
Sunday Hymns

Hymn. 180

Words: based on the Danish of Jens N. L. Schjørring

Music: C. F. Jaehnigen

Hymn. 361

Love the Lord thy God:
Love is staff and rod
For heart and soul and mind.
In this command forever strong,
To silence thoughts of wrong
All laws fulfillment find.

Here we rest content:
Good from God is sent
Where seeds of Love are sown.
Who as himself his neighbor loves,
By constant purpose proves
His neighbor’s good his own.

They whose every thought
Still from Love is sought,
In Soul, not flesh, abide.
Love’s presence gives a joy untold:
Now may we all behold
The Spirit and the bride.

Trust all to God, the Father,
Confide thou in none other,
He is thy sole defense;
He cares for thee past measure,
Seek Him who has thy treasure,
Thy helper is omnipotence.

Behold His works of wonder,
Yea, all His doings ponder,
Else is thy toil in vain;
Thy caring and contriving,
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Words: Paul Gerhardt based on Danish translation of Stener J. Stenersen

Music: Heinrich Isaac

Hymn. 109

Words: Maria Louise Baum

Music: Attrib. to Mozart, arr. by H. P. Main

Thy taking thought and striving
Are naught unless the Lord ordain.

God lights the way of duty,
And gives, for ashes, beauty,
And naught His hand delays;
Who trusts in His providing,
All glad in this confiding,
Is he who without ceasing prays.

Here, O God, Thy healing presence
Lifts our thoughts from self and sin,
Fills with light their hidden places,
When Thy love is welcomed in.
Here Thy tender sweet persuasions
Turn us home to heavenly ways,
While our hearts, unsealed, adoring,
Pour the fragrance of Thy praise.

Reverent lives unveil Thy beauty,
Faithful witness bear of Thee;
Binding up the broken-hearted,
We reflect Thy radiancy.
So may deeper consecration
Show Thee forth in healing’s sign,
Till through joyful self-surrender
We in Love’s pure likeness shine.


