
;

0 God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to cone
Our shelter fron the storuy blast,
And our eteriral'hone;

Beneath the shadow of thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is thine arn alone,
And our defence is sure.

Before the hilLs in order stood,
0r earth received her frane,
From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

A thousand ages in thy sight
Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling strean,
Bears all its sons airay;
They fly forgotten, as a drean
Dies at the opening day.

0 God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal hone.

John Arthur Quick

of Bampton

26th February 1915

6th September f989

6:'/x\ff



Now thank we all our God,
With hearts 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.

0 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.

A11 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.

A1I things bright and beautiful,
A11 creatures great and smal1,
A11 things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.
A11 things bright, etc

The purple-headed mountain,
T?re river running by,
The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky.
A11 things bright, etc

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant sunmer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He nade then every one.
A11 things bright, etc

The tall tress in the greenwood,
Ttre meadows where we play,
ltre rushes by the water
tfe gather every day.
A11 things bright, etc

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might teII
How great is God Almighty,
!{ho has nade all things weII.
All things bright, etc


