
12th January 2024
Baptism of Christ
♫ Hymn (336) ♫
Source and fount of all creation
Pour thy Spirit from above  
On the bearers of thine image,  
Offspring of a human love.  
Human hopes and human graces  
Break beneath the weight of sin;  
Fear and envy wrench asunder  
World without and self within.

Human love is unavailing  
Counter-weight to sin and strife;  
Love of God alone can hold us  
On the way that leads to life.  
Praised be God, whose Son our Saviour  
Human nature has restored,  
Living, dying, raised in glory,  
to the likeness of its Lord.

Trace, O Christ, salvation's pattern,  
God and sinner reconciled,  
In an all-embracing story:  
New creation, new-born child.  
Word incarnate, world's Redeemer,  
Here in us thy work repeat,  
Signed and sealed thine own for ever,  
Till the pattern stands complete.

Christ our universal Saviour,  
Nature's poet, nature's priest,  
Through life's troubled waters bring us  
to the eucharistic feast,  
Where rejoicing saint and sinner  
Praise the Lord of time and space,  
Father, Son and Holy Spirit,  
Fount of being, source of grace.
© William Penfro Rowlands (1860--1937)

♫ Hymn (678) ♫
In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
this Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 
firm through the fiercest 
drought and storm. 
What heights of love, 
what depths of peace, 
when fears are stilled, 
when strivings cease! 
My Comforter, my All in All, 
here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone! — who took on flesh, 
fullness of God in helpless babe! 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
scorned by the ones He came to save: 
till on that cross as Jesus died, 
the love of God was magnified — 
for every sin on Him was laid;  
here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay, 
light of the world by darkness slain:  
then bursting forth in glorious day 
up from the grave He rose again! 
And as He stands in victory 
sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 
for I am His and He is mine —  
bought with the precious blood of 
Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
this is the power of Christ in me; 
from life’s first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
can ever pluck me from His hand; 
till He returns or calls me home, 
here in the power of Christ I’ll stand!
Stuart Townend (b.1963) & Keith Getty (b.1974) 
© 2001 Thankyou Music 
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♫ Hymn (236) ♫
Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
fill me with life anew, 
that I may love what Thou dost love, 
and do what Thou wouldst do.

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
until my heart is pure; 
until with Thee I will one will, 
to do and to endure.

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
till I am wholly Thine, 
until this earthly part of me 
glows with Thy fire divine.

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
so shall I never die, 
but live with Thee the perfect life 
of  Thine eternity.
Edwin Hatch (1835-1889)

♫ Hymn (330) ♫
Refrain: 
Do not be afraid, for I have redeemed you. 
I have called you by your name; 
you are mine. 

When you walk through the waters, 
I’ll be with you. 
You will never sink beneath the waves. 
Refrain

When the fire is burning all around you, 
you will never be consumed by the 
flames. 
Refrain

When the fear of loneliness is looming, 
then remember I am at your side. 
Refrain

When you dwell in the exile of a 
stranger, 
remember you are precious in my eyes. 
Refrain

You are mine, O my child, 
I am your Father, 
and I love you with a perfect love. 
Refrain
Gerard Markland (b.1953) based on Isaiah 43.1-4 © 
1978 Kevin Mayhew Ltd

♫ Hymn (652) ♫
Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, 
pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
feed me now and evermore.

Open now the crystal fountain 
whence the healing stream doth flow; 
let the fiery cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through: 
strong Deliverer, 
be Thou still my Strength and Shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
bid my anxious fears subside; 
death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
songs and praises, 
I will ever give to Thee.
William Williams (1717-1791) 
trans. Peter Williams (1727-1796)
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