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307 God of Grace and God of Glory
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1 God of grace and God of glo - ry, on thy peo - ple
2 Lo! the hosts of e - wvil round us scorn thy Christ, as -
3 Cure thy chil - dren’s war - ring mad-ness; bend our pride to
4 Save us from weak res - ig - na-tion to the e - vils
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pour thy power; crown thine an - cient chur - ch’s  sto - ry; bring its
sail his ways! From the fears that long have bound us free our
thy con - trol; shame our wan - ton, self - ish glad-ness, rich in
we de-plore. Let the gift of thy sal - va-tion be our
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bud to  glo-rious flower. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour-age,
hearts to  faith and praise. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour-age,
things and poor in soul. Grant us wis - dom, grant wus cour-age,
glo - ry ev - er - more. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour-age,
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for the fac-ing of this hour, for the fac - ing  of this hour
for the liv-ing of these days, for the liv - ing  of these days.
lest we miss thy king-dom’s goal, lest we miss thy king-dom’s goal.
serv-ing thee whom we a - dore, serv-ing thee whom we a - dore.
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This stirring hymn used at the opening of Riverside Church in New York in 1930 was penned by its widely-
known and influential pastor, and it has gained a firm place in English-language hymnals around the world.
The Welsh tune name honors the Rhondda Valley in Glamorganshire.

TEXT: Harry Emerson Fosdick, 1930, alt.

MUSIC: John Hughes, 1907
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All Who Love and Serve Your City 351
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1 All who love and serve your cit - y, all who
2 In your day of wealth and plen - ty, wast - ed
3 For all days are  days of judg-ment, and the
4 Ris - en Lord, shall yet the cit -y be the
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bear its dai - ly  stress, all who  cry for
work and wast - ed play, call to mind the
Lord is wait - ing  still, draw - ing  near a
cit - y of de - spair? Come to - day, our
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peace and jus - tice, all who curse and all who Dbless:
word of Je - sus, “You must work while it is  day”
world  that spurns him, of - fering peace from Cal - vary’s hill
judge, our glo - ry. Be its name “The Lord is  there!”

Guitar chords do not correspond with keyboard harmony.

This 20th-century text greatly enriches the neglected genre of urban hymns. The second stanza quotes
John 9:4, the third stanza refers to Jesus weeping over Jerusalem (Matthew 23:37/Luke 13:34), and the final
line cites the name given to Israel’s future holy city (Ezekiel 48:35).

TEXT: Erik Routley, 1966 CHARLESTOWN
MUSIC: The United States Sacred Harmony, 1799; harm. Carlton R. Young, 1964 8.7.8.7
Text © 1969 Stainer & Bell, Ltd. (admin. Hope Publishing Company) Used under ONE LICENSE #73497-A.

Music Harm. © 1965 Abingdon Press (admin. The Copyright Company)
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O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go 833

| ] I I A\
I 1 I I I I 1\
I \ I q p= ]
] D
d ‘i 0 _‘_ f. ‘o ‘
1 O Love that wilt not let me go, I rest my
2 O Light that fol-lowest all my  way, I vyield my
3 O Joy  that seek - est me through pain, I can - not
4 O Cross that lift - est up my  head, I dare not
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wea - ry soul in thee; I give thee back the life I owe, that
flick-ering torch to thee; my heart re-stores its  bor-rowedray, that
close my heart to thee; I trace the rain-bow through the rain, and

ask to fly from thee; I lay in dust life’s glo - ry dead, and
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in thine o - cean depths its flow may rich - er, full - er Dbe.
in thy sun-shine’s blaze its day may bright - er, fair - er be.
feel the prom - ise is not vain that morn shall tear - less be.
from the ground there blos-soms red life that shall end - less be.
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This intense hymn of commitment to God (addressed as Love, Light, and Joy) closes with an invocation of
the ultimate testimony to those attributes (the Cross). The composer, a Scotsman, named this specially-

composed tune for the 11th-century patroness of Scotland.

TEXT: George Matheson, 1881, alt.
MUSIC: Albert Lister Peace, 1884, alt.
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