
Words of Hymns April 11th 
 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

Alleluia, alleluia!  
Hearts to heaven and voices raise: 
sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
sing to God a hymn of praise. 
He, who on the cross a victim, 
for the world's salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
now is risen from the dead. 
 
Christ is risen, we are risen! 
Shed upon us heavenly grace, 
rain and dew and gleams of glory 
from the brightness of thy face; 
that we, with our hearts in heaven, 
here on earth may fruitful be, 
and by angel hands be gathered, 
and be ever, safe with thee. 
 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
Glory be to God on high; 
To the Father and the Saviour 
who has gained the victory; 
Glory to the Spirit, 
fount of love and sanctity: 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
to the Triune Majesty. 
 
How Often We, Like Thomas  

How often we, like Thomas, 
need proof before we trust. 
Lord Jesus, friend of doubters, 
come, speak your truth to us. 
We long to feel your presence, 
and gain new faith from you, 
to find, without our seeing, 
the blessing Thomas knew. 

You always stand among us, 
no doors can lock you out. 
Your presence reassures us 
though we still live with doubt. 
As present-day disciples, 
whose lives by sin are flawed, 
we want to come believing, 
and cry ”My Lord, my God!” 

 

Make me a channel of Your peace 

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 
 

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 let me bring your light 
And where there's sadness, bring your joy 
 
Make me a channel of Your peace 
For when we give, we will ourselves receive 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned  
And in dying that we gain eternal life 
 
May the mind of Christ, my Saviour 

May the mind of Christ, my Saviour, 
Live in me from day to day, 
By His love and power controlling, All I do or say. 

May the Word of God dwell richly 
In my heart from hour to hour, 
So that all may see I triumph,  
Only through His power. 

May the peace of God my Father 
Rule my life in everything, 
That I may be calm to comfort, Sick and sorrowing. 

May the love of Jesus fill me, 
As the waters fill the sea; 
Him exalting, self-forgetting, this the victory. 

May I run the race before me, 
Strong and brave to face the foe, 
Looking only unto Jesus, As I onward go. 

 
 


