
Please see the pages below for all the hymns for this Wednesday: 
 

First Hymn: 
 

Hymn 48 
Words: Edmund Beale Sargant 

Music: Arthur H. Brown 

 
Dear Father-Mother, Thou dost grant 
All good and perfect gifts to me; 
'Tis mine to raise this beacon here, 
Obedience unto Thee. 
 
He knows not death who Life obeys, 

Nor errs at all when Truth he heeds; 
While merged in Love, what hold has hate 
Upon his thoughts or deeds? 
 
Eternal Life and Truth and Love, 
They who obey Thine every call, 
Thy freemen are, and freely have 
Dominion over all. 

 



Second Hymn: 
 

Hymn 382 
Words: Emily F. Seal 

Music: Leighton G. Hayne 

 
What is thy birthright, man, 
Child of the perfect One; 
What is thy Father's plan 
For His beloved son? 
 
Thou art Truth's honest child, 
Of pure and sinless heart; 

Thou treadest undefiled 
In Christly paths apart. 
 
Vain dreams shall disappear 
As Truth dawns on the sight; 
The phantoms of thy fear 
Shall flee before the light. 
 
Take then the sacred rod; 
Thou art not error's thrall; 

Thou hast the gift of God —  
Dominion over all. 

 

 

 



Third Hymn: 
 

Hymn 66 
Words: Violet Hay 

Music: R. Vaughan Williams 

 
From these Thy children gathered in Thy name, 
From hearts made whole, from lips redeemed from woe, 
Thy praise, O Father, shall forever flow. 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
 
O perfect Life, in Thy completeness held, 
None can beyond Thy omnipresence stray; 

Safe in Thy Love, we live and sing alway 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
 
O perfect Mind, reveal Thy likeness true, 
That higher selfhood which we all must prove, 
Joy and dominion, love reflecting Love. 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
 
Thou, Soul, inspiring — give us vision clear, 
Break earth-bound fetters, sweep away the veil, 

Show the new heaven and earth that shall prevail. 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
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