
Hymns for SS Peter & Paul (28th June 2020) 

Entrance – Faith of our fathers 

Faith of our Fathers! living still 

In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword: 

Oh, how our hearts beat high with joy 

Whene'er we hear that glorious word. 

Faith of our Fathers! Holy Faith! 

We will be true to thee till death. 

Our Fathers, chained in prisons dark, 

Were still in heart and conscience free: 

How sweet would be their children's fate, 

If they, like them, could die for thee! 

Faith of our Fathers! Mary's prayers 

Shall win our country back to thee: 

And through the truth that comes from God 

our land shall then indeed be free. 

Faith of our Fathers! we will love 

Both friend and foe in all our strife: 

And preach thee too, as love knows how 

By kindly words and virtuous life. 

 

 

 

 

 

Recessional – Our God reigns 

How lovely on the mountains are the feet of Him 

Who brings good news, good news; 

Announcing peace, proclaiming news of happiness: 

Our God reigns, our God reigns! 

Our God reigns! Our God reigns! 

Our God reigns! Our God reigns! 

You watchmen lift your voices joyfully as one 

Shout for your King, your King, 

See face to face the Lord restoring Zion 

Your God reigns, your God reigns! 

Wasteplaces of Jerusalem, break forth with joy 

We are redeemed, redeemed 

The Lord has saved and comforted His people 

Our God reigns, our God reigns! 

Ends of the earth, see the salvation of our God 

Jesus is Lord, is Lord! 

Before the nations He has bared His holy arm 

Our God reigns, our God reigns! 

 

 

 

 

 

Communion – The Church’s one foundation 

The Church's one foundation 

is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 

she is his new creation 

by water and the Word: 

from heav'n he came and sought her 

to be his holy bride; 

with his own blood he bought her, 

and for her life he died. 

Elect from ev'ry nation, 

yet one o'er all the earth, 

her charter of salvation 

one Lord, one faith, one birth; 

one holy name she blesses, 

partakes one holy food, 

and to one hope she presses, 

with ev'ry grace endued. 

'Mid toil and tribulation, 

and tumult of her war, 

she waits the consummation 

of peace for evermore; 

till with the vision glorious 

her longing eyes are blest, 

and the great Church victorious 

shall be the Church at rest. 

Yet she on earth hath union 

with the God the Three in One, 

and mystic sweet communion 

with those whose rest is won: 

O happy ones and holy! 

Lord, give us grace that we, 

like them, the meek and lowly, 

on high may dwell with thee. 

 

 


