
O God Our Help in Ages Past (95~) 

Vs 1 O God, our Help in ages past, our Hope for years to come, 
 Our Shelter from the stormy blast, and our eternal Home! 

 

Vs 2 Under the shadow of Thy throne still may we dwell secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, and our defense is sure. 
 

Vs 3 Before the hills in order stood, or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, to endless years the same. 
 

Vs 6 O God, our Help in ages past, our Hope for years to come, 
 Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, and our eternal Home! 
 

      Isaac Watts based on Psalm 90; 1719  Public Domain 
 
 
 

 
Precious Lord, Take My Hand (102~) 

 Vs 1 Precious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, help me stand. 
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn. 
 

Through the storm, through the night, lead me on to the light. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; Lead me home.  
 

Vs 2 When my way grows drear, precious Lord, linger near- 
When my life is almost gone. 
 

Hear my cry, hear my call, hold my hand lest I fall. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; Lead me home.  
 

Vs 3 When the darkness appears and the night draws near, 
And the day is past and gone, 
 

At the river I stand; Guide my feet, hold my hand. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; Lead me home.  

 

Words by Thomas A Dorsey, 1938; Music by George Allen (1812-1877) – Hill & Range Songs, Inc- CCLI #316205 
 

 
 
 

 

Today’s text is Genesis 39  NIV 
 


