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HYMNS FOR THE SECOND SUNDAY BEFORE LENT 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 
I once was lost, but now I am found 
Was blind, but now I see 

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 
And grace my fears relieved 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed 

Through many dangers, toils and snares 
We have already come 
'Twas grace has brought us safe thus far 
And grace will lead us home 

When we've been there ten thousand years 
Bright, shining as the sun 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we've first begun 

1 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee. 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 
God in three persons, blessed trinity! 

2 Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee, 
casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 
which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee, 
though the eye of sinfulness thy glory may not see, 
only thou art holy; there is none beside thee, 
perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity. 



4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God almighty! 
All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea. 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 
God in three persons, blessed trinity! 
 
Source: Voices Together #76 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, 
I have heard My people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin, 
My hand will save. 
 I who made the stars of night, 
I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear My light to them? 
Whom shall I send? 
 
Here I am Lord, Is it I Lord? 
I have heard You calling in the night. 
I will go Lord, if You lead me. 
I will hold Your people in my heart. 
 
I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
I have born my peoples pain. 
I have wept for love of them, They turn away. 
I will break their hearts of stone, 
Give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak My word to them, 
Whom shall I send?    Chorus 
 
 
I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
I will tend the poor and lame. 
I will set a feast for them, 
My hand will save 
Finest bread I will provide, 
Till their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give My life to them, 
Whom shall I send?     Chorus 
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