
Hymn to St. Thomas
We have not seen, we cannot see the happy land above,

From sin and death and suffering free, where all is peace and love.

We only see the path is long by which we have to go,
We only feel the foes are strong, who seek to work us woe.

We walk by faith and not by sight and blessed Saint like thee,
We sometimes doubt if faith tells right, because we cannot see.

Upon the promise we would lean Thy doubting heart received;
Blessed are they that have not seen, and that have yet believed.
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