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

 

First Hymn: 

 

Hymn 179 
Words: Margaret Morrison 

Music: Friedrich F. Flemming 

 
Love one another, — word of revelation; 

Love frees from error's thrall, — Love is liberation. 

Love's way the Master trod; 
He that loves shall walk with God. 

Love is the royal way. 
 

Love knows no evil, neither shade of sadness; 
Love casts out every fear, lifts the heart to gladness. 

Love heals our every ill, 
All the law does love fulfill. 

Love is our answered prayer. 
 

Love now is dawning over every nation; 
Showing true brotherhood, publishing salvation, 

Love bids all discord cease. 
Conquering hate, enthroning peace, 

Love, Love alone is power.



Second Hymn: 

 
Hymn 539 - O Gentle Presence 

Words: Mary Baker Eddy 
Music: Lisa Redfern, arr. CSPS 

 

O gentle presence, peace and joy and power; 
 O Life divine, that owns each waiting hour, 
Thou Love that guards the nestling's faltering flight! 
 Keep Thou my child on upward wing tonight. 
 

Love is our refuge; only with mine eye 
 Can I behold the snare, the pit, the fall: 
His habitation high is here, and nigh, 
 His arm encircles me, and mine, and all. 
 
O make me glad for every scalding tear, 
 For hope deferred, ingratitude, disdain! 
Wait, and love more for every hate, and fear 
 No ill, — since God is good, and loss is gain. 

 
Beneath the shadow of His mighty wing; 
 In that sweet secret of the narrow way, 
Seeking and finding, with the angels sing: 
 "Lo, I am with you alway," — watch and pray. 
 
No snare, no fowler, pestilence or pain; 
 No night drops down upon the troubled breast, 
When heaven's aftersmile earth's tear-drops gain, 
 And mother finds her home and heav'nly rest. 



Third Hymn: 

 

Hymn 236 
Words: Irving C. Tomlinson 

Music: William Croft 

 
O peace of the world, O hope in each breast, 

O Bethlehem star that ages have blest, 
A day of fresh promise breaks over the land, 

Gaunt warfare is doomed, and God's kingdom at hand! 

 
From cannon and sword shape tillers of soil, 
No more let dire hate man's spirit despoil, 

Let Truth be proclaimed, let God's love be retold, 
That men of good will may their brethren uphold. 

 
As stars in their courses never contend, 

As blossoms their hues in harmony blend, 
As bird voices mingle in joyful refrain, 

So God's loving children in concord remain. 

 
Our God is one Mind, the Mind we adore; 

Ineffable joy His love doth outpour; 
Let nations be one in a union of love, 

God's bountiful peace, all earth's treasures above. 


