
Second Sunday in Lent 

February 28, 2021 

 

 
PROCESSIONAL HYMN  285.1   The God of Abraham praise Leoni 

1.  The God of Abraham praise,  /  Who reigns enthroned above; 

Ancient of everlasting days;  /  And God of love; 

To him uplift your voice,  /  At whose supreme command 

From earth we rise, and seek the joys  /  At his right hand.  

2.  He by himself hath sworn:  /  I on his oath depend; 

I shall, on eagle wings upborne,  /  To heav’n ascend: 

I shall behold his face,  /  I shall his power adore, 

And sing the wonders of his grace  /  For evermore.  

3.  There dwells the Lord, our King,  /  The Lord, our Righteousness, 

Triumphant o’er the world and sin,  /  The Prince of Peace; 

On Sion’s sacred height,  /  His kingdom he maintains, 

And, glorious with his saints in light,  /  For ever reigns. 

4.  The God who reigns on high  /  The great archangels sing, 

And “Holy, Holy, Holy,” cry,  /  “Almighty King! 

Who was, and is, the same,  /  And evermore shall be: 

Eternal Father, Great I Am,  /  We worship thee.” 

5.  The whole triumphant host  /  Give thanks to God on high; 

“Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,”  /  They every cry; 

Hail, Abraham’s God and mine!  /  I join the heav’nly lays; 

All might and majesty are thine,  /  And endless praise. 

Jewish Doxology; Para. Thomas Olivers, c. 1770; Traditional Melody, arr. Meyer Lyon, c. 1770.  

 
SEQUENCE HYMN   449   My faith looks up to thee   Olivet 

1.  My faith looks up to thee,  /  Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine!  /  Now hear me while I pray, 

Take all my guilt away;  /  O let me from this day 

Be wholly thine.  

2.  My thy rich grace impart,  /  Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire;  /  As thou hast died for me, 

O may my love to thee  /  Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire.  

3.  While life’s dark maze I tread,  /  And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide;  /  Bid darkness turn to day; 

Wipe sorrow’s tears away;  /  Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4.  When ends life’s transient dream,  /  When death’s cold, sullen stream 

Shall o’er me roll;  /  Blest Saviour, then in love, 

Fear and distrust remove;  /  O bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul. 

Words: Ray Palmer, 1830, Music: Lowell Mason, 1833. 

 



COMMUNION HYMN   I heard the voice of Jesus say   Kingsfold 

 

Words: Horatius Bonar, 1846; Tune: Traditional English melody; Public Domains 

 

RECESSIONAL HYMN  426  He leadeth me  Aughton 

1.  He leadeth me! O blessed thought!  /  O words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 

Whate’er I do, where’er I be,  /  Still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me.   

Refrain 

He leadeth me! He leadeth me!  /  By his own hand he leadeth me!  

His faithful follower I would be,  /  For by his hand he leadeth me. 

2.  Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom,  /  Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 

By waters calm, o’er troubled sea,  /  Still ‘tis his hand that leadeth me.  R 

3.  Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,  /  Nor ever murmur nor repine;  

Content, whatever lot I see,  /  Since ‘tis my God that leadeth me.  R 

4.  And when my task on earth is done,  /  When, by thy grace, the victory’s won, 

E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,  /  Since God through Jordan leadeth me.  R 

Words: Joseph Henry Gilmore, 1862; Tune: William B. Bradbury, 1864 
 


