
 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 

In living echoes of Thy tone; 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 

Thine erring children lost and lone. 

 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 

The wandering and the wavering feet; 

O feed me, Lord, that I may feed 

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 

The precious things Thou dost impart; 

And wing my words, that they may reach 

The hidden depths of many a heart. 

 O fill me with Thy fullness, Lord, 

Until my very heart o'erflow 

In kindling thought and glowing word, 

Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 

 O use me, Lord, use even me, 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where; 

Until Thy blessed face I see, 

Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 

 Christ is made the sure foundation, 

Christ the head and cornerstone, 

Chosen of the Lord and precious, 

Binding all the church in one; 

Holy Zion’s help forever, 

And our confidence alone. 

 To this temple, where we call You, 

Come, O Lord of Hosts, today; 

With Your wonted lovingkindness 

Hear Your people as they pray. 

And Your fullest benediction 

Shed within its walls alway. 

 Here bestow to all Your servants 

What they ask of You to gain, 

What they gain from You forever 

With the blessèd to retain, 

And hereafter in Your glory 

Evermore with You to reign. 

 Laud and honor to the Father, 

Laud and honor to the Son, 

Laud and honor to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever one; 

One in might and one in glory 

While unending ages run. 

 

 

 Blest be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 

 Before our Father’s throne 

We pour our ardent prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 

Our comforts and our cares. 

 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear, 

And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we shall be free; 

And perfect love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. 

 

 

 


