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We Praise You, O God
ADORATION

612

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Julia C. Cory, 1902, alt.
MUSIC: Neder-landtsch Gedenck-Clanck, 1626; harm. Eduard Kremser, 1877

KREMSER 

12.11.12.11
(this tune in a lower key, 336)

The author wrote this text when only nineteen years old in response to a request from the organist of the
Brick Presbyterian Church in New York City, who wanted another Thanksgiving text to sing to this Dutch
tune. He regarded the usual text (see no. 336) as too full of conflict.
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Be Thou My Vision
THE WORD

450

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Irish poem; trans. Mary E. Byrne, 1905; vers. Eleanor Hull, 1912, alt.
MUSIC: Irish ballad; harm. David Evans, 1927
Music Harm. © 1927 Oxford University Press

SLANE
10.10.10.10

These stanzas are selected from a 20th-century English poetic version of an Irish monastic prayer dating to
the 10th century or before. They are set to an Irish folk melody that has proved popular and easily sung
despite its lack of repetition and its wide range.

Guitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.
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Take Up Your Cross, the Savior Said
DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

718

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Charles William Everest, 1833, alt.
MUSIC: Attr. Freeman Lewis, 1814; harm. John Leon Hooker, 1984
Music Harm. © 1984 John Leon Hooker

BOURBON
LM

Written by a nineteen-year-old in Connecticut, this challenging text has been widely printed on both sides of
the Atlantic. It is strengthened by its resolute repetition of the same four words at the beginning of each
stanza and by the appropriately stark shape note tune.
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