Please see the pages below for all the hymns for this Wednesday:

First Hymn:

Hymn 598 - Where You're Going, Love Will Lead You
Words: Elenora E. Pike, adapt.
Music: American melody, Moore’s Columbian Harmony, 1825; harm. CSPS

Where you’re going, Love will lead you.
Where you're walking, Love will guide.

If you're hungry, Love will feed you,

Love is always at your side.

When you’re sleeping, Love will guard you.
When you waken, comfort give.

Always faithful, Love surrounds you,

For by Love alone we live.

Let not want or lack confine you,

Love is ever your supply.

God’s great good shall now define you,
As on Love your hopes rely.

Though temptation may assail you,
Love will save you lest you stray.
Love’s protection never fails you—
God is Love and guards your way.



Second Hymn:

Hymn 503 - I Walk with Love

Words: Minny M. H. Ayers, alt.
Music: Mindy Jostyn, alt.

I walk with Love along the way,
And O, it is a holy day;

No more I suffer cruel fear,

I feel God's presence with me here.
The joy that none can take away
Is mine; I walk with Love today.

Let’s walk with Love along the way,
And talk with Love and Love obey;
God's healing truth is free to all,
And Spirit answers every call;

'Tis God dispels the clouds of gray
That all may walk with Love today.

Come, walk with Love along the way,

Let childlike trust be yours today;

Uplift your thought, with courage go,
Give of your heart's rich overflow,

And peace shall crown your joy-filled day.
Come, walk with Love along the way.



Third Hymn:

Hymn 501 - I Love Your Way of Freedom, Lord
Words: Violet Hay, alt.
Music: Andrew D. Brewis

I love Your way of freedom, Lord,
To serve You is my choice;

In Your clear light of Truth I rise
And, listening for Your voice,

I hear Your promise old and new,
That bids all fear to cease:

"My presence still shall go with You
And I will give you peace.”

Though storm or discord cross my path
Your power is still my stay,

Though human will and woe would check
My upward-soaring way;

All unafraid I wait, the while

Your angels bring release,

For still Your presence is with me,

And You do give me peace.

I climb, with joy, the heights of Mind,
To soar o'er time and space;

I yet shall know as I am known

And see You face to face.

Till time and space and fear are naught
My quest shall never cease,

Your presence ever goes with me

And You do give me peace.



