
C
hrist is m

ade the sure foundation,
C

hrist the head and cornerstone,
chosen of the Lord, and precious,
binding all the C

hurch in one;
holy Zion's help for ever,
and her confidence alone.

A
ll that dedicated city,

dearly loved of G
od on high,

in exultant jubilation
pours perpetual m

elody;
G

od the O
ne in Three adoring

in glad hym
ns eternally.

To this tem
ple, w

here w
e call thee,

com
e, O

 Lord of H
osts, today;

w
ith thy w

onted loving-kindness
hear thy servants as they pray,
and thy fullest benediction
shed w

ithin its w
alls alw

ay.

H
ere vouchsafe to all thy servants

w
hat they ask of thee of gain;

w
hat they gain from

 thee, for ever
w

ith the blessèd to retain,
and hereafter in thy glory
everm

ore w
ith thee to reign.

Laud and honor to the Father,
laud and honor to the Son,
laud and honor to the Spirit,
ever Three, and ever O

ne,
consubstantial, co-eternal,
w

hile unending ages run. 

G
uide m

e, O
 thou great Jehovah,

pilgrim
 though this barren land;

I am
 w

eak, but thou art m
ighty;

hold m
e w

ith thy pow
erful hand;

B
read of heaven, B

read of heaven,
feed m

e till I w
ant no m

ore,
feed m

e till I w
ant no m

ore.

O
pen now

 the crystal fountain,
w

hence the healing stream
 doth flow

;
let the fire and cloudy pillar
lead m

e all m
y journey through;

strong D
eliverer, strong D

eliverer.
be thou still m

y Strength and Shield,
be thou still m

y Strength and Shield.

W
hen I tread the verge of Jordan,

bid m
y anxious fears subside;

bear m
e through the sw

elling current,
land m

e safe on C
anaan's side;

songs of praises, songs of praises,
I w

ill ever give to thee,
I w

ill ever give to thee. 



O
 G

od, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to com

e,
our shelter from

 the storm
y blast,

and our eternal hom
e:

U
nder the shadow

 of thy throne,
thy saints have dw

elt secure;
sufficient is thine arm

 alone,
and our defense is sure.

B
efore the hills in order stood,

or earth received her fram
e,

from
 everlasting thou art G

od,
to endless years the sam

e.

A
 thousand ages in thy sight

are like an evening gone;
short as the w

atch that ends the night
before the rising sun.

Tim
e, like an ever-rolling stream

,
bears all its sons aw

ay;
they fly, forgotten, as a dream
dies at the opening day.

O
 G

od, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to com

e,
be thou our guide w

hile troubles last,
and our eternal hom

e! 

B
e thou m

y vision, O
 L

ord of m
y heart,

be all else but naught to m
e, save that thou art;

be thou m
y best thought in the day and the night,

both w
aking and sleeping, thy presence m

y light.

B
e thou m

y w
isdom

, be thou m
y true w

ord,
be thou ever w

ith m
e, and I w

ith thee Lord;
be thou m

y great Father, and I thy true son;
be thou in m

e dw
elling, and I w

ith thee one.

B
e thou m

y breastplate, m
y sw

ord for the fight;
be thou m

y w
hole arm

or, be thou m
y true m

ight;
be thou m

y soul's shelter, be thou m
y strong tow

er:
O

 raise thou m
e heavenw

ard, great Pow
er of m

y pow
er.

R
iches I heed not, nor m

an's em
pty praise:

be thou m
ine inheritance now

 and alw
ays;

be thou and thou only the first in m
y heart;

O
 Sovereign of heaven, m

y treasure thou art.

H
igh K

ing of heaven, thou heaven's bright sun,
O

 grant m
e its joys after victory is w

on;
great H

eart of m
y ow

n heart, w
hatever befall,

still be thou m
y vision, O

 R
uler of all. 


