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From Heaven Above to Earth [ Come

Atir. to Martin Luther

Martin Luther, ranslated by Catherine Windworth
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We Sing, Emmanuel, Thy Praise

Paul Gerhardt Nikolans Hermann
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While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks

Nahum Tate George Frideric Handel
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Joy to the World!

Isaac Watts George Frideric Handel
Arranged by Lowell Mason
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And heavinand  na - ture sing. And  heav'm and  na - ture
Re - peat the sound-ing jov. Re - peat the sound-ing
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sing, And  heav'n, and heav'n and na - twe sing.
Jen Re - peat re - peal the sound - ing joy.
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Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Ch{;’trles Wesley }:elix Mendelssohn
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Hallelujah Chorus

from Messiah

George Frideric Handel — George Friderie Handel
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O Come, All Ye Faithful

Ascribed to John Francis Wade

Translated by Frederick Oakeley

John Francis Wade
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Come,

Thou Long-Expected Jesus

Charles Wesley Rowland H. Prichard
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Angels, from the Realms of Glory

James Monigomery

Henry T. Sman
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Spir - it Son: Ev - e - more your VOIC - es rais - ing.
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Te th'et - er - nal Three in One.
J I —— .
- [ [ 4 o
) b 73 nd } - :
Z b . » r I > ;
- . - 0
.0 b :_ \ : [ . ¢' : | : | | | T |
L S I i -Jlj_‘—'--'idodoil
\Q_Jg ¥ r o —— ] . ol ¥ ca iy
-
Come and wor-ship.  come and wor-ship:  Wor-ship Christ. the  new -born King!
- i '.b ’ ’ =
b 88 b 8 'F.I F"Io--ll
=4 - | 1 o -2z H




Joseph Mohr

Silent Night

Frunz Gruber
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1.5 - lem night ho - Iy night. Ali is  calm.
2.8 - lent night ho - Iy night, Shep - herds guake
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lend  thy light With the an - gels let us  sing.
love™s pure light. Ra - diant beams from  Thy  heo - iy face
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Uleaven-ly  hosts sing  “Al-le - lu - 1A Christ the  Sa- vior is
Al - e - lu - ia to owr King. Christ the Sa-vior is
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The First Noel

Traditional English Melody
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Traditienal English Carol
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Placide Clappeau

O Holy Night

Adolphe Clidlles Adam
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Once in Royal David’s City

Cegil E. Alexander

Henry J. Gauntlett
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was  thal moth - or mild, Je-sus Christ her It - de Child
poor,  andmean,  and low - Iy, Liveden canh our Sav - dor ho-ly.
feel - oth for  owr sad - aess. And e shar - eth i ouwr glad - ness.
lcads  [is chil - dren on To the place  wherelic s gone.
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[t Came upon the Midnight Clear

Edmund H. Sears Richard Stoirs Willis
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LIt cameup-on  the  md-mightclear, That  glo - rioussong  of  old;
2. 50l thro’ the clo - ven  skies they come. With  peace - ful wings  on-tored:
3. For  lo, the dayvs are  has-ioming on. By proph - ¢t bards fore-told:
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trom an-gels bend - mp acer the carth To touch thor harps  of  gold
And  stll their beaven - Iy mu - sic Hoots, Q'er all the wear -y world,

When with the  ov - eor - cir- cling vears. Comes round the age  of  gold
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“Peace  on lﬁc carth  good  will o men. From heaven's all  gra - ciousRing!”
A - bove s sad and  low-h plaimss, They  bead om hov - oring wing!
When peace shall o - wver all the carth.,  Iis an - cient splen - dors fling:
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The wordd in sol - emn  still-ness fay To hear the an - gels  sing.
And  ov - o o'er s Ba- bolsounds The  bless-od an - gels sing.
And  the whole world  give  back the song Which now the an - gels sing.
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O Come, O Come, Emmanuel

Latin Hymn, 9th C
Tr%nslated by John
H .

entury

M. Neale

Thomas Helmore
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LO come, O come, Em - man - wu - ¢l And ran-som cap - tive
2.0 come, thon Wis - dom from on  high. Who or-derestall things
3.0 come. De-sire  of na - tons. hind  All peo-ples in one
4.0 come. thow Day-spring.  come and  cheer Qur spir-its by Thine
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s - m - ¢l That mourns in lome - Iy ex - e here
might - 1 - ly: To us the path  of knowl - edge show
heari  and mind. From  dust Thou brought us  torth to life:
ad - wvent here: Dis - perse  the gloom - v clouds of  night,
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Ln - il the Son of  God ap - pear
And teach us  in her  wayvs to g0, Re - joice! Re - joiect Bm-
D¢ - liv - er ws from earth - Iy sirife ’ ’
And deati's dark shad-ows  put to  tlight
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John M. Neale

Good King Wenceslas

Swedish Carol
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1. Good King Wen-ces - las looked out on  the Feast of Ste - phen.
2. "Hith-cr. page.and stand by mc. it you know it tell - ing.
3. “Bringme food and bring me wine. bring me pine logs  hith - er,
4. "Sire. the night is  dark - er now.  and the wind biows  stron - ger,
5. In his master’s sleps he  trod.  where the snow  lay dint - cd:
E -

r .
When the soow lay  round a - bmst deep and crisp and - ven
Yon - der peas-ant. who  is he? Where and what  his dm,ll - ing?”
You and | will  see him dine when we bear them  thith - <.”
Fails my heart. | know not how U can go no  long - eor”
tleat was  in the ver -y osod which the saint had  print - ed.
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Bright- iy shonc the moon thai night. though the frost was  cre - el
“Sire, he lives a  good league henee. un - der-neath the  moun - ain,
Page and mon-arch. forth they went,  forth they went w0 - geth - er
“Mark my foot-steps. my good page. tread now o them bold - T
There-fore. Chris-tian  wmen.  be  sure.  wealth or rank pos - sess - ing.
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When  a poor man came in sight. path-ering  win - ter fu - el.
Righi  a-gainst the  for-esifence. by Saint Ag - nes” foun - iain
Throughthe coldwind’s wild la-ment and  the  bit - ter weath - ern
You  shail find the  win-ier’s rage freere vour blood less  cold - v
You  whonow will bless the poor shall vour-selves find  bless - ing
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Now Praise We Christ the Holy One

Cahﬁ]ius Sedulius

from Eyn Enchyridion
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1 Now praMse v Chirist. the Ho Iy Ome.
2 He Wha  Him - self all things did make
3. The no ble math - er bore a Son
4. Up - on a man - ger filled with hay
3 The heay - enly chairs w Joice anil FsG
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The bless - ed vir gin Mar vy Son.
A ser sant’s farm sowch safed to take
For £ dud Ga - briels prom - ke ran—
in pov o - er - ty con - fent He lav:
Their voice o Gad i LS ol praisc.
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Far as the glo - riogs sun duth shine,
That He as man man knd wighi win
Whom  John  con - lessed and leaped with Joy
With ik was fed the l.ord af all,
T lium ble shep herds is o claimed
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1%gn to the world's e mete  con - ling,
And  osave  Blis crem - tures from  their s
Ere yel  the moth - er knew  her  Boy
Who feeds  the  ray ens when they  cali .
The  Shep - herd  Whe  the world  hath  framed.
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Of the Father’s Love Begotten

Aurelius Prudentius

Sanctus Trope, 11th Century
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1O the Fa - ther's love be - gol - en,
2 AL His Word the worlds  were fram - &d:
30 V¢ heights of heavn a - dore Him:
4 Chrisi. 1w Thee with God the Fa - ther,
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e the worlds be - gan o be Te s -pha and O - me - ga
He com-mand-ed. 1t was done: Heavnand carth and depths of o - cean
an - gel hosis. His pras - os singl Powers, do-min-ions. how  be - Jore Him,
and. O Ho - Iy Ghost. o Thee, Lymn and chant with high thanks-giv - ing,

'o

He the source, the End - ing e Of the things that are. that have been,
in their thee-fold or - der one,  All hat prows be-ncath the shin - mg
and ex - wl  owr God  andRing! l¢t no ongue on ¢arth be 51 - lcm_.
and un - wea-nied prais - es ber Hom-or glo - . and  do-nmin -
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And that  fu - ture vears shall osce. ev-er-moere and ¢y - er - more!

Of  the moon and bum - ing  sun. ev-er-more and ev - er-more!

Ev - ery volee in con - cart sing. ev -er-more and ev - or - more!

And e - ter - omal ovic - W0 - v cv-er-more and v - or - more!
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We Three Kings of Orient Are

John H. Hopkins, Jr.

Jehn H. Hopkins, Jr.
o4 5,

1. We three kings of
2. Bom a2 King on
3. Frank-im - cense w0
4 Myrrh 15 muine, its

O -ri-cnt are. Bear-mg gifts we  trav-erse a - far
Beth-le-hem's plain, Gold 1 bring o crown Hhm a - gag
of - for have L In-ceaseowns a I - 1-1y  nigh:

bit - ter per - fume. Breathes a lifc of  gath - er-inp gloom;
5. Glo-nious now be -hold Him 2 - nse. King and Godand Sac - 1 - fice
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Field and  loun - tam,
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moor and  moun - win, Fol - low-ing vom-der  star
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King for - ov - ¢r  ceas-ing  wev - R O - ver s all  w reign

Praver and  prais - ing. all  men  rais - ing. Wor-shiptiim,  God on high

Sor - rowing, sigh - g, bleed-ing. dy - mg. Sealed m the  siome cold tomb.

Al - le - e - A al - le - iw - ! Earth 10 heav'n re - plies.
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O star of  won-der, star of  mighi. Star with rov-al  beau-ty  bright
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West-ward  lead-ing,  sull  pro - ceed-ing, Guidc us (o Thy  per - {tot hight,
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Come, Thou Redeemer of the Earth

Ambrose of Milan
Translated by John M. Neale
O 4

15th Century

Adapted by Michael Praetorius
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i, Come, Thou Re - deem - qr of the  carth.
2.Bc - got - ten of no hu man  will,
3. The vir - gin womb that bur den gained
4. Thy cra - dle here shali glit ter bright
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And man - i - fest Thy  wvir - z@in birth:
But of ihe Spir - - . Thou art stili
With vir - gii hon - or all un - slaincd;
And dark - ness breathe a  new - oF light.
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fet ey - ery age a - dor - ing fall:
The Word of God [y} flesh ar - raved
The tan - ners there of vie - ue glow:
Where end - less faith shall  shine ¢ - rene.
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Such birth he - fits the  God of ali.
The prom - ised Fruit o man dis - plaved.
God in tis tem - ple dwells be - low.
And iwi - light my o - gr in - ler - vene.
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Angels We Have Heard on High

French Carol

French Melody
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Aan - gels we have heard on high  Sweet - v sing-ing o'er ihe plams.
2. Shep-herds, why  this Ju - bi-lee?  Why vour jov-ous  siraims pro- long?
3.0ome to Beth-lg - hem and see Him whose birth the an - pels sing:
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And  the moun-tains  in e - ply Feh - 0 - g their  jov - ous stains.
What the plad-some  td - ings he,  Which n-spire vowr bheavn- Iy song?
Come a-dore on bend - od  kinee.  Chrsi the Lord. the new - bm@ King,
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Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne

