
 

 

 

Hymns - August 23 

 

468 HB - God Reveals His Presence  

 

God reveals his presence 

Let us now adore him, 

And with awe appear before him. 

God is in his temple 

All within keep silence, 

Prostrate lie with deepest reverence.  

Him alone, God we own,  

Him our God and Saviour; 

Praise his name for ever.  

 

God reveals his presence 

Hear the harps resounding! 

See the hosts the throne surrounding!  

Holy, Holy, Holy, hear the hymn ascending, 

Angels, saints, their voices blending! 

Bow thine ear to hear us here: 

Hear, O Christ, the praises 

That thy church now raises.  

 

O thou Fount of blessing, 

Purify my spirit, 

Trusting only in thy merit.  

Like the holy angels 

Who behold thy glory, 

May I ceaselessly adore thee.  

Let thy will ever still 

Rule thy church terrestrial,  

As the host celestial.  
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412 HB - Onward Christian Soldiers- Archdeacon Greg Mercer  

 

Onward Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus 

Going on before.  

Christ, the royal master, 

Leads against the foe, 

Forward into battle,  

See, his banners go.  

 

At the sign of triumph  

Satan’s host doth flee; 

on, then, Christian soldiers, 

On to victory!  

Hell’s foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise; 

brothers, lift your voices; 

Loud your anthems raise.  

 

Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane; 

But the church of Jesus 

Constant will remain: 

Gates of hell can never 

‘Gaints that church prevail; 

We have Christ’s own promise, 

And that cannot fail.  

 

onward, then, ye people, 

Join our happy throng; 

Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph song; 

glory, laud, and honour 

Unto christ the king, 

This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing  
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484 CP - In Christ There Is No East or West  

 

In Christ there is no East or West, 

In him no South or North, 

But one great fellowship of love  

Throughout the whole wide earth.  

 

In Christ shall true hearts everywhere  

Their high communion find, 

Whose service is the golden cord 

Close-binding humankind.  

 

Join hands, disciples of the faith, 

Whater’er your race may be; 

Who serves my God in truth and love 

Is surely kin to me.  

 

In Christ now meet both East and West, 

In him meet South and North,  

All faithful souls are joined in one 

Throughout the whole wide earth.  
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