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

Hymn 278

Words: P. M. (Adapted)
Music: H. Walford Davies

Pilgrim on earth, home and heaven are within thee,
Heir of the ages and child of the day.
Cared for, watched over, beloved and protected,
Walk thou with courage each step of the way.

Truthful and steadfast though trials betide thee,
Ever one thing do thou ask of thy Lord,
Grace to go forward, wherever He guide thee,
Gladly obeying the call of His word.

Healed is thy hardness, His love hath dissolved it,
Full is the promise, the blessing how kind;
So shall His tenderness teach thee compassion,
So all the merciful, mercy shall find.



Second Hymn:

Hymn 417
Words: Isaac Watts (Adapted)
Music: G. F. Haendel, arr. by Lowell Mason

Joy to the world, the Lord is come,
Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

No more let sin and sorrow grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;
Where'er he comes, his blessings flow,
And hope and joy abound.

He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove
The glories of his righteousness
And wonders of his love.



Third Hymn:
Hymn 460 - Come, O Fount of Every Blessing

Words: Verse 1 Robert Robinson, adapt., alt; verses 2,3 Eugene B. Navias, alt.
Music: American melody, Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813

Come, O fount of every blessing,
Tune our hearts to sing Your grace.
Streams of mercy never ceasing,
Call for songs of deepest praise.
While the truth of life’s perfection
Fills our hearts with joy and love,
Teach us ever to be faithful,
May we still Your goodness prove.

Come, O fount of every vision,
Lift our eyes to what will come.
See the lion and the young lamb
Dwell together in Your home.
Hear the cries of war fall silent,
Feel our love glow like the sun.
When we all serve one another,
Then our heaven is begun.

Come, O fount of inspiration,
Turn our lives to higher ways.
Lift our gloom and desperation,
Show the promise of this day.
Help us bind ourselves in union,
Help our hands tell of our love.

With Your grace, O fount of justice,

Earth be fair as heaven above.