Emily E. 8. Elliott
{ u

Timothy R. Matthews
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I Thow didst leave  Thy throne and Thy  king - Iv crown When Thoo
2. Heav-en's arch - s rasig when the  an - gels sapg. o -
3. The fox - ¢s found rost. and the  birds their nest In the
4 Thou cam - e¢st, O Lord, with the  Tiv - ing word That should
3 When the  heavens  shall ring and the  an - gels sing At Thy
r— r——
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cam - est o carth for RiE. But in Beth - le-hem's home was  there
claim-ing  Thy royv -al  de - cree. [3ut of low - iy binh didst Thou
shade of  the for-est tree: But  Tinw couch was the sod. (O Thou
set Thy peo-ple free: But  with mock - g scorn and  with
com - ing o wvic-tr - 3 Ler _Thy wvoice call me home, sav - ing,
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found no room Uor Thy he - Iy nma-tiv -1 - 1 O come 1o my
come o carth And in  great hw - mil - | - & O come 0 my
Som of Gad, In the des-ens of Gal -1 - dee. 0 come 16 my
crown of  thom They bore Thee o Cal -va - 0 COme Womy
“Yei there isroom. There 13 ropm at My side for thee” And  my  hearl shall re-
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heart, Lord dc - sus: There s oo in my heart  for Thee!
heart, lLord Ie - sus, There s room in my heart  for Thee!
heart. Lord le - sus. There s feom  in my heant  for Thee!
heart.  1ord dc - sus. There s room  in my heart  for Thee!
wice. lLord Te - sus. When Thow  com - est oand  call - est L
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I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow Jean Baptiste Calkin
9 |=7 ¥ + T k, I
inthb % I | . FEEL [ = ™ b
AT > & I L) 1 1 1
Py Ll W [ E L J
i heard the bells  on Christ - mas day  Their
2. And thought  how.  as the day had comnc.  The
3. And in de - spair I bowed my head:  “There
4. Then pealed the bells  more loud and deep:  —God
3 Till ring - ing. sing - ing of its  way, The
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old fa - mil - iar car - ols play. And wild  and sweet  the
bel - tries  of all Chris - ten-dom llad  vrolled a - long th'un-
is RO peace  on carth.,” 1 said, “For  hate s strong, and
is not  dead.  nor dothh  He sleepr The  wrong shall fail.  the
world  re - volved from night to dayv. A voice.  a chime.  a
bd . 2 2 =
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words  re-peat,  Of peace on  earth. good - will 1o men.
bro - ken song  Of peace on  earth. good - will 1o men
mocks  the song  Of peace on  carth. good - wiil 1o men”
right pre-vaill. With  peace on earth. good - will 10 men”
chant sub-lime.  OF peace  on carth. good - will 0 men!
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What Child Is This?

ngiim C. Dix = | English Melody
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L What ciuld is this, who laid 10 rest, on Mar-y’s lap is  sleep - ing?
2 Wi lics He in such mean o3 -tale. where ox and ass arc foed - ing?
3 8% bringHim in - cense. gold. andmyrrh: come peas-ant. king 16 own Him.
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Whom s - gels greet with  an-thiems sweel. while shep - herds watch  are keep - ing?
Good  Chris-tian. fear;,  for  sin-ners here  the st - lent Word s plead - ing.
The King of kmps.  sal - va-tonbrmgs,  let lov - ing hearls  on - throng Him,
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This,  this 15 Chrst the King,  whom  shep-hords guard  and an - gels sing:
MNails. spear.  shall  pierce Him thro’, the  cross be borne, for  me, for vou.
Raise, raise 1w song on high,  The vir - gin sings her  ul - da - by
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Haste baste o bring Him lawd. the  Babe,  the Son of  Mar -y

Hal, hal the  Word made flesh.  the  Babe.  the Son of  Mar - v,

lov.  joy  for Christ  is  bon.  the  Babe, the Son of  Mar - v
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Who Is He in Yonder Stall?

Benjamin R. Hanby Benjamin R. Hanby
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I Wheois e m yon-der stall. At whose fect  the shep-herds  fall?

2. Who s lle the peo-ple bless For lis words of gen - tle - pess?
3 Who s He  thal standsand weeps At the  grave where Tar - arus sleeps?
4. Lo! at mid-pight, who 15 e Pravs in dark Geth-sem - a - ne?

3 Wheis  lie  that from the graveComes 10 heal  and help and  save?
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Who s He 1w desp dis - tress. Fast - ing m the wil - der - ness?
Who 1s [le 0 whom they bring Al the sick and sor - tow - ing?
Who is He the  gath - cring throng Greet with loud tei - wm - phaot  song?

Who 15 He on yon - der  tree  Thes  in gricfand ag - o - m?
Who is  He that from  His throne Rules thvough  all the world a - lone?
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“Tis the Lord" O won-drous  swor - ny! "Tis the  Lordd  the King of
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gio-n? AtHis  feet we hom-bly  fail. Crowa Him!  crown Him, ford of  all!
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O Little Town of Bethlehem

Phillips Brooks
s

Lewis H. Redner
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1.0 hit - sle town of  Beth-le-hem. llow sl we see thee e
2 For Chnstis born of Ma - v And path-ered all  a - bove:
3. How  si-lent- Iy, how  si-dent-ly. The won-drous  gilt is  giviing
4.0 ho - Iy child of Beth-le-hem, De-scend w0 us  we o pray:
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A - bove thy deep and  drcam-less slecp. The  sio - lemt stars go by
While mor-tals slecp the an - gels  keep Their watch of  won - dering love,
So God im-parts to hu - man hearts, The bless-ings  of  His heaven.
Cast  ow owr sin and c¢n - ter in. Be bhomn in us to - day.
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Yel n thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - oer - last - ing Lighi
Q. morn - ing stars o - geth - er Pro - ¢laim the ho - |y birth:
No car  may hear His com-ing. But in  this world  of sin
We hear  the Christ-mas  on - gels. The  great glad ud - ings  tell:
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The hopes and fears of all  the vears, Are met in thee  o-nightl
And  prais - es sing w0 God the King And peace to men  on carth,
Where meck souls wili Re - ceive Him st The  dear Christ en - ters i
O come 0 us  a - bide with us. Our Lord, Fm -man - u - ¢l
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There’s a Song in the Air

Josiah G. Helland Kar] P. Harrington
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I.There's & song  in the  air! Theres & stac in the sky!
2. There's a w-mplt of  jovy  Ofer the won - der - {ul birth.
3. ln the light of that  star Lic the g - ges  im - pearled:
4. W e - Joice  in the  light, And we ech - o the s0ng
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There's a moth - or’s  deep prayer. And  a ba - bv's  low  cny!
tor a Vir - gin's  sweet Boy, Is the Lord of the carth
And  that  song  from a - far Has swept 0 - ver  the  world
That comes down thro'  the night From the  heav - ¢cn - v throng.
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And  the  star rains  its fire while the beaw - i - ful sing.
L. the  star  raing iy fire while the beau - 4 - ful SIRg.
Ev - ery  hearth s a - flamc. and the  beaw - ti - Tful sing
At we shout o the love - Iy 12 - wvan - gel  they  bring.
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For the wman - ger  of Beth - ¢ - hem. cra - dles  a King!
For  the man - ger of Beth - lc - hem cra - dles @ King!
In the  homes ol the na - tiong that le - sus is King!
Az we greet  in His cra - dle our Sav - ior and King!
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Ano HYIous

Away in a Manger

James R. Murray

- I
£ 3 g le . o
[y: - S 3 ]
LA - wayy in a man - ger. no crib for  a hed.,
2.The  cat - tle are  low -ing.  the ba - by 4 - wakes,
3.Be  pear wme. Lord  Je - sust L ask Thee to stay
- - - - . .
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The lit - e lord Je - sus  laid down His sweet head.
Bul ht - te Lord Je - sus.  ne erv - ing e makes.
Close by me for - ov - er, and love me. | pray.
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The stars i the sky look down where He lay.
I love Thee, Lord  Je - sus.  look down from the sky.
Bless all the dear  chil-dren Thy  ten - der care.
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The lit - tle lord Je - sus.  a siccp on  the hay.
And stay by my cra - dle il morn - ing s nigh.
And take us  to theav -en to live with Thee  there
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Go, Tell It on the Mountain

John W. Work, Jr. American Folk Song
Unison
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Go.  tell it on the mowon-win,  O-ver the hills and  ev - erv - where:
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Go. teli it on the moun - tain, That Je - susChrist  is  born!
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1. While shep-herds kept their watch -ing (er si - lent flocks by night,  Be -
2, The  shep-hierds fewed and  trem-bled When  lo! A - bove the  earth  Ramg
3 Dowa in a  dow - Iy man - ger The  hum-hble Christ was born,  And
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hold  thwough - oul the  heav-ens There  shone  a ho - Iy ligh,
ol the an - zel c¢ho-res That  haled our  Sav - wr's birth.
brought  uws  God's sal - va-don That  bless - ¢d  Christ - mas MoTH,
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Jesus Christ Is Born Today!

Rohbe_rt J. Morgan | e, from Lyra Davidica
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1 e sus  Christ s hom  to - doy! Al - = olg - iw - ol
2 teav-enly choirs an - neunce Elis barh! Al - - e -l
3. Bom o die ond rse - gain! Al - - ke -l -l
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See Him in  the man - gor ! Al e P lu 11!
Shep - heed bovs pro - clum His worth! Al - - e lu 1!
Con - quering death and heli and sl Al - - e Iy 1l
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Ten - der Babe vet God  Most High Al - - - de - o -

Sheep and  ox - en gmth - er round! Al - - EE - (TR

Now  a - bove the clouds He  hves! Al - - le - AL
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Ma - ker  of  the earth and sea and  sky. Al - - -k - e - oW
Beth - le - hem's shed 15 ho - iy grownd! Al - - e Tu 1!
Ev - cr - last - mg lave and  hile He  gives Al - - - ke lu ia!
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Joytul, Joytul, We Adore Thee

Henry van Dyke Ludwig van Beethoven
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1. Joyv - ful. jov-ful.  we a-dore Thee, God of gio - v Lord of love:
2 A0 Thyworkswith  joy  sur-round Thee.  Carth and heaven re - flect Thy ravs:
3. Thou art piv - ing  and for - giv - ing, v - ¢r bless-ing.  ov - ¢ blest.
A Mor-tals join  the mighi-y  cho - rus,  Which the Mom-ing  Stars be - gan.
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ticaris  wn - fold like flow'rs be - fore Thee, Open-mg 0 the  sum a - bove,
Stars  and  an-gels s o-vound Thee, Cen-ter of  un - bro- ken praise.
Well - spring ot the  joy  of liv - mg O - cean depth of  hap - py rest!

