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1 My God, how wonderful thou art,

thy majesty how bright,
how beautiful thy mercy-seat
in depths of burning light!

2 How dread are thine eternal years,

O everlasting Lord,

by prostrate spirits day and night

incessantly adored!

3 How wonderful, how beautiful,
the sight of thee must be,

thine endless wisdom, boundless power,

and aweful purity!

4 O how | fear thee, living God,
with deepest, tenderest fears,

and worship thee with trembling hope

and penitential tears!

5 Yet | may love thee too, O Lord,

almighty as thou art,

for thou hast stooped to ask of me

the love of my poor heart.

6 No earthly father loves like thee,

no mother, e'er so mild,

bears and forbears as thou hast done

with me, thy sinful child.

7 Father of Jesus, love's reward,
what rapture will it be,

prostrate before thy throne to lie

and gaze and gaze on thee!

Frederick William Faber (1814-1863)



FIRST READING Joel 2.1-2,12-17

Blow the trumpet in Zion; sound the alarm on my holy mountain! Let all the
inhabitants of the land tremble, for the day of the LORD is coming, it is near - a
day of darkness and gloom, a day of clouds and thick darkness! Like blackness
spread upon the mountains a great and powerful army comes; their like has never
been from of old, nor will be again after them in ages to come.

Yet even now, says the LORD, return to me with all your heart, with fasting, with
weeping, and with mourning; rend your hearts and not your clothing. Return to the
LORD, your God, for he is gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and abounding in
steadfast love, and relents from punishing. Who knows whether he will not turn
and relent, and leave a blessing behind him, a grain-offering and a drink-offering
for the LORD, your God?

Blow the trumpet in Zion; sanctify a fast; call a solemn assembly; gather the people.
Sanctify the congregation; assemble the aged; gather the children, even infants at
the breast. Let the bridegroom leave his room, and the bride her canopy. Between
the vestibule and the altar let the priests, the ministers of the LORD, weep. Let
them say, ‘Spare your people, O LORD, and do not make your heritage a mockery,
a byword among the nations. Why should it be said among the peoples, “Where is
their God?”

SECOND READING 2 Corinthians 5.20b-6.10

We entreat you on behalf of Christ, be reconciled to God. For our sake he made
him to be sin who knew no sin, so that in him we might become the righteousness
of God.

As we work together with him, we urge you also not to accept the grace of God in
vain. For he says,

‘At an acceptable time | have listened to you,
and on a day of salvation | have helped you.’

See, now is the acceptable time; see, now is the day of salvation! We are putting no
obstacle in anyone's way, so that no fault may be found with our ministry, but as
servants of God we have commended ourselves in every way: through great
endurance, in afflictions, hardships, calamities, beatings, imprisonments, riots,
labours, sleepless nights, hunger; by purity, knowledge, patience, kindness,
holiness of spirit, genuine love, truthful speech, and the power of God; with the
weapons of righteousness for the right hand and for the left; in honour and
dishonour, in ill repute and good repute. We are treated as impostors, and yet are
true; as unknown, and yet are well known; as dying, and see - we are alive; as
punished, and yet not killed; as sorrowful, yet always rejoicing; as poor, yet making
many rich; as having nothing, and yet possessing everything.
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GRADUAL HYMN

1

Forty days and forty nights
thou wast fasting in the wild;
forty days and forty nights
tempted, and yet undefiled:

Sunbeams scorching all the day;
chilly dew-drops nightly shed;
prowling beasts about thy way;
stones thy pillow, earth thy bed.

Shall not we thy sorrows share,
and from earthly joys abstain,
fasting with unceasing prayer,
glad with thee to suffer pain?

OFFERTORY HYMN

1

Jesu, lover of my soul,

let me to thy bosom fly,

while the nearer waters roll,
while the tempest still is high:
hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
till the storm of life is past;
safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have | none,
hangs my helpless soul on thee;
leave, ah, leave me not alone,
still support and comfort me.
All my trust on thee is stayed,
all my help from thee | bring;
cover my defenceless head
with the shadow of thy wing.

George Hunt Smyttan (1822-1870), Francis Pott (1832-1909)

4 And if Satan, vexing sore,

flesh or spirit should assail,
thou, his vanquisher before,
grant we may not faint nor fail.

So shall we have peace divine;
holier gladness ours shall be;
round us too shall angels shine,
such as ministered to thee.

Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear,
ever constant by thy side;
that with thee we may appear
at the eternal Eastertide.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all | want;

more than all in thee | find;
raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is thy name,

I am all unrighteousness;

false and full of sin | am,

thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with thee is found,

grace to cover all my sin;

let the healing streams abound,
make and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fountain art:
freely let me take of thee,
spring thou up within my heart,
rise to all eternity.

Charles Wesley (1707-1788)

COMMUNION MOTET Richard Farrant: Call to remembrance, O Lord

Call to remembrance, O Lord,
Thy tender mercies and Thy loving kindness,

which hath been ever of old,

O remember not the sins and offences of my youth:
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but according to Thy mercy think Thou on me,

O Lord, for Thy goodness.

COMMUNION HYMN

1

Just as | am, without one plea
but that thy blood was shed for me,
and that thou bidst me
come to thee,
O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, though tossed about
with many a conflict, many a doubt,
fightings and fears within, without,
O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, poor, wretched, blind;
sight, riches, healing of the mind,
yea, all | need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, | come.

SENDING HYMN

1

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us
o'er the world's tempestuous sea;
guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,
for we have no help but thee;

yet possessing every blessing,

if our God our Father be.

Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us:
all our weakness thou dost know;

thou didst tread this earth before us,

thou didst feel its keenest woe;
lone and dreary, faint and weary,
through the desert thou didst go.

4 Just as | am, thou wilt receive,

5

6

wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse,
relieve:

because thy promise | believe,

O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, thy love unknown
has broken every barrier down;
now to be thine, yea, thine alone,
O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, of that free love

the breadth, length, depth,
and height to prove,

here for a season, then above,

O Lamb of God, | come.

Charlotte Elliott (1789-1871)

Spirit of our God, descending,

fill our hearts with heavenly joy,
love with every passion blending,
pleasure that can never cloy:
thus provided, pardoned, guided,
nothing can our peace destroy.

James Edmeston (1791-1867)

ORGAN VOLUNTARY J. S. Bach: Prelude in E minor
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