
St Cuthbert’s Hymn Sheet for Sunday September 13th 2020 

 

Entrance Hymn: Amazing Grace Laudate 846 

 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 

that saved a wretch like me. 

I once was lost but now I’m found,  

was blind but now I see. 

 

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

and grace my fears relieved. 

How precious did that gift appear 

the hour I first believed. 

 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares 

I have already come. 

‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 

and grace will lead me home. 

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 

bright shining as the sun, 

we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 

than when we first begun. 

 

 

Offertory Hymn: Make me a channel of your peace Laudate 898 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there is hatred let me bring your love. 

Where there is injury your pardon, Lord. 

And where there’s doubt true faith in you. 

 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

Where there’s despair in life, let me bring hope. 

Where there is darkness only light, 

and where there’s sadness every joy. 

 

O Master grant that I may never seek 

so much to be consoled as to console, 

to be understood as to understand, 

to be loved, as to love with all my soul. 

 

Make me a channel of your peace. 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned. 

In giving of ourselves that we receive, 

and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 

 

 

 



Dismissal: Now we remain Laudate 621 

We hold the death of the Lord deep in our hearts. 

Living, now we remain with Jesus the Christ. 

 

Once we were people afraid, lost in the night. 

Then by your cross we were saved; 

dead became living, life from your giving. 

 

Something which we have known, something we've touched, 

what we have seen with our eyes: 

this we have heard; life-giving word. 

 

He chose to give of himself, became our bread. 

Broken, that we might live. 

Love beyond love, pain for our pain. 

 

We are the presence of God; this is our call. 

Now to become bread and wine: 

food for the hungry, life for the weary,  

for to live with the Lord, we must die with the Lord. 

 

Bless the Lord, my soul Laudate 813 

Bless the Lord, my soul, and bless God’s holy name. 

Bless the Lord, my soul, who leads me into life 

 

 


