(861) Hymns Our HeLrer

861 O Tuou WHoste Power
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1. O Thouwhose pow'ro'er mov-ing worlds pre - sides,
2’Tis Thine a - lone to cam the troub - led breast
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whose voicecre - a-ted andwhose wis - dom guides:
with si-lent con-fi-denceand ho - ly rest.
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on our dark world in pur - est bright-ness shine,

From Thee, O Lord, we spring, to Thee we tend,
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and cheer the cloud-ed mindwith light Di - vine
Thou Firstand Last! Be-gin-ning Thou, and End!
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Samuel Johnson, from Boethius, alt. “Longwood,” Joseph Barnby, 1872



