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1. EBREREHANL, BRERERR;
MEFH, FONE, HERFITK,
HEARERERE, REEBREE;
EERE, BEBREX, BMRESS.

2.LPEE, —YIES, HRieREaEE,
BRI, FamirtE, LE=EMIE,
EXRFFRMSS, BEOEHEE;
EEIFMISZOAM, BEERIATK.

3.81TEIE, BERT, EEEFAE,
BLEE, TiFk BEREES.
AEOCEEHES, BOEEE—,
AMEsEk, REEHFELTESED.
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1. O gra-cious Fa - ther of man-kind, Our spir = its' un- seen Friend,

2. Thou hear -est these, the pood and il Deep bur -ied in eachbreast:

3. Thou seek-est ws in  love and truth More than our mindsscek Thee;
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High heav-en'sLord, our hearts'dear Guest, To  Thee ourprayersas - cend.
The  se-cretthought.the hid-den plan, Wroughtoutor un - ex - pressed.
Through o - pengates Thy power flows in Like foodtides from the sea.
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Thou dost not wait till hu - man speech Thy gifts di-vine im-plore;
0O c¢leanseour prayersfromhbu - man dross, At - tune our lives o Thee,
Mo  more we seek Thee from a - far, Mor ask Thee for a  sign,
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Quir dreams, our aims, our work, our lives Are pravers Thou lov-est  more.

Un - til we la-bor forthosegilts We ask on bend-ed knee.
Con-tent to pray in life and love And toil, till all are Thine. A-smExn,
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This hymn, awarded first prize in a competition established by the Homiletic Feview in 1925, is here
printed by permission of the editor.
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1. O gro-cious Fo-ther of man-kind, Cur spie -its’ un-seen Friend,
1. Thou hear - st these, the good and 111, Deep bur- bed  in cach breast;
3. Our best i3 bz Thy -self In ws, Our high -estthoughe Thy will;
4 Thou seek -3t ws  in  love anderuth More than our mindsseck Thee;
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High heav-en's Lord our hearts’ dear Guest, To Thee our prayers as - cend,
The s - cret thoughtthe hid - den plan, Wroughtoutor un - €x-pressed
To hear Thy wvoice we need but love, And lis- ten, and be sull
Thre" o - pen gates Thy power flows in  Like flood tidesfrom the sea.

Thou dost mot walt till hu-manspeechThy gifts di - vine im-plore;
O cleanse our prayers from hu-man dross, At - tune our lives to Thee,
We would not bend Thy will to ours, But blend our wills with Thine;
Mo more we scek Thee from & = for, Nor ask Thee for a  sign,
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Our dreams.our aims, our work, our lives Are prayers Thou lov-est more.
Un=til we In=-bw for thosegiftsWe ask on bend-ed knee
Mot beat with erles. om heaveen’s doors,But  live Thy life  di = vine,
Con-tent to pray in life and love And  roil, dll all are Thine, A-umw,
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O gracious Father of mankind,

Our spirits’' unseen friend;

High heaven's Lord, our hearts' dear guest,
To Thee our prayers ascend.

Thou dost not wait till human speech

Thy gifts divine implore;

Our dreams, our aims, our work, our lives
Are prayers Thou lovest more.

2

Thou hearest these, the good and 1ill,
Deep buried in each breast;

The secret thought, the hidden plan,
Wrought out our unexpressed.

O cleanse our prayers from human dross,
Attune our lives to Thee,

Until we labor for those gifts

We ask on bended knee.

3

Our best is but Thyself in us,

Our highest thought Thy will;

To hear Thy wvoice we need but love,

And listen, and be still.

We would not bend Thy will to ours,

But blend our wills to Thine;

Not dreams, our aims, our work, our lives
Are prayers Thou lovest more.

4

Thou seekest us in love and truth
More than our minds seek Thee;
Through open gates Thy power flows in
Like flood tides from the sea.

No more we seek Thee from afar,

Nor ask Thee for a sign,

Content to pray in life and love

And toil, till all are Thine.



