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

 

First Hymn: 

 
Hymn 497 - Home Is the Consciousness of Good 

Words: Rosemary C. Cobham, alt. 
Music: British melody; harm. and arr. Robert Rockabrand 

 

 
Home is the consciousness of good 
That holds us in its wide embrace; 
The steady light that comforts us 

In every path our footsteps trace. 
 

Our Father’s house has many rooms, 
And each with peace and love imbued; 

No child can ever stray beyond 
The compass of infinitude. 

 
Home is the Father’s sweet “Well done.” 

God’s daily, hourly gift of grace. 
We go to meet our neighbor’s need, 

And find our home in every place. 



Second Hymn: 
 

Hymn 317 
Words: Harriet Beecher Stowe (Adapted) 

Music: John B. Dykes 

 
Still, still with Thee when purple morning breaketh, 

When the bird waketh, and the shadows flee, 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than the daylight, 

Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with Thee. 
 

Alone with Thee, amid the changing shadows, 

Solemn the hush of nature, newly born; 
Alone with Thee, in breathless adoration, 

In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 
 

So shall it ever be in the bright morning, 
When hearts awaking see the shadows flee, 
O, in that hour, and fairer than the dawning, 
Rises the glorious thought, I am with Thee. 

 



Third Hymn: 
 

Hymn 465 - Dear Shepherd, You Are Love Divine 
Words: Fenella Bennetts 
Music: Fenella Bennetts 

 

Dear Shepherd, You are Love divine,  
You meet my every need. 

Where fields are green and waters still  
I rest, I drink, I feed. 

 
Your love restores my thirsty soul,  

And leads me from the wild 
To walk in ways of Truth and Life  

As Your beloved child. 
 

And even when the shade of death  
Suggests that we can part, 
No fear of evil enters here;  

Your strength and guidance, ever near,  
Bring comfort to my heart. 

 

Your goodness spreads before my eyes;  
No enemy You know. 

Your oil is poured upon my head;  
My cup, it overflows. 

 
Your grace and mercy every day  

Bring blessings from above. 
I’m living in the house of God,  

The consciousness of Love. 
 


