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The Festival of Voices has pioneered the idea of communal 
singing over the last decade and a half through community 
engagement with activities such as the “Big Sing Bonfire”. 
But if there is one musical form that distils the essence of 
communal singing through beautifully written poetry, music 
and a thread of tradition which ties generations of families 
and friends together, it is the Hymn.

As society becomes increasingly more secular, Hymns in their 
traditional musical form are largely seen as fusty, tiresome, 
and possibly irrelevant to the “common person”. Hymns, 
however, are none of these things. In fact, the relevancy of 
Hymn singing becomes even more important through these 
societal changes; you only need to look to the words of Charles 
Wesley - possibly the most famous of all Hymn writers - to see 
that this simple act of singing Hymns unifies, and binds all of 
us together: “Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit into ev’ry 
troubled breast.” – perfect and very relevant words for the 
times in which we live.
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Spring
1. Let all the world in every corner sing (Tune: Luckington) 

2. Crown him with many crowns (Tune: Diademata)

3. The Lord’s my Shepherd (Tune: Crimond)

4. Thine be the glory (Tune: Maccabaeus)

Summer
5. Morning has broken (Tune: Bunessan)

6. O praise ye, the Lord (Tune: Laudate Dominum)

7. Lord of the dance (Tune: Simple Gifts)

8. All people that on Earth do dwell (Tune: Old Hundreth)

Autumn
9. Come down, O Love divine (Tune: Down Ampney)

10. O God our help in ages past (Tune: St. Anne)

11. Love divine all loves excelling (Tune: Blaenwern)

Winter
12. Be thou my vision (Tune: Slane)

13. Guide me O thou Great Redeemer (Tune: Cwm Rhondda)

14. The day Thou gavest Lord, is ended (Tune: St Clement)

15. And did those feet in Ancient time (Tune: Jerusalem)
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Let all the world in 
every corner sing

1. Let all the world in ev’ry corner sing,
“My God and King!”
The heav’ns are not too high,
God’s praise may thither fly;
the earth is not too low,
God’s praises there may grow.
Let all the world in ev’ry corner sing,
“My God and King!”

Let all the world in ev’ry corner sing,
“My God and King!”
The church with psalms must shout:
no door can keep them out.
But, more than all, the heart
must bear the longest part.
Let all the world in ev’ery corner sing,
“My God and King!”
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Crown him with 
many crowns
 
1. Crown Him with many crowns,
The Lamb upon His throne;
Hark! How the heav’nly anthem drowns
All music but its own!
Awake, my soul, and sing
Of Him who died for thee,
And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.

2. Crown Him the Virgin’s Son,
The God Incarnate born,
Whose arm those crimson trophies won
Which now His brow adorn:
Fruit of the mystic Tree,
As of that Tree the Stem;
The Root whence flows Thy mercy free,
The Babe of Bethlehem.
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3. Crown Him the Lord of Love:
Behold His hands and side;
Rich wounds yet visible above
No angel in the sky
Can fully bear that sight,
But downward bends his burning eye
At mysteries so bright.

4. Crown Him the Lord of peace,
Whose power a  ceptre sways
From pole to pole, that wars may cease,
And all be prayer and praise.
His reign shall know no end,
And round His pierced feet
Fair flowers of glory now extend
Their fragrance ever sweet.

5. Crown Him the Lord of years,
The Potentate of time.
Creator of the rolling spheres,
Ineffably sublime.
All hail, Redeemer, hail!
For Thou hast died for me;
Thy praise shall never, never fail
Throughout eternity.



The Lord’s my 
Shepherd 

1. 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. 

2. 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.

3. 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.

4. My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;
My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

5. Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;
And in God’s house forever more
My dwelling place shall be.
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Thine be the Glory

1. Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won;
Angels in bright raiment roled the stone away,
Kept the folded grave-clothes where thy body lay. 

Refrain:
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the vict’ry thou o’er death hast won.

2. Lo, Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
Lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
Let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
For her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting 
(Refrain)

3. No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life;
Life is nought without thee: aid us in our strife,
Make us more than conquerors 
through thy deathless love; 
Bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above 
(Refrain)
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Morning has broken

1. Morning has broken like the first morning,
blackbird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!
 
2. Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from heaven,
like the first dew fall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
sprung in completeness where God’s feet pass.

3. Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s recreation of the new day.
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O praise ye, the Lord

1. O praise ye the Lord! Praise him in the height;
rejoice in his word, ye angels of light;
ye heavens adore him by whom ye were made,
and worship before him, in brightness arrayed.

2. O praise ye the Lord! Praise him upon earth,
in tuneful accord, ye sons of new birth;
praise him who hath brought you his grace from above,
praise him who hath taught you to sing of his love. 

3. O praise ye the Lord, all things that give sound;
each jubilant chord re-echo around;
loud organs, his glory forth tell in deep tone,
and, sweet harp, the story of what he hath done.

4. O praise ye the Lord! Thanksgiving and song
to him be outpoured all ages along:
for love in creation, for heaven restored,
for grace of salvation, O praise ye the Lord!
(Amen, amen).
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Lord of the Dance
1. I danced in the morning when the world was begun,
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,
And I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth, 
At Bethlehem I had my birth.

