
Hymns for Sunday 6 August  

Ordinary 18 
 

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 of praises 

I will ever give to thee.  

 

 

Come on and celebrate 

His gift of love, we will celebrate 

The Son of God who loved us 

And gave us life. 

We'll shout Your praise, O King, 

You give us joy nothing else can bring, 

We'll give to You our offering 

In celebration praise. 

  

Come on and celebrate, 

Celebrate, 

Celebrate and sing, 

Celebrate and sing to the King. 

Come on and celebrate, 

Celebrate, 

Celebrate and sing, 

Celebrate and sing to the King.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 

 Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free; 

 rolling as a mighty ocean 

 in its fulness over me. 

 Underneath me, all around me, 

 in the current of Thy love; 

 leading onward, leading homeward, 

 to my glorious rest above. 

 

 O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 

 Spread His praise from shore to shore, 

 how He loveth, ever loveth, 

 changeth never, nevermore; 

 how He watches o'er His loved ones, 

 died to call them all His own; 

 how for them He intercedeth, 

 watches over them from the throne. 

 

 O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 

 Love of every love the best: 

 'tis an ocean vast of blessing, 

 'tis a haven sweet of rest. 

 O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 

 'tis a heaven of heavens to me; 

 and it lifts me up to glory, 

 for it lifts me up to Thee.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

  

 I am the Bread of Life; 

 He who comes to me shall not hunger; 

 He who believes in me shall not thirst; 

 No one can come to me 

 unless the Father draw him: 

 And I will raise him up, 

 And I will raise him up, 

 And I will raise him up 

 on the last day. 

 

 The bread that I will give 

 is my flesh for the life of the world; 

 And he who eats of this bread, 

 he shall live forever 

 he shall live forever: 

 Chorus 

 

 Unless you eat 

 of the flesh of the Son of Man 

 and drink of his blood, 

 and drink of his blood, 

 you shall not have life within you: 

 Chorus 

 

 I am the resurrection, 

 I am the life; 

 He who believes in me, 

 even if he die, 

 he shall live forever: 

 Chorus 

 

 Lord, we believe 

 that you are the Christ, 

 the Son of God, 

 who has come into the world: 

 Chorus 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1 Will you come and follow me 

 if I but call your name?  

 Will you go where you don't know 

 and never be the same? 

 Will you let my love be shown, 

 will you let my name be known, 

 will you let my life be grown, 

 in you and you in me? 

 

2 Will you leave yourself behind 

 if I but call your name?  

 Will you care for cruel and kind 

 and never be the same? 

 Will you risk the hostile stare 

 should your life attract or scare? 

 Will you let me answer prayer 

 in you and you in me? 

 

3 Will you let the blinded see 

 if I but call your name?  

 Will you set the prisoners free  

 and never be the same? 

 Will you kiss the leper clean, 

 and do such as this unseen,  

 and admit to what I mean  

 in you and you in me? 

 

4 Will you love the 'you' you hide  

 if I but call your name? 

 Will you quell the fear inside  

 and never be the same? 

 Will you use the faith you've found  

 to reshape the world around,  

 through my sight and touch and sound  

 in you and you in me? 

 

5 Lord, your summons echoes true  

 when you but call my name. 

 Let me turn and follow you  

 and never be the same.  

 In your company I'll go  

 where your love and footsteps show.  

 Thus I'll move and live and grow  

 in you and you in me.   

 
 

 


