THE CHURCH

307 God of Grace and God of Glory
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1 God of grace and God of glo - ry, on thy peo - ple
2 Lot the hosts of e - vil round us scorn thy Christ, as -
3 Cure thy chil - dren’s war - rmg mad -ness; bend our pride to
4 Save us from weak res - ig - na-tion to the e - vils
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pour thy power; crown thine an - cient chur - ch’s  sto - ry; bring its
sail his ways! From the fears that long have bound us free our
thy con - trol; shame our wan - ton, self - ish  glad-ness, rich in
we de-plore. Let the gift of thy sal - va-tion be our
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bud to  glo-rious flower. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour-age,
hearts to  faith and praise. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour-age,
things and poor in soul. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour-age,
glo - ry ev - er - more. Grant us wis - dom, grant us cour-age,
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for the fac-ing of this hour for the fac - ing  of this hour
for the liv-ing of these days, for the liv - ing of these days.
lest we miss thy king-dom’s goal, lest we miss thy king-dom’s goal.
serv-ing thee whom we a - dore, serv-ing thee whom we a - dore.
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This stirring hymn used at the opening of Riverside Church in New York in 1930 was penned by its widely-
known and influential pastor, and it has gained a firm place in English-language hymnals around the world.

The Welsh tune name honors the Rhendda Valley in Glamorganshire,

TEXT: Harry Emerson Fosdick, 1930, alt,
MUSIC: John Hughes, 1907
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CELEBRATING TIME

63/ Our God, Our Help in Ages Past

(Psalm 90)
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1 Our  God, our help in a - ges past,  our
2 Be - neath the shad - ow of thy throne thy
3 Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, or
4 A thou - sand a - ges in thy  sight  are
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hope for years to come, our shel - ter from the
saints have dwelt se - cure suf - fi - cient is  thine
earth re - ceived its frame, from ev - er - last - ing
like an eve - ning  gone, short as the watch that
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storm - y blast, and our e - ter - nal home:
arm a - lone, and our de - fense is - sure.
thou art God, to end - less years the same.
ends the night be - fore the ris - ing sun.
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5 Time, like an ever rolling stream, 6 Our God, our help in ages past,

bears all our years away; our hope for years to come,
they fly forgotten, as a dream be thou our guard while life shalli last,
dies at the opening day. and our eternal home.

Many people sing this hymn unaware that it paraphrases Psalm 90, partly because this text speaks so
immediately to the human condition. Since the middle of the 19th century, it has usually been joined to this
tune named for the London parish where the composer was organist.

TEXT: Isaac Watts, 1719, lt. ST, ANNE
MUSIC: Attr. William Croft, 1708 CM
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