
Words of Hymns April 25th 
 

Give thanks 
 

Give thanks with a grateful heart 
Give thanks to the Holy One 
Give thanks because He's given 
Jesus Christ, His Son 
 

Give thanks with a grateful heart 
Give thanks to the Holy One 
Give thanks because He's given 
Jesus Christ, His Son 
 

And now let the weak say, I am strong 
Let the poor say, I am rich 
Because of what the Lord has done for us 
And now let the weak say, I am strong 
Let the poor say, I am rich 
Because of what the Lord has done for us 
 

Repeat all verses & finally “Give thanks” 
 

Let us talents and tongues employ 
 
Let us talents and tongues employ, 
reaching out with a shout of joy: 
bread is broken, the wine is poured, 
Christ is spoken and seen and heard. 
Jesus lives again; earth can breathe again. 
Pass the Word around: loaves abound! X 2 
 

Christ is able to make us one, 
at his table he set the tone, 
teaching people to live to bless, 
love in word and in deed express. 
Jesus lives again; earth can breathe again. 
Pass the Word around: loaves abound! X 2 
 

Jesus calls us in, sends us out 
bearing fruit in a world of doubt, 
gives us love to tell, bread to share: 
God (Immanuel) everywhere! 
Jesus lives again; earth can breathe again. 
Pass the Word around: loaves abound! X 2 
 

Son of God Eternal Saviour  
 

1 Son of God, eternal Saviour, 
Source of life and truth and grace, 
God made flesh, whose birth among us 
Hallows all our human race, 
You, our Head, who, throned in glory, 
For your own will ever plead, 
Fill us with your love and pity; 
Heal our wrongs, and help our need. 
 

2 As you, Lord, have lived for others, 
So may we for others live; 
Freely have your gifts been granted, 
Freely may your servants give: 
Yours the gold and yours the silver, 
Yours the wealth of land and sea, 
We but stewards of your bounty,  
held in solemn trust will be. 
 

3 Come, O Christ, and reign among us, 
King of love, and Prince of peace; 
Hush the storm of strife and passion, 
May its cruel discords cease; 
By your patient years of toiling, 
By your silent hours of pain, 
Quench our fevered thirst of pleasure, 
Shame our selfish greed of gain. 
 

4 Son of God, eternal Saviour, 
Source of life and truth and grace, 
God made flesh, whose birth among us 
hallows all our human race, 
By your praying, by your willing, 
That your people should be one, 
Grant, O grant our hope’s fruition: 
Here on earth your will be done. 
 

Be thou my vision 
 
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, thou my true word 
I ever with thee, thou with me, Lord 
Thou my great Father, and I thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling and I with thee one 
 

Be thou my battle shield, sword for the fight; 
Be thou my dignity, thou my delight; 
Thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tower: 
Raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power. 
 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always 
Thou and thou only first in my heart 
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art 
 

High King of heaven, after victory won 
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Son 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all  
Repeat verse 1 
 
 


