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22 – All people that on earth do dwell 
 
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. 

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

the God whom heav’n and earth adore, 

from us and from the angel-host 

be praise and glory evermore. 

 
William Kethe (d.1594) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
559 -Put peace into each other’s hands 

 
Put peace into each other's hands 
and like a treasure hold it; 
protect it like a candle flame, 
with tenderness enfold it. 
 
Put peace into each other's hands 
with loving expectation; 
be gentle in your words and ways, 
in touch with God's creation. 
 
Put peace into each other's hands, 
like bread we break for sharing; 
look people warmly in the eye: 
our life is meant for caring. 
 
Put Christ into each other's hands, 
he is love's deepest measure; 
in love make peace, give peace a chance 
and share it like a treasure. 

 
Fred Kaan (1929-2009) 
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435 – Make me a channel of your peace 
 

Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love. 
Where there is injury, your pardon Lord; 
and where there is doubt, true faith in You. 
 
Oh, Master grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled as to console 
To be understood as to understand 
To be loved as to love with all my soul. 
 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there’s despair in life, 

 let me bring hope. 
Where there is darkness, only light, 
and where there's sadness, ever joy. 
 
Oh, Master grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled as to console 
To be understood as to understand 
To be loved as to love with all my soul 
 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
in giving of ourselves that we receive, 
and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 

 
Sebastian Temple (1928-1997) 

© 1967 OCP Publications 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
240 – Guide me, O thou great Redeemer 
 
Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, 
pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
feed me till I want no more, 
Feed me till I want no more. 
 
Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing stream shall flow; 
let the fire and cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through; 
strong deliv’rer, strong deliv’rer, 
be thou still my strength and shield, 
be thou still my strength and shield. 
 
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 give to thee, 
I will ever give to thee. 

William Williams (1717-1791) 

 
 

 


