
Hymn 518 Lift up your hearts! 
 

'Lift up your hearts!' We lift them, Lord, to thee; 
here at thy feet none other may we see: 
'Lift up your hearts!' Even so, with one accord, 
we lift them up, we lift them to the Lord. 

Above the level of the former years, 
the mire of sin, the slough of guilty fears, 
the mist of doubt, the blight of love's decay, 
O Lord of light, lift all our hearts today! 

Lift every gift that thou thyself hast given; 
low lies the best till lifted up to heaven: 
low lie the bounding heart, the teeming brain, 
till, sent from God, they mount to God again. 

Then, as the trumpet-call in after years, 
'Lift up your hearts!' rings pealing in our ears, 
still shall those hearts respond with full accord, 
'We lift them up, we lift them to the Lord!' 

 
 
Hymn 86 When Zion’s fortunes God restored 
 
When Zion's fortunes God restored, 
it was a dream come true. 
Our mouths were then with laughter filled, 
our tongues with songs anew. 
 
The nations said, 'The LORD has done 
great things for Israel.' 
The Lord did mighty things for us, 
and joy our hearts knew well. 
 
Restore our fortunes, gracious Lord, 
like streams in desert soil. 
A joyful harvest will reward 
the weeping sower's toil. 
 
The man who, bearing seed to sow, 
goes out with tears of grief, 
will come again with songs of joy, 
bearing his harvest sheaf. 
 
 



MP 462 May the fragrance of Jesus fill this place 
 

May the fragrance of Jesus fill this place. (Men) 
May the fragrance of Jesus fill this place. (Women) 
May the fragrance of Jesus fill this place. (Men) 
Lovely fragrance of Jesus, (Women) 
Rising from the sacrifice (All) 
Of lives laid down in adoration. 

May the glory of Jesus fill His church. (Men) 
May the glory of Jesus fill His church. (Women) 
May the glory of Jesus fill His church. (Men) 
Radiant glory of Jesus, (Women) 
Shining from our faces (All) 
As we gaze in adoration. 

May the beauty of Jesus fill my life. (Men) 
May the beauty of Jesus fill my life. (Women) 
May the beauty of Jesus fill my life. (Men) 
Perfect beauty of Jesus, (Women) 
Fill my thoughts, my words, my deeds, (All) 
My all I give in adoration. 
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Hymn 259 Beauty for brokenness 
 
Beauty for brokenness, 
hope for despair, 
Lord, in the suffering 
this is our prayer. 
Bread for the children, 
justice, joy, peace, 
sunrise to sunset  
your kingdom increase. 
 
Shelter for fragile lives, 
cures for their ills, 
work for the craftsmen, 
trade for their skills. 
Land for the dispossessed, 
rights for the weak, 
voices to plead the cause 
of those who can’t speak. 
 
 



 
God of the poor, 
friend of the weak, 
give us compassion, we pray, 
melt our cold hearts, 
let tears fall like rain. 
Come, change our love 
from a spark to a flame. 
 
Refuge from cruel wars, 
havens from fear, 
cities for sanctuary, 
freedoms to share. 
Peace to the killing fields, 
scorched earth to green, 
Christ for the bitterness, 
his cross for the pain. 
 
Rest for the ravaged earth, 
oceans and streams, 
plundered and poisoned, 
our future, our dreams. 
Lord, end our madness, 
carelessness, greed; 
make us content with 
the things that we need. 
 
God of the poor, 
 
Lighten our darkness, 
breathe on this flame, 
until your justice 
burns brightly again; 
until the nations 
learn of your ways, 
seek your salvation 
and bring you their praise. 
 
God of the poor, 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Hymn 782 Lord of life, we come to you 
 
Lord of life, we come to you, 
Lord of all, our Saviour be, 
come to bless and to heal 
with the light of your love. 
 
 
Through the days of doubt and toil, 
in our joy and in our pain, 
guide our steps in your way, 
make us one in your love. 
 
 
 
 
Hymn 159 Lord of the years 
 

Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided, 
urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way, 
sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided, 
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today. 

Lord, for that word, the Word of life which fires us, 
speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze, 
teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us, 
Lord of the word, receive your people's praise. 

Lord, for our land, in this our generation, 
spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care; 
for young and old, for this and every nation, 
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer. 

Lord, for our world; when we disown and doubt him, 
loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain; 
hungry and helpless, lost indeed without him, 
Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign. 

Lord, for ourselves; in living power remake us, 
self on the cross and Christ upon the throne; 
past put behind us, for the future take us, 
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone. 

 


