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Lamp oF Our Feer
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1. Lamp of our feet, our path to lightwhen we in-clineto stray;

2. Word of our God,whose hid-den worth no mor-ta can un - sed;
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pil - lar  of fire to lead by night, of cloud to guide by day;
from heav-en’'s Sun the light goes forth its mys-t'ries to re - veal.
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Bread of our souls on which we feed, rich man-na from on high;
Grant us the light and warmth to seek the wis-dom it im - parts,
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our heav’'n-ly chart in which we read of realmsbe - yond the sky.

and to

its ho-ly teach-ing turnwith sim-ple, child-like hearts.

Bernard Barton, altered
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Johann S. Bach, adapted
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W. H. Jungé; W. F. David
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Hymns SPIRITUAL BATTLE

As WARRIORS TRUE

1. As warriors true before the Lord we stand,
In battle front awaiting His command.
His truth Divine our guide and stay shall be.
March on! March onward to certain victory!

. As warriors bold at His command we go.
With courage true we march to fight the foe.
His open Word will be our mighty sword.
March on! March onward as warriors for the Lord.

. As warriors wise we tread the narrow way
That leads from earth to heaven’s shining day.
The hosts of hell we conquer one by one.
March on! March onward until the work is done.

. As victors glad we find eternal peace
Where angels dwell in joy that shall not cease,
Where warriors true, in heav’nly hosts above,
March on, march onward to serve the Lord in love.

Sung to the tune “Sine Nomine,” by Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1906
Text ©1964 The General Church of the New Jerusalem

SAVIOR, BREATHE AN EVENING BLESSING
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1. Sav - ior, breathe an eve-ning bless-ing, ere re-pose our spir-its seal.
2. Though the night be dark and drear-y, dark-ness can-not hide from Thee.
3. Though de-struc-tion walk a-round us, though the ar-roxs near us fly,
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Sin and want we come con-fess-ing; Thou canst save and Thou canstheal.
Thou art He who, nev-er wea-ry, watch-est where Thy peo - ple be.

an-gel guards from Thee sur-round us; we are safe, if Thou art nigh.
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James Edmeston, 1820 —Psalm 139: 11-12; 91: 5-12
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“Sardis,” Ludwig van Beethoven (1770-1827)



