
U_~ivers ity of ©reg~_n 

!3accalaureate Service 

Sunba~, June \0, \900, at ~Ieven ©'clock 

Doxology (Entire audience standing) 

Invocation The Rev. W. B. Hollingshead 

Hymn "How Firm a Foundation" 

Reading of Scripture The Rev. C. Calvert Smoot 

Anthem "The Heavens are Telling" (Creation) Haydn 

Prayer The Rev. Morton L. Rose 

Choral "To God on High" (St. Paul) Mendelssohn 

Hymn "Holy, Holy, Holy" (Audience standing) 

Baccalaureate Sermon 

_Anthem "Be Not Afraid" (Elijah) 

Benediction 

The Rev. Edgar P. Hill 

Mendelssohn 

The Rev. Mac H. Wallace 



How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord! 

Is laid for your faith in His excellent word! 

What more can He say, than to you He hath 

said,-

To you, who for refuge, to Jesus hath fled. 

"Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dismayed, 

For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee 

to stand, 

Upheld by My gracious, omnipotent hand. 

"When through the deep waters I call thee to 

go, 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 

For I will be with thee, thy trouble to bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to 

Thee; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 

Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore 

thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around 

the glassy sea; 

Cherubi~ and seraphim falling down before 

thee, 

Which wert and art and evermore shalt be. 

"When through fiery fields thy pathway shall 

lie, 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

"Ev'n down to old age all My people shall 

prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 

And then, when gray hairs shall their tem­

ples adorn, 

Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be 

borne. 

"The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 

I will not-I will not desert to his foes; 

That soul-though all hell should endeavor to 

shake, 

I'll never-no never-no never forsake!" 

Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide 

thee, 

Though !he eye of sinful man Thy glory may 

not see; 

Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, 

Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name, in 

earth and sky and sea; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty; 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 
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