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HvuN

O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

Beneath the shadow of Thy throne
Thy Saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the Same.

A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

Amen.



Ps.ll,u 23

THe Lord is my shepherd : therefore can I lack nothing.

He shall feed me in a green pasture : and lead me forth beside
the waters of comfort.

He shall convert my soul : and bring me forth in the paths of
righteousness, for his Name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil : for thou art with me; thy rod and thy
staff comfort me.

Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble
me : thou has anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall
be full.

But-thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days
of my life : and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

THe LEssoN
Revelations 2l v l-7

Hyutr

Gon be in my head,
And in my understanding;

God be in my eyes,
And in my looking;

God be in my mouth,
And in my speaking;

God be in my heart,
And in my thinking;

God be at my end,
And at my departing.


