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Shine Thou Upon Us, Lord, #411, (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

1. Shine thou upon us, Lord, 
True Light of men, today, 
And through the written Word 
Thy very self display, 
That so from hearts which burn 
With gazing on thy face 
Thy little ones may learn 
The wonders of thy grace. 
 
2. Breathe thou upon us, Lord, 
Thy Spirit's living flame, 
That so with one accord 
Our lips may tell thy name. 
Give thou the hearing ear, 
Fix thou the wandering thought, 
That those we teach may hear 
The great things thou hast wrought. 
 

3. Speak thou for us, O Lord, 
In all we say of thee; 
According to thy Word 
Let all our teaching be, 
That so thy lambs may know 
Their own true Shepherd's voice, 
Where'er he leads them go, 
And in his love rejoice. 
 
4. Live thou within us, Lord; 
Thy mind and will be ours; 
Be thou belov'd, adored, 
And served with all our powers, 
That so our lives may teach 
Thy children what thou art, 
And plead, by more than speech, 
For thee with ev'ry heart.

 

Scripture Reading (James 3, NKJV) 
1 My brethren, let not many of you become teachers, knowing that we shall receive a stricter 

judgment.  
2 For we all stumble in many things. If anyone does not stumble in word, he is a perfect man, able also 

to bridle the whole body.  
3 Indeed, we put bits in horses’ mouths that they may obey us, and we turn their whole body.  
4 Look also at ships: although they are so large and are driven by fierce winds, they are turned by a 

very small rudder wherever the pilot desires.  
5 Even so the tongue is a little member and boasts great things. See how great a forest a little fire 

kindles!  
6 And the tongue is a fire, a world of iniquity. The tongue is so set among our members that it defiles 

the whole body, and sets on fire the course of nature; and it is set on fire by hell.  
7 For every kind of beast and bird, of reptile and creature of the sea, is tamed and has been tamed by 

mankind.  
8 But no man can tame the tongue. It is an unruly evil, full of deadly poison.  
9 With it we bless our God and Father, and with it we curse men, who have been made in 

the similitude of God.  
10 Out of the same mouth proceed blessing and cursing. My brethren, these things ought not to be 

so.  
11 Does a spring send forth fresh water and bitter from the same opening?  
12 Can a fig tree, my brethren, bear olives, or a grapevine bear figs? Thus no spring yields both salt 

water and fresh. 



13 Who is wise and understanding among you? Let him show by good conduct that his works are 

done in the meekness of wisdom.  
14 But if you have bitter envy and self-seeking in your hearts, do not boast and lie against the truth.  
15 This wisdom does not descend from above, but is earthly, sensual, demonic.  
16 For where envy and self-seeking exist, confusion and every evil thing are there.  
17 But the wisdom that is from above is first pure, then peaceable, gentle, willing to yield, full of mercy 

and good fruits, without partiality and without hypocrisy.  
18 Now the fruit of righteousness is sown in peace by those who make peace. 

Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah, #598, (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand; 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 
Feed me till I want no more. 
 

Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 
 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death, and hell's Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 
Songs of praises, songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 
I will ever give to thee. 
 

Come, Ye Disconsolate, Where’er Ye Languish, #615 (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish, 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel: 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; 
Earth has no sorrows that heav'n cannot heal. 
 
Joy of the comfortless, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure! 
Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying, 
"Earth has no sorrows that heav'n cannot cure." 
 
Here see the Bread of Life; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above: 
Come to the feast prepared; come ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrows but heav'n can remove. 


