
 

Hymns for the CTiS Unity Service 2022 
 

O worship the King, all glorious above; 

O gratefully sing his pow'r and his love; 

our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 

pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise. 

 

O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, 

whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 

his chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 

and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 

 

The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
almighty, thy pow'r hath founded of old: 

hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 

and round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 

 

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 

it streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 

and sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 

in thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail; 

thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end! 

Our maker, defender, redeemer, and friend. 

 

Trisagion   

 

Holy God! Holy Mighty! 

Holy Immortal, have mercy on us! 

 

Glory to Father, Son and Holy Spirit 

Now and ever. And to the ages. Amen. 
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Veni Sancte Spiritus, Tui amoris ignem accende 

Veni Sancte Spiritus, Veni Sancte Spiritus 

 

Holy Spirit, come to us, Kindle in us the fire of your love 

Holy Spirit, come to us, Holy Spirit, come to us 

 



 

Like the murmur of the dove's song, 

like the challenge of her flight, 

like the vigour of the wind's rush, 

like the new flame's eager might: 

come, Holy Spirit, come. 

 

To the members of Christ's Body, 

to the branches of the Vine, 

to the Church in faith assembled, 

to her midst as gift and sign: 

come, Holy Spirit, come. 

 

With the healing of division, 

with the ceaseless voice of prayer, 

with the power of love and witness, 

with the peace beyond compare: 

come, Holy Spirit, come. 

 

Earth has many a noble city; 

Bethl'hem, thou dost all excel: 

out of thee the Lord from heaven 

came to rule his Israel. 

 
Fairer than the sun at morning 

was the star that told his birth, 

to the world its God announcing 

seen in fleshly form on earth. 

 

Eastern sages at his cradle 

make oblations rich and rare; 

see them give in deep devotion, 

gold and frankincense and myrrh. 

 

Sacred gifts of mystic meaning: 

incense doth their God disclose, 

gold the King of kings proclaimeth, 

myrrh his sepulcher foreshows. 



 

Jesu, whom the Gentiles worshipped 

at thy glad Epiphany, 

unto thee with God the Father 

and the Spirit glory be. 

 

Lord, the light of your love is shining 

In the midst of the darkness, shining 

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us 

Set us free by the truth you now bring us 

Shine on me, shine on me 

 

Shine, Jesus, shine, fill this land with the Father's glory 

Blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire 

Flow, river, flow, flood the nations with grace and mercy 

Send forth your word, Lord, and let there be light 

 

Lord, I come to your awesome presence 

From the shadows into your radiance 

By the blood I may enter your brightness 

Search me, try me, consume all my darkness 

Shine on me, shine on me 

 

As we gaze on your kingly brightness 
So our faces display your likeness 

Ever changing from glory to glory 

Mirrored here may our lives tell your story 

Shine on me, shine on me 
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