1 I greet thee, who my sure
Redeemer art,

my only trust and Savior of my heart,
who pain didst undergo for my poor sake;
I pray thee from our hearts all cares to
take.

2 Thou art the King of mercy and of grace,
reigning omnipotent in every place:

so come, O King, and our whole being
sway;

shine on us with the light of thy pure day.

3 Thou art the life, by which alone we live,
and all our substance and our strength
receive;

sustain us by thy faith and by thy power,
and give us strength in every trying hour.

4 Thou hast the true and perfect
gentleness;

no harshness hast thou and no bitterness.
O grant to us the grace we find in thee,
that we may dwell in perfect unity.

5 Our hope is in no other save in thee;
our faith is built upon thy promise free;
Lord, give us peace, and make us calm
and sure,

that in thy strength we evermore endure.

1 O Master, let me walk with thee
in lowly paths of service free;

tell me thy secret; help me bear

the strain of toil, the fret of care.

2 Help me the slow of heart to move
by some clear, winning word of love;
teach me the wayward feet to stay,
and guide them in the homeward way.

3 Teach me thy patience, still with thee

in closer, dearer company,

in work that keeps faith sweet and strong,
in trust that triumphs over wrong.

4 In hope that sends a shining ray

far down the future's broadening way;
in peace that only thou canst give,
with thee, O Master, let me live.

1 God be with you till we meet again;
loving counsels guide, uphold you,

with a shepherd's care enfold you:

God be with you till we meet again.

2 God be with you till we meet again;
unseen wings protecting hide you,
daily manna still provide you:

God be with you till we meet again.

3 God be with you till we meet again;
when life's perils thick confound you,
put unfailing arms around you:

God be with you till we meet again.

4 God be with you till we meet again;
keep love's banner floating o'er you;
smite death's threatening wave before
you:

God be with you till we meet again.



