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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@llandaffcathedral.org.uk. 

 

Response to Psalm 67 

All Let the peoples praise you, God;  

let all the peoples praise you. 

 
 

Scan the QR code for  

today’s lectionary readings. 

Physical copies of the SSRA Lectionary are also 

available to purchase online or in the Cathedral Shop. 

 

 

 

 

Scan here for the  

weekly  

E-News Letter.

 
 

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; 
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The Opening Hymn 

 

When morning gilds the skies, 

my heart awaking cries, 

may Jesus Christ be praised: 

Alike at work and prayer 

to Jesus I repair; 

may Jesus Christ be praised. 
 

The night becomes as day, 

when from the heart we say, 

may Jesus Christ be praised: 

The powers of darkness fear, 

when this sweet chant they hear, 

may Jesus Christ be praised. 
 

In heaven's eternal bliss 

the loveliest strain is this, 

may Jesus Christ be praised: 

Let air and sea and sky, 

from depth to height, reply, 

may Jesus Christ be praised. 
 

Be this, while life is mine, 

my canticle divine, 

may Jesus Christ be praised: 

Be this the eternal song 

through ages all along, 

may Jesus Christ be praised. 
 

Words: Beim frühen Morgenlicht  Music: LAUDES DOMINI 

Nürnberg Gesangbuch (1828) Joseph Barnby (1838-96) 

Translated by Edward Caswall (1814-78)  

  



The Offertory Hymn 

 
 

1.  

Alleluia, sing to Jesus! 

His the sceptre, his the throne; 

Alleluia, his the triumph, 

his the victory alone: 

hark, the songs of peaceful Sion 

thunder like a mighty flood; 

Jesus out of every nation 

hath redeemed us by his blood. 
 

2. 

Alleluia, not as orphans 

are we left in sorrow now; 

Alleluia, he is near us, 

faith believes, nor questions how: 

Though the cloud from sight received him, 

when the forty days were o'er, 

shall our hearts forget his promise, 

'I am with you evermore'? 

3.  

Alleluia, bread of angels, 

thou on earth our food, our stay; 

Alleluia, here the sinful 

flee to thee from day to day: 

Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 

earth's Redeemer, plead for me, 

where the songs of all the sinless 

sweep across the crystal sea. 
 

4.  

Alleluia, King eternal, 

thee the Lord of lords we own; 

Alleluia, born of Mary, 

earth thy footstool, heaven thy throne: 

Thou within the veil hast entered, 

robed in flesh, our great High Priest; 

Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 

in the eucharistic feast. 
 

Words: William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898) Music: HYFRYDOL 

 Melody by Richard Huw Pritchard (1811-87) 

 Harmonised by the compilers of English Hymnal (1906) 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

  



The Closing Hymn 
 

 

 
 

Jesus Christ is waiting, waiting in the streets; 

no-one is his neighbour, all alone he eats. 

Listen, Lord Jesus, I am lonely too. 

Make me, friend or stranger, fit to wait on you. 
 

Jesus Christ is raging, raging in the streets, 

where injustice spirals and real hope retreats. 

Listen, Lord Jesus, I am angry too. 

In the Kingdom's causes let me rage with you. 
 

Jesus Christ is healing, healing in the streets; 

curing those who suffer, touching those he greets. 

Listen, Lord Jesus, I have pity too. 

Let my care be active, healing just like you. 
 

Jesus Christ is calling, calling in the streets, 

`Who will join my journey? I will guide their feet.' 

Listen, Lord Jesus, let my fears be few. 

Walk one step before me; I will follow you. 
 

Words: John L. Bell and Graham Maule Music: NOEL NOUVELET 

© 1988 Wild Goose Resource Group, Traditional French Carol. 

The Iona Community, Glasgow G51 3UU 

 


