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We are delighted to welcome you to this service at your Cathedral, which has been a site of Christian
worship for over 1,500 years. If you are joining us for the first time, please introduce yourself to a
member of clergy, who will be happy to tell you more about worship in this place.

The Sunday School meets during this service every Sunday during term time. If you would like more
information, or would like to register a child to take part, please speak to a member of the Sunday
School staff (who will be wearing staff T-shirts) or email krisihillebert@Ilandaffcathedral.org.uk.

Response to Psalm 116

Al Gracious is the Lord and righteous.
Scan the QR code for Scan here for the
today’s lectionary readings. weekly
Physical copies of the SSRA Lectionary are also available E-News Letter.

to purchase online or in the Cathedral Shop.
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A collection is taken during this service to maintain the work and upkeep of this beautiful Cathedral. If
you would like to support us financially, there are several ways you can donate;

Cash & Contactless Online By Text
Donation stations are Scan the QR Code or visit the To donate £5 text
located by the West Door. Cathedral website and press LLANDAFF to 70970

Donate

To donate £10 text
LLANDAFF to 70191

If you are a UK tax payer, please
consider using Gift-Aid on your
donation, as this enables us to
claim an extra 25% on each
donation.

@

Texts will be charged at your usual
network rate.

For all Terms and Conditions,
please visit platform
nationalfundingscheme.org/terms-and-
conditions

Copyright Acknowledgements
Please recycle this booklet Hymns are reproduced under CCLI licence number 829936.
© The Dean and Chapter, Llandaff Cathedral 2026
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The Opening Hymn
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Glorious things of thee are spoken,
Sion, city of our God;

he whose word cannot be broken
formed thee for his own abode.
On the Rock of Ages founded,
what can shake thy sure repose?
With salvation's walls surrounded,
thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

See, the streams of living waters,
springing from eternal love,

well supply thy sons and daughters,
and all fear of want remove.

Who can faint while such a river
ever flows their thirst to assuage-
grace which, like the Lord the giver,
never fails from age to age?

Saviour, if of Zion's city

| through grace a member am,
let the world deride or pity,

| will glory in thy name.

Fading is the worldling's pleasure.
boasted pomp and empty show;
solid joys and lasting treasure
none but Zion's children know.

Words: John Newton (1725-1807) Music: ABBOTS LEIGH
Cyril Taylor (1907-91)



The Offertory Hymn
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Guide me, O thou great Redeemer,
pilgrim through this barren land;

| am weak, but thou art mighty,
hold me with thy powerful hand:
bread of heaven,

feed me till | want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain
whence the healing stream doth flow;
let the fire and cloudy pillar

lead me all my journey through:
strong deliverer,

be thou still my strength and shield.

When | tread the verge of Jordan

bid my anxious fears subside;

death of death, and hell's destruction,
land me safe on Canaan's side:

songs of praises

| will ever give to thee.

Words: William Williams (1717-1791) Music: CWM RHONDDA
Translated by Peter Williams (1727-1796) John Hughes 1873-1932
and others



The Closing Hymn
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Now the green blade riseth from the buried grain,
wheat that in dark earth many days has lain;
Love lives again, that with the dead has been:

Love is come again,

like wheat that springeth green.

In the grave they laid him, Love whom men had slain,
thinking that never he would wake again,
laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen:

Refrain

Forth he came at Easter, like the risen grain,

he that for three days in the grave had lain,

quick from the dead my risen Lord is seen:
Refrain

When our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain,

thy touch can call us back to life again,

fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been:
Refrain

Words: John Macleod Campbell Crum (1872-1958)
© Oxford University Press

Music: NOEL NOUVELET
Old French Melody
Harmony by Martin Shaw (1875-1958)
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