
 

1. All who hunger, gather gladly; 
holy manna is our bread. 

Come from wilderness and wand’ring. 
Here in truth, we will be fed. 
You that yearn for days of fullness, 
all around us is our food. 

Taste and see the grace eternal,  

taste and see that God is good. 
 

3. All who hunger, sing together; Jesus Christ is living bread. 
Come from loneliness and longing. Here in peace, we have been led. 
Blest are those who from this table live their lives in gratitude. 

Taste and see the grace eternal. Taste and see that God is good. 
 

Sylvia Dunstan (1955-93) 

GLORIA 

 fy you,  we     give   you      thanks for your great  glo - ry,  

 Glo -   ry    to  God     in    the     high     -     est,    and  on  

earth    peace   to     peo -  ple     of   good      will.  

We praise you, we   bless you, we a -  dore you, we    glo -  ri  -   

Lord  God,   hea - ven - ly  King,  O   God, al - migh - ty   Fa - ther. 

Lord  Je  -  sus     Christ,        On - ly  Be-got - ten      Son,   

Lord God, Lamb     of        God,        Son  of  the   Fa - ther,  

2. All who hunger, never strangers, 

seeker, be a welcome guest. 
Come from restlessness and roaming. 
Here in joy we keep the feast. 

We that once were lost and scattered, 
in communion’s love have stood. 
Taste and see the grace eternal. 

Taste and see that God is good. 



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION 
 

All sing:  Alleluia, alleluia….   

Verse  Open our heart, O Lord, to accept the word of your Son.  

All sing:    Alleluia.... 
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PSALM RESPONSE       The Lord is compassion and love. 

Fa-ther.        A                       -                       men.  

Christ, with the  Ho - ly   Spir-it,  in  the   glo-ry of God the  

Lord     you  a  -  lone  are the Most      High,    Je     -     sus  

mer-cy  on   us.  For  you a - lone are  the  Ho - ly One, you  a - lone   are  the  

prayer; you are seated   at the right hand   of the  Fa - ther, have 

you   take a - way the   sins   of  the  world,  re - ceive   our  

you take a - way  the sins of the world, have mer-cy on   us; 

The Lord is com-passion and love,         the  Lord  is compassion and love.   

© Andrew Moore 



1. Brother, sister, let me serve you,  
let me be as Christ to you; 

pray that I may have the grace  
to let you be my servant too. 

 

2. We are pilgrims on a journey, 

we are trav’llers on the road, 
we are here to help each other  
walk the mile and bear the load. 

 

3. I will hold the Christ-light for you  

in the night-time of your fear; 
I will hold my hand out to you,  
speak the peace you long to hear. 

 

 

HOLY, HOLY 
 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of Hosts.  Heav’n and earth are full of your glory.   

Hosanna in the highest.  Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 

Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest. 
 

 

MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION 

AMEN 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

LAMB OF GOD 
 

Lamb of God you take away the sins of the world; have mercy on us (x2) 
Lamb of God you take away the sins of the world; grant us peace, grant us peace. 

Res - ur -   rec - tion                     you    have  set   us      free. 

Save     us,       Sav-iour of   the     world,             for  by  your Cross      and 

A       -          men                             a               -                men,  

a      -         men,                      a             -            men. 

4. I will weep when you are weeping;  

when you laugh I'll laugh with you.  

I will share your joy and sorrow  
till we've seen the journey through. 

 
5. When we sing to God in heaven  

we shall find such harmony,  
born of all we've known together  

of Christ's love and agony. 
 

6. Brother, sister, let me serve you,  

let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that I may have the grace  
to let you be my servant too. 

Richard Gillard 



COMMUNION HYMN 
 

1.  Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 

forgive our foolish ways! 
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind, 
in purer lives thy service find, 
in deeper reverence praise, (2) 

 

2.  In simple trust like theirs who heard, 

beside the Syrian sea, 

the gracious calling of the Lord, 
let us, like them, without a word, 

rise up and follow thee, (2) 
 

5. Breathe through the heats of our desire thy coolness and thy balm; 
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 
O still small voice of calm! O still small voice of calm!                    John Greenleaf Whittier (1807-92) 

 

FINAL HYMN 
 

1. At the name of Jesus  

every knee shall bow, 
every tongue confess him 
King of glory now; 

'tis the Father's pleasure 
we should call him Lord, 

who from the beginning 

was the mighty Word. 
 

2. At his voice creation 
sprang at once to sight, 

all the Angel faces, 
all the hosts of light, 
thrones and dominations, 

stars upon their way, 
all the heavenly orders, 
in their great array. 

 

3. O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 

O calm of hills above, 
where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
the silence of eternity, 

interpreted by love! (2) 
 

4. Drop thy still dews of quietness, 

till all our strivings cease; 

take from our souls the strain and stress, 
and let our ordered lives confess 

the beauty of thy peace. (2) 

3. Name him, Christians, name him, 
with love as strong as death; 
but with awe and wonder, 

and with bated breath. 
He is God the Saviour, 
he is Christ the Lord, 

ever to be worshipped, 

trusted, and adored. 
 

4. Christians, this Lord Jesus 

shall return again, 
with his Father's glory, 
with his angel train, 

for all wreaths of empire 

meet upon his brow, 
and our hearts confess him 
King of glory now.     Caroline Maria Noel (1817-77) 


