
MORNING

4 O our only Hope and Guide,
Never leave us nor forsake

Keep us ever at Thy side

TUl the eternal morning break

;

Moving on to Zion's hill,

Homeward stiU.

5 Lead us all our days and years
In Thy straight and narrow way ;

Lead us through the vale of tears

To the land of perfect day,
Where Thy people, fully blest.

Safely rest. Amen.
Tr. (1855) from the German of Christian Knorr

von Eosenroth by Jane Bobthwick.

16 6.6.6.6.

' God, Thou art my God ; early wiU I seek Thee.'

Ps. bdii. 1.

1 TJ OLY Father, hear me ;

-t-L Thou art my defender.

Be Thou ever near me,
Loving, true, and tender.

2 Jesus, blessed Saviour,
Lord of life and glory.

Grant me now Thy favour
As I kneel before Thee.

3 Comforter benignest.

Who abiding in me
All my need divinest.

Move me, draw me, win me.
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