
59 – Lord of All Hopefulness 
  
1. Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, 
Whose trust ever childlike, no cares could destroy, 
Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray, 
Your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day. 
  
2. Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, 
Whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the 
lathe, 
Be there at our labors, and give us we pray, 
Your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the 
day. 
  
3. Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace, 
Your hands swift to welcome, Your arms to embrace, 
Be there at our homing, and give us, we pray, 
Your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day. 
  
4. Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, 
Whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm, 
Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray, 
Your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day. 
 
446 – What Is the World to Me 
  
1. What is the world to me 
With all its vaunted pleasure 
When Thou, and Thou alone, 
Lord Jesus, art my Treasure! 
Thou only, dearest Lord, 
My soul’s Delight shalt be; 
Thou art my Peace, my Rest. 
What is the world to me! 
  
4. The world seeks after wealth 
And all that Mammon offers, 
Yet never is content 
Though gold should fill it coffers. 
I have a higher good, 
Content with it I’ll be: 
My Jesus is my Wealth. 
What is the world to me! 

  
6. The world with wanton pride 
Exalts its sinful pleasures 
And for them foolishly 
Gives up the heav’nly treasures. 
Let others love the world 
With all its vanity; 
I love the Lord, my God. 
What is the world to me! 
  
7. The world abideth not; 
Lo, like a flash ’twill vanish; 
With all its gorgeous pomp 
Pale death it cannot banish; 
Its riches pass away, 
And all its joys must flee; 
But Jesus doth abide. 
What is the world to me! 
  
8. What is the world to me! 
My Jesus is my Treasure, 
My Life, my Health, my Wealth, 
My Friend, my Love, my Pleasure, 
My Joy, my Crown, my All, 
My Bliss eternally. 
Once more, then, I declare: 
What is the world to me! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



328 – Soul, Adorn Thyself with Gladness 
  
1. Soul, adorn thyself with gladness, 
Leave behind all gloom and sadness. 
Come into the daylight’s splendor; 
There with joy thy praises render 
Unto Him whose grace unbounded 
Hath this wondrous Supper founded. 
High o’er all the heav’ns He reigneth, 
Yet to dwell with thee He deigneth. 
  
3. He who craves a precious treasure 
Neither cost nor pain will measure, 
But the priceless gifts of heaven 
God to us hath freely given. 
Though the wealth of earth were proffered, 
Naught would buy the gifts here offered: 
Christ’s true body, for thee riven, 
And His blood, for thee once given. 
  
6. Human reason, though it ponder, 
Cannot fathom this great wonder, 
That Christ’s body e’er remaineth 
Though it countless souls sustaineth, 
And that He His blood is giving 
With the wine we are receiving. 
These great mysteries unsounded 
Are by God alone expounded. 
  
8. Lord, by love and mercy driven, 
Thou hast left Thy throne in heaven 
On the cross for me to languish 
And to die in bitter anguish, 
To forego all joy and gladness 
And to shed Thy blood in sadness. 
By this blood redeemed and living, 
Lord, I praise Thee with thanksgiving. 
  
 
 
 
 
 

9. Jesus, Bread of Life, I pray Thee, 
Let me gladly here obey Thee. 
By Thy love I am invited; 
Be Thy love with love requited. 
From this Supper let me measure, 
Lord, how vast and deep love’s treasure. 
Through the gifts Thou here dost give me 
As Thy guest in heav’n receive me. 
 
597 – Savior, Again to Thy Dear Name 
  
1. Savior, again to Thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise. 
Once more we bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly bending, wait Thy word of peace. 
  
2. Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day. 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy name. 
  
3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night; 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light. 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free; 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 
  
4. Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our Balm in sorrow and our Stay in strife. 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
 