Fa - ther loae 13 reign-mg o'er ws. Broth-or  love hinds man  fo man,
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Melt the ciouds of simoand  sad - ness: Drive the  dark of  doubt  a - way:
Ficld and  for - est. wvale and  moun-tain,  Flow-ery mea-dow,  flash - inp  sea,
Thou our  Fa - ther,  Christ our  Broth - er. Al who  hve im loae are Thine,
Lv - er sing-ing. march we on-ward. Vic-tors  in  the midst of sinfe:
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Giv - e of - mor -l pladness, Fill ws with the  light of day!
Chant-ing bhird and  flow - ing  fesndain.  Call ws 1o re - jeice  inThee
Teach us how o kne cach oth-err Lt us t the v devime,
doy - ful mu - sic lifis  ws  swrward,  Im the  wiumph  sonpg of life
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Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed

[saac Watts

H

ngh Wilson
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1. A last and did my Sav - ior bleed And
2. Was it for crimes that ] have done, le
3. Well might the sun in dark - ness hide And
4. Thus  might 1 hide my blush - ing  face While
5. But drops  of grief can ne’er re - pay, The
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did my Sov - ereign die? Would He de - vote that
suf - fered  on  the iree? A - maz-ing pi - ty,
shut  His glo - ries in When Christ the might - ¥
llis dear cross ap - pears; Dis - solve my heart in
debt of love I owe; Here. Lord. give my -
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sa cred head, For  such a wOorm - as I?
grace un - known, And  love be - yond de - greel
Ma - ker died For man, the crea - ture’s sin.
thank - ful - ness  And  melt mine  cyes 1o tcars.
self a - way, Tis all that I can do.
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Christ the Lord s Risen Today

C}};’trles Wesley . from Lyra Dazidica
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I Chnst the Lerd s asen o - day Al - - e o - al
2 lives  @-gan owr gla - rigus King, Al - e - o -
3 Love's re-deem - ing work s dope, Al - - e lu - Ll
4 Spar owe now owhere Chost has led, Al - - e - - 13!
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Sons of men  andoan - gels  say: Al ST e - 1l
Where, O death. s now  thy  stng? Al - le - lu !
Fought  the  {ight. the  bha - e won, Al - le - Tu 1al
gl lowing  eur ox - alt - ed iivad, Al - e - o 1l
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Raisc your joys and e - umphs  high, Al le Iy !
Dy mg  once e all  doth  save, Al le lo 1!
Dewh  n ovain lor - bhds him nse, Al - - - e - lu - [ER
Wade Dhke T, dike Tinm  we o rise. Al - - R N [T} \ia.'
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Sing. Ve hewvens, and  carth. re - ply: Al - -
Where  thy vie wr - O grave? Al - -
Christ  hath o - pened  par - a - disc. Al - -
s the cross,  the grave, the  skics. Al - -
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Crown Him with Many Crowns

Matthew Bridges/Godfrey Thring

George ]. Elvey
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1. Crown Hiam with man-vy  crowns. The  Lamb  up - on Hhs  throne, Hark!
2. Crown thim the Lord of  love: Be - hold  Biis  hands and  side.  Rich
3. Crown Him the lord of  lifc,  Who - umphed o'er the  gramnce. Whe
4 Crown Hhim the Lord of heaven: One with  the  Fath-or known, Une
il d—s—s—¢ I 3 3 ==
: : e o [ 1§ : t . :
A ) I
9 ﬂu I | : b — PR J I |
[P B P I 74 4
o DA S e -
how theheaven-ly an - tem  drowns Al mu- sk but s ownl A -
wounds, vel v - s1 - ble a - bove, In beawi-v gl - 1 - hed No
rose vic - tof - ious to the  strife, For those He came o save.  His
with the Spir - #t Throyph Thim  pivea From  yon-dor glor - ipus  throne,  All
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wake. my  soul and SiAg ar tim who died  for Thee: And
an - gl in the sky Can lul - Iy  bear tha sight. Bue
glo - rics now  we sing, Who  died and rose on high. Who
hal.  Re - deemn - en hanl! For Thov hast died  for mes Thy
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MHYS - fer - ies
bring. And lives that death may

hail tim s thy match-1gss  King Through all
down - ward bends  Hig wan-denng  eve At

died e - ter - mal e 0

praisc and gl - ny shall not  fail Through-oul

- .

¢ - er - omo- By,
s bright,
die.
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ngiam R. Feathersten

My Jesus, I Love Thee

Adoniram J. Gorden
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.My Je - sus L love Thee: 1 know Thou art  mine.
210 love Thee, Be - cause Thou hast fiest lov - ed e,
3. love Thee in lite. [ wili love Thee wm  death.
4, In man - sions of glo - v And  end - less de - light
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For  Thee all  the fol - lies O sim I - sign
And  pur-chased my  par - don On Cal - va - ry’s  ree
And  praise Thee As  long as Thou lend - est  me  breath:
rn ev - era - dore Thee In heav - ¢n so  brght,
e J ’_\ ) :
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My gra - cious Re - deem - o My Sa - vior art Thow
{ love  Thee For  wear - ing the  thorns On Thy brow.
And  say when the  death dew Lics  cold on  my brow.
i sing  with the giit - fer-ing  crown On myv brow,
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i ev - o I loved Thee. My Jo - sus, ‘tis now.
13 ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus. TUs  now
“If ev - o I loved Thee. My Je - sus tis now”
“If ev - o I loved Thee. My Jo - sus. 'tis pow”
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Jesus Paid It All

Elvina M. Hall

John T. Grape
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1.1 hear the Sav -ior say.  “Thy strength in-deed is  smali:
2. Lovd. now in-deed | find, Thy power and Thine a - lone:
3. For noth-ing good have [. Where - by Thygrace 1o claim:
4 And when be-lore the  throne, | stand 1 [hm com-plete:
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Child of weak-ncsswatch and  pray. Find in Mc thine ali  in ali.”
Can change the lep -er's spots And melt the heart of  stone.
rn wash my  gar-meniswhite, In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb,

“Jo - sns died my soul 1o save” My lips shali still re - peat
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Je - sus paid it all. all o im | owes
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Sin had left a  crim-son stain. lle  washed it while as  snow.
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I Will Sing of My Redeemer

Philip P. Bliss

James McGranahan
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i will sing of my  Re - deem-er. And  His won - drous love 10 me
20 will wil the won-drous  sto-ry. How  myv  lost S5 - tale 10 save,
300 wiil praissemy dear Re - deemeer ifis 7 - um - phant power [l tell.
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(On the c¢ru- el cross He sulflered. From the curse 1o set me  iree,
[ His boundicss love andmer-cy He  the ram - som free - v gave,
tHow the vie-to -y He giv-eth O - ver sin and(luath ad  hell,
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Sing.  oh sing. of my Re-deem-er. With  His blood  He pur - chased
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nie On the cross (e scaledmy par-don. Paid the debt and made me  free.
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Dariel B, Towner
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I.¥ears 1 spent in van -1 -ty oand  pride Car-ig noi my  [ord  was
2By God's Word at dast my sin | jcamed: Then [ trem-bied ot the
JoNow Tve givn to Je-sus ov - 'rv - thingr MNow | glad - Iy owa  Him
4G the  dove that drew sal - va-tien's  plan! O the grace that brought it
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cry - ¢ - fed. Kpow-mg set 10 owas for mie He died On Cal - va - v
law I'd spursed. Tl my guili - v soul - plor-ing lumed To Cal - va - v
as  my King: Now my rap-turedsouvican  on - iy osimg OF Cal - va - v
down o man! O themvight - v ogulfthat God did span A Cal - va - ny!
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Mer - oy there was great and  grace was e Par - don there was mul - ti-
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plicd to me, There myv bur-denedsoul foond bb-or-tv. At Cal - va - ny
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[oewis K.

There Is Power in the Blood

Jones

lLewis K. Jones

Ao b, N |
b — p— T — T I - I
hob £ [ ] | : = | " =
i i 3 - - D
3 E 2 -» -
1. Would vou be free From vour  hur-den of  sin? There’s pow’r in the blood.
2, Would vou be free, From vour  pas-sion and pride? There™s  pow’s in the  biood.
3 Would vou be whit - er, hMuch  whit - or than snow? Theres pow’t in the blaad,
4. Would you do ser - vice  Far I - sus vour King” There’s powt in the blood.
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Pow'v in the Boosd,  Would you o'er oev - il a vie - tor - v win? Therc's
Pow'r in the bBload.  Come lor a cleans-img To Cal - va-rv's ude, There's
Pow'r in the blood. S osunns are Tost In s Nife giv-oing low: Theres
Powr in the bicod. Would vou live dar - Iy, His  pras-es o sing”? Ther's
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won-der-ful pow’r in the blood, :l‘herc 5 pow T ~ pOWE \\-})n-dcr work-ing pm\':r.
There i pow'n there i pow'r, Won-der work-ing powr,
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in te  blond ol the Lamb, There s pow’r, oopowr
In the bleod of the Lamb There s pow’r there is pow'T,
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Won - der work - ing pow’r. in the  pre - cwous blood of the  lLamb.
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In the Garden

C. Austin Miles C. Austin Vi
. . Austin Miles
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1.1 coime to the gar-den a - lone. While the dew is  stili on  the
2. He speaks. and the sound of His  voice 1% a0 sweel, the  bicds hush thewr
3.Ud stay  m the  gar- dem wilth M, Though the night a - round me bhe
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s - oes And the  voice 1 hear. Rl - g on By ear. The
sing - ing. And tie  wmel - o - dy that iic  gave o me  With -
fail - ing. But Qe bids  me go: throvgh the  voice  of  woe  1is
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Son of Geod dis - cos - cs
in my heait s ring - ing And  tie walks  with me And He
voice W me is call - N ing.
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talks  with me.  And He tells me | am His  own And the
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v we share as we  dar-ny there, Mone  oth-¢r has ¢v-¢r known,
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G%orgc Bennard

The Old Rugged Cross

L2

George Bennard
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VOnoa hill far a-way Swed an old  rog-ged cross, The an - blem of
2 Ohothat old rug-zed cross. Se de - spised by the worid, Has a  won-drous at -
3. To the old rug-ged cross | will  ov - er be truc, s shame and  re -
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sul’ - fering and shann And love that  ald cross Whoere the  dear- est and hest.
trae - uon for me For the dear Lamb of God. Left His  glo-ry  a-bove.
proach glad- 1y bear; Then He'll ecall me some day  Te my home far a- way.
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For a world of I<)sl sin-ners was  slam,
To bear at to dark Cal-va - S0 Pl cher-ish the old rug - ged
Where His gl - rv for-ev - er Ul share
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Crnss il my wo - phics at last 1 lay  down: Towill cling o the
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old rug-ged  cross, And ex - change 1 some day for a crow .
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Aundrey Mieir

His Name Is Wonderful

Audrey Mieir
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Fiis namic 15 Won - der - ful, Hisnameis  Won-der-Tul, His name s Won-der- ful,
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Je-sus. owy o Lord, tie s ghe  Might - v King, Mas - ler of  ev-Trv-thing:
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His name 15 Won-der-ful, Je-sus, my Lord. Tle's the Great Shepherd. The  Rock of all
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ag - s, Al-might-v  God 15 He. Bow down be - forcbim,  fove and a-
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dore Him. His  namc s Won - der - ful Te - sus oy Lowd.
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O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

Based on a Medieval Latin Poem Hans Leo Hassler
Ascribed to Bernard of Clairvaux Harmony by J. S. Bach
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1. G sa - cred Head now wound - ed. With  gricf and shame weighed down,
2. What Thou. my Lord hast  sul - leredWas  all for  sin - ners’  pain
3. What lan-guageshall 1 bor - row To  thank thee. dear - est Friend.
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Now seornt - ful - 1y sur - round - ¢d With thorns. Thine on - Iy crown:
Mine.  mine was the trans - gres-sion, But Thine  the dead - iy pain:
For this __ thy dv - ing sor - row. Thy pit - v with - owt end?
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How pale thou art with an - guish. with sore a-hbuse and  scorn!
Lo. here 1 fail. my Sav -iort "Tis { de-serve Thy  place:
O make me thine for - ov —er And  should I faint - ing be.
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How  does that is - age lan - guish Which once  was bright  as moimn!
Look on  me with Thy fa - vor. Vouch - sale 10 wme Thy  grace
Lord. let me nev - er nev - er Ouil - live  my love W thee.
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When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

Isaac Watts

Gregorian Chant

Arranged by Lowell Mason
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1. When I sur - ey the won - drous CrOSS
2. For - hid i, lord.  ihat { should hoast,
3.5ce. from llis head.  His hands.  His feet.
4 Were  the whole  realm of na - ture Ming.
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On which  the Prince ol gio - oy died.
Save in the death of Christ,  my God:
Sor - row  and love  flow min - gled down;
That were @ pres - eni far oo small;
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My rich - est gain I count hut loss.
All the  wvain things  that charm me maosit.
nd cer  such love  and SOF - TOW meel.
Love 50 a - mas - ing. 50 di - vine.
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And pour con - tempt on all my pride.
I sac - i - fice them ) His bicaod.
Or thorns com - posc 50 rich a crown?
De - mands my soul, my life. iy all.
J'"‘\ ——
124 - - o . F ® - o
[4% =] - - bl 4
Y, & * * lo e (L o | i
I




Sweet Hour of Prayer

Attributed to William W. Walford William B. Bradbury
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1. Sweer howr of prayer, Sweet hour of prayer. Thar calis we from a world o care,
2, Sweet hour of praver, Sweet hour of praner, Ty wingsshall my  pe - - tion hear
3. Sweer howr of prayer, Sweet hour of prayer. May 1T Thy con - so - ia - tion share
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And bids me  at my  Ua-ther'sthrone Make all mywanis and  wish-es known.
T Himy whose rath and  faith - ful - ness En - gapethe wait - ing soul 1o biess:
“Ti from Mount Pis-gab’s lofl - v heigit. T viewwmy home  and  take wmy 1hght.
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In sea - sons of  dis - tress and goiet My soul has of - ten found re - Biefl

And simee e bids me seck His face. Be - Lieve His word, and  trost s grace.

