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You Are the Lord, Giver of Mercy!
FORGIVENESS

437

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Trad. liturgical text; rev. The Worshipbook, 1970
MUSIC: Appalachian folk melody; arr. Richard D. Wetzel, 1972
Text © 1970  The Westminster Press (admin. Westminster John Knox Press)
Music © 1972 The Westminster Press (admin. Westminster John Knox Press)

WAYFARING STRANGER
9.9.9

This adaptation of the traditional Kyrie eleison text transforms a series of petitions into a series of acclamations.
With harsher music these might have seemed bold or rash, but this plaintive setting derived from an
Appalachian melody preserves a sense of humility and trust.

438 Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me

Though scholars discredit the story that this hymn was written when the author found shelter under a large
rock during a thunderstorm, the popular appeal of that conjecture perhaps lies in the energy of this plea and
the vividness of its imagery drawn from many biblical sources.

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: Augustus M. Toplady, 1776, alt.
MUSIC: Thomas Hastings, 1830, alt.

TOPLADY
7.7.7.7.7.7
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FORGIVENESS

439O My Soul, Bless Your Redeemer

5   Unto such as keep God’s cov’nant
     and are steadfast in God’s way;
     unto those who still remember
     the commandments and obey.

6   Bless your Maker, all you creatures,
     ever under God’s control,
     all throughout God's vast dominion;
     bless the Lord of all, my soul!

These stanzas are selected from sixteen that originally made up this paraphrase of Psalm 103, the second of
two versions in the volume where they were first published. The tune used here was probably created as a
German psalm tune but later came to be used with hymn texts.

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
TEXT: The Book of Psalms, 1871, alt.
MUSIC: Witt’s Psalmodia Sacra, 1715; harm. William Henry Havergal, 1847, alt.

STUTTGART
8.7.8.7

(Psalm 103)
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