
FRA Jubilee Picnic Afternoon 4th June 2022    

1)  National Anthem verse one only                            3)  Eternal Father, Strong to Save                                  

God save our gracious Queen,    Eternal Father, strong to save,                                               

Long live our noble Queen,                                                                whose arm doth bind the restless wave,                                                                         

God save the Queen!     who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 

Send her victorious,     its own appointed limits keep: 

Happy and glorious,     O hear us when we cry to thee 

Long to reign over us,      for those in peril on the sea. 

God save the Queen.     O Saviour, whose almighty word 

2)      Great is Thy Faithfulness   the winds and waves submissive heard, 
Great is thy faithfulness,   who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
O God my Father,    and calm, amid its rage, did sleep: 
there is no shadow,    O hear us when we cry to thee 
of turning with thee:    for those in peril on the sea. 
thou changest not,  
thy compassions, they fail not;               O sacred spirit, who didst brood   
as thou hast been                upon the waters dark and rude,   
thou for ever wilt be.                and bid their angry tumult cease, 
Chorus                  and give, for wild confusion, peace: 
Great is thy faithfulness!                  O hear us when we cry to thee 
Great is thy faithfulness!                  For those in peril on the sea. 
Morning by morning 
new mercies I see;    O Trinity of love and pow’r, 
all I have needed           our brethren shield in danger’s hour.                
thy hand hath provided,           From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
great is thy faithfulness,           protect them whereso’er they go, 
Lord, unto me!                 and ever let them rise to thee 
Summer and winter,         glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon and stars 
in their courses above, 
join with all nature 
in manifold witness 
to thy great faithfulness, 
mercy and love. 
Pardon for sin 
and a peace that endureth, 
thine own dear presence 
to cheer and to guide; 
strength for today 
and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine, 
with ten thousand beside! 



4)- I Cannot Tell (Oh Danny Boy)   5) Guide me O Thou Great Redeemer 
I cannot tell     Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, 
How he whom angels worship   pilgrim through this barren land; 
should stoop to love    I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
the peoples of the earth,   hold me with thy pow’rful hand: 
or why as shepherd    Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
he should seek the wand’rer   feed me till I want no more, 
with his mysterious promise   feed me till I want no more. 
Of new birth. 
But this I know,     Open now the crystal fountain, 
That he was born of Mary,   whence the healing stream doth flow; 
when Bethl’em’s manger   let the fire and cloudy pillar 
was his only home,    lead me all my journey through; 
and that he lived at    strong deliv’rer, strong deliv’rer 
Nazareth and laboured,    be thou are my strength and shield, 
and so the Saviour,    be thou are my strength and shield. 
Saviour of the world, is come. 
I cannot tell     When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
how silently he suffered,   bid my anxious fears subside; 
as with his peace    death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
he graced this place of tears,   land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
or how his heart    songs of praises, songs of praises, 
upon the cross was broken,   I will ever give to thee, 
the crown of pain    I will ever give to thee. 
to three and thirty years. 
But this I know, 
he heals the broken-hearted,  4) I Cannot Tell – continued from bottom left…. 
and stays our sin,    and he shall reap 
and calms our lurking fear,   the harvest he has sown, 
and lifts the burden    and some glad day 
from the heavy laden,    his sun shall shine in splendour 
for yet the Saviour,    when he the Saviour, 
Saviour of the world, is here.   Saviour of the world, is known. 
I Cannot Tell     I Cannot Tell 
how he will win the nations,   how all the lands shall worship, 
how he will claim    when, at his bidding, 
his earthly heritage,    ev’ry storm is stilled, 
how satisfy     or who can say 
the needs and aspirations   how great the jubilation 
of east and west,    when ev’ry heart 
of sinner and of sage.    with perfect love is filled. 
But this I know,     But this I know,    
all flesh shall see his glory,   the skies will thrill with rapture, 
continued right…………….   and myriad, myriad    
      human voices sing, 

       and earth to heav’n, 
      and heav’n to earth, will answer: 

              ‘At last the saviour, Saviour of the world, is King!. 



 

 

 


