
Hymns for Sunday 22nd November, Christ the King 

Entrance Hymn: The King of love my Shepherd is Laudate 804 

The King of love my Shepherd is, 

Whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am his 

And he is mine for ever. 

Where streams of living water flow 

My ransomed soul he leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow 

With food celestial feedeth. 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

But yet in love he sought me, 

And on his shoulder gently laid, 

And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

Thy cross before to guide me. 

Thou spread'st a table in my sight; 

Thy unction, grace bestoweth: 

And O what transport of delight 

From thy pure chalice floweth! 

And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 

Within thy house for ever. 

 

Offertory: The Servant Song Laudate 924 

Brother, sister let me serve you. 
Let me be as Christ to you. 
Pray that I might have the grace 
To let you be my servant, too. 

We are pilgrims on a journey. 
We are travellers on the road. 
We are here to help each other 
Walk the mile and bear the load. 

I will hold the Christ-light for you 
In the night time of your fear. 



I will hold my hand out to you; 
Speak the peace you long to hear. 

I will weep when you are weeping. 
When you laugh, I'll laugh with you. 
I will share your joy and sorrow 
Till we've seen this journey through. 

When we sing to God in heaven, 
We shall find such harmony 
Born of all we've known together 
Of Christ's love and agony. 

Brother, sister, let me serve you. 
Let me be as Christ to you. 
Pray that I might have the grace 
To let you be my servant, too. 

Communion: The Lord’s my Shepherd Laudate 806 

1. The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want; 
he makes me down to lie 
in pastures green; he leadeth me 
the quiet waters by. 

2. My soul he doth restore again, 
and me to walk doth make 
within the paths of righteousness, 
e'en for his own name's sake. 

3. Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale, 
yet will I fear none ill, 
for thou art with me; and thy rod 
and staff me comfort still. 

4. My table thou hast furnished 
in presence of my foes; 
my head thou dost with oil anoint, 
and my cup overflows. 

5. Goodness and mercy all my life 
shall surely follow me; 
and in God's house forevermore 
my dwelling place shall be. 

Dismissal: Praise my soul the King of Heaven Laudate 807 

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 
to his feet your tribute bring; 



ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
who like you his praise should sing? 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
praise the everlasting King. 
 
2. Praise him for his grace and favour 
to our fathers in distress; 
praise him, still the same as ever, 
slow to blame and swift to bless; 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
glorious in his faithfulness. 
 
3. Father-like, he tends and spares us, 
All our hopes and fears he knows; 
in his hands he gently bears us, 
rescues us from all our foes: 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
widely as his mercy flows. 
 
4. Angels, help us to adore him; 
you behold him face to face; 
sun and moon, bow down before him, 
praise him all in time and space. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
praise with us the God of grace. 


