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Hymn 1 MP 809/1036 
 

Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
blessèd be the name of the Lord most high! 
Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
blessèd be the name of the Lord most high! 
 

The name of the Lord is a strong tower – 
the righteous run into it, 
and they are saved; 
the name of the Lord is a strong tower – 
the righteous run into it, 
and they are saved. 
 

Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
blessèd be the name of the Lord most high! 
Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
blessèd be the name of the Lord most high! 
 

Blessèd be Your name 
in the land that is plentiful, 
where the streams of abundance flow, 
blessèd be Your name. 
 

Blessèd be Your name 
when I'm found in the desert place, 
though I walk through the wilderness, 
blessèd be Your name. 
 

Every blessing You pour out I'll  
turn back to praise. 
when the darkness closes in, Lord, 
still I will say: 
 

‘Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
Blessèd be Your name. 
Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
Blessèd be Your glorious name.’ 
 

‘Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 

Blessèd be Your name. 
Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
Blessèd be Your glorious name.’ 
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Hymn 2 CH4 775 (Sing 3 Times) 
 

Jesus, remember me 
when you come into your kingdom. 
Jesus, remember me 
when you come into your kingdom. 
 

Taizé Community 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 3  
 

A wonderful Saviour is Jesus my 
Lord, 
a wonderful Saviour to me. 
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock, 
where rivers of pleasure I see. 
 

He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock 
that shadows a dry, thirsty land. 
He hideth my life in the depths of his love, 
and covers me there with his hand, 
and covers me there with his hand. 
 

A wonderful Saviour is Jesus my Lord; 
he taketh my burden away. 
He holdeth me up, and I shall not be 
moved; 
he giveth me strength as my day. 
He hideth my soul… 
 

With numberless blessings each moment he 
crowns, 
and filled with his fullness divine, 
I sing in my rapture, “Oh, glory to God 
for such a Redeemer as mine!” 
He hideth my soul… 
 

When clothed in his brightness, transported 
I rise 
to meet him in clouds of the sky, 
his perfect salvation, his wonderful love, 
I’ll shout with the millions on high. 
He hideth my soul… 
 

Frances (Fanny) Jane Crosby (1820-1915) 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 4 CH4 97 
 

O God, you search me and you know 
me. 
All my thoughts lie open to your gaze. 
When I walk or lie down you are before 
me: 
ever the maker and keeper of my days. 
 

You know my resting and my rising. 
You discern my purpose from afar, 
and with love everlasting you besiege me: 
in every moment of life or death, you are. 
 

Before a word is on my tongue, Lord, 
you have known its meaning through and 
through. 
You are with me beyond my 
understanding: 
God of my present, my past and future, 
too. 
 

Although your Spirit is upon me, 
still I search for shelter from your light. 
There is nowhere on earth I can escape 
you: 
even the darkness is radiant in your sight. 
 

For you created me and shaped me, 
gave me life within my mother’s womb. 
For the wonder of who I am, I praise you: 
safe in your hands, all creation is made 
new. 
 

from Psalm 139 
Bernadette Farrell (b. 1957) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Hymn 5 MP 452 
 

Loved with everlasting love, 
led by grace that love to know; 
gracious Spirit from above, 
Thou hast taught me it is so. 
O this full and perfect peace! 
O this transport all divine! 
In a love which cannot cease 
I am His, and He is mine. 
In a love which cannot cease 
I am His, and He is mine. 
 

Heaven above is softer blue, 
earth around is sweeter green; 
something lives in every hue, 
Christless eyes have never seen: 
birds with gladder songs o’erflow, 
flowers with deeper beauties shine, 
since I know, as now I know, 
I am His, and He is mine. 
since I know, as now I know, 
I am His, and He is mine. 
 

His for ever, only His: 
who the Lord and me shall part? 
Ah, with what a rest of bliss 
Christ can fill the loving heart! 
Heaven and earth may fade and flee, 
first-born light in gloom decline; 
but while God and I shall be, 
I am His, and He is mine. 
but while God and I shall be, 
I am His, and He is mine. 
 

George Wade Robinson (1838-1877) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

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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