Hymns – Sunday, October 25, 2020
We Are Pilgrims – VU 595
1. We are pilgrims on a journey,
fellow travellers on the road;
we are here to help each other
walk the mile and bear the load.

I am weak, but thou art mighty,
hold me with thy powerful hand.
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven,
feed me till I want no more,
feed me till I want no more.

2. Sister, let me be your servant,
let me be as Christ to you;
pray that I may have the grace to
let you be my servant too.

2. Open now the crystal fountain,
whence the healing stream doth
flow;
let the fire and cloudy pillar
lead me all my journey through.
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer,
be thou still my strength and shield,
be thou still my strength and shield.

3. 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.
4. 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.
5. 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.
6. Brother, let me be your servant,
let me be as Christ to you;
pray that I may have the grace to
let you be my servant too.
Words: Richard Gillard. Words & Music © 1977 Universal
Music - Brentwood Benson Publishing (Admin. by BrentwoodBenson Music Publishing, Inc.). Used with permission under
CCLI License # 20418790 and Streaming License # 20418800

Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah –
VU 651
1. Guide me, O thou great Jehovah,
pilgrim through this barren land.

3. When I tread the verge of Jordan,
bid my anxious fears subside;
death of death, and hell's
destruction,
land me safe on Canaan's side:
songs of praises, songs of praises
I will ever give to thee,
I will ever give to thee.
Words: Welsh, William Williams, 1845; trans. Peter Williams
and William Williams 1771. Music: John Hughes, 1905.
Public Domain

In the Bulb There Is a Flower – VU
703
1. In the bulb there is a flower;
in the seed, an apple tree;
in cocoons, a hidden promise:
butterflies will soon be free!
In the cold and snow of winter
there's a spring that waits to be,
unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.

2. There's a song in every silence,
seeking word and melody;
there's a dawn in every darkness,
bringing hope to you and me.
From the past will come the future;
what it holds, a mystery,
unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.
3. In our end is our beginning;
in our time, infinity;
in our doubt there is believing;
in our life, eternity.
In our death, a resurrection;
at the last, a victory,
unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.
Text: Natalie Sleeth. Text and music © 1986, Hope Publishing
Co. All rights reserved. Reprinted under OneLicense.net #A718380.

Your Hand, O God, Has Guided –
VU 274
1.Your hand, O God, has guided
your flock from age to age;
the wondrous tale is written,
full clear, on every page.
Our forebears owned your goodness,
and we their deeds record;
and both to this bear witness:
one church, one faith, one Lord.
2.Your heralds brought glad tidings
to greatest as to least;
they bade them rise, and hasten
to share the heavenly feast.
And this was all their teaching,
in every deed and word,
to all alike proclaiming
one church, one faith, one Lord.

5.Your mercy will not fail us,
nor leave your work undone;
with your right hand to help us,
the victory shall be won;
and then, by earth and heaven,
your name shall be adored,
and this shall be our anthem:
one church, one faith, one Lord.
Words: Edward Hayes Plumptre, © Hope Publishing
Company. Used with permission under CCLI License # Words
20418790, Streaming 20418800

Scripture - Deuteronomy 34: 1-12
Then Moses went up from the plains of Moab to Mount Nebo, to the top of Pisgah, which
is opposite Jericho, and the Lord showed him the whole land: Gilead as far as Dan, all
Naphtali, the land of Ephraim and Manasseh, all the land of Judah as far as the Western
Sea, the Negeb, and the Plain—that is, the valley of Jericho, the city of palm trees—as far
as Zoar. The Lord said to him, ‘This is the land of which I swore to Abraham, to Isaac,
and to Jacob, saying, “I will give it to your descendants”; I have let you see it with your
eyes, but you shall not cross over there.’ Then Moses, the servant of the Lord, died there
in the land of Moab, at the Lord’s command. He was buried in a valley in the land of
Moab, opposite Beth-peor, but no one knows his burial place to this day. Moses was one
hundred and twenty years old when he died; his sight was unimpaired and his vigour had
not abated. The Israelites wept for Moses in the plains of Moab for thirty days; then the
period of mourning for Moses was ended.
Joshua son of Nun was full of the spirit of wisdom, because Moses had laid his hands on
him; and the Israelites obeyed him, doing as the Lord had commanded Moses.
Never since has there arisen a prophet in Israel like Moses, whom the Lord knew face to
face. He was unequalled for all the signs and wonders that the Lord sent him to perform
in the land of Egypt, against Pharaoh and all his servants and his entire land, and for all
the mighty deeds and all the terrifying displays of power that Moses performed in the
sight of all Israel.

