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Cathedral Organist and Director of Music, James Tibbles 

FANTASIA IN C MINOR, BWV 537 

J.S. Bach (1685 –1750) 

This is our God, the Servant King 

He calls us now to follow Him 

To bring our lives, as a daily offering 

of worship to, the Servant King 
 

There in the garden of tears 

My heavy load He chose to bear 

His heart with sorrow was torn 

“Yet not My will, but yours” He said 

Come see His hands and His feet 

The scars that speak of sacrifice 

Hands that flung stars into space 

To cruel nails surrendered 
 

So let us learn how to serve 

And in our lives enthrone Him 

Each other’s needs to prefer 

For it is Christ we’re serving 

THE SERVANT KING 

Graham Kendrick 

 

From Heaven You came helpless babe 

entered our world, Your glory veiled 

Not to be served but to serve 

and give your life that we might live 

© 1983, Kingsways Thankyou Music, Eastbourne.    OneLicence Licence number A-626452. 

HAIL REDEEMER KING DIVINE 

Text: Patrick Brennan  Tune: Grattan Flood 1859-1928 

 

Hail Redeemer, King divine! 

Priest and Lamb, the Lord of time, 

King whose reign shall never cease, 

Prince of everlasting peace. 
 

Angels, saints and nations sing 

“Praised be Jesus Christ our King; 

Lord of life, earth, sky and sea, 

King of love on Calvary.” 
 

King whose name creation thrills, 

rule our minds, our hearts, our wills, 

till in peace each nation rings  

with your praises, King of Kings. 
 

Shepherd-King, from mountains steep, 

homeward bring the wandering sheep; 

shelter in one royal fold 

states and nations, new and old. 

11am Organ Prelude   

ADAGIO, FROM SONATA I 

Felix Mendelssohn  (1809-1847) 

Ki te ingoa o te Matua, o te Tamaiti, o te Wairua Tapu. Amene. 

In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

 

THE LORD’S MY SHEPHERD   

Psalm 23, Tune: CRIMOND 

 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want, 

He makes me down to lie 

in pastures green; he leadeth me 

the quiet waters by. 

My soul he doth restore again, 

and me to walk doth make 

within the paths of righteousness 

e’en for his own name’s sake. 
 

Yea, though I walk  

through death’s dark vale, 

yet will I fear no ill; 

for thou art with me, and thy rod 

and staff me comfort still. 

My table thou hast furnished 

in presence of my foes; 

my head thou dost with oil anoint, 

and my cup overflows. 

 

Goodness and mercy all my life 

shall surely follow me; 

and in God’s house for evermore 

my dwelling-place shall be. 
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                                         GLORIA                        Douglas Mews 
 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to people of good will, 

we praise you, we bless you, we adore you, we glorify you, 

we give you thanks for your great glory,  

Lord God, heavenly King, O God almighty Father, 
 

Lord Jesus Christ, Only begotten Son,  

Lord God Lamb of God, Son of the Father,  

you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us, 

you take away the sins of the world receive our prayer, 

you are seated at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us. 
 

For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord, 

you alone are the Most High Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit, 

in the Glory of God the Father.  Amen. 
 

Music © Douglas Mews 2010. Used with permission. Mass of St Theresa. Texts© ICEL 2010.   

‘I call you friends,’ says the Lord ‘You who are my disciples. 

I make known to you all I have learnt from my Father.’ 

    Music © 1985, Fintan O’Carroll, 1922-1981 & Christopher Walker b. 1947.  

Published by OCP Publications.   OneLicense  Licence number A-626452. 

                               LIKE A SHEPHERD                      Bob Dufford 

Say to the cities of Judah: prepare the way of the Lord. 

Go to the mountain top, lift your voice; Jerusalem, here is your God. 
 

I myself will shepherd them, for others have led them astray. 

The lost I will rescue and heal their wounds and pasture them, giving them rest. 
 

Come unto me if you are heavily burdened,  

and take my yoke upon your shoulders, I will give you rest. 
 

© 1976, Robert J. Dufford, SJ, and New Dawn Music. OneLicence Licence number A-626452. 

APOSTLES’ CREED 

I believe in God, the Father almighty,  

Creator of heaven and earth, and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, 

who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary,  

suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, died and was buried; he descended into hell; 

on the third day he rose again from the dead; he ascended into heaven, 

and is seated at the right hand of God the Father almighty; 

from there he will come to judge the living and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, 

the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, 

the resurrection of the body, and life everlasting. Amen. 

                              HOLY, HOLY, HOLY                   Douglas Mews 

 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of hosts. 

Heaven and earth are full of your glory Hosanna in the highest. 

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Music © Douglas Mews 2010. Used with permission. Mass of St Theresa. Texts© ICEL 2010.   

                           MEMORIAL ACCLAMATION             Douglas Mews 

 

We proclaim your Death, O Lord, 

and profess your Resurrection until you come again. 
 

Music © Douglas Mews 2010. Used with permission. Mass of St Theresa. Texts© ICEL 2010.   

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD 

Brian Boniwell 

 

The Lord is my shepherd and I want to follow 

wherever he leads me,  wherever he goes. 

Over the mountains, The waters and byways, 

valleys and highways, he’s waiting for me 
 

I want to go and meet him there, 

to lay myself down in his love. 

the Lord is my shepherd and I want to follow 

wherever he leads me,  wherever he goes. 
 

And while on that journey to where we are going 

he promised to be there, to help us along. 

And over the mountains we’ll walk on together, 

to know all the wonders he’s given to me. 
 

© 1981 Brian Boniwell, Spectrum Publications.    OneLicence  Licence number A-626452. 


