
Thought for the Day 
 
Thought for the day is based on one of the day’s lectionary readings.  
For the Bible online, go to: http://bible.oremus.org/ 

Choose your version (we use NRSV in church) 
Copy and paste the reference into the search box and the passage will be displayed. 
 

Tuesday 14 July 
Matthew 5.1-8 
Commemoration of John Keble 
 
John Keble lived in the first half of the 19th century and was associated with the beginning of 
the Oxford Movement or the Tractarian movement in the church. He was a priest and poet, 
he held the Chair of poetry at Oxford, and several of his poems became popular hymns 
which are still used today. You might know: 
 
Lead, kindly light 
The voice that breathed o’er Eden 
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear 
Blessed are the pure in heart 
New every morning is the love 
 
His poems were published in a book called ‘The Christian Year’ which was said to be the 
most popular book of verse in the 19th century, running to 158 editions. It contained poems 
for Sundays and feast days through the year.  
 
John Coleridge, nephew of Samuel Taylor Coleridge, said of Keble’s book,   
‘The Christian Year is so wonderfully scriptural. Keble's mind was, by long, patient and 
affectionate study of Scripture, so imbued with it that its language, its train of thought, its 
mode of reasoning, seems to flow out into his poetry…’ 
 
Keble was described as: ‘a quiet country clergyman, with a very moderate income, who 
sedulously avoided public distinctions,’ He died in 1866 and Keble College Oxford was 
founded in his memory.  
 
My favourite Keble hymn is this one: New every morning is the love: 
 
 
New every morning is the love 
our wakening and uprising prove; 
through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
restored to life and power and thought. 
 
New mercies, each returning day, 
hover around us while we pray; 
new perils past, new sins forgiven, 
new thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 
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If on our daily course our mind 
be set to hallow all we find, 
new treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 
 
The trivial round, the common task, 
will furnish all we ought to ask: 
room to deny ourselves; a road 
to bring us daily nearer God. 
 
Only, O Lord, in thy dear love, 
fit us for perfect rest above; 
and help us, this and every day, 
to live more nearly as we pray. 
 

Keep us, good Lord, under the shadow of your mercy in this time of uncertainty and distress. 
Sustain and support the anxious and fearful, and lift up all who are brought low; 
that we may rejoice in your comfort, 
knowing that nothing can separate us from your love 
in Christ Jesus our Lord. Amen. 

 
 


