
Hymn lyrics  3.7.21 
 

#209   O Come, You Longing Thirsty Souls 

O come, you longing thirsty souls, drink freely from the spring. 
And come, you weary, famished folk, and end your hungering. 
Why spend yourself on empty air? Why not be satisfied? 
For everywhere a feast is spread that’s always at our side. 
 
For as the rain and snow above fall not in vanity, 
but for this purpose water earth: to feed humanity. 
So shall the word of spirit serve as seed within our loam, 
that we may bear so rich a yield as brings the harvest home. 
 
For we shall go in peace secure and leave in joy sublime! 
The hills outside will burst with song, the trees will clap in time! 
No more shall thorns and nettles grow! The bay tree and the pine 
shall sign for us th’eternal Name that makes the world a shrine. 
 
 
 
 
 
#101   Abide with Me 
 
Abide with me, fast falls the eventide 
The darkness deepens, still with me abide 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me. 

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. 

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. 
 
 
 
 



#77   Seek Not Afar for Beauty 

Seek not afar for beauty; lo, it glows 
in dew-wet grasses all about your feet, 
in birds, in sunshine, childish faces sweet, 
in stars and mountain summits topped with snows. 

Go not abroad for happiness; behold 
it is a flower blooming at your door. 
Bring love and laughter home, and evermore 
joy shall be yours as changing years unfold. 

In wonder-workings or some bush aflame, 
we look for Truth and fancy it concealed; 
but in earth’s common things it stands revealed, 
while grass and flowers and stars spell out the name. 


