and thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

 

High King of heaven, after 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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We believe in God, the Father Almighty 

Creator of heaven and earth. 

We believe in Jesus Christ, 

God’s only Son, our Lord, 

Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 

Born of the virgin Mary 

Suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

Was crucified, died and was buried; 

He descended to the dead. 

On the third day he rose again; 

He ascended into heaven, 

He is seated 

At the right hand of the Father, 

And he will come to judge 

The living and the dead. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, 

The holy catholic Church, 

The communion of saints, 

The forgiveness of sins, 

The resurrection of the body, 

And the life everlasting. 

 

 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

God of power and might, 

Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 

Hosanna in the highest. 

Blessed is he who comes  

In the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest. 

 
 

 

 


