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Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 

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. 

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. 

O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
O calm of hills above, 
where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
the silence of eternity, 
interpreted by love! 

Drop thy still dews of quietness, 
till all our strivings cease; 
take from our souls the strain and stress, 
and let our ordered lives confess 
the beauty of thy peace. 

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. 



 

Page 2 of 4 
 

 

Forty Days and Forty Nights. 

 

Forty days and forty nights 
You were fasting in the wild; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled. 

Shall not we Your sorrow share 
And from worldly joys abstain, 
Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Strong with You to suffer pain? 

Then, if Satan on us press, 
Flesh or spirit to assail, 
Victor in the wilderness, 
Grant we may not faint nor fail! 

So shall we have peace divine; 
Holier gladness ours shall be. 
'Round us, too, shall angels shine, 
Such as served You faithfully. 

Keep, O keep us, Savior dear, 
Ever constant by Your side, 
That with You we may appear 
At the eternal Eastertide. 
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Be Still for the Presence of the Lord. 
 

Be still for the presence of the Lord  
The Holy One is here  
Come bow before Him now  
With reverence and fear  
In Him no sin is found  
We stand on holy ground  
Be still for the presence of the Lord  
The Holy One is here  
 
Be still for the glory of the Lord  
Is shining all around  
He burns with holy fire  
With splendor He is crowned  
How awesome is the sight  
Our radiant King of light  
Be still for the glory of the Lord  
Is shining all around  
 
Be still for the power of the Lord  
Is moving in this place  
He comes to cleanse and heal  
To minister His grace  
No work too hard for Him  
In faith receive from Him  
Be still for the power of the Lord  
Is moving in this place 
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He who would Valiant be.  

 

He who would valiant be  
'gainst all disaster, 
let him in constancy  
follow the Master. 
There's no discouragement  
shall make him once relent 
his first avowed intent  
to be a pilgrim. 

Who so beset him round  
with dismal stories, 
do but themselves confound— 
his strength the more is. 
No foes shall stay his might,  
though he with giants fight; 
he will make good his right  
to be a pilgrim. 

Since, Lord, Thou dost defend  
us with Thy Spirit, 
we know we at the end  
shall life inherit. 
Then, fancies, flee away!  
I'll fear not what men say, 
I'll labor night and day  
to be a pilgrim. 