Refrain:
 “Dance, then, wherever you may be;
 I am the Lord of the Dance,” said he.
 “I’ll lead you all wherever you may be,
 I will lead you all in the Dance,” said he.

2. I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee,
But they would not dance and they wouldn’t follow me;
I danced for the fishermen, for James and for John;
They came with me and the dance went on. (Refrain)

3. I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame,
The holy people, they said it was a shame;
They whipped and they stripped and they hung me high,
And they left me there on a cross to die. (Refrain)

4. I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black;
It’s hard to dance with the devil on your back;
They buried my body and they thought I’d gone,
But I am the dance and I still go on. (Refrain)

5. They cut me down and I leapt up high,
I am the life that’ll never, never die,
I’ll live in you if you’ll live in me;
“I am the Lord of the Dance,” said he. (Refrain)
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All people that 
on earth do dwell

1. All people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice.
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell;
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2. The Lord, ye know, is God indeed;
Without our aid He did us make;
We are His folk, He doth us feed,
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3. O enter then His gates with praise;
Approach with joy His courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

4. For why? the Lord our God is good;
His mercy is for ever sure;
His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure. 

5. To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
The God Whom Heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the angel host
Be praise and glory evermore. (Amen).
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Come down, 
O Love divine

1. Come down, O Love divine, 
seek thou this soul of mine,
and visit it with thine own ardor glowing;
O Comforter, draw near, within my heart appear,
and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing.

2. O let it freely burn, till earthly passions turn
to dust and ashes in its heat consuming;
and let thy glorious light shine ever on my sight,
and clothe me round, the while my path illuming.

3. And so the yearning strong, 
with which the soul will long, 
shall far outpass the power of human telling;
for none can guess its grace, 
till Love create a place
wherein the Holy Spirit makes a dwelling.
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O God our help in 
ages past

1.  O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home:

2. Beneath the shadow of thy throne, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure.

3. Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same.

4. A thousand ages in thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night,
Before the rising sun.

5. Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream, 
Dies at the opening day.

6. O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guide while troubles last, 
And our eternal home!
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Love divine 
all loves excelling

1.  Love divine, all loves excelling,
 joy of heav’n, to earth come down,
fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
all thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, thou art all compassion, 
pure, unbounded love thou art.
Visit us with thy salvation; 
enter ev’ry trembling heart.

2. Come, Almighty, to deliver, 
let us all thy life receive.
Suddenly return, and never, 
nevermore they temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing, 
serve thee as thy hosts above,
pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 
glory in thy perfect love.
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3. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit, 
into ev’ry troubled breast.
Let us all in thee inherit, 
let us find the promised rest.
Take away the love of sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be.
End of faith, as its beginning, 
set our hearts at liberty.

4. Finish, then, thy new creation; 
true and spotless let us be.
Let us see thy great salvation, 
perfectly restored in thee.
Changed from glory into glory, 
till in heav’n we take our place,
till we cast our crowns before thee, 
lost in wonder, love and praise.



Be thou my vision

1. Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;
Be all else but naught to me, save that Thou art;
Be Thou my best thought in the day and the night,
Both waking and sleeping, Thy presence my light.

2. Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word;
Be Thou ever with me, and I with Thee, Lord;
Be Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son;
Be Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

3. Be Thou my Breastplate, my Sword for the fight;
Be Thou my whole Armor, be Thou my true Might;
Be Thou my soul’s Shelter, be Thou my strong Tow’r,
O raise Thou me heav’nward, great Pow’r of my pow’r.

4. Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise;
Be Thou mine inheritance, now and always;
Be Thou and Thou only the first in my heart,
O high King of heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

5. High King of heaven, Thou heaven’s bright Sun,
O grant me its joys, after vict’ry is won;
Great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be Thou my vision, O Ruler of all.
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Guide me O thou 
Great Redeemer

1. Guide me, O my great Redeemer,
pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but you are mighty;
hold me with your powerful hand.
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven,
feed me now and evermore,
feed me now and evermore.

2. Open now the crystal fountain,
where the healing waters flow.
Let the fire and cloudy pillar
lead me all my journey through.
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer,
ever be my strength and shield,
ever be my strength and shield.

3. When I tread the verge of Jordan,
bid my anxious fears subside.
Death of death, and hell’s Destruction,
land me safe on Canaan’s side.
Songs of praises, songs of praises
I will ever sing to you,
I will ever sing to you.
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The day Thou gavest, 
Lord, is ended

1. The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
The darkness falls at Thy behest;
To Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

2. We thank Thee that Thy church, unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light,
Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

3. The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren ’neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

4. As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

5. So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away:
Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway.
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And did those feet 
in Ancient Time
 
1. And did those feet in ancient time
Walk upon England’s mountains green?
And was the holy Lamb of God
On England’s pleasant pastures seen?

2. And did the Countenance Divine
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here
Among these dark Satanic mills?

3. Bring me my bow of burning gold:
Bring me my arrows of desire:
Bring me my spear: O clouds unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire. 

4. I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand
Till we have built Jerusalem
In England’s green and pleasant land.
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