There is a hope that burns within my heart
recorded remotely by a soloist from St Martin's Voices in their home, and edited together.
 
 
1       There is a hope that burns within my heart,
          that gives me strength for every passing day;
          a glimpse of glory now revealed in meagre part,
          yet drives all doubt away:
          I stand in Christ, with sins forgiv'n;
          and Christ in me, the hope of heav'n!
          My highest calling and my deepest joy,
          to make his will my home.

2       There is a hope that stands the test of time,
          that lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning grave,
          to see the matchless beauty of a day divine
          when I behold his face!
          When sufferings cease and sorrows die,
          and ev'ry longing satisfied,
          then joy unspeakable will flood my soul,
          for I am truly home.
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O God you search me and you know me
recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their homes, and edited together.
 
 
1       O God, you search me and you know me.
          All my thoughts lie open to your gaze.
          When I walk or lie down you are before me:
          ever the maker and keeper of my days.

2       You know my resting and my rising.
          You discern my purpose from afar.
          And with love everlasting you besiege me:
          in ev'ry moment of life and death, you are.

3       Before a word is on my tongue, Lord,
          you have known its meaning through and through.
          You are with me, beyond my understanding:
          God of my present, my past and future, too.

4       Although your Spirit is upon me,
          still I search for shelter from your light.
          There is nowhere on earth I can escape you:
          even the darkness is radiant in your sight.

5       For you created me and shaped me,
          gave me life within my mother's womb.
          For the wonder of who I am, I praise you:
          safe in your hands, all creation is made new.
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