Henry Francis Lyte, vicar in the fishing village of Lower Brixham, Devonshire, England, ministered faithfully for twenty-three years to his sea-faring people. 
Though a humble couple, he and his wife, Anne, lived in an elegant estate, Berry Head. It had reportedly been provided by King William IV, who had been impressed with Henry’s ministry. At water’s edge, its costal views were among the most beautiful on the British Isles. It was here that he wrote most of his sermons, poems, and hymns. 

On September 4, 1847, at age 54, Henry preached what was to be his last sermon. A mild lung disorder that he had dealt with for years had slowly deteriorated into tuberculosis. He planned a therapeutic holiday in Italy knowing it very well could be his last. “I must put everything in order before I leave,” he said, “because I have no idea how long I will be away.” His daughter gives this recollection of the day of the sermon:
“[We] were surprised and almost alarmed at his announcing his intention of preaching once more to his people. ‘It was better’, as he used to say often playfully, when in comparative health, ‘to wear out than to rust out.’ He felt that he should be enabled to fulfill his wish, and feared not for the result. He did preach, and amid the breathless attention of his hearers, gave them a sermon on the Holy Communion...”

That afternoon, he walked the coast praying and then retired to his room, emerging an hour later with a written copy of “Abide With Me.” Some accounts indicate that he wrote the poem during that hour, others say that he discovered it in the bottom of his desk as he packed for his trip to Italy, and that it had been written a quarter of a century earlier. Probably both stories have a grain of truth as he likely found the sketch of a poem he had previously started, and then revised and completed it that evening. His daughter’s account merely summarizes “In the evening of the same day [he preached], he placed in the hands of a near and dear relative the little hymn, ‘Abide with Me’, with an air (tune) of his own composing, adapted to the words.”

Shortly afterward Henry embraced his family a final time and departed to Italy. Stopping in Avignon, France he again revised the poem and mailed it to his wife. Arriving on the French Riviera, he checked into the Hotel de Angleterre in Nice, and there on November 20, 1847, his phthisic lungs finally gave out. Another English clergyman, a Rev. Manning of Chichester, who happened to be staying in the same hotel, attended him during his final hours. Henry’s last words were, “Peace! Joy!” 
When news of his death reached Brixham, the fishermen of the village asked Henry’s son-in-law, also a minister, to hold a memorial service. It was on this occasion that “Abide With Me” was first sung. 

It has been sung to several different tunes over the years, with the most popular being “Eventide” by William Henry Monk, a church organist who wrote the tune in 1861 for the hymn volume Hymns Ancient and Modern. 
Taken largely from Then Sings My Soul by Robert J. Morgan and from https://www.challies.com/articles/hymn-stories-abide-with-me/


