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Entrance: 
 
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.                      H W Baker (1821-77) 

 

 



No offertory hymn 
 

 
 
Communion  
 
Ubi caritas 
Ubi caritas 
et amor, 
Ubi caritas 
Deus ibi est.          Taize chant by Jacques Berthier 

 
Recessional: 
 
Lord, the light of your love is shining 
in the midst of the darkness, shining; 
Jesus, Light of the World, shine upon us,  
set us free by the truth you now bring us, 
Shine on me, shine on me. 
 
Shine, Jesus, shine, 
fill this land with the Father’s glory; 
blaze, Spirit, blaze,  
set our hearts on fire. 
Flow, river, flow; 
flood the nations with grace and mercy; 
send forth your word, Lord, 
and let there be light.    
 
Lord, I come to your awesome presence,  
from the shadows into your radiance; 
by the blood I may enter your brightness,  
search me, try me, consume all my darkness. 
Shine on me, shine on me. 
 
As we gaze on your kingly brightness 
so our faces display your likeness,  
ever changing from glory to glory,  
mirrored here may our lives tell your story. 
Shine on me, shine on me.       Graham Kendrick  


