Gof of Grace. And G of Glory
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1 God of grace and God of glo -1y, on thy peo - ple pourthy power;
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9 Lo! thehosts of e - vil round us scornthy Christ, as - sail his ways!
3 Cure thy chil - dren’s war - ring mad -ness, bend our pride to thy con-trol;
4 Save us from weak res - ig - na - tion to the e - vils we de - plore;
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crown thine an - cient Church’s sto - ry; bringher bud to glo -rious flower.

From the fears that long have bound us free ourhearts to faith and praise:
shame our wan - ton, self - ish  glad - ness, rich in things and poor in soul.
let the gift of thy sal - va - tion be our glo - ry ev - er - more.
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Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age, for the fac -ing of this
grant us wis ¥- dom, grant us cour - age for the liv - ing of these
Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age, lest we miss thy king-dom’s
Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour - age,  Serv - ingtheewhom we a -
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hour, for the fac - ing of this hour.
days, for the liv - ing of these days.
goal, lest we miss thy king-dom’s  goal.
dore, serv - ing thee whom we a - dore.
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s: Harry Emerson Fosdick (1878-1969), alt.
: Cwm Rhondda, John Hughes (1873-1932)



The Christian Life Al] M Hore o Geg 15 Tou 20665

1 All my hope on God is

9 Mor - tal pride and earth - ly
3 God’s great good -ness e‘er en
%4 Dai - ly doth theal - might - y

5 Still fromearth to God € -

found - ed; he doth still my
glo - 17 sword and crown be -
- dur - eth, deep his wis - dom
Giv - er boun - teous gifts on
ter - nal sac - 1 - fice of

1 trust re - nNew, me  through* change and chance he
2 tray our trust; though with care and toil we
3 pass - ing thought: splen - dor, light, and life at -
4 us be - stow; his de - sire our soul de -
5 praise be done, high a - ‘bove all prais - s

1 guid - eth, onm - ly good and on - ly
9 build them, tower and tem - ple fall to dust. But God’s
3 tend him, beau -ty spring - eth out of pought. = Ev - er -
4 light - eth, plea - sure leads us where we go. Love doth
5 prais - ing  for the gift of Christ, his son Christ doth

1 known, he a - lone calls my
2 power, hour by hour, is my tem - ple and my tower
3 more from his store new-born worldsrise and a - dore.
4 stand at his hand; joy doth wait on his com - mand
5 call one and all: ye who fol - low shall not fall.
Words: Robert Seymour Bridges (1844-1930), alt., after Joachim Neander (1650-1680) .
87. 87. 337

Music: Michael, Herbert Howells (1892-1983)
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1 Je - sus shall reign where - e'er the sun doth his suc -
2 To him shall end - less prayer be made, and prais - es
_3 Peo - ple and realms of ev - ery tongue dwell on his
4 Bless-ings a - bound where - e'er he reigns: the pris-oners
5 Let ev -ery crea - ture rise  and bring pe - cu - liar
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1 ces - sive jour - neys run; his king-dom stretch from
2 throng to crown  his head; his Name like ¢ sweet per -
3 love with sweet - est song; and in - fant voic - es
4 leap to lose their  chains, the wea - 1y find e -
5 hon - ors to our King; an - gels de - scend with
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1 shore to shore, till moons shall wax and wane no more.
2 fume shall rise with ev - ery morn - ing sac - ri - fice.
_3 shall pro - claim their ear - ly bless - ings on his Name.
4 ter - nal rest, and all who suf - fer want are blest.
5 songs a - gain, and earth re - peat the loud a - men.
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Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748), alt. i
L

Music: Duke Street, John Hatton (d. 1793)



