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       King of Glory, King of Peace (Opening Hymn) 
 

King of glory, king of peace, I will love thee; and that love may never cease,  
I will move thee. Thou hast granted my request, thou hast heard me;  
Thou didst note my working breast, thou has spared me.  
 

Wherefore with my utmost art, I will sing thee. And the cream of all my heart,  
I will bring thee. Though my sins against me cried, thou didst clear me! 
And alone, when they replied, thou didst hear me.  
 

Seven whole days, not one in seven, I will praise thee! In my heart,  
though not in heaven, I can raise thee. Small it is, in this poor sort to enroll thee: 
Even eternity’s too short to extol thee.  
 
                   The Light of my Life (Preparation of the Altar)  
O Christ be before me, always beside me. Christ be behind me each day. 
Christ be below me, always above me, Christ be within me I pray.  
 

         Christ is the light of my life. Always the light of my life.  
 

O Christ at my right hand, touching my left hand. Christ all around me each day. 
Christ in my sleeping, here in my rising. Christ deep inside me I pray.  
 

O Christ’s hand to guide me, Christ’s shield to guard me.  
Christ’s words to lead me each day. Christ is my savior, Christ my companion,  
Christ yesterday and today.  

     Seed, Scattered and Sown (During Communion)  
Seed, scattered and sown, wheat, gathered and grown,  
bread, broken and shared as one, the living bread of God.  
Vine, fruit of the land, wine, work of our hands,  
one cup that is shared by all, the living cup, the living bread of God.  
 
Is not the bread we break, a sharing in our Lord?  
Is not the cup we bless, the blood of Christ outpoured?  
 
The seed which falls on rock will wither and will die. 
The seed within good ground will flower and have life.  
 
As wheat upon the hills was gathered and was grown, 
So may the church of God, be gathered in to one!  
 

       Be Thou My Vision (Recessional)  
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me, save 
that thou art. Thou my best thought, by day or by night, waking or 
sleeping, thy presence my light!  
 

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; I ever with thee and thou 
with me Lord! Thou my great Father, thine own may I be, thou in me 
dwelling and I one with thee.  
 
Riches I heed not, nor the world’s empty praise; thou mine in heritance, 
now and always: thou and thou only, first in my heart, high King of 
heaven, my treasure thou art.  
 
High King of heaven, when victory is won, may I reach heaven’s joys, 
bright heaven’s sun! Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my 
vision, o Ruler of all!  
 


