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#1. “Abide with Me” 
(Henry Francis Lyte) 
 

1. Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens;  
Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me! 
 
2. I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace  
Can foil the tempter's power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine,  
O abide with me! 
 
3.  Hold Thou Thy cross 
Before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom and 
Point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks and 
Earth's vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 
 
 
 
 
 

 
#2 “Eternal Father, Strong to Save” 
(William Whiting) 
 
Eternal Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm doth bound the restless wave, 
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep: 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 
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#3 “The Lord’s My Shepherd” 
(Joseph Scriven) 
 
1. The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want; 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green, He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 
 
2. My soul He doth restore again, 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
E'en for His own name's sake. 
 
3. Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill, 
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 
 
4. My table Thou hast furnishèd 
In presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 
 
5. Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 
And in God's house forevermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 
 

 
#4 “O God, Our Help in Ages Past” 
(Isaac Watts) 
 
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. Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 
 
3. A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone, 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 
 
4. O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while life shall last, 
And our eternal Home. 
 

 
 


