
Words of Hymns May 30th 
 

O God of Bethel 
 

O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
thy people still are fed; 
who through this earthly pilgrimage 
hast all our fathers led: 
 

Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
before thy throne of grace: 
O God of Israel, be the God 
of their succeeding race. 
 

Through each perplexing path of life 
our wandering footsteps guide; 
give us each day our daily bread, 
and raiment fit provide. 
 

O spread thy covering wings around, 
till all our wanderings cease, 
and at our Father's loved abode 
our souls arrive in peace! 
 
Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
our humble prayers implore; 
and thou shalt be our chosen God 
and portion evermore. 
 
Lord teach us how to pray aright 
 
Lord, teach us how to pray aright, 
with reverence and with fear; 
though dust and ashes in thy sight, 
we may, we must draw near. 
 
We perish if we cease from prayer, 
O grant us power to pray! 
And when to meet thee we prepare, 
Lord, meet us by the way. 
 
God of all grace, we come to thee 
a broken, contrite heart; 
give, what thine eye delights to see, 
truth in the inward part. 
 
Faith in the only sacrifice 
that can for sin atone; 
to build our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
on Christ, on Christ alone; 
 
 
 

Patience to watch and wait and weep, 
though mercy long delay; 
courage our fainting souls to keep, 
and trust thee though thou slay. 
 
Give these, and then thy will be done; 
thus strengthened with all might, 
we through thy Spirit and thy Son, 
shall pray, and pray aright. 
 
Stay with me, remain here with me 
 
Stay with Me, Remain Here with Me 
Watch and Pray, Watch and Pray. 
 
Stay with Me, Remain Here with Me 
Watch and Pray, Watch and Pray. 
 
Stay with Me, Remain Here with Me 
Watch and Pray, Watch and Pray. 
 
Beauty for brokenness 
 
Beauty for brokenness, Hope for despair 
Lord, in the suffering, This is our prayer 
Bread for the children, Justice, joy, peace 
Sunrise to sunset, Your kingdom increase! 
 
Shelter for fragile lives, Cures for their ills 
Work for the craftsman, Trade for their skills 
Land for the dispossessed, Rights for the weak 
Voices to plead the cause, Of those who can't speak 
 
God of The Poor, Friend of the weak,  
Give us compassion we pray 
Melt our cold hearts, Let tears fall like rain 
Come, change our love, From a spark to a flame 
 
Refuge from cruel wars, Havens from fear 
Cities for sanctuary, Freedoms to share 
Peace to the killing-fields, Scorched earth to green 
Christ for the bitterness, His cross for the pain 
 
Rest for the ravaged earth, Oceans and streams 
Plundered and poisoned, Our future, our dreams 
Lord, end our madness, Carelessness, greed 
Make us content with, The things that we need 
 
Lighten our darkness, Breathe on this flame 
Until your justice, Burns brightly again 
Until the nations, Learn of your ways 
Seek your salvation, And bring you their praise 


