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Scottish Hymn Sing  

 

The Lord’s my Shepherd (Brother James’ Air)  

 

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 

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, even for his own Name’s sake 

Within the paths of righteousness, even for his own Name’s sake 

 
 

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, yet will I fear no ill:  

For thou art with me; and thy rod and staff me comfort still 

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. 

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.  

And in God’s house for evermore my dwelling place shall be.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Inspired by Love and Anger (Sally Gardens)  

 

Inspired by love and anger, disturbed by need and pain, 

Informed of God’s own bias, we ask him once again: 

“How long must some folk suffer? How long can few folk mind?  

How long dare vain self interest turn prayer and pity blind?” 

 

 

From those forever victims of heartless human greed, 

Their cruel plight composes a litany of need: 

“Where are the fruits of justice? Where are the signs of peace?  

When is the day when prisoners and dreams find their release?”  

 

 

God asks, “Who will go for me? Who will extend my reach?  

And who, when few will listen, will prophesy and preach?  

And who, when few bid welcome, will offer all they know? 

And who, when few dare follow, will walk the road I show?” 

 

 

Amused in someone’s kitchen, asleep in someone’s boat, 

Attuned to what the ancients exposed, proclaimed and wrote, 

A savior without safety, a tradesman without tools 

Has come to tip the balance with fishermen and fools.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



For your generous providing (Holy Manna)  

For your generous providing which sustains us all our days,  

For your spirit here residing, we proclaim our heartfelt praise.  

Through the depths of joy and sorrow, though the road be smooth or rough,  

Fearless, we can face tomorrow for your grace will be enough.  

 

Hush our world’s seductive voices tempting us to stand alone; 

Save us, then, from siren noises calling us to trust our own. 

For those snared by earthly treasure, lured by false security,  

Jesus, true and only measure, spring the trap to set folk free.  

 

Round your table, through your giving, show us how to live and pray 

Till your kingdom’s way of living is the bread we share each day: 

Bread for us and for our neighbor, bread for body, mind, and soul,  

Bread of heaven and human labor- broken bread that makes us whole.  

 

As Two we love are wed (Sussex Carol)  

 

As two we love are wed this day and we stand witness to their vow,  

We ask the Holy Trinity to sanctify their pledges now.  

Praise, praise the Maker, Spirit, Son 

Blessing this marriage now begun.  

 

Parents and families they leave, their own new family to make;  

And, sharing what their pasts have taught, they shape it for the future’s sake.  

Praise, praise the Maker, Spirit, Son 

Blessing this marriage now begun.  

 

This is as God meant it to be, that man and woman should be one 

And live in love and love through life, as Christ on earth has taught and done.  

Praise, praise the Maker, Spirit, Son 

Blessing this marriage now begun. 

 

Then, bless the bridegroom, bless the bride, the dreams they dream, the hopes they share;  

And thank the Lord whose love inspires the joy their lips and ours declare. 

Praise, praise the Maker, Spirit, Son 

Blessing this marriage now begun.  

 

 



Forty Days and Forty Nights (In Babilone)  

 

Forty days and forty nights in Judah’s desert Jesus stayed; 

All alone he fought temptation, all alone he fasted, prayed. 

When the heat of passion rules me, when I feel alone, betrayed, 

Lord, you meet me in the desert, strong in faith and unafraid. 

 

In the garden, his disciples slept the darkest hours away, 

But our Lord did not condemn them when they would not watch or pray. 

Make me constant in your service, keeping watch both night and day. 

Give me grace that I may never such a love as yours betray. 

 

When the rooster crowed at daybreak, Peter’s fear and panic grew. 

He denied three times the charge that Jesus was a man he knew. 

When my love for you is challenged, when the faithful ones are few, 

Give me courage and conviction to proclaim my Lord anew.  

 

Soldiers came, the Galilean was arrested, bound and tried, 

And upon a wooden cross the Son of God was crucified.  

In the darkest hour of torture, Jesus raised his head and cried,  

“Why hast thou forsaken me?” and, faithful to the end, he died.  

 

With a sword they pierced his side – himself, they jeered, he could not save; 

Joseph then prepared the body with sweet spices for the grave. 

This the precious, broken body which for me my Saviour gave; 

Such a love as his I long for, such a faith as his I crave.  

 

 

 

Some hae Meat (Selkirk Grace) 

Some hae meat and canna eat, 

And some wad eat that want it, 

But we hae meat and we can eat; 

Sae let the Lord be thankit.  

 

 

 

 



 

Will you come and follow me? (Kelvingrove)  

 

  Will you come and follow me if I but call your name?  

  Will you go where you don’t know and never be the same?  

  Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known, 

  Will you let my life be grown in you and you in me?  

 

  Will you leave your self behind if I but call your name?  

  Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same?  

  Will you risk the hostile stare should your life attract or scare,  

  Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me?  

 

  Will you let the blinded see if I but call your name?  

  Will you set the prisoners free and never be the same?  

  Will you kiss the leper clean and do such as this unseen, 

  And admit to what I mean in you and you in me?  

  

  Will you love the ‘you’ you hide if I but call your name?  

  Will you quell the fear inside and never be the same? 

  Will you use the faith you’ve found to reshape the world around 

  Through my sight and touch and sound in you and you in me?  

 

  Lord, your summons echoes true when you but call my name. 

  Let me turn and follow you and never be the same. 

  In your company I’ll go where your love and footsteps show.  

  Thus I’ll move and live and grow in you and you in me.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



We cannot measure how you heal (Ye Banks and Braes)  

 

 We cannot measure how you heal or answer every sufferer’s prayer,  

 Yet we believe your grace responds where faith and doubt unite to care.  

 Your hands, though bloodied on the cross, survive to heal and warn, 

 To carry all through death to life and cradle children yet unborn.  

 

 The pain that will not go away, the guilt that clings from things long past, 

 The fear of what the future holds, are present as if meant to last. 

 But present too is love which tends the hurt we never hoped to find,  

 The private agonies inside, the memories that haunt the mind.  

 

 So some have come who need your help and some have come to make amends,  

 As hands have shaped and saved the world are present in the touch of friends. 

 Lord, let your Spirit meet us here to mend the body, mind, and soul,  

 To disentangle peace from pain, and make your broken people whole.  

 

Spirit of God (Skye Boat Song)  

 

Refrain: 

Spirit of God, unseen as the wind, gentle as is the dove, 
Teach us the truth and help us believe, show us the Saviour’s love.  
 

 You spoke to us long, long ago, gave us the written word; 

 We read it still, needing its truth, through it God’s voice is heard. (refrain) 

 

 Without your help we fail our Lord, we cannot live his way; 

 We need your power, we need your strength, following Christ each day. (refrain) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hear me, dear Lord (Londonderry Air) 

Hear me, dear Lord, in this my time of sorrow. For even if I turn from you today 

I need to know your love is there tomorrow and new hope still can lighten up my way. 

Forgive me, Lord, if in the tears of sadness my anger makes me take your name in vain, 

And life seems for a while to have no gladness and I refuse to let you share my pain.  

 

Help me, my God, through all surrounding darkness, to hold by faith what I have often read, 

That even in death’s unremitting starkness the Son of Man has risen from the dead.  

So take this life that’s left with its misgivings, from grief and pain create in me anew 

A faith that finds in you a way of living, a love that offers all it has to you.  

 


