1.

O God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,

our shelter from the stormy blast,
and our eternal home:

Under the shadow of your throne
your saints have dwelt secure;
sufficient is your arm alone,

and our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
or earth received its frame,
from everlasting you are God,
to endless years the same.

A thousand ages in your sight

are like an evening gone,

short as the watch that ends the night
before the rising sun.

O God, our help in ages past,

our hope for years to come,

still be our guard while troubles last,
and our eternal home!



2.

Make me a channel of your peace

Where there is hatred let me bring your love
Where there is injury, your pardon Lord

And where there is doubt true faith in You

Oh, Master grant that | may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console
To be understood as to understand

To be loved as to love with all my soul

Make me a channel of your peace

Where there’s despair in life let me bring hope
Where there is darkness only light

And where there's sadness ever joy

Oh, Master grant that | may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console
To be understood as to understand

To be loved as to love with all my soul

Make me a channel of your peace

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned

It is in giving to all men that we receive
And in dying that we are born to eternal life



3.

| vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,
Entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love;
The love that asks no questions, the love that stands the
test,

That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best;

The love that never falters, the love that pays the price,
The love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice.

And there's another country, I've heard of long ago,

Most dear to them that love her, most great to them that
know;

We may not count her armies, we may not see her King;
Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering;

And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase,
And her ways are ways of gentleness, and all her paths are
peace.



4.

God save our gracious King,
Long live our noble King,
God save the King.

Send him victorious,

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us:

God save the King.



