HYMN FOR THE MILLENNIUM

Tune  Abbots Leigh or Blaenwern
Founder of the laws of motion,

Lord, who set our world in space,

Gave us sun and moon and ocean, 

Measures of our lives’ brief pace: 

May this thousand-yearly turning

Prompt us all, in you to find(
Fresh perspectives, in our learning(
Of your gifts to human kind.

For the zeal of exploration,

For our science and our art,

All that sets, within creation,

Work of human mind apart,-

Thanks we give in celebration(
Of our forebears’ deeds and fame.

Make us, in our generation,

Worthy of our human name.

So we beg to be forgiven

All that puts our race to shame:

Torture; souls from homelands driven;

Acts of war that kill and maim;

Squand’ring of the earth’s resources;

Wealth maintained at cost to poor;

Blind abuse of nature’s forces - 

Conscience ever more unsure.

Lord, our count of years we reckon

From the sending of your Son.

Make the thousand years which beckon

Richer still than those now done:

Rich in wisdom, rich in caring, 

Rich in harmony and peace;

In the love of Jesus sharing(
Hope and joy which shall not cease!
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Note: for an ordinaryNew Year service the fifth line of the first verse may be re-written thus:
May this time the year is turning