This robe  of flesh TU  drop. and rise To  scive the v - or - dast- ing prize:
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And oft  es - caped the temp-ter’ssnare. By  Ihy re-wm. sweet hour of praver.
n cast  on Him my  ev - Tty ocare And  wait for Thee, sweet hour of praver
And  showt while pass-ing through the  air, Fare - weil fare-well,  sweet hour of prayer.
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[ Love to Tell the Story

A. Katherine Hankey William G. Fischer
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LT dove to tell the sto - v OF un - sgen things a - bove,
2.1 dove to tell the sto - rv. More  won - der - ful it seems
3.1 dove o tell the sto - m. TTis  pleas-ant to e - poal
4.1 ldove to tell the sto - v, For  those who know it best
T \\ r 2 0 -
84 4 | o o o [ A [ - o [~
i F.1 I ot = - | I ¥ |
= 3 s ! & & = s | Z - [ . . I -
——
9 # | | SR B : R BT A tr i
R TN I R R P
L2 * - ¥ = - - - B
or Je - sus and This  glo - vy, OF Je -sus and  Tlis love
Thun all  the gold-en  fan - cies OF all our gold - en  dreams.
What  scems, cach time 1 teii it More won-der-ful - v sweet
Seem hun - ger - ing and  thirst-ing  To hear it like  the  rest
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love W wll the sie-T1v Be - cause [ know Tus
love to el the sto-rv. i did s much tor
love do  tell the sto-ny. For somehave nev - ¢r
when in secnes of  glo-1v I sing the new, new
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song.
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sat - is - fics my long-ings  As noth - ing  ¢lse can  do.

/\nd that is  just the rea-son | tell it now to  thee

The mes-sage  of  sal - va - tion From Gods own ho - Iy Word,

Twill  be the old. old sto - tv  That I have ioved so  long.
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Beneath the Cross of Jesus

Elizabeth C. Clephane _ Frederick C. Maker
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. Be-neaththe cross of  Jo - sus 0 fain would take my  stand:
2.Up - on the cross of  Je - sos Mine cves at  times can see
3.0 take. O cross thy shad-ow For  my g - bid-ing place:
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The shad-ow of a  might -y RockWith - in a'/ wed - by land.
The wer -v dyv-ing form of One Who suf - fered there for  me:
i ask no oth-¢r  sun-shing than The sun-shing of His  face.
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A home with-in  the  wil - der-ness. A rest up-on lhe  way

And  from my sirick-en heart with ears, Two  won-ders 1 con - fess:
Con - tent to let the world go by, To  know no gain nor  loss,
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Fromihe burn-ing ol the noondide heat And the burden of the day
The won~ders of  re - deem-ing love And my un - wor-thi - ness,
My sit - ful sell my omn - 1y shame. My glo-ry  all the cross.
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Fanny J. Croshy

Near the Cross

William H. Doane
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I.Je - sus. keep me near  the cross. There a0 pre-cious  foun - ain,
2. Near the cross. & trem-bling soul.  Lovcand mer - ¢y found me:
3. Near the crosst O Lamb  of  God,  Bring its scenes be - fore  me:
4. Near the cross I'll watch and  wait.  Hop-ing. vust - ing eV - e
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I'rece w all  a heal - g stream.  Flows from Cal-vary’s moun - tain.
There the bright and  Morn-ing  Star  Shed  its beams a - round mec.
Help me walk from  day w0 dayv. With  its shad-ows  o’er me
“Til 1 rcach the gold- en stand  Just  be-vond the Fiv - of
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In  the cross, in  the cross Be myglo -y & - ek
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“Til my rap - wired  soul  shall find Rest be-vond the v - en
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Rebert Lowry
A .

Christ Arose!

Robert Lowry
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I. Low in the grave e Jay, e -sus. my  Sav-iort Wait-ing  the
2. Vain - Iy they  walched His bed.  Je - sus, my  Sav-ior!  Vain -1y they
3. Death can - not keep  his prey.  Je - sus. oy Sav-iord He tore the
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com-ing day.  Je - sus. omy Lord! -
seal the dead.  Je - sus. my  Lord! Lp from the grave He a - rose.
bars a2 - way. Je - sus, my  Lord! e a-rose.
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With 2  might-yv tri-uwmph o'er His  fous: He a - rose a vic-tor from the
He a-rose:
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dark do-main. And tle  lives for - ev-er with His  sainls  to reign: He a-
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rosel He  a - rose! Hal - ke - lu - jah! Christ  a - rose!

tHe a-rosct

He g-rose!
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Philip P. Bliss
s

Hallelujah, What a Savior!

Philip P. Bliss

o |=7 ¥ I I I
N e —————
Py s i [ [ [ =y
B
1. Maun of sor - rowst” what a name
2. Bear - ing shame and scoft - ing rude,
3.Gult -y vile. and help - less we,
4. Liflt - ed up was He 10 dic.
3. When He COMCS, our glo - rious  King
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For the Son of God  who camc: Ru - iped  sin - ners
In myv placc  con - demned He stood. Scaled my  par - don
Spot-less Lamb of God  was  He: ["ull a - tone - mentt
“l s fin - ished!” was  His  enyv: Now in heaven  ex -
All - His  ran - somed howme to  bring. Then a - new  tins
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[Ty e - claim! Hal - e -y jahl What a4 Sav - iort
with tis  blood: Hal - le - lu jah! What a Sav - o
Can it be? Hal - le - lu jah! What 4 Sav - o
alt - ed high. Hal - lc - lu jah! What a Sav - o
song  we'll sing. Hal - le -y jaht What a Sav - iort
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Nothing but the Blood

Rebert Lowry Robert Lowry
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. Whatcanwash a - way my sin?  Noth-ing but the blood of  Je - sus:
CFor my par-don, this T sce.  Noth-img bul the bleod of o - sus:
.Noth-ing can for  sin a - tone. Noth-ing but the blood of  Je - sus;
.This is  all my hope and peace.  Noth-ing but the bleod of  Je - sus:
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What can make me  whole  a - gain? Noth-ing but the biood of  Je - sus.
For  mycleans-ing.  this iy plea.  Noth-ing but the biood of  Je - sus.
Navghi of good that I have done. Noth-ing bul the blood of  Je - sus,
This  is all my  righ-tcous-ness.  Noth-ing but the blood of  Jo - sus.
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o pre-cious s the fTow That  makes me white as snow:
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No  oth-er dount 1 know:  Nothing but  theblood of  Jo - sus
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Are You Washed in the Blood?

Elisha A. Hoffman Elisha A. Hoffiman
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1 FHlave yor  been  to Je - sus for  the  cleans - ing power? Are you
2 Are vou walk - ing dai - vyt Sav - ww's side? Are you
3hay  a - side the  gar-menis that arc  stained with  sin And  be
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washed o the blood of the Lamb?  Are you ful - Iy trust-ing in s
washed i the blood of  the Lamb? Do you rest cach mo-ment i the
washed in the blood of  the Lamb, There's a foun-tam fow - ing  for the
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grace this howr? Are you  washed i the blood of the  Lamb?
Cru - ¢ - fied? Are vou  washed in the blood of the Lamb? AFE vou
soul  un - clean. O be washed in the blood of the  Lamb!
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washed  in the  blond. i the  soul-cleans-ing bload of the  Lamb?  Are your
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gar-ments spot-less? Are they

white as snow? Are you  washed in the blosd of the Lamb?
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Because He Lives

Gloria Gaither and William J. Gaither William J. Caither
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I Ciod sent His Son, they called Him Je - sus He come  to love,
2 How sweet 1o lindd a new - boem ba - In, And feel ke pride,
3oand  hen ome  dav 'l cross  hat ny - er I'll Hgl hig's Ii/,._H
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heal and  for - pnve He  lived and died, ey buy  mv
and oy Tae LIS, Bul  preat - er still the  calim a5 -
nal  wur wah PN, —. And  then oas duath arves way 1o
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par - don. Anoanp -ty grave a5 dhere 10 prove vy Sav - dor lives!

SUT = AngE, This chald can  face wn - ger - Bin davs be - cause  He hves

Vg - Ky, Pl see the  lights of glo - oy and Il kaow Ue  reipns.
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Be-carse He o hves, Tocan fage - inor - o, Bu-cause He o Ines,
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And Wiy s worth  the  liv - ing, Just beo- vause  Be lives!
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Now Thank We All Our God

Martin Rinkart Johann Critger
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1. Now  thaik we all ow God. With heariand handsand voic - es.
20 may this boun-tcous God Through all owr lite be necar us,
3OAd praise and thanks to  God  The Fa-ther now be  giv-en.
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Who  won-drous things hath  done.  n whom this world re - joic - s
With  ev - er  jov - ful  hcarts And bless - cd peace to checer s

The  Sen. and  Him who reigns With them in  high-cst heav - cn.
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Who. from our moth-ers’ arms, Hath  blessed us o our way
And  keep ws  in His  prace, And guide us when per - plexed,
The one ¢ - ter - nal God. Whom  carth andheav'n g - dorg;
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With  count-less gifts of love.  And  still  is  ouwrs to - dayw
And free  wuws from all  ilis In this world and the  next.
For thus it was, is  now,  And  shall be  ev-or - more
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Praise God, from Whom All

Blessings Flow

Thomas Ken

Attributed to Louis Bou
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Praise God from  whom all bless - ings low.
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Praise Him, all crea tures here be low.
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Praise Him a - bove. ve heav'n ly host,
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Praise Fa-ther, Son and Ho - ly  Ghost. A men.
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Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah

W’i.}liam Williams John Hughes
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I Guide me. O Thow great  Jo - ho - vah, Pil - grim through this
2.0 - pen now  he cryvs - lal foun-tain. Whence the  heal - ing
FWhen | otread  the  wverge  of  Jor - dam, Bid  my an - Xious
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bar - ren land; { am weak. but  Thou arl might - ¥,
stream doth How: Iet  the i and  clowd - ¥ pil - lar
fears  sub - side: Death  of  death and  Hell's de - struc - tion
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Hold me with Thy  pow’r - tul  band.  Bread of heav-cn.  Bread of heav-en.
Lead me all my jour - ney through. Swong De - liv - ‘rer. strong De - Biv7 - rer,
Land me sate on Ca-naan’s  side. Songs of prais-cs. songs of prais-cs,
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Feed me tll 1 want no  more: Feed me  till | want 0o more.
Be Thou sull my strengih and  shieid: B3¢ Thou stll  my strength and shield.
| will ev-er  give 1w Thee: Iowill ev - e give to Thee.
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For the Beauty of the Earth

