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Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with e, fast falls the e - ven - tide.
2 Swift to  ifs close ebbs out life’s Ht - te day;
31 need thy pres - ence ev - ry pass -ing  hour;
4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
5 Hold thou thy  cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes,
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The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide.
earth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
what  but thy grace can foil the tempt-er's pow’r?
ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.
'j]jne through the gloom, and point me to  the skies;
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When oth - er help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
change and de - cay in all a - round I see;
Who like thy - self my guide and stay can be?
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to - ry?
heav’'n’s mom-ing  breaks, and earth’s vain shad-ows  flee;
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help of the help - less, oh, a - bide with me.
O thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me.
Through cloud and  sun - shine, oh, a - bide with me.
I tri - wmph still, if thou a - bide with me!
j life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me.
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Text: Henry F. Lyte, 17931847
Music: William H. Monk, 1823-1889
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LENT
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guid - ing light; pil - grim clasps the hand  of
nev - er tires, one the ear ~ nest look - ing
ter - mnal shore, where the one al - might ~y
of the tomb! Then the scat - t'ring of all
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pil - grim step - ping fear - less through the night.
for - ward, one  the hope our God in - spires.
Fa - ther reigns in fove for - ev - er - more.
shad - ows, and  the . end of toil and gloom.
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Restore in Us, O God 328
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I Re - store in us, O God, the splen-dor of your love; re -
2 O Spir-it, wake in  us the won-der of your pow’r; from
3 Bring us, O Christ, to share the full - ness of your joy; bap -
4 Three-per - soned God, ful - fill the prom-ise of your grace, that
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new your im-age in  our hearts,and all our sins re - move.
fruit-less fear un - furl our lives like spring-time bud and flow'r.
tize us in the s - en life that death can-not de - stroy.
we, when all our search-ing ends, may see you face to  face.
Text: Carl P. Daw Jr., b. 1944 BAYLOR
Music: Hal . Hopson, b. 1933 SMm
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Alternate tune: SOUTHWELL



The Glory of These Forty Days
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1 The glo -ty of these for -~ ty days we cel - e
2 A - lone and fast - ing Mo - ses saw the lov - ing
3 So Dan - iel trained his mys - tic sight, de - liv - ered
4 Then grant, O God, that we may, too, re - twn in
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brate with songs of praise; for Christ, through whom all
God who gave the law; and to E - 11 - jah,
from the li - ons’ might; and John, the Bride - groom’s
fast and prayer to  you. Our spir ~ its strength-en
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things were made, him - self has fast - ed and has prayed.
fast - ing, came the steeds and char - i - ots of flame.
friend, be - came the her - ald of Mes - si - ah’s name.
with your grace, and give us joy to see your face.
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Text: Latin hymn, 11th cent.; tr. Maurice F. Bell, 1862~1947, alt.

Music:J. Klug, Geistliche Lieder, 1543
Text @ Oxford University Press
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