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24th August 2025
Tenth Sunday after

Trinity Sunday - Pet

Blessing
Hymns

2 Hymn (533) /7

All things bright and beautiful,
all creatures great and small,

all things wise and wonderful:
the Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.

The purple headed mountain,
the river running by,

the sunset and the morning
that brightens up the sky.

The cold wind in the winter,
the pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one.

He gave us eyes to see them,
and lips that we might tell
how great is God Almighty,
who has made all things well.

Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895)
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Make me a channel of Your peace.
Where there is hatred,

let me bring Your love.

Where there is injury,

Your pardon Lord;

and where there’s doubt,

true faith in You.

O Master, grant that | may never seek,
so much to be consoled as to console,
to be understood, as to understand,

to be loved, as to love with all my soul.

Make me a channel of Your peace.
Where there’s despair in life

let me bring hope.

Where there is darkness,

let me bring Your light;

and where there’s sadness, ever joy.

Make me a channel of Your peace.

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned,
in giving of ourselves that we receive,
and in dying that we’re born

to eternal life.

Sebastian Temple (1928-1997) based on the prayer
of St Francis of Assisi © 1967 OCP Publications
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Bless the Lord

O my soul, O my soul,
worship His holy name.
Sing like never before,

O my soul,

P’ll worship Your holy name.

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning.
It’s time to sing Your song again.

Whatever may pass and whatever lies
before me,

let me be singing when the evening comes.

You're rich in love

and You're slow to anger,

Your name is great,

and Your heart is kind.

For all Your goodness,

| will keep on singing,

10,000 reasons for my heart to find.



And on that day

when my strength is failing,
the end draws near

and my time has come.
Still my soul will

sing Your praise unending:
ten thousand years,

and then forevermore.

Matt Redman © 201 | Thankyou Music
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Bless the Lord, my soul,
And bless God's holy name.
Bless the Lord, my soul,
Who leads me into life.

Taizé Community © Ateliers et Presses de Taizé
3 Hymn (537) /7

For the beauty of the earth,

for the beauty of the skies,

for the love which from our birth
over and around us lies:

Lord of all, to Thee we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.

For the beauty of each hour

of the day and of the night,

hill and vale, and tree and flower,
sun and moon and stars of light:

For the joy of human love,

brother; sister, parent, child,

friends on earth, and friends above,
pleasures pure and undefiled:

For each perfect gift of Thine,

to our race so freely given,

graces human and divine,

flowers of earth and buds of heaven:

For Thy church which evermore
lifteth holy hands above,
offering up on every shore

her pure sacrifice of love:

Folliott Sandford Pierpoint (1835-1917)
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All creatures of our God and King,
lift up your voice and with us sing,
Alleluia! alleluia!

Thou burning sun with golden beam,
thou silver moon with softer gleam:
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong,
ye clouds that sail in heaven along,

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice;
ye lights of evening, find a voice:

O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
make music for thy Lord to hear,
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou fire so masterful and bright,
that givest us both warmth and light:
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Dear mother earth, who day by day

unfoldest blessings on our way,
O praise Him! Alleluia!

The flowers and fruits that in thee grow,

let them His glory also show:
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Let all things their Creator bless,
and worship Him in humbleness;
O praise Him! Alleluia!

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
and praise the Spirit,Three in One:
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

W.H. Draper (1855-1933)
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