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

First Hymn: 
 

Hymn 33 
Words: James Montgomery 

Music: John B. Dykes 

 
Call the Lord thy sure salvation, 
Rest beneath th' Almighty's shade; 
In His secret habitation 
Dwell, nor ever be dismayed. 
 
He shall charge His angel legions 

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep, 
Though thou walk through hostile regions, 
Though in desert wilds thou sleep. 
 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare; 
Guile nor violence shall harm thee 
In eternal safeguard there. 



Second Hymn: 
 

Hymn 77 
Words: James Montgomery 

Music: Meiningen Gesangbuch, 1693 

 
God is my strong salvation; 
What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation, 
My light, my help is near: 
Though hosts encamp around me, 
Firm in the fight I stand; 
What terror can confound me, 

With God at my right hand? 
 
Place on the Lord reliance; 
My heart, with courage wait; 
His truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate: 
His might thy heart shall strengthen, 
His love thy joy increase; 
Thy day shall mercy lengthen: 
The Lord will give thee peace. 

 
 
 



Third Hymn: 

 
Hymn 539 - O Gentle Presence 

Words: Mary Baker Eddy 
Music: Lisa Redfern, arr. CSPS 

 

O gentle presence, peace and joy and power; 
O Life divine, that owns each waiting hour, 
Thou Love that guards the nestling's faltering flight! 
Keep Thou my child on upward wing tonight. 
 
Love is our refuge; only with mine eye 
Can I behold the snare, the pit, the fall: 
His habitation high is here, and nigh, 
His arm encircles me, and mine, and all. 
 
O make me glad for every scalding tear, 
For hope deferred, ingratitude, disdain! 
Wait, and love more for every hate, and fear 
No ill, — since God is good, and loss is gain. 
 
Beneath the shadow of His mighty wing; 
In that sweet secret of the narrow way, 
Seeking and finding, with the angels sing: 
"Lo, I am with you alway," — watch and pray. 
 
No snare, no fowler, pestilence or pain; 
No night drops down upon the troubled breast, 
When heaven's aftersmile earth's tear-drops gain, 
And mother finds her home and heav'nly rest. 

 


