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Hymn	#116		
“How	Sweet	the	Name	of	Jesus	Sounds”	
	 Tune:		St.	Peter	
	

How	sweet	the	name	of	Jesus	sounds		
in	a	believer’s	ear!	
It	soothes	his	sorrows,	heals	his	wounds,		
and	drives	away	his	fear.	
	
It	makes	the	wounded	spirit	whole,		
and	calms	the	troubled	breast;		
‘tis	manna	to	the	hungry	soul,		
and	to	the	weary	rest.	
	
Dear	Name!	the	rock	on	which	I	build,		
my	shield	and	hiding-place,		
my	never-failing	treasury,	filled		
with	boundless	stores	of	grace.	
	
Jesus,	my	Shepherd,	Brother,	Friend,		
my	Prophet,	Priest	and	King,		
my	Lord,	my	Life,	my	Way,	my	End,		
accept	the	praise	I	bring.	
	
Weak	is	the	effort	of	my	heart,		
and	cold	my	warmest	thought;		
but	when	I	see	thee	as	thou	art,		
I’ll	praise	thee	as	I	ought.	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
Anthem	
“We	Trust	in	Thee,	our	Shield	and	our	Defender	
(Finlandia)"	
	 By	Jean	Sibelius	(1865-1957)		
	 Arr.	Dr.	Hanné	Becker	
	

We	trust	in	thee,	our	Shield	and	our	Defender,	
In	Thy	dear	name,	all	other	names	above:	
Jesus	our	Righteousness,	our	sure	foundation,	
Our	Prince	of	Glory	and	our	King	of	Love.	
	
We	go	in	faith,	our	own	great	weakness	feeling,	
And	needing	more	each	day	Thy	grace	to	know,	
Yet	from	our	hearts	a	song	of	triumph	pealing	
“We	trust	in	Thee,	and	in	Thy	Name	we	go.”	
	
We	trust	in	Thee,	our	Shield	and	our	Defender	
Thine	is	the	battle,	thine	shall	be	the	praise!	
When	passing	through	the	gates	of	dazzling	
splendour,	
Victors,	we	rest	in	Thee	through	endless	days.	
	
Hymn	#343	
“Jesus,	Thou	Joy	of	Loving	Hearts”	
	 Tune:		Maryton	
	

Jesus,	thou	joy	of	loving	hearts,		
thou	fount	of	life,	thou	light	of	men,		
from	the	best	bliss	that	earth	imparts		
we	turn	unfilled	to	thee	again.	
	
Thy	truth	unchanged	hath	ever	stood;		
thou	savest	those	that	on	thee	call:			
to	them	that	seek	thee	thou	art	good,		
to	them	that	find	thee,	all	in	all.	
	
We	taste	thee,	O	thou	living	bread,		
and	long	to	feast	upon	thee	still;		
we	drink	of	thee,	the	fountain-head,		
and	thirst	our	souls	from	thee	to	fill.	
	
Our	restless	spirits	yearn	for	thee,		
where’er	our	changeful	lot	is	cast,		
glad	when	thy	gracious	smile	we	see,		
blest	when	our	faith	can	hold	thee	fast.	
	
O	Jesus,	ever	with	us	stay;		
make	all	our	moments	calm	and	bright;		
chase	the	dark	night	of	sin	away;		
shed	o’er	the	world	thy	holy	light.	
	


