
Hymn Lyrics – Large Font 
 

Hymn 33 – According to thy steadfast love 
 

1. According to thy steadfast love have mercy, Lord, on me; in thy compassion 
great, blot out all my iniquity. 
 
2. Wash me from sin; completely cleanse me from iniquity, for my 
transgressions I confess; my sin I ever see. 
 
3. For thou desirest truth, O Lord, within the inward part; thy wisdom, Lord, 
then may I learn; oh teach my secret heart. 
 
4. Purge me with hyssop; make me clean and whitey than the snow; thy joy 
and gladness let me hear: thy healing let me know. 
 
5. Blot out all my iniquities; thy face hide from my sin; create in me a clean 
heart, Lord, a spirit right within. 
 

Hymn 723 – Lord, in this broken world 
 

1. Lord, in this broken world where you have placed us, open our ears to the 
voices that call, crying for help, for direction, for comfort, ease for the pain 
and relief over all. 
 
2. Open our eyes, O Lord, that you can show us how to bring healing and help 
for their pain. Give us the wisdom and strength you have promised; speak 
through your servants, we pray once again. 
 
3. Open our hearts, O Lord, show your love through us, telling of you who 
alone can restore; lifting and healing the broken in spirit, offering your peace 
and a joy evermore. 
 
 



Hymn 338 – Let all things now living 
 

1. Let all things now living a song of thanksgiving to God our Creator 
triumphantly raise, who fashioned and made us, protected and stayed us, by 
guiding us on to the end of our days. God’s banners are o’er us; pure light 
goes before us, a pillar of fire shining forth in the night, till shadows have 
vanished and darkness is banished, as forward we travel from light into Light. 
 
2. By law God enforces: the stars in their courses and sun in its orbit 
obediently shine. The hills and the mountains, the rivers and fountains, the 
depths of the ocean proclaim God divine. We, too, should be voicing our love 
and rejoicing; with glad adoration a song let us raise, till all things now living 
unite in thanksgiving: to God in the highest, hosanna and praise! 
 

Hymn 349 – My hope is built on nothing less 
 

1. My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; I dare 
not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
 
Refrain: On Christ, the solid rock I stand; all other ground is sinking sand. 
 
2. When darkness hides his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace; in 
every high and stormy gale my anchor holds within the veil. Refrain. 
 
3. His oath, his covenant, his blood support me in the whelming flood; when 
all around my soul gives way, he then is all my hope and stay. Refrain. 
 
4. When he shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may I then in him be found 
clothed in his righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne! 
Refrain. 
 


