
Hymns for Trinity 7,  July 26th 

First Hymn  (A&M 327, O&N 49) 

1 Awake, awake: fling off the night! 

For God has sent his glorious light; 

and we who live in Christ’s new day 

must works of darkness put away. 

2 Awake and rise, with love renewed, 

and with the Spirit’s power endued. 

The light of life in us must glow, 

and fruits of truth and goodness show. 

3 Let in the light: all sin expose 

to Christ, whose life no darkness knows. 

Before his cross for guidance kneel; 

his light will judge and, judging, heal. 

4 Awake, and rise up from the dead, 

and Christ his light on you will shed. 

Its power will wrong desires destroy, 

and your whole nature fill with joy. 

5 Then sing for joy, and use each day; 

give thanks for everything alway. 

Lift up your hearts; with one accord 

praise God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Second Hymn (A&M 794, O&N 484)  

1 The King of love my shepherd is, 

whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am his 

and he is mine for ever. 

2 Where streams of living water flow 

my ransomed soul he leadeth, 

and where the verdant pastures grow 

with food celes<al feedeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish o> I strayed, 

but yet in love he sought me, 

and on his shoulder gently laid, 

and home rejoicing brought me. 

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

thy rod and staff my comfort s<ll, 

thy cross before to guide me. 

 

5 Thou spread'st a table in my sight; 

thy unc<on grace bestoweth; 

and O what transport of delight 

from thy pure chalice floweth! 

6 And so through all the length of days 

thy goodness faileth never: 

good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 

within thy house for ever. 

Third Hymn  (A&M 588, O&N 30) 

1 And can it be that I should gain 

an interest in the Saviour's blood? 

Died he for me, who caused his pain? 

For me, who him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! How can it be 

that thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

2 'Tis mystery all: the Immortal dies! 

Who can explore his strange design? 

In vain the first-born seraph tries 

to sound the depths of love divine. 

'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, 

let angel minds enquire no more. 

3 He le> his Father's throne above — 

so free, so infinite his grace — 

emp<ed himself of all but love, 

and bled for Adam's helpless race. 

'Tis mercy all, immense and free; 

for, O my God, it found out me! 

4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay 

fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

thine eye diffused a quickening ray; 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

my chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 

5 No condemna<on now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in him, is mine! 

Alive in him, my living Head, 

and clothed in righteousness divine, 

bold I approach the eternal throne, 

and claim the crown,  

 through Christ, my own. 


