CELEBRATING TIME

687 Our God, Our Help in Ages Past

(Psalm 90)
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1 Our God, our help in a - ges past,  our
2 Be - neath the shad - ow of thy throne thy
3 Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, or
4 A thou - sand a - ges in thy  sight are
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hope for years to come, our shel - ter from the
saints have dwelt se - cure; suf - fi - cient is thine
earth  re - ceived Iits frame, from ev - er - last - ing
like an eve - ning  gone, short as the watch that
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storm - y blast, and our e - ter - nal home:
arm a - lone, and our de - fense is sure.
thou art God, to end - less years the same.
ends the  night be - fore the ris - ing sun.
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5 Time, like an ever rolling stream, 6 Our God, our help in ages past,
bears all our years away; our hope for years to come,
they fly forgotten, as a dream be thou our guard while life shall last,
dies at the opening day. and our eternal home.

Many people sing this hymn unaware that it paraphrases Psalm 90, partly because this text speaks so
immediately to the human condition. Since the middle of the 19th century, it has usually been joined to this
tune named for the London parish where the composer was organist.

TEXT: Isaac Watts, 1719, alt. ST. ANNE
MUSIC: Attr. William Croft, 1708 CM




DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

O Jesus, | Have Promised /25
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1 O Je-sus, I have prom-ised to serve you to the end;
2 O let me feel you near me! The world is ev - er near:
3 O let me hear you speak -ing in  ac- cents clear and still,
4 O Je-sus, you have prom-ised to all who fol-low you
(C) (Am7) (Dm) (G) (C) (G7) (C)
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be now and al - ways near me, my Mas-ter and my friend;
I see the sights that daz - zle; the tempt-ing sounds I hear
a - bove the storms of  pas - sion, the mur - murs of self - will;
that where you are in  glo - ry your ser - vant shall be too.
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I shall not fear the bat - tle if you are by my side,
My foes are ev - er near me, a-round me and with - in;
O speak to re - as - sure me, to has-ten or con - trol;
And, Je-sus, I have prom -ised to serve you to the end;
(C) (Am7) (F) (G) (C) (Dm) (G) (C)
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nor wan -der from the path-way if you will be my guide.
but, Je - sus, draw still near - er and shield my soul from sin.
O speak, and make me lis - ten, true guard-ian of my soul.
now give me grace to fol - low, my Mas-ter and my friend.

Guitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.

This hymn written by an Anglican clergyman for the confirmation of his children in Victorian times appears
here in updated language that may help to make its challenging commitments more immediate. The tune is
named for the province in Finland from which it comes.

TEXT: John Ernest Bode, 1866, alt.

MUSIC: Finnish folk melody; adapt. and harm. David Evans, 1927
Music Adapt. and Harm.© 1927 Oxford University Press
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(alternate tune: ANGEL'S STORY, 724)



