HYMN

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven
(Henry Francis Lyte)

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven,
to his feet thy tribute bring;
ransomed healed, restored, forgiven,
who like me his praise should sing?
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 for ever,
slow to chide and swift to bless:
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,
widely as his mercy flows.

Frail as summer's flower we flourish;
blows the wind and it is gone;
but, while mortals rise and perish,
God endures unchanging on:
Praise him, praise him,
praise the high eternal One.

Angels, help us to adore him;
ye behold him face to face;
sun and moon bow down before him,
dwellers all in time and space:
Praise him, praise him,
praise with us the God of grace.



READING
from ‘The Scolttish Book of Common Prayer
Jonathan Lord

O ALMIGHTY God, who by a voice from heaven didst proclaim, Blessed are the
dead who die in the Lord: Multiply, we beseech thee, to those who rest in Jesus,
the manifold blessings of thy love, that the good work which thou didst begin in
them may be perfected unto the day of Jesus Christ. And of thy mercy, O heavenly
Father, vouchsafe that we, who now serve thee here on earth, may at the last,
together with them, be found meet to be partakers of the inheritance of the saints
in light; for the sake of the same thy Son Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour. Amen.
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HYMN
Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
(Charles Wesley)

Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heav'n to earth come down,
fix in us Thy humble dwelling;
all Thy faithful mercies crown!
Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
pure, unbounded love Thou art;
visit us with Thy salvation;
enter every trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit
into every troubled breast!
Let us all in Thee inherit,
let us find the promised rest.
Take away our love of sinning;
Alpha and Omega be;
end of faith, as its beginning,
set our hearts at liberty.

Come, Almighty to deliver;
let us all Thy life receive;
suddenly return and never,
nevermore Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,
serve Thee as Thy hosts above;
pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,
¢lory in Thy perfect love.

Finish then, Thy new creation;
pure and spotless let us be;
let us see Thy great salvation
perfectly restored in Thee.
Changed from glory into glory,
till in heav'n we take our place,
till we cast our crowns before Thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.



CLOSING MUSIC
The Road Home
(Stephen Paulus)

Performed by VOCESS

Tell me, where is the road I can call my own,
That I left, that I lost,
So long ago?
All these years I have wandered,
Oh, when will T know
There's a way, there's a road
That will lead me home?

After wind, after rain,

When the dark is done.

As I'wake from a dream

In the gold of day,
Through the air there's a calling
From far away,

There's a voice I can hear
That will lead me home.

Rise up, follow me,
Come away, is the call
With the love in your heart
As the only song
There is no such beauty
As where you belong;:
Rise up, follow me,

I will lead you home.
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