
171 – O Word of God Incarnate
1. O Word of God Incarnate,
O Wisdom from on high,
O Truth unchanged, unchanging,
O Light of our dark sky,
We praise You for the radiance
That from the hallowed page,
A lamp unto our footsteps,
Shines on from age to age.

2. The Church from You, dear Master,
Received the gift divine,
And still that light is lifted
O’er all the earth to shine.
It is the chart and compass
That, all life’s voyage through,
Mid mists and rocks and quicksands
Still guides, O Christ, to You.

3. O make Your Church, dear Savior,
A lamp of burnished gold
To bear before the nations
Your true light, as of old;
O teach Your wand’ring pilgrims
By this their path to trace,
Till, clouds and darkness ended,
They see You face to face.

189 – In House and Home
1. In house and home where man and wife
Together lead a godly life,
By deeds their faith confessing!
There many a happy day is spent;
There Jesus gladly will consent
To tarry with His blessing.

2. If thou hast given Him thine heart,
The place of honor set apart
For Him each night and morrow,
Then He the storms of life will calm,
Will bring for ev’ry wound a balm,
And change to joy thy sorrow.

3. And if thy home be dark and drear,
The cruse be empty, hunger near,
All hope within thee dying;
Despair not in thy sore distress,
Lo, Christ is there the bread to bless,
The fragments multiplying.

4. O Lord, we come before Thy face;
In ev’ry home bestow Thy grace
On children, father, mother.
Relieve their wants, their burdens ease,
Let them together dwell in peace
And love to one another!

167 – How Lovely Shines the Morning Star
1. How lovely shines the Morning Star!

The nations see and hail afar
The light in Judah shining.

Thou David’s Son of Jacob’s race,
My Bridegroom and my King of Grace,

For Thee my heart is pining.
Lowly,
Holy,

Great and glorious,
Thou victorious
Prince of graces,

Filling all the heav’nly places.

2. O highest joy by mortals won,
True Son of God and Mary’s Son,

Thou highborn King of ages!
Thou art my heart’s most beauteous Flow’r,

And Thy blest Gospel’s saving pow’r
My raptured soul engages.

Thou mine,
I Thine,

Sing hosanna!
Heav’nly manna
Tasting, eating,

Whilst Thy love in songs repeating.



3. Now richly to my waiting heart,
O Thou, my God, deign to impart

The grace of love undying.
In Thy blest body let me be,

E’en as the branch is in the tree,
Thy life my life supplying.

Sighing,
Crying,

For the savor
Of Thy favor;
Resting never

Till I rest in Thee forever.

4. A pledge of peace from God I see
When Thy pure eyes are turned to me

To show me Thy good pleasure.
Jesus, Thy Spirit and Thy Word,
Thy body and Thy blood, afford

My soul its dearest treasure.
Keep me
Kindly

In Thy favor,
O my Savior!

Thou wilt cheer me;
Thy Word calls me to draw near Thee.

5. Thou, mighty Father, in Thy Son
Didst love me ere Thou hadst begun

This ancient world’s foundation.
Thy Son hath made a friend of me,

And when in spirit Him I see,
I joy in tribulation.

What bliss
Is this!

He that liveth
To me giveth
Life forever;

Nothing me from Him can sever.

6. Lift up the voice and strike the string,
Let all glad sounds of music ring
In God’s high praises blended.

Christ will be with me all the way,
Today, tomorrow, every day,

Till trav’ling days be ended.
Sing out,
Ring out

Triumph glorious,
O victorious,

Chosen nation;
Praise the God of your salvation.

7. O joy to know that Thou, my Friend,
Art Lord, Beginning without end,

The First and Last, Eternal!
And Thou at length—O glorious grace!—

Wilt take me to that holy place,
The home of joys supernal.

Amen,
Amen!

Come and meet me!
Quickly greet me!

With deep yearning,
Lord, I look for Thy returning.


