Gresham Books Junior Hymn Book hymn list
A new commandment I give unto you
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide
All creatures of our God and King
All glory, laud, and honour
All my hope on God is founded
All over the world the Spirit is moving
All people that on earth do dwell
All things bright and beautiful
Alleluia, alleluia
Alleluia! Sing to Jesus!
Amazing grace – how sweet the sound
And did those feet in ancient time
Angels, from the realms of glory
As with gladness men of old
At the name of Jesus
Autumn days when the grass is jewelled
Awake, my soul, and with the sun
Away in a manger, no crib for a bed
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Be still, for the presence of the Lord
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart
Beauty for brokenness, hope for despair
Breathe on me, Breath of God
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Colours of day dawn into the mind
Come down, O Love Divine
Come, ye thankful people, come
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Dear Lord and Father of mankind
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Eternal Father, strong to save
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Father, hear the prayer we offer
Father, we adore you
Fight the good fight with all thy might
For all the saints who from their labours rest
For the beauty of the earth
Forty days and forty nights
From heaven you came, helpless babe
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Give me joy in my heart, keep me praising
Glorious things of thee are spoken
Glory to thee, my God, this night
Go, tell it on the mountain
God be with you till we meet again
God is love: his the care
God is working his purpose out
God rest you merry, gentlemen
God save our gracious Queen
Good King Wenceslas looked out
Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father
Guide me, O thou great Redeemer
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Hark! The herald-angels sing
Have you heard the raindrops
He who would valiant be
He’s got the whole world, in his hands
Hills of the north, rejoice
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
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I cannot tell why he whom angels worship
I danced in the morning when the world was begun
I saw the grass, I saw the trees
I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above
I, the Lord of sea and sky
If I were a butterfly
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Immortal, invisible, God only wise
In the bleak mid-winter
It came upon the midnight clear
It’s me, it’s me, it’s me, O Lord
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Jesus Christ is risen today, alleluia!
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
Jesus, good above all other
Jubilate, everybody
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Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah
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Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us
Let all the world in every corner sing
Let us, with a gladsome mind
Lord Jesus Christ
Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy
Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided
Lord, the light of your love is shining
Love divine, all loves excelling
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Make me a channel of your peace
Morning has broken like the first morning
My song is love unknown
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New every morning is the love
Now thank we all our God
Now the green blade riseth from the buried grain
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O come, all ye faithful
O come, O come, Emmanuel
O God, our help in ages past
O Jesus, I have promised
O little town of Bethlehem
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
O praise ye the Lord! Praise him in the height
O worship the King all glorious above
Once in royal David’s city
One more step along the world I go
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Praise him, praise him
Praise the Lord! Ye heavens, adore him
Praise to the Holiest in the height
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven
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Rejoice, the Lord is King
Ride on, ride on in majesty!
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See him lying on a bed of straw
See, amid the winter’s snow
Seek ye first the kingdom of God
Silent night! Holy night!
Stand up! Stand up, for Jesus!
Swing low, sweet chariot
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Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
The Church’s one foundation
The first Nowell the angel did say
The King of love my Shepherd is
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy
There are hundreds of sparrows, thousands, millions
There is a green hill far away
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son
Think of a world without any flowers
This is the day
This joyful Eastertide
This little light of mine
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Thou didst leave thy throne and thy kingly crown
Thou whose almighty word
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We plough the fields, and scatter
We three kings of Orient are
When a knight won his spurs, in the stories of old
When I needed a neighbour, were you there
When I survey the wondrous Cross
When morning gilds the skies
While shepherds watched their flocks by night
Who put the colours in the rainbow?
Who would true valour see
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Ye holy angels bright
You shall go out with joy
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