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Hymn. 189

Mine eyes look toward the mountains,
Help cometh from on high;

From God who never slumbers,
Whose care is ever nigh.

My foot shall not be moved,

My keeper is the Lord,

He never shall forsake me;

I trust me to His Word.

God keepeth me from falling,
Fulfilleth all my need;

His love doth e’er uphold me
In faithful word and deed.

He keepeth me from evil,
My onward way doth trace,
My going and my coming

He crowneth with His grace.

Words: PsaLm 121 FROM SWEDISH VERSION
Music: Bohemian Brethren

Hymn. 474

Father, we Your loving children
Lift our hearts in joy today,
Knowing well that You will keep us
Ever in Your blessed way.

You are Love and You are wisdom,
You are Life and You are All;

In Your Spirit living, moving,

We shall neither faint nor fall.

Come we daily then, dear Father,
Open hearts and willing hands,
Eager ears, expectant, joyful,
Ready for Your right commands.
We would hear no other voices,



We would heed no other call;
You alone are good and gracious,
You our Mind and You our All.

In Your house securely dwelling,
Where Your children live to bless,
Seeing only Your creation,

We can share Your happiness,

Share Your joy and spend it freely.
Loyal hearts can feel no fear;

We Your children know You, Father,
Love and Life forever near.

Father, we Your loving children
Lift our hearts in joy today,
Knowing well that You will keep us
Ever in Your blessed way.

Words: ELizaBETH C. ADAMS, ALT.
Music: Joy Tessman and Scott Martin; transc. Robert Wyckoff, alt.

Hymn. 467

Eternal Mind the Potter is,

And thought th’ eternal clay:
The hand that fashions is divine,
His works pass not away.

Man is the noblest work of God,
His beauty, power and grace,
Immortal; perfect as his Mind
Reflected face to face.

God could not make imperfect man

His model infinite;

Unhallowed thought He could not plan,
Love’s work and Love must fit.

Life, Truth and Love the pattern make,
Christ is the perfect heir;

The clouds of sense roll back, and show
The form divinely fair.

God’s will is done; His kingdom come;
The Potter’s work is plain.



The longing to be good and true

Has brought the light again.

And man does stand as God’s own child,
The image of His love.

Let gladness ring from every tongue,
And heaven and earth approve.

Words: Mary Arice DayTon
Music: Andrew D. Brewis
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