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696. Jesus, where'er thy people meet 
 

1 Jesus, where'er thy people meet, 
there they behold thy mercy-seat; 
where'er they seek thee thou art found, 
and every place is hallowed ground. 
 
2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
inhabitest the humble mind; 
such ever bring thee when they come, 
and, going, take thee to their home. 
 
3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
thy former mercies here renew; 
here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
the sweetness of thy saving name. 
 
4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
to strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
to teach our faint desires to rise, 
and bring all heaven before our eyes. 
 
5 Lord, we are few, but thou art near; 
nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear: 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
and make a thousand hearts thine own! 

William Cowper  
 



459. O food to pilgrims given 
 
1 O food to pilgrims given, 
O bread of life from heaven, 
O manna from on high! 
We hunger; Lord, supply us, 
nor thy delights deny us, 
whose hearts to thee draw nigh. 
 
2 O stream of love past telling, 
O purest fountain, welling 
from out the Saviour's side! 
We faint with thirst; revive us, 
of thine abundance give us, 
and all we need provide. 
 
3 O Jesus, by thee bidden, 
we here adore thee, hidden 
in forms of bread and wine. 
Grant, when the veil is riven, 
we may behold, in heaven, 
thy countenance divine. 

 
John Athelstan Riley 
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436: Christians lift your hearts and voices 
 
Christians, lift your hearts and voices, 
let your praises be outpoured; 
come with joy and exultation 
to the table of the Lord; 
come believing, come expectant, 
in obedience to his word. 

 

See, presiding at his table, 
Jesus Christ our great high priest; 
Where he summons all his people, 
None is greatest. None is least; 
Graciously he bids them welcome 
To the eucharistic feast. 

 

Lord, we offer in thanksgiving 
Life and work for you to bless; 
Yet unworthy is the offering, 
Marred by pride and carelessness; 
So, Lord, pardon our transgressions, 
Plant in us true holiness. 

 

On the evening of his passion 
Jesus gave the wine and bread, 
So that all who love and serve him 
Shall for evermore be fed. 
Taste and see the Lord is gracious 
Feed upon the living bread.  

John E Bowers 
 



421: All for Jesus 
 

1 All for Jesus, all for Jesus, 
this our song shall ever be; 
for we have no hope, nor Saviour, 
if we have not hope in thee. 
 
2 All for Jesus, thou wilt give us 
strength to serve thee, hour by hour; 
none can move us from thy presence 
while we trust thy love and power. 
 
3 All for Jesus, at thine altar 
thou wilt give us sweet content; 
there, dear Lord, we shall receive thee 
in the solemn sacrament. 
 
4 All for Jesus, thou hast loved us; 
all for Jesus, thou hast died; 
all for Jesus, thou art with us; 
all for Jesus crucified. 
 
5 All for Jesus, all for Jesus, 
this the church's song must be, 
till, at last, we all are gathered, 
one in love and one in thee. 

W. J. Sparrow-Simpson  


