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1.  O  Mas-ter,  let  me  walk  with  Thee  In  low-ly  paths  of  serv-ice  free;  Tell 
2.  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move  By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love;  Teach 

3.  Teach  me  Thy  patience!  still  with  Thee  In  clo-ser,  dear-er  com-pa-ny,  In 

4.  In  hope  that  sends  a  shin -ingray  Par  down  the  future’s  broad’ning  way,  In 
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me  the  way-ward  feet  to  stay,  And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, In  trust  that  triumphs  o-ver  wrong, 

peace  that  on-ly  Thou  canst  give, With  Thee,  0  Mas  -ter,  let  me  live!  A-men. 
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Hayward.  Lischer.  6.  6. 6.  6. 8. 8.  Friedrich  Schneider. 

1.  Wei  -come,  de-  light  -ful  morn,  Thou  day  of  sa  -  cred  rest!  I 

2.  Now  may  the  King  de  -  scend,  And  fill  His  throne  with  grace;  Thy 

hail  Thy  kind  re  -  turn;  Lord,  make  these  mo  -  ments  blest:  Prom 

seep  -  ter,  Lord  ex  -  tend,  While  saints  ad -dress  Thy  face:  Let 

close  a  Sav  -  ior’s  love,  And  bless  the  sa  -  cred  hours:  Then 
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the  low  train  of  mor  -  tal  toys,  I  soar  to 

sin  -  ners  feel  Thy  quick’ning  word,  And  learn  to 
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reach  im  -  mor  -  tal  joys, 

know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

ob- tain,  Nor  Sabbaths  be  en  -  joyed  in  vain, 

soar  to  reach 
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