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Hymn. 551

O’er waiting harpstrings of the mind
There sweeps a strain,

Low, sad, and sweet, whose measures bind
The power of pain,

And wake a white-winged angel throng
Of thoughts, illumed
By faith, and breathed in raptured song,
With love perfumed.

Then His unveiled, sweet mercies show
Life’s burdens light.

I kiss the cross, and wake to know

A world more bright.

And o’er earth’s troubled, angry sea
I see Christ walk,

And come to me, and tenderly,
Divinely talk.

Thus Truth engrounds me on the rock,

Upon Life’s shore,

’Gainst which the winds and waves can shock,
Oh, nevermore!

From tired joy and grief afar,

And nearer Thee,—

Father, where Thine own children are,
I love to be.

My prayer, some daily good to do
To Thine, for Thee;

An offering pure of Love, whereto
God leadeth me.

Words: MARY BAKER EDDY
Music: Cherie Brennan



Hymn. 343

Thou art the Way: to thee alone
From sin and death we flee;

And he who would the Father seek,
Must seek Him, Lord, by thee.

Thou art the Truth: thy word alone
True wisdom doth impart;

Thou only canst unfold that Truth,
And purify the heart.

Thou art the Life: the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm;

And those who put their trust in thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life:
Grant us that Way to know,

That Truth to trust, that Life to learn,
Whose joys eternal flow.

Words: GEORGE W. DOANE, ADAPTED
Music: Scottish Hymn Melody

Hymn. 34

Christ comes again with holy power,
To lift our blinded eyes to see;

The sick are healed, the sinner blest,
As on that eve in Galilee.

Once more the lonely heart is fed.

Who dwells with Love hath perfect ease,
Faith, hope, and joy are with us all;
Great are companions such as these.

The weak and thirsty are refreshed,
Again each empty cup is filled;

The tender Christ is here to bless,
And all the storms of earth are stilled.

In Truth there is no pain or death
Nor any shades of coming night;
The promise of our God still stands:
At eventide it shall be light.

Words: MARION SusaN CAMPBELL



Music: Arr. from W. A. Mozart
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