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Hymn. 253

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: William Lyman Johnson



Hymn. 181

Loving Father, we Thy children
Look to Thee in fear’s dark night
While the angels of Thy presence
Guide us upward to the light.

Then we feel the power that lifts us
To Thy holy secret place,

Where our gloom is lost in glory
As we see Thee face to face.

We would learn, O gracious Father,
To reflect Thy healing love.

May we all awake to praise Thee
For Thy good gifts from above.

Make us strong to bear the message
To Thy children far and near:

Fear shall have no more dominion.
God is All, and heaven is here.

Words: RosEMARY B. HACKETT
Music: Arr. from L. van Beethoven

Hymn. 537

O church of God, built on a firm foundation,
Standing secure amid the storms of life,
Where all may come to learn of true salvation
And find release from discord, pain, and strife.

We hear the Word, in song and sermon spoken,
In silent prayer, we turn to God today;

Our humble hearts receive the blessed token
Of Truth that guides us in the upward way.

O Spirit, feed us with Your bread from heaven,
We drink Your living water and are free;

And every lesson that Your love has given,
Oh, may we learn it with humility.

We feel Your peace, Your arms of Love enfolding,
We lift our hearts in praise and gratitude.

We, from this hour, a glimpse of heaven beholding,
Go forward with our joy and strength renewed.

Words: RuBy NILSON, ALT.



Music: William J. Reynolds
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