
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 
Sunday 16th January 
 

 

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? 
 
’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. 

 
He left his Father's throne above - 
So free, so infinite his grace - 
Emptied 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! 
 
 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. 
 
No condemnation 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 
 
Charles Wesley 



 
 
 
The steadfast love of the Lord 
never ceases. 
His mercies never come to an end 
They are new every morning, 
New every morning. 
Great is thy faithfulness O Lord, 
Great is thy faithfulness (x3) 
 
Edith McNeill 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Be still and know that I am God, 
Be still and know that I am God, 
Be still and know that I am God. 
 
I am the Lord that healeth thee… 
 
In thee, O Lord, do I put my trust… 
 
Anonymus 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Thou, whose almighty word 
chaos and darkness heard, 
and took their flight; 
hear us, we humbly pray, 
and, where the Gospel day 
sheds not its glorious ray, 
let there be light! 
 
Thou who didst come to bring 
on thy redeeming wing 
healing and sight, 
health to the sick in mind, 
sight to the in-ly blind, 
O now to humankind, 
let there be light! 
 
Spirit of truth and love, 
life-giving holy Dove, 
speed forth thy flight! 
Move on the waters' face 
bearing the lamp of grace, 
and, in earth's darkest place, 
let there be light! 
 
Holy and blessèd Three, 
glorious Trinity, 
Wisdom, Love, Might; 
boundless as ocean's tide, 
rolling in fullest pride, 
through the world far and wide, 
let there be light!  
 
John Marriott 
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