Fo}}lioll 3. Pierpoint Conrad Kocher
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i.For the hcau - ty of  the carth, For the glo - 1y
2 For the won - der of  each hour Of the day and
3 Tor the joy of hu - man  love, Broth-¢r,  sist - er,
4 For Thy Church that ev - o - moe Lift-eth ho - I¥
5. For Thy - sclf, best gifi  di - vine, To our vace SO
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of the  skics, Tor the love which  from  owr birth
of the  night, Hill  and vale  and tree and flower,
par - ent. child; triends on earth  and  {riends a - bove;
hands a - bove, Of - fering up on cv - cry shore
free - Iy given: For  that great, gieat love of Thi?e.
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G - ver and a - round us lies;
Sun and mooi and stai's of light:
IFor all gen - e thoughts  and mild:
Her pure sac - - fice of love:
Peace on carth and Joy in heaven:
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Lord of all, o Thee we raise This our hymn of  grate-ful praise.
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This Is My Father’s World

M%hbie . Babcock
|

Traditional English Melody
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I This is o Fa-ther's world And o my lis - Cnimg cars,
2. This is my  Fa-ther's world: The rds their car - ols s,
3 Thas is my Fa-ther's  world. G let  me neler for - get
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Al na - wie smgs oand  vound me rwmgs The mu - osic of  the spheres.
The  worn - ng light. e lil - v white, Be - clare  their Mak-er's praise;
That though the wrong seems  oft  so  strong. Ged s the  Rul - or vek
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Thig is  wmy  Fa-ther's  world: i rest me in the thougit
This 15 my Fa-ther’s  world: He shines o all that's Tair.
This is oy Fa-ther's  world: The bat - tle  is nol done:
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Of rocks and trees. of skies and seas. His hand the  won-ders wionght.
In the  rwst-ling grass [ hear Him pass, He speaks e ev-ay - where
Ic - suso who dhed, shall be sat - is - Died, And canih angd heav'n be one,
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Great Is Thy Faithfulness

Thomas (3. Chishelm William M. Bunyan
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I, Great s Thy  faith - ful - ness, QO God my Fa - ther,
2. Sum - mer and win - wer And  spring-time and  har - vest,

3.Par - don  for sin - And a4 peace that en - dur - eth,
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There  is no shad - ow Of turn - ing  with Thee;
Sun, moon and stars  In their  cowrs - ¢s a - bhove
Thine own dear pres - ence To cheer and  to cuide;
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Thou  chang - ¢st not, Thy com - pas-sions they fall  not:
Join with  all na - twe In man - i - fold Wit - ness
Strength for  to - day And bright hope for 1o - mor - Tow,
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As  Thou hast been  Thou for - ev - e will tre.
o Thy great faith - ful - mess, Mer - ¢y and love.
Bless-ings  all mine, With ten thou-sand be - side!
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We Gather Together

Anonymous Duich Hymn

Dutch Folk Song
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I.We pgath - er 0 - geth -er 1o ask  the Lord's  bless-ing;
2. Be - side us o guide us. our  CGod with  us Join-ing,
3.We all dooex - tol lhee Thoe Lead - er Wi - um-phant
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He chas - iens and  has - tens His will 10 make known:
Or - dain - ing. main - tain - ing His king - dom di - vinc:
Amd  pray  that Thou  sull our Ne - tend - er wili  be
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The wick - ed op - press-ing now  cease from dis - tress-ing,
So from the be - gin-ning the  hight we  were  win-ning:
I.et Thy con-gre - ga-tion ¢§8 - cape i - bu - la - tion:
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Sing prais - es  to His  name: He for - gets not His  own,
Thou.  Lord, wast at owr  side. all glo - v be  Thine!
Thy Name be ev-er prisedt € Lord. make us  fred
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Rejoice, the Lord Is King

Ch{;’trles Wesley John Darwall
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I.Re - joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a - dorct
2.Je - sus, the Sav-ior reigns. The Goed of wuth and  love:

3. His king-dom can - not fwl.  Me  rules o'er carth and  heaven:
4. Re - joice in glo-rious hope!  Je - sus. the judee shall come.
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Mor - tals. give thanks, and sing. And ti-umph o - er - more
When He  had purged our stains. He took His  seat a -  bove
The kevs of death and  hell Are to owr  Je - sus given:
And take His  ser-vams uwp  Totheir ¢ - ter - nal home:
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it up vour heart; Lift up yvour  voice!
Lift  up your heari: Lift up  your voiee!
Lift  up yOur heart; Lift up your  voicet
Lilt  up your hieart: Lifi up your  voice!
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Re - joice. a - gdin I Say, e - joice!

Re - joice, a - gain I say. e - joice!

Re - Joice. a - gdin i 54V, ¢ - joige!

Re - joice. a - gain I san. e - joice!
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All Things Bright and Beautiful

Cecil E. Alexander 17th-Century English Melody
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Unison All things bright and  beau - 1 - ful, Al crea-tures preat and small,
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All thinps wise and  won - der - ful. The Lord God made them ali.
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I Each I - tle flow’r that o - pens. Bach Tt - tle bird  that sings,
2. Tiw  puor- pic- head - ed maoun-tains. The rv - ©f fun - ning by
3. The c¢old wind i the win - der. The pleas - ant sum - mer sun,
4 He gave s Oves 10 see  them, And  lips  that we  migin tell
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He made their glow-ag col - o le made (heir U - ny WiEs,
The sun - set and the mom - ing. That  brght-ens up  the sky,
The vipe fruits in the gar - den, He made them ov - ey one,
How great 1s God Al - might - v, Who has  made all things well,
ol ¢ LAa— 2
» »
)y ie o || = L4 |
- ] 1 — T & i 1 1
— ] I T T




The Star-Spangled Banner

Francis Scott Key Attributed to John Stafford Smith
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say, can you see. by the dawn'sear - Iy light,
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Whatso proud - ly we  hailed atthe twi-light’s last gleam-ing.
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O say, docs that star - span - gled ban - ner  yot
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Q'erthe land of the free and the home of the brave?




My Country,

"Tis of Thee

Samuel F. Smith Thesaurus Musicus
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.My coun - v “tis of  Thee, Sweet  land of’
2 My na - tive coun - v, thee [.and of the
3 Let mu - sic swell the brecze. And  ring  from
4. Cur fa - thers God. o Thee. Au - thor ol
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lib - o - v Of  Thee { sing: Land where my
ne - ble free. Thy  pame { lne [ love  Thy
all he trees Sweet  free - dom's sony let mor - tal
libh - o - i To  Thee  we sing: Long mav  our
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ta - thers died. L.and of the pil - grims’ pride,
rocks and  rills. Thy  woods  and tem - pled  hills:
ongues a4 - wake; Let all that breathe par - take:
land be  bright With  tree - dom’'s he - v dight:
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Fromm  ev - ery moun - tain - side Let free - dom ring!
My heart with rap - ture thrills  Like that  a - bove
let  rocks  their si - lenee break.  The  sound pro - long.
Pro - tect us tw  Thy might, Great  God, our  King!
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Battle Hymn of the Republic

Juba Ward Howe

American Melody
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1. Mine eves have scen the zlo - v OF  the com-ing  of  the Lord:
2.0 have seem Fhim i the watch-fires Of fun-dved o - clingcamps:
3 e has  sound-ed forth the trum-pet That shall nev - or sound re - treat
4. in the  beaw -ty of the hi - ws. Cheist was  born a - cross the  sea
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He 15 tramp-ling ouwi the  vin - tage Where the  grapes of wrath  are stored:
They have build -cd 1lim an 4l - wr In the cve - ning dews  and damps:
He B sift - ing out the heaits of men Be - fore His judg - ment seat:
With 2 glo - v His bos - om That traps - fig - wes you  and me
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e hath  loosed the fate - ful hight-ning  OFf His  ter - 11 - ble  swift sword;
! Can read s righ - eous sen - tence By the  dim and  Har - ing  lamps;
0 be  switt, my soul. to an - swer Him! Be  ju - bi-lam my  feet!
As o He died o meke men ho - e Let ws lve (o make men  free
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His truth is march - ing on.
His day is march - ing on.
Cur God 1§ march - ing on.
Whiic (od 15 march - ing on.
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America, the Beautiful

Kc’gharine l.ee Bates Samucl A Ward
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1O heau-t - ful for  spa-cious skics,  For am-berwaves of  grain,
2.(y beau-u - ful for  pil-grim  feet, Whose stern, i - pas - sioncd sUress
343 beay-ti- 18 Jor he-vroes proved  in ity -cr - a1 - ing  swife.
4.3 beau-ti- ful for  pa-wmiot dreom Thal  sees be-vond ihe  vears
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For pur - ple moun-tains ma) - €5 - Hes A - bove (he liui -ed  plamn!
A thor-eugh - fare  for  free-dom beat A - cross  the wil - der - ness!
Who  more than  sell (heir coun-iry loved. And mer - ¢y more than  life!
Thine al - a - bhas - fer cit - ks gleam. U - dimmed by hu - man ears!
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A -mer - i-cd!

A
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A - mer - 1-cal God o oshed  His  ograce on thec
-mer - i-cal A - wmer - i1-ca! God  omend thine  ev - v law.
-mer - t-cal A - mier - b-cal Mav God  thy o gold e - fine
-mer - i-cal A - omer - 1-cal God  oshed  Bis ograce on thee
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And  crown thy good with  broth - er - hood From  sea to shin-ing  scal
Con -firm thy soul i self - con-trol. Thy lb - er -ty I Law!
Tl all  suc-goss be ng - blg-ness And ¢v - ory pain i - ving!
And  crown thy good with  broth - er - hood Trom sea to shin-ing  sea
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Daniel C. Roberts

God of Our Fathers

George W, Wu}‘ren
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Trampers before LGod of our  fa- thers, whose Al-might-y  hand
edeh stanza 2. Thy love di-vine hath led us  in ihe  pasi
3 From war’s  a-larms, from dead -1y pes - U= lence.
4 Re - fresh Thy peo - ple  on their toll-some way,
=1 7 T T 7 r X * T o ll' T ‘—Q %%
IV g - | - F »el” e B
b LER . o o .
4 g .
2 S S W S SRS
i z —§ 1 N 58 I & ¥ T o ;
o “ 1 *FIF &
Leads forth beau ty all  the star - ry band
n this  free land by Thee ouwr o i cast
Be Thy strong  arm OUF ev - oor osure de- fense:
Lead  us  from  night to nev - er end - ing day:
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Of  shin- g worlds in splen - dov through the  skies.
Be  Thou our Roi - e Guard-ian, Guide. and  Siay,
Thy trwe e - NI - gion in our hearis  Ip- CRCHSC,
Fili - all 0} lives with  love and grace  di-  vine,
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Our  prate - tul songs be - dore  lhy throne  a TIsC.
Thy  word  owr law, Thy paths  our  cho - sen Wiy,
Thy  boun-teous pood -  ness nowr - ish us n peace.
And  gie - v lond, and praisc  be eV - o Thine!
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The Lord Bless You and Keep You

Numhers 0:24-26 Peter C. Lutkin
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The lLord bless you o and keep vou The
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Ford Tt Tlis coun - w-asnce up - on vow, ard give yvou puoace,
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and give vou peace. and give yvou
The Lord make  this  face 1y shie up -
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on ¥ou, and  be gra - cious, and be gra - cious:
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Be Thou My Vision

