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    O God, our help in ages past,  
      our hope for years to come,  
    our shelter from the stormy blast,  
      and our eternal home;  

 

2.  Beneath the shadow of thy throne  
      thy saints have dwelt secure;  
    sufficient is thine arm alone,  
      and our defence is sure.  

 

3.  Before the hills in order stood,  
      or earth received her frame, 
    from everlasting thou art God,  
      to endless years the same. 

4.  A thousand ages in thy sight  
      are like an evening gone,  
  short as the watch that ends the night  
      before the rising sun.  

 

5.  Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
      bears all its sons away; 
    they fly forgotten, as a dream 
      dies at the opening day.  

 

6.  O God, our help in ages past,  
      our hope for years to come,  
  be thou our guard while troubles last,  
      and our eternal home.  

 

* 

 
O valiant hearts who to your glory came   

through dust of conflict and through battle flame;   
tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved,   
your memory hallowed in the land you loved.  

 

Proudly you gathered, rank on rank, to war   
as who had heard God's message from afar;   
all you had hoped for, all you had, you gave,   

to save mankind - yourselves you scorned to save.  
 

Splendid you passed, the great surrender made;   
into the light that nevermore shall fade;   

deep your contentment in that blest abode,   
who wait the last clear trumpet -call of God. 

 

Long years ago, as earth lay dark and still,   
rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill,   

while in the frailty of our human clay,   
Christ, our Redeemer, passed the self -same way. 

 

Still stands his Cross from that dread hour to this,   
like some bright star above the dark abyss;   

still, through the veil, the Victor's pitying eyes   
look down to bless our lesser Calvaries.  



These were his servants, in his steps they trod,   
following through death the martyred Son of God:   

Victor, he rose; victorious too shall rise  
they who have drunk his cup of sacrifice.  

 

O risen Lord, O Shepherd of our dead,   
whose cross has bought them and whose staff has led,   

in glorious hope their proud and sorrowing land   
commits her children to thy gracious hand.  

 

* 

 

I vow to thee, my country, all earthly things above,  
Entire and whole and perfect, the service of my love:  

The love that asks no question, the love that stands the test,  
That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best;  

The love that never falters, the love that pays the price,  
The love that makes undaunted the final sacrifice.  

 
And there’s another country I’ve heard of long ago,  

Most dear to them that love her, most great to them that know;  
We may not count her armies, we may not see her King;  

Her fortress is a faithful heart, her pride is suffering; 
And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase,  

And her ways are ways of gentleness and all her paths are peace.  

 

* 

 
1.   Eternal Father, strong to save,  
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave,  

Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep  
Its own appointed limits keep;  
O hear us when we cry to thee,  

for those in peril on the sea.  

 
 

2.   O Christ, the Universal Lord,  
who suffered death by nails and sword,  

from all assault of deadly foe  
sustain thy soldiers where they go;  

and evermore hold in thy hand  
all those in peril on the land . 

 
(Cont’d)  



3. O Holy Spirit, Lord of grace  
Who fills with strength the human race;  

Inspire us all to know the right,  
Guide all who dare the eagle’s flight;  

And underneath thy wings of care  
Guard all from peril in the air. 

 

4. O Trinity of love and power! 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour;  
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,  
Protect them wheresoe’er they go;  

Thus evermore shall rise to thee,  
Praise from the air, the land and sea.

 

* 
 

1. Now thank we all our God,  
with heart and hands and voices,  
who wondrous things hath done,  

in whom his world rejoices;  
who from our mother’s arms  
hath blessed us on our way  
with countless gifts of  love, 

and still is ours today.  
 

2. O may this bounteous God  
through all our life be near us,  

with ever joyful hearts  
and blessed peace to cheer us;  

and keep us in his grace,  
and guide us when perplexed,  

and free us from all ills 
in this world and the next.  

 
3.  All praise and thanks to God  

the Father now be given,  
the Son, and him who reigns  
with them in highest heaven,  

the one eternal God,  
whom earth and heaven adore,  

for thus it was, is now, 
and shall be evermore.  

 

* 

1. God save our gracious King , 

Long live our noble King , 

God save the King . 

Send h im victorious, 

Happy and glorious,  

Long to reign over us:  

God save the King . 

2. Thy choicest gifts in store  
On him be pleased to pour,  

Long may he reign.  
May he defend our laws, 
And ever give us cause  

To sing with heart and voice,  
God save the King . 

 
 

Please leave this hymn sheet when you leave.  


