Hymn # 345 Dear Lord & Father of Mankind   verses 1-3 & 5 
1 Dear Lord and Father of mankind, forgive our foolish ways;
re-clothe us in our rightful mind, in purer lives thy service find,
in deeper reverence praise.
2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, beside the Syrian sea,
the gracious calling of the Lord, let us, like them, without a word
rise up and follow thee.
3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee! O calm of hills above,
where Jesus knelt to share with thee the silence of eternity, interpreted by love! 
 5 Breathe through the heats of our desire thy coolness and thy balm;
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,
O still small voice of calm.
Hymn #543 Abide with Me 
1 Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; earth's joys grow dim; its glories pass away. Change and decay in all around I see. O thou who changest not, abide with me.
3 I need thy presence every passing hour. What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? Who like thyself my guide and strength can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.
 I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless, ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

Hymn #554 Let all things now Living 
1 Let all things now living a song of thanksgiving To God the Creator triumphantly raise,
Who fashioned and made us, protected and stayed us, Who guideth us on to the end of our days. His banners are o’er us,
His light goes before us, A pillar of fire shining forth in the night,
‘Til shadows have vanished and darkness is banished, as forward we travel from light into light.
2 His law He enforces: the stars in their courses, The sun in His orbit, obediently shine; The hills and the mountains, the rivers and fountains, The deeps of the ocean proclaim Him divine, we too should be voicing our love and rejoicing,
With glad adoration a song let us raise, ‘Til all things now living unite in thanksgiving To God in the highest, hosanna and praise.



