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Hymn 1 CH4 472 
 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
born to set thy people free; 
from our fears and sins release us; 
let us find our rest in thee. 
 

Israel’s strength and consolation, 
hope of all the earth thou art, 
dear desire of every nation, 
joy of every longing heart. 
 

Born thy people to deliver, 
born a child, and yet a King, 
born to reign in us for ever, 
now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
 

By thine own eternal Spirit 
rule in all our hearts alone; 
by thine all-sufficient merit 
raise us to thy glorious throne. 
 

Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 2 CH4 448 
 

Lord, the light of your love is shining, 
in the midst of the darkness, shining; 
Jesus, light of the world, shine upon us, 
Set us free by the truth you now bring us. 
Shine on me, shine on me. 
Shine, Jesus, shine, 
fill this land with the Father's glory; 
blaze, Spirit, blaze, 
set our hearts on fire. 
Flow, river, flow, 
flood the nations with grace and mercy; 
send forth your word, Lord, 
and let there be light! 
 

Lord, I come to your awesome presence, 
from the shadows into your radiance; 
by the blood I may enter your brightness, 
search me, try me, consume all my 
darkness. 
Shine on me, shine on me. 
Shine, Jesus, shine… 
 

As we gaze on your kingly brightness, 
so our faces display your likeness, 
ever changing from glory to glory, 
mirrored here, may our lives tell your 
story. 
Shine on me, shine on me. 
Shine, Jesus, shine… 
 

Shine, Jesus, shine… 
 

Let there be light! 
 

Graham Kendrick (b. 1950) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 3 CH4 519 
 

Love divine, all loves excelling, 
joy of heaven, 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. 
 

Come, almighty to deliver; 
let us all thy life receive; 
suddenly return, and never, 
never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
serve thee as thy hosts above, 
pray, and praise thee, without ceasing, 
glory 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 heaven we take our place, 
till we cast our crowns before thee, 
lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
 

Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 4 CH4 283 
 

The voice of God goes out to all the 
world; 
his glory speaks across the universe. 
The great King’s herald cries from star to 
star: 
with power, with justice, he will walk his 
way. 
 

The Lord has said: ‘Receive my messenger, 
my promise to the world, my pledge made 
flesh, 
a lamp to every nation, light from light’: 
with power, with justice, he will walk his 
way. 
 

The broken reed he will not trample down, 
nor set his heel upon the dying flame. 
He binds the wounds, and heals with his 
strong hand: 
with power, with justice, he will walk his 
way. 
 

Anointed with the Spirit and with power, 
he comes to crown with comfort all the 
weak, 
to show the face of justice to the poor: 
with power, with justice, he will walk his 
way. 
 

His touch will open eyes that darkness 
held; 
the lame shall run, the halting tongue shall 
sing, 
and prisoners laugh in light and liberty: 
with power, with justice, he will walk his 
way. 
 

Luke Connaughton (1917-1979) 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Hymn 5 CH4 547 
 

What a friend we have in Jesus, 
all our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
everything to God in prayer! 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
oh, what needless pain we bear, 
all because we do not carry 
everything to God in prayer! 
 

Have we trials and temptations, 
is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged: 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 
who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness: 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 

Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge! 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
thou wilt find a solace there. 
 

Joseph Scriven (1819-1886) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Exeunt  (Sing Twice) 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go 
with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you through the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing 
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors.  
 

(Celtic Daily Prayer) 
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