No. 117: O God, Our Help in Ages Past
1: O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal home!
2: Under the shadow of thy throne, still may we dwell secure;
sufficient is thine arm alone, and our defense is sure.
3: Before the hills in order stood, or earth received her frame,
from everlasting, thou art God, to endless years the same.
4: A thousand ages in thy sight, are like an evening gone;
short as the watch that ends the night, before the rising sun.
5: Time, like an ever-rolling stream, bears all who breathe away;
they fly forgotten, as a dream dies at the opening day.
6: O God, our help in ages past, our hope for years to come,
be thou our guide while life shall last, and our eternal home.

No. 452: My Faith Looks Up to Thee
1: My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Calvary, Savior divine!
Now hear me while I pray, take all my guilt away,
O let me from this day be wholly thine!
2: May thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire!
As thou hast died for me, O may my love to thee
pure, warm, and changeless be, a living fire!
3: While life's dark maze I tread, and griefs around me spread, be thou my guide;
bid darkness turn to day, wipe sorrow's tears away,
nor let me ever stray from thee aside.
4: When ends life's transient dream, when death's cold, sullen stream
shall o'er me roll:
blest Savior, then in love, fear and distrust remove;
O bear me safe above, a ransomed soul!

No. 166: All Praise to Thee, for Thou, O King Divine
1: All praise to thee, for thou, O King divine,
didst yield the glory that of right was thine,
that in our darkened hearts thy grace might shine:
Alleluia! Alleluia!
2: Thou cam'st to us in lowliness of thought;
by thee the outcast and the poor were sought,
and by thy death was God's salvation wrought:
Alleluia! Alleluia!
3: Let this mind be in us which was in thee,
who wast a servant that we might be free,
humbling thyself to death on Calvary:
Alleluia! Alleluia!
4: Wherefore, by God's eternal purpose, thou
art high exalted o'er all creatures now,
and given the name to which all knees shall bow:
Alleluia! Alleluia!
5: Let every tongue confess with one accord
in heaven and earth that Jesus Christ is Lord;
and God the Father be by all adored:
Alleluia! Alleluia!

