Guess the Hymn
Can you guess the hymn from one line ? All hymns taken from the orange hymn book
Hymn Line
1

6

My soul he does restore again, and me to walk does
make.
Awake, and harken, for he brings glad tidings of the King
of Kings.
In simple trust like theirs who heard, beside the Syrian
sea.
And the trees of the field shall clap their hands, clap their
hands, clap their hands.
On Monday he gave me the gift of love, on Tuesday
peace came from above.
Melt me, mould me, fill me, use me.

7

Jesus is Lord of all the Earth. He is the King of creation.
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O when they crown him Lord of all, O when they crown
him Lord of all.
9 Kindle a flame of sacred love on the mean altar of my
heart.
10 This our song shall ever be; for we have no hope nor
Saviour if we have no hope in thee.
11 All is safely gathered in, ere the winter storms begin.
12 When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun, O
Lord have mercy on me.
13 In light inaccessible hid from our eyes.
14 O come thou rod of Jesse, free thine own from Satan’s
tyranny.
15 Thou my best thought in the day and the night, walking
or sleeping, thy presence my light
16 It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, and drives
away our fear.
17 Open now the crystal fountain, whence the healing
stream doth flow
18 The Paschal victory to hymn in strains of holy joy.

Hymn

19 Lo, star-led chieftains, Magi, Christ adoring.
20 Jesu, thou are all compassion, pure unbounded love thou
art.
21 I once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now I
see.
22 O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, whose robe is the
light, whose canopy space.
23 Give me oil in my lamp, keep me burning.
24 Sunbeams scorching all the day, chilly dewdrops nightly
shed.
25 Be thou for ever near me, my Master and my friend
26 You shall not live by bread alone but by every word that
proceeds from the mouth of God
27 We may not know; we cannot tell what pains he had to
bear.
28 When I stand in glory, I will see his face and there I’ll
serve my King forever in that holy place.
29 Hail, the Heav’n born Prince of peace ! Hail the Sun of
righteousness !
30 The Heav’ns are not too high, his praise may thither fly,
the earth is not too low, his praises there may grow.
31 Tender to me the promise of his word; in God my Saviour
shall my heart rejoice.
32 Round the corners of the world I turn, more and more
about the world I learn.
33 He’s got the little tiny baby.
34 When I needed a healer, were you there, were you there.
When I needed a healer were you there.
35 Bring me my bow of burning gold, bring me my arrows of
desire
36 The tall trees in the greenwood, the meadows for our
play.
37 No charger have I, and no sword by my side, yet still too
adventure and battle I ride
38 Hark, the songs of peaceful Sion thunder like a mighty
flood: Jesus out of every nation has redeemed us by his
blood.
39 He comes, the pris’ners to release in Satan’s bondage
held; the gates of brass before him burst, the iron fetters
yield.

40 Lord, I come into your awesome presence, from the
shadows into your radiance.
41 Father like he tends and spares us; well our feeble frame
he knows
42 Mid toil and tribulation, yet one o’er all the earth; she
waits the consummation of peace for evermore.
43 Lo ! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; lovingly he
greets us, scatters fear and gloom.
44 In him no sin is found, we stand on holy ground.
45 I who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness
bright; who will bear my light to them ? Whom shall I
send ?
46 For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child.
47 O who am I, that for my sake, my Lord should take frail
flesh and die ?
48 Whose trust ever childlike, no cares could destroy.
49 I need thy presence ev’ry passing hour, what but thy
grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r ?
50 Who put the salt into the sea ? who put the cold into the
snowflake ? who made you and me ?

