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WELCOME

WOV 46 O God our help in ages past (based on Psalm 90)

O God our help in ages past

our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast
and our eternal home.

Under the shadow of your throne
your saints have dwelt secure,
Sufficient is your arm alone

and our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood
or earth received her frame,
From everlasting you are God
to endless years the same.

A thousand ages in your sight

are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
before the rising sun.



Time, like an ever-rolling stream
Bears all its sons away;

They fly forgotten as a dream
dies at the opening day

O God, our help in ages past

our hope for years to come,

Please be our God while troubles last

and our eternal home. Isaac Watts

AA 30 E te ariki

E te Ariki, he ataahua koe, Jesus, how lovely you are,

he rangimarie, he ngawari. you are peace, you are gentle.
Tiaho mai, te whetu marama. Shine forth, bright star.

E te Ariki, he ataahua koe. Jesus, how lovely you are.

E te Matua, Tama te ara, O Father, your Son is the way,
Wairua Tapu, oranga nui. your holy Spirit — everlasting life
Tiaho mai, te whetu marama. Shine forth, bright star.

E te Matua, he ataahua koe. O Father, how lovely you are

Readings: Genesis 25: 21-23
Colossians 3: 12-17

CD: John Michael Talbot singing a song from "Troubadour of the
great king": The Pleiades and Orion, Amos 5:8, 4:13

He who created

The Pleiades and Orion
Turning darkness into

The light of the dawn

And darkens day into the night

Who calls from the waters

Renews the world in the falling rain

And who strides the height of creation
He is the Lord the God of Hosts by name



He formed the mountains
And created the wind

And through His Spirit
Declares His thoughts to men

REPEAT

He who created

The Pleleiades and Orion

And who strides the heights of creation
He is the Lord the God of Hosts by name

WOV 48 Be still my soul

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on your side.

Bear patiently the cross of grief and pain.

Leave to your God to order and provide:

In every change He faithful will remain.

Be still, my soul, your best, your heavenly friend
through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

Be still my soul, your God will undertake

to guide the future as he has the past.

Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake:
All now mysterious shall be clear at last.

Be still, my soul, the tempests still

Obey his voice, who ruled them once on Galilee.

Be still, my soul: when dearest friends depart

and all is darkened in the vale of tears,

Then you will better know his love, his heart,

who comes to soothe your sorrow, calm your fears.
Be still, my soul: for Jesus can repay

from his own fullness, all he takes away.

Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on
when we shall be for ever with the Lord.
When disappointment, grief and fear are gone,



sorrow forgotten, love’s pure joy restored.
Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past,
all safe and blessed we shall meet at last.
Katarina Amalia von Schlegal and Jane Laurie Borthwick

Harvest Hymn 'Silos standing in a row' (plus the first verse of
WOV 330), tune: Grenoble

Silos are standing in a row

the wheat and oats and barley too.
Gold that is wealth and power to feed
ourselves and more who are in need.

The pip and stone fruit, vines as well
more vegetables than we can tell

and in the place where crops have been
the busy birds begin to glean.

In pack-house, office and in mill

the crop rolls on it’s never still;

the markets wait with open doors

but burdened with such wasteful flaws.

Reap from dumpsters, you glean like Ruth
the Bible teaches this sure truth;

our God still feeds his little folk

and he will break waste’s iron yoke.

Now sing with heart-felt gratitude

to God who gives us all our food
from seed and soil and rain and sun;
Oh praise Oh praise the Three in One.

The heavens declare your glory, Lord,
in every star your wisdom shines;
but when our eyes behold your word,
we read your name in fairer lines.
Robin List.



