O God, Our Help in Ages Past 28

Isaac Watts, 1719; al1. Ps. 90:1-2, 4-5

Y1 O God, our help in a - ges past, our hope for years to come,
2 Un - der the shad-ow  of yourthrone your saints have dwelt se - cure;
3 Be - fore the hills in or -der stood or earth re-ceivedits frame,

v4 A thou-sand a-ges in your sight are like an eve-ning gone,
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Our  shel-ter from the storm-y blast,and our e - ter-nal home:
Suf - fi-cient is your arm a - lone, and our de-fense is sure.
From ev -er-last-ing you are God, to end - less years the  same.
Short as the watchthat ends the night be - fore the ris-ing  sun.

5 Time, like an ev-er-roll-ing stream, 6 O God, our help in a-ges past,
soon bears us all away; our hope for years to come,
We fly for-got-ten, as a dream Still be our God while trou-bles last,
fades at the o-pening day. and our e-ter-nal home!
Watts, minister of a Congregational church in London, wrote Tune: ST. ANNE CM.
theological and philosophical works and hundreds of “hymns William Croft, 1708

of human composure” (everyday language). He augmented the
congregational singing of psalms with a new style of hymnody.




God of Grace and God of Glory

Harry Emerson Fosdick, 1930; alt.

STRUGGLE AND CONFLICT
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1 God of grace and God of glo - 1y, on your peo - ple
2 From the e - vils that sur - round us and as - sail the
3 Cure your chil - dren’s war - ring mad-ness; bend our pride to ,
4 Set our feet on loft - y plac - es; gird our lives that !
5 Save us from weak r1es - ig na - tion to the e - vils {

pour your power,  Crownyour an - cient church-’s sto - T1V;
Sav - ior's ways, from the fears that  long have bound us—
your con - trol. Shame our reck - less, self - ish glad - ness,
they may be ar - mored with all Christ - like grac - es,
we de - plore; let the search for  your sal - wva - tion
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bring its bud to glo-rious flower. Grant us wis - dom,  grant us cour - age,
free our hearts for faith and praise. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age,
rich in thingsand poor in soul. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age,
in the fight to set us free. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age,
be our glo - ry ev - er - more. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age,
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for the fac-ing of this hour, for the fac - ing of this hour.
for the liv-ing of these days, for the liv - ing of these days.
make our bro-ken spir-its whole, make our bro - ken spir - its ~ whole.
in the quest for lib-er - ty, in the quest for lib -er - ty.
serv - ing you whom we a - dore, serv-ing you whom we a - dore.
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Harry Emerson Fosdick, a prophetic preacher and writer, taught Tune: CWM RHONDDA 8.787.8.7.7.

at Union Theological Seminary from 1915 to 1946. This hymn
was written for the opening service and dedication of Riverside
Church, New York City, which he served for twenty years.

John Hughes, c. 1907




Take My Life, God, Let It Be

448

Frances R. Havergal, 1874; alt. Rom. 12:1

ﬁ  / ! ! 1 ! T J I % T — T t — ]

P 13 T @ - — T i = i T |
I Takemy life, God, let it be con - se-crat-ed faith-ful - ly.

2 Takemy spir - it, let it  move
3 Takemy will; your will be done!
4 Takemy love and help it grow;

at the im-pulse of your love.
Make your will and mine be  one.

let my lov-ing

ov -er - flow.
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Take my mo-ments and my days, let themflow in

cease-less praise.

Takemy in - tel - lect and use all its pow - ers as you choose.
Take my heart,and by your grace makeof it your dwell-ing place.
Take me now, and help me be part of Christ’scom - mu - ni - ty.
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Frances R. Havergal wrote her hymn following a visit to Areley
House in Worcestershire, England. Among the ten persons at the
house were “some unconverted . . . some converted but not
rejoicing.” Before she left, “everyone had got a blessing.”
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Tune: VIENNA 7.7.77.
Justin H. Knecht, 1797

Alternate tune: HENDON