Irish Hymn, c. 81h Century
|

[rish Felk Melody
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I.Be thou my Vi-sion, O Lord of my  heart;
2.Be thou my Wis-dom, and  thou my true  Word;
3.Rich-es 1 heed nof, nor man'semp -ty praise:
4, High King of heav-en, my ViC - 10 - ty wonn,
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Naught bc  all ¢clse to me, save that thou art;
I ey - er with thee and thou with me, Lord;
Thou mine in - her - i-tfance, now and al - ways;
Vay [ reach heav-en’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
e e e e .
= —tf——— ===

) . ,—
O P - S N I
Thou my  best thought, by day or by night,
Thou my great Fa - ther, and I thy true  son,
Thou and  thou on - lv, first in my  heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ¢v - e be - fali,
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Wak - ing  or  sleep - ing, thy pres-ence my light.
Thou in my dwell - ing, and I with thee  one.
High King of  heav - en, my trea-sure thou art.
Still be my Vi - sion. O Rul - er of all.
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All Creatures of Our God and King

5t Francis of Assisi
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Geastliche Kirchengesiinge Cologne
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LAl crea-tures  of owr God amd  King. it up vour veice and with us
2ohet all thangs their Crg - a - tor bless, And  wor-ship Him in hoam-bic-
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sing. Al - e lu - ' Al-le - lu ' Thouw  bume - ing sun with
ness. O praise Him!' Al-le - lu il Praise.  praise the  1a - ther,
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pold -en  beam, Thou sl - ver moon with sofi - ¢r gleam. O praisc Him
pratsethe Son. And  prase the  spir - il Three in One! Q' praise  Him
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8] praise Him! Al-le-Tu - ia! Al-le -y - ! Al-le - e - ia!
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Martin Luther Martin Luther
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LA might-y  for - tress s owr God. A bui-wark nev-er fail - ing:
2Did we  m oowr  own sirength con-fide. Our striv-ing would be los - ing.
3. And though thisworld  with  dev - ils filled. Should threat-en to un-do us.
4, That word a-bove all  carth - Iy powers, No o thanks 1w them. a-bid oth;
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Qur  help-er }k a-mid the flood OF mor-tal ills pre - wail - ing
Were  not the right man on our  side. The  man of Gods own  choos - ing.
We o willnot Rear. for God hath willed. His  wuth w0 i - umph through us.
The  Spir-it and  the gilis are  ours Through Him who with  us sid e,
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For still our an-ciemt foc Doth seck to workus woe-  His crafl and power arc

Dost  ask whothat may  be? Christ Je-sus, it is He- Lord Sab-a - oth His

The  prince of dark-ness grim. We  wremeble nod for him-  is rage we can en-
Let poodsand kin-dred go. This  mor-tal hie al - so-  The bo-dy  they may

e le ¢ o

'6-.

* o

T for X

i

N
N

- § : M : | I : : | —_— ] 11
{2 = j j —— A |
: A - - ™ S : T ; 1
o) . - . - <
i : AT
groal. And, amed with cru-¢l hate. On ewih is ot Ihis ¢ - yual.
name. From  age  to age the same. And  lle must win  the bat - tie,
dure. For o, his doomis  sure: One lit - e word shall fill tim.

kill: God's wruth  a - bid-eth  still: s King-dows 15 t‘or—e;_,__f er.
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The Lord’s My Shepherd

Scotiish Psalter, 1650
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Jessie 8, [rvine
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1. The Lord's my shep - herd. I'li not
2 My soul He doth £ - skore a -
3. Yea, though I walk in death’s dark
4, My ta - ble Thouw hast fur - nish -
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want; tle wmakes e down o lic In
gain. And me ¢ walk doih make With -
vale. Yot will | fcar no il tFor
ed In pres - cnoe of my foes: My
- |~ l ] .
o 3 £ — f i
y A" I ] I ]
A I 1 1 ]
£ ] | ] | ]
o — = — —
ANi7s d 4 r 3 —Z d I s = s
.} — ——
pas - - hures grecn: He lead - cth
in the puths of right - cous -
Thou art with nie. and Thy
hiead Thou dost with il a -
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me The qui - ct wa - ters by.
ness, L en for His own name’s sake.
rod And stalt’ me com - {ort still.
noint, And my cup o - ver - llows.
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Fairest Lord Jesus

Anonymous German Hymn
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Schlesische Volkslieder wir. by Richard 8. Willis
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I.Fair-est Lord le - sus: Rul-er of all na - ture,
2. Fair are the mead - ows; Fair-er still the wood - lands,
3. Fair is the sun - shine: Fair-er siill the moon - light
4. Beau-ti - ful  Sav - ol Lord of the ma_- tions!
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C Thou of God  and man the Son.

Robed in the  bloom - ing garb of spring.

And all the twin - kling star - Ty host.

Son of God  an Son of man!
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Thee  will I cher - ish: Thee will I hon - or,
Je - sus s fair - en Je - sus is pur - €r,
Je - sus shines  bright - orn; Je - sus shines  pur - er
Glo - ry  and hon - or, Praise, ad - o - ra- tion.
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Thou my soul’s glo - ry, joy, and crown.
Who  makes the woe - ful heann  to sing.
Than all the an - gels heav’n can boast.
Now and  for -bev - ¢ - more  be Thinet
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Praise Ye the Lord, the Almighty

Joachim Neander

Straslund Gesangbuch
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1. Praisc to the  Lord. the Al -might-y. The King of ce - a - tion!
2. Praise tothe ford. Who o'er  ali things So  wondrous-lv - reign cth,
3 Praiscwothe ford” O et all that is  in me a - dore tiim!
4. Praise tothe Lord, Who doth  pros - per Thy work and de - Jead thee:
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Q my soul. praise Hhim, For e is  thy health and sal - va - ton!
Shel-ters fhee un - der idls wings. Yes. so gent - Iy sus - in - elh!
Al tha hath life  and breath. Come now with prais - es be - fore Him
Sure - iy s good-ness and  mer - oy Qfere dwmi - v a1 - tend thee.
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Al ve who  hear, Now  to His tein - ple draw  near:
fast Thou nel scen How  all  thy long - ings have  been
Tet the  a - men sound from g peo - ple a - pain
Pon - der & - few what  the Al - might -y can do.
T - —— i ; £ - -
. I 1 s
W A I I = I k I I I . =
T [ ] T I T ] i -
! I :
.0 i l | ] ] Ly
{y Fe—= —r — H
AN ) = P E— | —1 1 A |
. r s - P # ~—_ T
Joim me i3] glad  ad - o - a - ST tion!
Gramt - od mn what e or - dain - - - eth?
Glad - v tor ave W a - dore Fhim.
If with  1hs love Il be fricnd thee.
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[ Sing the Mighty Power of God

Isaac Walis from Gesangbuch der Herzogl, Wirttemberg
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1.1 sing the might -y power of God. That made  themountains risc:
2.1 sing the  good-ness  of  thelord, That filied  the carth with food:
3. lThere™s not a2 plant or  {low'r be-low But makes Thy glo-ries known.
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That spreadthe {low-ing seas  a-hbroad. And buill the loft - v skies.
e  formedthe creatures with 1His word, And then pro-nouncedthem good.
and  clouds a - rise and tem-pestsblow. By or - der from  Thy throne.
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I sing the wis-dom that or - dained The sun to rule the  dayv:
Lord. how Thy won-ders  are  dis - played, Wher - ¢’er | my  evel
While all that bor-rows life from  Thee s ev-er in Thy  care:

The moon shines full  at  tlis com-mand. And  all  the stars o - hew
If I sur - vey  the ground 1 tread, Or  gase wp - on the sky.

And ey - ery - where that man can be, Thon, God. art pres-ent there,
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And Can It Be That [ Should Gain?

Charles Wesley
£ o4

Thomas Camphell
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I And can n b that [ should man An in Urest
2. He Jeit His Fa - ther’'s  throne a - bhove.  So liee 50
3o con-dem - o - uon ROW i dread;  Je - sus. and
4 Loag my am - pris - oned spir -t lay Fast hound n
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mn ke Sa - vir's blood?  Died e for me, who  coused Ths pain?
in fi mile s grace,  Emip - tied 1hm self of all but love,
all  in Him. ine! A - live an Him my Iy - g Head,
sin and m - wres  omght, Thine eve  dif - lused a guick - ning  ray.
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Far me,  who Thm o death pur - sued? A - max - ing lovel Tlow
Aund bled lar A - dam’s help - kess race “Fis owmer - ¢y oall. om -
And  clothed  in nigh - lous - ness di - vine,  Bold i ap-proach th'e -
i woke, Ui dun - geon  flamed wih  Jightt My chains fell ol
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can il b That  Theu. my  God shouldst  dic fur me’
mense  and Ireel For. O my God " fownd oul me'
ter - nal throne. And clanm the  crown. through  Chst iy awn.
heart was I‘rcc:__,-\ | OS¢, went  1orth and fol - lewed  Thee
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O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

Charles Wesley

Carl G. Gliser; arranged by Lowell Mason
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1.G [or a  thou - sand tongues to  sing My
2.Je - sus! The name that charms our fears, That
3. e breaks the pow'r of can - celed  sing He
4. Hear Him. ye deaf, His praise.  ye dumb, Your
5. My gra - cious Mas - ter and my God, As -
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great Re - deem - er’s  praise, The glo - ries of my
bids our  sor - rows Casc; "Tis mu - sic in the
sets the  pris - oner  free. His blood can make the
loos - cned tongues om - ploy; Ye blind, be - hold your
sist  me to pro - claim, To spread through all  the
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God and King, The tri - umphs  of  llis  grace!
sin - ner’s cars: s life, and health, and peace.
foul - est clean; His blogd a - vailed for me.
Sav - ior come, And icap  ye  lame for joy.
earth a - broad, The hon - ors of  Thy name.
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Rebert Rebinson

Traditional American Melody
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I Come. Thou fount of  ¢v-cry bless-ing. Tune my  heart to sing Thy grace.
2. Here [ raise my Eb-e - ne -z Hith-er by Thy belp 1 come.
3. 0h, 10 gracchowereat @ debt - or Dai-ly  T'm constrained to bt
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Sweams of  mer - o mev -er ceas - g, Call for  songs  of  loud-est  praise.
Andl I hope. by Thy good plea-swre, Sole-ly 1o ar - rive at home
lel thy  grace. Lord. like a {et - ter. Bind my  wan-dring heart 1o Thee:
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - wet. Sung by flam-ing tongues a - bove,
Ie - sus sought me when a stran - ger Wand'ring from the fold of God,
Profie to wan-der. Lord, [ leel it Prone to leave the God 1 love,
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Praisc the mount! I'm fixed vp - on  it. Mount of  God’s un-chang-ing  love.
He. W res - cue  me from dan-ger, In - ter - posed His  pre-cious  blood.
Here's my  heart. Lord. take and scal it Scal it for  Thy courts a - bove.
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Rock of Ages

Augustus M. Toplady Thomas Hastings
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1. Rock of A - ges, clelt for  me. Let me
2.Could  my tears for - ev - er  llow? Could my
3. While I draw this fleet - ing bieath, When my
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hide my - self’  in Thee. Let the wa - ter and the
7eal o lan-guor  kinow? These for sin couid mot a -
cyes shall close in death, When HIse to worlds un -
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biood, trom Thy wound - cd  side which  {lowed, Be of
fone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone. In my
known, And  be - hoid Thee on  Thy throne, Rock of
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sin  the dou-ble cure. Save from wrath and make mc  pure,
hand no price 1 bring; Sim - ply o thy cross | cling.
A - ges clelt for me, Let me hide my -selt’ in Thee.
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All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name

