JESUS CHRIST: ASCENSION AND REIGN

265 Jesus Shall Reign Where'er the Sun

N

) ) ] ] Ihl = lf\! i i
i TIPS i L R A
[Y) & ‘J N ©
1 Je - sus shall reign wher - e'er  the sun  does its suc-
2 To him shall end - less prayer be made, and prais - es
3 Peo - ple and realms of ev - ery tongue dwell on his
4 Bless-ings a-bound wher - eer he reigns: the pris-oners
5 Let ev-ery crea - ture rise and bring hon-ors pe-
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ces - sive jour - neys  rum; his king-dom stretch from
throng to crown his  head; his name, like sweet per -
love with sweet - est  song, and in - fant voic - es
leap to loose their chains; the wea-ry find e -
cu - liar to our King; an - gels de - scend with
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shore to  shore, till moons shall wax and wane no  more.
fume, shall rise with ev - ery morn - ing sac - ri - fice.
shall pro - claim their ear - ly bless - ings on his name.
ter - nal rest and all who suf - fer want are blest.
songs a - gain, and earth re - peat the loud A - men!
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This hymn is a classic example of how Isaac Watts Christianized the Psalms, in this case Psalm 72:5-19, by
turning their messianic language to New Testament equivalents. The tune was at first nameless and
anonymous, but is now called by the address of the supposed composer.

TEXT: Isaac Watts, 1719, alt.
MUSIC: Attr. John Hatton, c. 1793
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DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

/38 O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee
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10 Mas - ter, let me  walk with  thee
2 Help me the  slow of  heart to move
3 Teach me thy pa - tience, still with  thee
4 In hope that sends a shin - ing ray
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in low - ly  paths of ser - vice free;
by some clear, win - ning word of love;
in clos - er, dear - er com - pa ny,
far down the fu - ture’s broad - ening way;
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tell me thy se - cret; help me bear the
teach me the way - ward feet to stay, and
in work that keeps faith sweet and strong, in
in peace that on - ly thou canst  give, with
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strain of toil, the fret of care.
guide them in the home - ward way.
trust that tri - umphs o - ver  wrong.
thee, O Mas - ter let me live.
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In honestly admitting the limits of human ability, this prayerful hymn does not seek a sense of God’s
presence for self-comfort but for strength and companionship in pursuing the tasks that God sets before us.
The author specifically chose this tune to accompany his words.

TEXT: Washington Gladden, 1879
MUSIC: Henry Percy Smith, 1874
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CELEBRATING TIME

687 Our God, Our Help in Ages Past
(Psalm 90)
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4 A thou - sand a

1 Our God, our help
2 Be - neath the shad
3 Be - fore the hills

in a - ges past,  our
- ow of thy throne thy
in or - der stood, or

- ges in thy  sight are
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like an

eve - ning gone,
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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

short as the watch that

1

—Q:" F £ T,
1

i
|

g

——
]

|

.
o

|

|
3— = 3
T e
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,

bears all our years away;
they fly forgotten, as a dream
dies at the opening day.

6

Our God, our help in ages past,

our hope for years to come,

be thou our guard while life shall last,
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: lsaac Watts, 1719, alt.
MUSIC: Attr. William Croft, 1708
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