
 
 

10th May 2020     Worship led by,   Rev Sarah Ramsden 
 

 
Hymn Numbers 175  Light of the world 
   628  Faithful one 
   434  Rock of ages 
   447  Jesus, be the centre 
   455  All my hope on God is founded 
 
This morning’s blessing is provided by ‘The Uk Blessing’ via YouTube 
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCST4L1D8X3ZMIuBGSOAU1xQ/discussion 

 
    
 
Readings  Psalm 31 verses 1-5 & 15-16 
   1 Peter  Chapter 2    Verses 2-10   
 
Singing the faith 175  Light of the world 
 
1  Light of the world, 
  you stepped down into darkness, 
  opened my eyes, let me see 
  beauty that made this heart adore you, 
  hope of a life spent with you. 

   So here I am to worship, 
   here I am to bow down, 
   here I am to say that you're my God, 
   and you're altogether lovely, 
   altogether worthy, 
   altogether wonderful to me. 

   2  King of all days 
  oh so highly exalted, 
  glorious in heaven above. 
  Humbly you came 
  to the earth you created, 
  all for love's sake became poor. 

   So here I am to worship … 

   And I'll never know how much it cost 
   to see my sin upon that cross. 
   And I'll never know how much it cost 
   to see my sin upon that cross. 

   So here I am to worship …     Tim Hughes 



 

Singing the faith  628   Faithful One 
 
  Faithful One, so unchanging, 
  Ageless One, you're my rock of peace. 
  Lord of all I depend on you, 
  I call out to you again and again. 
  I call out to you again and again. 
  You are my rock in times of trouble. 
  You lift me up when I fall down. 
  All through the storm your love is the anchor, 
  my hope is in you alone. 

 

Brian Doerksen (b.
 
1965) 

 
 
Singing the faith  434  Rock of ages 
 
1  Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
  let me hide myself in thee ;  
  let the water and the blood, 
  from thy riven side which flowed, 
  be of sin the double cure, 
  cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

   2  Not the labours of my hands 
  can fulfil thy law's demands ;  
  could my zeal no respite know, 
  could my tears for ever flow, 
  all for sin could not atone :  
  thou must save, and thou alone. 

   3  Nothing in my hand I bring, 
  simply to thy cross I cling ;  
  naked, come to thee for dress ;  
  helpless, look to thee for grace ;  
  foul, I to the fountain fly ;  
  wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

   4  While I draw this fleeting breath, 
  when mine eyes shall close in death, 
  when I soar through tracts unknown, 
  see thee on thy judgement throne, 
  Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
  let me hide myself in thee. 

Augustus Montague Toplady (1740–1778) 

 

  



Singing the faith   447   Jesus be the centre 

 

   1  Jesus, be the centre, 
  be my source, be my light, 
  Jesus. 

   2  Jesus, be the centre, 
  be my hope, be my song, 
  Jesus. 

   Be the fire in my heart, 
   be the wind in these sails ;  
   be the reason that I live, 
   Jesus, Jesus. 

   3  Jesus, be my vision, 
  be my path, be my guide, 
  Jesus. 

   Refrain 

  (verse 1 is repeated.) 

Michael Frye 

 

Singing the faith   455  All my hope on God is founded 
 
1  All my hope on God is founded ;  
  he doth still my trust renew. 
  Me through change and chance he guideth, 
  only good and only true. 
  God unknown, 
  he alone 
  calls my heart to be his own. 

   2  Human pride and earthly glory, 
  sword and crown betray our trust ;  
  what with care and toil we fashion, 
  tower and temple, fall to dust. 
  But God's power, 
  hour by hour, 
  is my temple and my tower. 

   3  God's great goodness aye endureth, 
  deep his wisdom passing thought ;  
  splendour, light, and life attend him, 
  beauty springeth out of naught. 
  Evermore 
  from his store 
  new-born worlds rise and adore. 

   4  Daily doth the almighty giver 
  bounteous gifts on us bestow ;  
  his desire our soul delighteth, 
  pleasure leads us where we go. 
  Love doth stand 
  at his hand ;  
  joy doth wait on his command. 



   5  Still from earth to God eternal 
  sacrifice of praise be done, 
  high above all praises praising 
  for the gift of Christ his Son. 
  Christ doth call 
  one and all 
  ye who follow shall not fall. 

Robert Bridges (1844–1930)  (alt.) 

based on Joachim Neander (1650–1680) 

  


