
 
 

 

 

 
 

Sunday 7 May 2017  St John of Beverley 
 
 
Processional Hymn 
 
 

1. Light’s abode, celestial Salem, 
  vision whence true peace doth spring, 
brighter than the heart can fancy, 
  mansion of the highest King; 
O how glorious are the praises 
  which of thee the prophets sing! 
 
2. There for ever and for ever 
  alleluia is outpoured; 
for unending, for unbroken  
  is the feast-day of the Lord; 
all is pure and all is holy 
  that within thy walls is stored. 
 
3. There no cloud or passing vapour 
  dims the brightness of the air; 
endless noon-day, glorious noon-day, 
  from the Sun of suns is there; 
there no night brings rest from labour, 
  for unknown are toil and care. 

4. O how glorious and resplendent, 
  fragile body, shalt thou be, 
when endued with so much beauty, 
  full of health and strong and free, 
full of vigour, full of pleasure 
  that shall last eternally. 
 
5. Now with gladness, now with courage, 
  bear the burden on thee laid, 
that hereafter these thy labours 
  may with endless gifts be paid; 
and in everlasting glory 
  thou with brightness be arrayed. 
 
6. Laud and honour to the Father, 
  laud and honour to the Son, 
laud and honour to the Spirit, 
  ever Three and ever One, 
consubstantial, co-eternal, 
  while unending ages run. 

 
Words: Thomas à Kempis, tr. John Mason Neale.  Tune: REGENT SQUARE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hymns, Psalm  

and Collect 



Collect 
Almighty God,  
who, in the life and ministry of John of Beverley  
showed your power in mighty acts of healing  
and in the raising up new foundations for your church:  
open our ears to hear your voice,  
loosen our tongues to sing your praise  
and strengthen our hands in love and service,  
through Jesus Christ your Son, our Lord.  Amen.  
 
Old Testament Reading  Proverbs 3. 1 – 8 (OT p. 597) 
 
 
Hallowing of a new statue of St John of Beverley 
 
Anthem: Let my prayer come up (Spedding) 
 
 
New Testament Reading  1 Peter 2. 4 – 9 (NT p. 230) 
 
Gradual Hymn 
1. Ye holy angels bright, 
  who wait at God's right hand, 
or through the realms of light 
  fly at your Lord's command, 
 assist our song, 
  for else the theme 
  too high doth seem 
for mortal tongue. 
 
2. Ye blessèd souls at rest, 
  who ran this earthly race, 
and now, from sin released, 
  behold your Saviour's face, 
God’s praises sound, 
  as in his sight 
  with sweet delight 
ye do abound. 

3. Ye saints, who toil below, 
  adore your heav’nly King, 
and onward as ye go 
  some joyful anthem sing; 
take what he gives 
  and praise him still,  
  through good or ill, 
who ever lives. 
 
4. My soul, bear thou thy part, 
  triumph in God above: 
and with a well-tuned heart 
  sing thou the songs of love; 
let all thy days 
  till life shall end, 
  whate'er he send, 
be filled with praise. 

 
Words: Richard Baxter Tune: DARWALL’S 148th  
 
 

Gospel Reading  Mark 7. 31 – 37 (NT p. 41) 



Offertory Hymn 
 

1. Love divine, all loves excelling, 
  joy of heav’n, to earth come down, 
fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
  all thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesu, thou art all compassion, 
  pure unbounded love thou art; 
visit us with thy salvation, 
  enter ev’ry trembling heart. 
 
2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
into every troubled breast; 
let us all in thee inherit, 
let us find thy promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be; 
end of faith, as its beginning, 
set our hearts at liberty. 

3. Come, almighty to deliver, 
  let us all thy grace receive; 
suddenly return, and never, 
  never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
  serve thee as thy hosts above, 
pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
  glory in thy perfect love. 
 
4. Finish then thy new creation, 
  pure and spotless let us be; 
let us see thy great salvation 
  perfectly restored in thee. 
Changed from glory into glory, 
  till in heav’n we take our place, 
till we cast our crowns before thee, 
  lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

 
 
Words: Charles Wesley Tune: BLAENWERN 
 
 
 
Music during communion 
Folk tune (Whitlock) 
Sing to the Lord a new Song (Spedding) 
 
 

Post Communion Prayer  
God, shepherd of your people, 
whose servant John revealed the loving service of Christ 
in his ministry as a pastor of your people: 
by this eucharist in which we share 
awaken within us the love of Christ 
and keep us faithful to our Christian calling; 
through him who laid down his life for us, 
but is alive and reigns with you, now and for ever.  Amen.  
 
 
 
 



Recessional Hymn.  
 

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. 
 
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 pow’r. 
 
All for Jesus! at thine altar 
  thou dost give us sweet content; 
there, dear Saviour, we receive thee 
  in thy holy sacrament. 
 
All for Jesus! thou hast loved us; 
  all for Jesus! thou hast died; 
all for Jesus! thou art with us; 
  all for Jesus, glorified! 
 
All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 
  This the Church's song shall be, 
till at last, the flock is gathered 
  one in love, and one in thee.  

  

Words: W. J. Sparrow Simpson Tune: ALL FOR JESUS  

 
 
 
Organ voluntary   Toccata Carillon (Spedding) 
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