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5 O, let the meekness of Thy Dove

teach us to conquer hate by love,

by tender glance, by calm reply,

endurance firm, by prayerful sigh;

joying offenses to forgive,

so may we serve, so in Thee live!

6 Father of Spirits, just and pure,

unto the end may we endure,

alway abiding in Thy fear,

though frail our service, yet sincere:

ever in us Thy grace increase

through Jesus Christ, the Prince of Peace.
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