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Psalm  103. 8-13 

 
Gospel   

 
 
Motet Ave verum Corpus,  

 Natum ex Maria Virgine, 

 Vere passum, immolatum 

 In cruce pro homine, 

 Cujus latus perforatum 

 Unda fluxit sanguine: 

 Esto nobis praegustatum 

 In mortis examine. 

Jesu, Word of God Incarnate, 

Of the Virgin Mary born; 

On the Cross Thy sacred Body, 

For us with nails was torn. 

Cleanse us by the Blood and Water 

Streaming from Thy pierced side. 

Feed us with Thy body broken, 

Now and in death's agony. 

  

Words: Pope Innocent VI (d. 1362) Music: Stephanie Martin (b. 1962) 
 

Organ Praeludium in D BuxWV139   Dieterich Buxtehude (1637-1707) 
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The Opening Hymn
 

 
 

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; 

to his feet thy tribute bring; 

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 

who like me his praise should sing? 

Praise him! Praise him! 

Praise the everlasting King! 
 

2. Praise him for his grace and favour 

to our fathers in distress; 

Praise him still the same for ever, 

slow to chide, and swift to bless: 

Praise him! Praise him! 

Glorious in his faithfulness! 
 

3. Father-like, he tends and spares us; 

well our feeble frame he knows; 

in his hands he gently bears us, 

rescues us from all our foes: 

Praise him! Praise him! 

Widely as his mercy flows! 
 

4. Angels, help us to adore him, 

Ye behold him face to face; 

Sun and moon, bow down before him, 

dwellers all in time and space: 

Praise him! Praise him! 

Praise with us the God of grace! 
 

Words: Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847) Music: PRAISE, MY SOUL 

after Psalm 103 John Goss (1800-80) 

 

 

  



The Offertory Hymn 

 
 

1. Just as I am, without one plea 

but that thy blood was shed for me, 

and that thou bidst me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
 

2. Just as I am, though tossed about 

with many a conflict, many a doubt, 

fightings within and fears without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
 

3. Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 

sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
 

4. Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve: 

because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
 

5. Just as I am (thy love unknown 

has broken every barrier down), 

now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
 

6. Just as I am, of that free love 

the breadth, length, depth, and height to prove, 

here for a season, then above, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
 

Words: Charlotte Elliott (1789-1871) Music: SAFFRON WALDEN 

 Arthur Henry Brown (1830-1926) 
 

 

 
 

  



The Closing Hymn 
 

 
 

1. I heard the voice of Jesus say: 

‘Come unto me and rest; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast.' 

I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad, 

I found in him a resting-place, 

And he has made me glad. 
 

2. I heard the voice of Jesus say: 

'Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirsty one, 

Stoop down and drink and live.' 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in him. 
 

3. I heard the voice of Jesus say: 

'I am this dark world's Light; 

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright.' 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my star, my sun; 

And in that light of life I'll walk, 

Till travelling days are done. 
 

Words: Horatius Bonar (1808-89) Music: KINGSFOLD 

 Adapted from an English Folk Tune by  

 Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958) 

 

 

 

 
 

 