Edward Perronet

Olivezl‘ Holden
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1ALl hail the power of Je - sus” name! Let an - geis  pros-tratc
2. ¥e cho-sen sced  of Is-racl’s racc. Yo ran-somed from  the
3.het ev-ery kin-dred. ev-ery tibe. On this der - ores - irial
4.0 that with von - der  sa-cred throng. We at  His fect may
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tall: Bring forth the rov - al di - a - dem.  And
tall. Hail Him who saves yvou by His grace.  And
ball, To Him all maj - es - v as - eribe. And
fallf We'lll Join the  ov - ¢r - dasl - ing song.  And
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crown  Him I.ord of all: Bring forth the rov - al
crown  Him Iord of all: Hail tim who saves you
crown  Qlim lord of all; To (lim all  myj - ¢ -
crown  Him Lord of’ all: We'll  join the cov - o -
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di - a - dem And crown llim Lord of  all
n His grace. And crown  |lim Lord of  all
Ly as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of  all
lass. - ing song. And crown  Him [ord /,___ of  all
- - » . 7 . . ; 4" .
ye L L L. A PSS S|
1 il 1 ] | ) N |
| =




John Newton

Amazing Grace

Traditional American Melody
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i.A - maz - ing grace! How sweet the
2. "Twas arace that tanght my heait to
3. Thro” man -y dan - gers. toils and
4. When we've treen there ten thou - sand
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soungd? That saved El wretch like me!
tear. And grace my fears e - lieved
SRATCS | have al read - ¥ come.
YCars. Bright shin - ing as the sun,
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1 once was lost. but oW am
flow pre - cious did that grace ap -
“lis grace that twought me safe thus
Wehve 1] less days 1w sing God’s
s
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found:  Was  blind. but now 1 see.
pear The hour | first be - lieved
far. And  grace will lead me hotiie.
praise.  Than  when we first be - oun
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How Firm a Foundation

Rippon's Selection of Hymns

Early American Melody
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I. How firm a foun - da-tion. ye¢ saints of the  lord
2 Fear not: [ am with thee. O hc not  dis - mayed,
3. When throngh - cry tri - als  Thy  path - way shall lie,
4. The soul  that on Je - sus Hath lcaned for rc - posc
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Is laid  for vouwr faith In  Blis  ex - cel-lent  Word!
For i am thy God. U wil  still give thee  aid.
My orace.  all suf - i - cient Shall he thy sup - piv
I will  pot. | will  not De - sert woits foes:
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What more can He say  Than to you tic hath  said.
I strength - en  thee.  help thee. And  cause  thee to stand.
The flames  shall  not hun  thee: 1 en - ly dec - sign
That soul.  though all hell Shoulden - deav - or  to shake.
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To vou  who for ref - wge To Je - sus have  fled?
Up - held by My righ-teous.Om - nip - o-tent  hand.
Thy dross  to con - sume  and thy  gold woore - fing
1" ncy - o ho nev - o Noo oney - or for - sake
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There Is a Balm in Gilead

Traditional Spiritual Traditienal ‘Spultual
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There woa  balm v Gil-c-ad 1w make the wound-cd  whole,
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Theie i% a balm i Gil - e - oad | heal  the  sin-sick soul.
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I Seame - oimes L leel  dis - couwr - aged, f\nd think vy work's ain.
2 vou  can't preach like  Pot - oor vow can't  prav hke  Paul
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Bul then the Ho-dvy Spor - il Re - wives my soul a2 - zain
Just wl the love of de - sus. And sav He died for all.
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Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty

Reginald Heber John B. Dykes
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. Ho-ly. ho-lv, he - Iy Lord God Al - might - ¥
2. Ho-iy, ho-iy, ho - iy All the sainis a - dore  Thee,
3. Ho-ly, ho-ly., ho - Iy Though the dark-ness hide Thee,
4. Ho-ly, ho-ly. ho - Iy Lord God Al - might - ¥
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Ear - ly in the mom - ing our songshallirise to Thee.
Cast - ing downtheir gold-en crowns A - round the glass-y  sea;
Though the eve of sin-ful man Thy glo-ty may not see.
All Thy worksshall praiseThy name In earth,and sky, and sea.
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Ho-ly, ho-1v. ho - Iyt Mer - ci - tul and might - ¥!
Cher-u- bim and ser - a - phim tall - ing down be - fore Thee,
On -y Thou art  ho - ly; There s none be - side,  Thee
Ho -1y, ho-1yv,  ho - Iyt Mer - ci - ful and might - ¥!
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God in  three  Per - sons, Biless -ed lrin - 1 - iyl
Which wert, and art, And ev - er - more shall  be.
Per - fect  in power, In love, and pur - i - v
God in  three  Per - sons, Bigss -ed  Trin - 1 - ty
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R%bert Grant

O Worship the King

Johann Micl

ael Haydn
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i.0O wor - ship the  King, Ali gio - rious a - bove.  And
20 il of His might,  And sing  of His grace. Whose
3. Thy boun -1 - ful care,  What tonguc can r1e - cite? It
4. Frall child-ren of  dust.  And fee - ble as  [rail In
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grate - ful - 1v sing His power and His  lover Our
robe is the Qight. Whose can - o - pv o ospace Iis
breathes i the air; It shines m  the  light It
Thee do we  trust Nor find Thee 1o fail. Thy
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Shield and  De - fend - or, The An - cient of  Days. Pa

char - dois  of  wrath, The deep  thun - der - clouds  form, And

streams from  the tiits; It de - scends to the  plain. And

mer - cics  how ten - der! How firm @ the cnd! Our
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vil - joned in splen-dor. And  givd - ed  with praise.

dark is His  path On  the wings of the storm.

sweet-1v o dis - ills In the  dew and the  rain.

Mak - er. e - fend-er, Re - deem - ern  and Friend!
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The Solid Rock

Edward Mote William B. Bradbury
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1. My hope is  built on  noth-ing lcss Than e -sus™ blood and
2. When  dark-ness seems to hide His facce. I rest on s un-

3. His gath. Tlis  cov - ¢ - nani. His blood, Sup - port me  in the
4. When  He shali come with trum-pet sound. O may [ then in
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righ - tcous-ness. I darc not trust the  sweet-cst frame. Bui whol- iy
chang - ing grace. In cv-cry high and  storm - v gale. My an-chor
whelm-ing Hood. When  all a-round my  soul gives way, lle  then iy
Him  be found' Dressed  in His righ-tcous - ness & - lone. Fault- less 1w
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lean on Je - sus” name.
holds  with - the  seil o Cpgg the sol-id Roek 1 stand. Al
all my Hope and  Stay.
stand  he - fore  the lhmnc'

b

?' . | . -
rT' fFTsi .r

A

oth-¢r ground is  sink-ing sand. Al oth-¢r ground is  sink-ing sand,
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Just as I Am

Charleotte Elliott

William B. Bradbury
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I. Just as I am. with - out onc plea. But
2. Just a8 I am. and wait - ing oot To
3. Just as [ am. thomgh  tosscd a - bout  With
4. Just as I am. poor.  wretch - ed, blind:  Sight
3. Just as I am. Thou wiit re - ceive. Wilt
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that Thy bicod was  shed  tor  me.  And that Thou bidst me
rid my  soul of ane  dark biot:  To Thee whoseblood  can
many a con-tlict. many a doubt Fight - ings and fears  with-
rich - es.  heal-mng of  the wind. Yea. all I need in
wel - come, par-don. cleanse. re - Dieve. Be - cause Thy promn - isc
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come o Thee, O Lamb of God [ come. | comet
cleanse each spol. O lLamb of God, I come, I comet
in. with - out. 0O lLamb of God. I come. | come!
Thee  to find, O Lamb of God. I come. | come!
{ be - lieve. N O lLamb of God. I come. | comc!
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Nearer, My God, to Thee

Sarah ¥, Adams

Lowell Mason
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I. Near er. my  God. o Thee Near - er o Thee.
2. Though like the wyn - der - en The sun gone  down,
3. There let the way  ap - pear. Steps wn - 0 heav'n;
4, Then.  with my wak - ing tho'ts Bright with Thy  praise.
5 0r if. on Joy - ful wing Cleav - ing  the sk
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E'en  though he a cross Tha rais - cth mct
Dark - ness  be O - ver  me. My rest a  stone:
Ali that Thou send-est me, In mer - oy givins
QOut of  my ston -y griets  Beth - el I'H raise.
Sun.  moon. and slars  for - gol. Up - wad | v,
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Suli - all my song shall  be. Near - er. my God, w0 Thee;
Yet in my  dreams ['d  be, Near - e wmy  Geod. o Thee:
An - pels g0 beck - on me Near - e, myv God. to Thee
So by m}' woes o be. Near - ¢ my  God.  to Thee:
Sl all soig shall  be. Near - er.  my  God. tw  Thee:
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Near - or. oy God. 1o Thee. Near - e to Thee!
Near - oo my God.  to Thee. Near - eof W Thec!
Near - e, my God.  t Thee Near - el to Thee!
Near - e, my God. to  Thee Near - o to Thect
Near - my God. o Thee Near - cr o Thee!
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Abide with Me

Henry F. Lyte W. H. Monk
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1.A - bidec with me!  Fast talls the ¢-ven - tide
2 8witt o its close  cbbs out ife’s it - tic day.
3.1 need Thy  pres - ence Ev - cry pass-ing  hour
4.1 fear no foc, With Thee at hand 10 bless:
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The dark - ness deep - enst Lord.with me  a - bide!
Earth’s  jovs grow  dim: s glo-rics pass a - way
What but  Thy  grace Can foil  the temp-ler’s  power?
I”U have no weight, And tcars no  bit - ter - ness
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When oth - ¢r help - ers fail And com-fors ficc.
Change and  de - cay In ali  a-round 1 e
Who. like Thy - selll My guide and stay can  be?
Where is death’s sting? Whcre. grave, thy  vie - 10 - n?7
Jdeo o 4 T e .y
: » & | “ - . U ]
N L |
| - ] : i
R e e e B e H
Help of  the help-less, O a - bide  with me!
{3 Thou., who  chang - est not, a - bide  with me!
Through ciond and sui - shinc. Lord. a - bide  with e,
I tri -umph  still,.  If Thou a - bide  with nie.
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What a Friend We Have in Jesus

Joseph M. Scriven

Charles C. Converse
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i. What a Fricndwe have in Je-sus, Al our sins and griclsto bear!
2 Havewe i - als and tomp - ta-tions?  Is  there trou-bic  an - v - where?
3 Are we weak gndheav -y - lad-en. Cumi-beredwith a load of  carg?
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What a  priv - i-lege to car - v kv -erv-thing to God in  prayer!
We  should nev - er be dis - cour-aged:  Take it W the Lord in praver
Pre - cious Sav-ior, stili owr  vef - wge!  Take it to the Lord in  prayer
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Oh, what peace we ol - wn for - feit.  Oh. whatneed-less pain we  bear,
Can we  find g friend so faith-ful. Who will all our sor-rows  share?
¢ Thy friends de-spise. lor - sake Thee? Take it o the Lord in prayer
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All be-cause we do not car - oy Ev -ery-thing o God in prayer!
Je - sus knows our ev-ery  weak-ness: lake i1 1o the Lord in praver
In His arms He'lltake and  shicld Thee: Thonwilt find a so-lace  therc.
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Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus

George Dulffield Jr. George J. Webb
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I. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus. Ye sol-dicts  of  the cross:
2. Stand up. stand up for Je-sus. The trum-pet call o - bew
3 Swand up. stand up for Je-sus. Stand  in His swength a - lone:
4. Stand  up. stand up for Je-sus. The  strife will  npot be  long.
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Lift high 1lis roy - al ban - ner. It must not suf - fer loss:
torth 1o the might - ¥ con - flict In this 1lis gie-rious  day.
The arm  of flesh will tail you Ye  darc not tust vour own.
This  day, the noise of  bat - tle. The next, the vic-tor's  song.
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From  vic-t'ry un - to vic - t'ry  His ar - my shail He lead,
Ye that are men. now  senve im A - gaingt un-num-bered  {oes:
Put on 1he Gos - pel a - vmor. Bach picce put on  with praver:
To (hm thal © - ver - com - cth. A crown of life shall be:
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Tiil ev - v loe s van-guished And Christ is  Lord  in - deed.

