CREATION AND PROVIDENCE

For the Beauty of the Earth 14
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1 For the beau-ty of the earth, for the glo-ry of the skies,
2 For the won-der of each hour of the day and of the night,
3 For the joy of ear and eye, for the heart and mind’s de - light,
4 For the joy of hu-man love, broth-er, sis - ter, par - ent, child,
5 For thy - self, best gift di-vine to the worldso free -ly given;
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o-ver and a-round us lies:

and vale, and tree and flower, sun and moon, and stars of light:
the mys - tic har-mo - ny link-ing sense to sound and sight:
on earth, and friends a - bove, for all gen-tle thoughts and mild:
that great, great love of thine, peace on earth and joy in heaven:

the love which from our birth
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we raise this our hymn of grate-ful praise.
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In the course of many revisions, the original eucharistic emphasis of this text has shifted to a hymn of

thanksgiving

TEXT: Folliott Sandford Pierpoint, 1864, alt.

for a wide range of human experience, with a Christological summation. It is set here to the
tune that is customary in North America, though not elsewhere.
DIX
MUSIC: Conrad Kocher, 1838; abr. William Henry Monk, 1861; harm. The English Hymnal, 1906 7.7.7.7.7.7



LIVING AND DYING IN CHRIST

803

Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide.
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day;
31 need thy pres - ence ev - ery pass-ing hour;
4 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
5 Hold thou thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes;
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The dark -ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide!
earth’s  joys grow dim; its glo - ries pass a - way;
what but thy grace can foil the tempt-er’'s power?
ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.
shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.
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When oth - er  help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
change and de - cay in all a - round I see.
Who, like thy - self, my guide and stay can be?
Where is death’s sting? =~ Where, grave, thy vic - to - ry?
Heaven's morn-ing breaks, and earth’s vain shad-ows flee;
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help of the  help-less, O a - bide with me.

(@] thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me.

Through cloud and  sun - shine, Lord, a - bide with me.

1 tri-umph still, if thou a - bide with me.

in life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me.
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By blending end of day and end of life, the imagery of this well-known Victorian hymn has made it valuable
for both evening services and funerals. Although the author wrote his own music for it, the present tune has
been firmly associated with this text for over 150 years.

EVENTIDE

TEXT: Henry Francis Lyte, 1847
10.10.10.10

MUSIC: William Henry Monk, 1861



SENDING

Go, My Children, with My Blessing 547
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1 “Go, my chil-dren, with my bless - ing, nev - er a - lone.
“Go, my chil-dren, sins for - giv - en, at peace and pure.
3 “Go, my chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, clos - er to me.
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Wak - ing, sleep - ing, I am with you, you are my own.
Here you learned how much I love you, what I can cure.
Grow in love and love by serv-ing, joy - ful and free.
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In my love’s bap - tis - mal riv - er I have made you mine for-
Here you heard my dear Son’s sto - ry; here you touched him, saw his
Here my Spir - it's pow - er filled you; here my ten - der com-fort
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ev - er. Go, my chil-dren, with my bless - ing, you are my own.”
glo - ry. Go, my chil-dren, sins for-giv - en, at peace and pure.”

stilled you. Go, my chil-dren, fed and nour-ished, joy - ful and free.”
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Because this Welsh melody usually sets evening texts, the author was asked to create one for use in daytime.
His recasting of the Aaronic blessing in Numbers 6:22-27 imagines that passage as a benediction that might
be spoken by God at the conclusion of a worship service.

TEXT: Jaroslav J. Vajda, 1983
MUSIC: Welsh melody
Text © 1983 Concordia Publishing House
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