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You Raise Me Up — Josh Groban

Weleome

Reverend Adam Clayton
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Morning Has Broken
Morning has broken, Mine is the sunlight,
Like the first morning, Mine is the morning,
Blackbird has spoken Born of the one light
Like the first bird; Eden saw play;
Praise for the singing, Praise with elation,
Praise for the morning, Praise every morning,
Praise for them springing God’s re-creation
Fresh from the Word. Of the new day.

Sweet the rain’s new fall,
Sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfall
On the first grass;
Praise for the sweetness,
Of the wet garden,
Sprung in completeness
Where his feet pass.
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Read by Robert Stark
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Louise Beaman

All Things Bright and Beautiful

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all

The purple-headed mountains,
The river running by,
The sunset and the morning
That brightens up the sky.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one;

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.
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Reverend Clive Everett-Allen

@;ﬂ%@m and

e Lord s Doayer

Our Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name.

Thy kingdom come.

Thy will be done
on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread,
and forgive us our trespasses,
as we forgive those who trespass
against us,
and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom and the
power, and the glory,

forever and ever.

Amen.
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There 1s a Green Hill

There is a green hill far away,
Without a city wall,

Where the dear Lord was crucified,

Who died to save us all.

We may not know, we cannot tell,
What pains he had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin.
He only could unlock the gate
Of heav’n and let us in.

Oh, dearly, dearly has he loved!
And we must love him too,
And trust in his redeeming blood,
And try his works to do.
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Reverend Clive Everett-Allen
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The Lion Sleeps Tonight
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Canon in D — Johann Pachelbel
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In The Churchyard






