
Hymns for Sunday 25th October 2020, 30th Sunday Ordinary Time Year A 

 

Entrance Hymn: Dear Lord and Father of Mankind Laudate 934 

1 Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 

forgive our foolish ways: 

reclothe us in our rightful mind; 

in purer lives your service find, 

in deeper reverence praise, 

in deeper reverence praise. 

2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, 

beside the Syrian sea, 

the gracious calling of the Lord 

let us, like them, obey his word: 

'Rise up and follow me, 

rise up and follow me!' 

3 O sabbath rest by Galilee! 

O calm of hills above, 

when Jesus shared on bended knee 

the silence of eternity 

interpreted by love, 

interpreted by love! 

4 With that deep hush subduing all 

our words and works that drown 

the tender whisper of your call, 

as noiseless let your blessing fall 

as fell your manna down, 

as fell your manna down. 

5 Drop your still dews of quietness, 

till all our strivings cease; 

take from our souls the strain and stress, 

and let our ordered lives confess 

the beauty of your peace, 

the beauty of your peace. 

6 Breathe through the heats of our desire 

your coolness and your balm; 

let sense be dumb, let flesh retire, 

speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 

O still small voice of calm, 

O still small voice of calm! 

 

 



 

Offertory: Make me a channel 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.  

Refrain: 

Oh, 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. 
Where there's despair in life let me bring hope; 
Where there is darkness, only light; 
And where there's sadness, ever joy. 

Refrain  

Make me a channel of your peace. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned; 
In giving to all men that we receive; 
And in dying that we're born to eternal life. 

Refrain 

 

Dismissal/Distribution of Communion: 

Take my life and let it be 874 

Take my life and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee 
Take my moments and my days 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise 
Take my hands and let them move 
A the impulse of Thy love 
Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee 

Take my voice and let me sing 
Always, only for my King 
Take my lips and let them be 



Filled with messages from Thee 
Take my silver and my gold 
Not a might would I withhold 
Take my intellect and use 
Every power as You choose 

Take my will and make it Thine 
It shall be no longer mine 
Take my heart, it is Thine own 
It shall be Thy royal throne 
Take my love, my Lord I pour 
At Your feet its treasure store 
Take myself and I will be ever, only, all for Thee 

Here am I, all of me 
Take my life, it's all for Thee 

This is my Body Laudate 627 

This is my body, broken for you, 
Bringing you wholeness, making you free. 
Take it and eat it. 
And as you do, do it in love for Me. 

This is my blood poured out for you, 
Bringing forgiveness, making you free. 
Take it and drink it, 
And as you do, do it in love for Me. 

Back to my Father soon I shall go 
Do not forget me, then you will see 
I am still with you, and you will know 
you’re very close to me. 

Filled with my Spirit, how you will grow 
You are my branches, I am the tree 
If you are faithful, others will know 
you are alive in me. 

Love one another, I have loved you 
and I have shown you how to be free 
serve one another, and when you do 
do it in love for me. 

 

 

 


