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Processional Hymn: #372 Praise to the Holiest in the Height 

Praise to the Holiest in the Height, and in the depth be praise, 
in all his words most wonderful, most sure in all his ways. 
 
O Loving wisdom of our God! When all was sin and shame, 
a second Adam to the fight and to the rescue came. 
 
O generous love! That flesh and blood, which did in Adam fail, 
should strive afresh against the foe, should strive and should prevail; 
 
and that the highest gift of grace should flesh and blood refine, 
God’s presence, and his very self, and essence all divine; 
 
Who in the garden secretly, and on the cross on high, 
should teach his followers, and inspire to suffer and to die. 
 
Praise to the Holiest in the height, and in the depth be praise, 
in all his words most wonderful most sure in all his ways. 
 
 
Offertory Hymn: #175 Forty Days and Forty Nights 

Forty days and forty nights 
You were fasting in the wild,  
Forty days and forty nights  
tempted, and yet undefiled 
 
burning heat throughout the day,  
bitter cold when light had fled,  
prowling beasts around your way,  
stones your pillow, earth your bed. 
 
Shall not we your trials share,  
learn your discipline of will, 
and with you by fast and prayer 
wrestle with the powers of hell? 
 
So if Satan, pressing hard, 
soul and body would destroy,  



Christ who conquered, be our guard; 
give to us the victor’s joy. 
 
Saviour, may we hear your voice 
keep us constant at your side; 
and with you we shall rejoice 
at the eternal Eastertide.  
 
Closing Hymn: #628 O Love, How Deep, How Broad, How High (vs 1, 3, 4,7) 

O love, how deep, how broad, how high!   
It fills the heart with ecstasy, 
that God, the Son of God, should take  
our mortal form for mortals’ sake. 
 
For us he was baptized, and bore  
his holy fast, and hungered sore; 
for us temptations sharp he knew;  
for us the tempter overthrew. 
 
For us he prayed, for us he taught, 
For us his daily works he wrought; 
By words and signs, and actions, 
Thus still seeking not himself but us. 
 
To God whose boundless love has won  
salvation for us through the Son, 
to God the Father, glory be  
both now and through eternity. 
 


