
Hymn Lyrics – Large Font  
  
Hymn 21 – Set thou thy trust upon the Lord 
 
1. Set thou thy trust upon the Lord, and be thou doing good, and so thou in the land shalt 
dwell, and well supplied with food. 
 
2. Delight thyself in God who gives thine heart’s desire to thee. Commit thy way to God, nad 
trust. God acts: so shall it be. 
 
3. Rest in the Lord, and patiently wait for God: do not fret for those who, prospering in their 
way, success in sin do get. 
 
4. Mark thou the upright ones, and watch the righteous ones increase, and know their latter 
end will be prosperity and peace. 
 
Hymn 113 – Comfort, comfort you my people 
 
1. Comfort, comfort you my people; tell of peace, thus says our God; comfort those who sit in 
darkness bowed beneath oppression’s load. Speak you to Jerusalem of the peace that waits 
for them; tell them that their sins I cover, and their warfare now is over. 
 
2. For the herald’s voice is calling in the desert far and near, bidding us to make repentance 
since the kingdom now is here. Oh that warning cry obey! Now prepare for God a way; ket tge 
valleys rise in meeting and the hills bow down in greeting. 
 
3. Make you straight what long was crooked; make the rougher places plain; let your hearts be 
true and humble, as befits God’s holy reign, for the glory of the Lord now o’er earth is shed 
abroad, and all flesh shall see the token that God’s word is never broken. 
 
Hymn 119 – Hope is a star 
 
1. Hope is a star that shines in the night, leading us on till the morning is bright.  
(Refrain) When God is a child there’s joy in our song. The last shall be first and the weak shall 
be strong, and none shall be afraid. 
 
2. Peace is a ribbon that circles the earth, giving a promise of safety and worth. (Refrain) 
 
3. Joy is a song that welcomes the dawn, telling the world that the Saviour is born. (Refrain) 
 
4. Love is a flame that burns in our heart. Jesus has come and will never depart. (Refrain) 



Hymn 118-  Hark the glad sound 
 
1. Hark the glad sound! The Saviour comes, the Saviour promised long; let every heart prepare 
a throne, and every voice a song! 
 
2. You come the prisoners to release in Satan's bondage held; the gates of brass before you 
burst, the iron fetters yield. 
 
3. You come the broken heart to bind, the wounded soul to cure, to bring the treasures of 
God's grace, good tidings for the poor. 
 
4. Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, your welcome shall proclaim, and heaven's eternal 
arches ring with your most honoured name. 
 