Let cou-rage mise with  dan - ger.  And strength to strength op - pose.
Where du - ty calls. or dan - ger, Be  nev - o want-ing  there,

He with the King of Glo - v Shall reign ¢ - (er - nal - Iy
49: 1 2 - @ o g ; L ” ; N "
b Tl e P T [P o |- |

7 '



Anna B. Warner

Jesus Loves Me

William B. Bradbury
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1. Je-sus loves me!
2. Je-sus loves me!

3, Je-sus take this heart of mine,

this 1
He who died,

know,

For the Bi-ble
Heav-en’s gate 1o
Make it pure and

|5 3

tells me  so;
0 - pen wide;
whol - Iy Thine;

4. Je-sus loves me! e will stay,  Close be-side me  all  the way;
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Lit - tle ones to Him be-long,  ‘They are weak, but e is  strong.
Tle  will wash a - way my sin, Let Mis lit - tle child come  in
Thou has bled and died [or me. I will hence-forth live [or Thee.
He's pre-pared a home tor me, Andsome-day His face I'll  see.
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Yes, Je - sus loves me, Yes. Je - sus loves me,
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Yes, Je-sus  lovesme, The Bi - ble fells me 50,
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Joseph H. Gilmore
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He Leadeth Me

William B. Bradbury
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I lie lead - sth me. ) hless-od thought! O words with heaven-ly eom-tfurt fraught!
2 Some-times mid scenes ol deep-est gloom, Some-times where B - den’s  bow-ers boom.
3 Lovd T wowdcelaspThy hand in e, MNor  eov - or  mar-imw oo - ping
4 And  when mv otask en eanh s done. Whoen by Ty grace the vie-t'ns won,
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What  -¢her 1 do. wihere-¢'er T beo Still s God's hand  thar lead - eth me.
v wa - ters still. o’er rou-bled sea. Still s His hand  that  lead-cth mg!
Con -femi whal - ev - wr lot [ sew Snee s oy Ged  that lead - eth mae.
[en death’s cold wave | will not flee. Since God through Jor - dan lead-<th me.
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e lecad-cth me e lead-cth me. By Ths own hand  [e lead - eth me:
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fhs faith-ful fol-lower | would be, For by Ihshand e lead-cth me.
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Shall We Gather at the River?

Rebert Lowry Robert Lowry
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. Shail we gath-er at the niv-er. Where bright an - gei feet have  trod.
2.O0n  the mar-gin of the riv-cr Wash - ing wp its sil - ver  spray.
3.Ere  we reachiheshin-ing miv-ern Lay we ev-ory bur-den  down
4. Soen we'll reach the shin-ing l'is\: -er Soon our pil-grim-ape will o cease,
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With s ens-tal tide for - ov - or Flow-ing by the  throne of Giod?
We  willwalkand wor-ship  ev -¢r. All the hap-pyv gold-¢n day.
Grace our spir-its will de - liv-or, And pro-vide a  robe and  crown
Seon our hap-py hearswill quiv-er With the mel-o0 - dv  of peace,
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Yes, we'll gath-er at the  riv - g, The  beau - t-ful. the beau-ui-lul tiv - e
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Gath-er with the saints at the  niv-er That  flows by the throne of God.
"
9 E 3 E 3 j -
‘ - . | pre® * e g 1]
V 14 | : : l 8 |I
- | .. » r




Karolina Sandell-Berg

Day by Day

Oskar Ahnfelt
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1 Day by day and wnh each pass-ing  wmo-menn, Strength L fimd oo meer my i -als here;
20y - v day the Lord Plon-self is mear me With  a spe-cial mer- ey Tor cach T
Yhelp we then in ev - n b -wu - da - ten, So w ool Yow prom-is-es, 3 Load:
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Trust-ing  in my  Fa - ther's wise be - sow-men, [ve no cause By wor - o or fir tearn
Al mwy cares e fain would bear and  cheer me,  He whose  name s Cown - se - lor and Pow'r
That  § lose not Faidh's sweel con-50 - da - e, OF-fered me with - w0 Yo ho- by Woed.
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e whose heart s kind be-vond all  mya-sure, Give vn - w0 each day what He deems bast.
The pro -tec - dion of Hischild and  drea-sare, s o charge thar oo Him-self He  Laid:
Help mice Lomd when ol and trou-ble mect-ing, Eer 1o fake, a5 o g Fa-ther’s land,
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foveing =h, ns  pat of puin and  plea-swe, Mineling toll wih peace od - rest
“As ovour davs, your steength shall be in nmicasure” This the pledpe 100 me He  mady
One by oome, the  davs. the mo-ments Aeet-mz, BT 1 reach the  prowm - ased  lamd
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Onward Christian Soldiers

Sabine Baring-Gould

Arthur 5. Sullivan
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1 On-ward, Chns-nan sl - diers, March-ing as o War, With the cross of
2 AL the sign of - wmph, Sa - tan's host doth tieg . then, Chris-tan
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Ie - sus Go-ing on be - forel Chrst. the roy - ol Muay - ter Leads a-
sol - diers,  On w0 vie - W0 - ! Hell's foun - da - uons guiv - er AL the
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sainst  the foe: For-ward in - bat - te See His ban-ners 2o
shouts  of praise.  Broth-ors. Difovowr voi - ces. Loud vour an-thems  raise!
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On-ward, Clyis-tian sol - diers, March - ing as w WA,
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Safe in the Arms of Jesus

Fanny . Croshy m——  William H. Doane
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1. Safe in the armms of  Je - sus.  safc on His gen-tle  breast.
2. 8afe in the arms of  Jo - sus,  safc from cor-rod-ing  carc.
3. Jc - sus. my heart’sdear Ret -\ uge. Je - sus has dicd for  me
-
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There by His love o'er-shad - ed.  sweet - v omy soul shall  rest
Safe from theworld's temp - o - tions,  sin can-not harm me  there
Firm on the Rock of A - ges ev - er my trust shall  be.
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Hark! “tis the voice of  an - gels borne in a song to me,
Free from the blight of  sor - row, frec from my doubts and  fears:
Mere  let me wail with  pa - tience. wait  fill the night s o'er:
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O - verthe Helds of glo - @ - ver the jas - per sea
On -y a fow more i - als on - Iy a foew more  tears!
Wait till 1 see the wmom - ng break on the gold-en  shore.
5 el i o o o o z ; -, >
3 3 IR | | : I - = o 1|
i - 1 1 ] haaal N |
- . N T — r iy




Sweet By and By

Sanford F. Bennett Joseph P Webster
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[ There's a land that s fair - er than  day. And by faith we can
2 We shaill  sing  on that beavw - ti - ful shore The we - lo - di-ous
3T ouwr boun - G- ful Fa - ther a - bove We will of - for our
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see it a  -far For the  Fa-ther waits 0 - ver the  way To pre-
songs of the biest.  And our  spir-its shall sor-row ne  more. Not a
trib - ule of praise. For the pglo-ri - ous gift of Tis love  Aud the
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pare us  a dwell - ing place  there
sigh for the bless - ing  of rest. In the swear by and
bless - inps that hal - low our  days.
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sweet by and by, We shall  meet on that beau-ti-ful  shore.
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[ Need Thee Every Hour

e 5. Hawks; Tlobert Lowry. Refrain Robert Lowry
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I.T meed  Thee ev-"ry  hour. Most  gra - cious Lord:
21 meed Thee ev-"ry hour Stay Thou near v
3.1 need  Thee ev-"rv howr  In joy or pain:
41 need  Thee ev-"rv hour Most 1o - Iy One.
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No ten - der veice  like  Thine Can peace atl - ford.
Temp - ta - tions losc  their power  When o Thouw art nigh.
Come quick - Iy and a - bide Or life is vain,
Ch, make me  Thine  in - deed. Thow  bless - «od Son!
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¢ bless  me now. my  Sav -ior, | come o Thee!
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Blessed Assurance

Fanny J. Croshy
£ o4

Phoelse P. Knapp
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I.Bless-cd  as - sur-ance. Je-sus is  mine! Oh. what a fore-tasie of
2. Per - fect sub - mis-sion, per-feot de - light! Vi-sions ol wap-tore now
3. Per - fect sub - mis-sion. all is at res. i in my Sav-ior am
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glo - oy i -viogd Heir  of  sal - wva - tion, pur - chase of  God.
burst at my  sight! An - gels  de - scend - ing bring from a - bove
hap - py and  bloest: Watkch-ing  and  wait - ing. look - ing 2 - bove,
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Bom of His  Spwr - ittt washed in His  blood!
Fch - oes of mer - ¢y, whis - pers of  love. This is my st - .
Filled with His good-ness.  lost in His  iove

this Is my  song. Prais-ing my  Sav -ior  all the day  long. This is my
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sto-ry. this is my  song. Prais-ing my  Sav-ior all the day  long,
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It Is Well with My Soul

Horatie G. Spatiord

Philip P. Bliss
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I Whes peace ke a v - ¢r At-tend - cth sy oway, When  sor-rows, Like
2, My sin. O the bliss OF thus glo - n-ows dhe't. My sin onol
30, Lord haste the  day Whenmy  faith shall be  sight. The cleuds be rolled
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sca  bil - lows  rolls What - ev - o my lot, Thow hast taught me w0 say,
part But the  whole  Is  nailed to the  cross And 1 bear i1 no  moe
back As a scroll: The  memp shall e - soundAnd  ihe  lLord shall de - scend
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i is well 0t s well with  my soul” 0 i well,
Praige the lord, Praisc the  Lovd O my soul! Ihois  well
“Eo- ven 507 it s weil With  my soui.
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with my soul itods owelll Btoas owell, with my soul
with myv  soul,
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Bringing in the Sheaves

Knowles Shaw

George A, Minor
——
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1. Sow - ing in the  mom - g sow - ing seeds of  kind - ness.
2 80w - ing  in the  sun - shing. sow - ing in the  shad - ows.
3.G0 - ing dorth  with weep - ng. s - oang lor the Mas - ter
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Sow - omig n the neon-tide and the dew - v cve. Wait-ing  tor the har-vest
Fear - ng nei-ther clouds sor win-ler’s chill - ing breeze: By and by the har-vest
Though the loss sus - tumed our spir -t oft - en anieves. When our weep-ing’s o - vur
= p— — W
- + & - -
) N o[ o o = e = R
— -» T - | —»—»—»° >
- N - T & - - - - r )
— e — —
A — —— prmm—— —— =
L4 | . f d - . -t .
4\” 2 -“ o 4 ’J ! [ P - | = « . |
] r I J - dq—.—o—'j—l—o—. —L
and the time of  reap - ng- W shall come re - joic-ing. bring-ing i the sheaves.
and the  la- hor end - cd- We  shall coime re - joic - ing.  bring-ing in the sheaves
He will bid uws  wel-come-  We shall come re-joic- g, bring-ing in the sheaves
» ") . ¢
[ > & & -» > - - . -
Y 22 F orl 2 | £ 8% ¢ |
' I | ! k k LI P I9 T
o | g o | ¢
: : 7 — &
LY [ &

Gring - ing in the sheaves.

bring - ing In the sheaves.

We shall come

hring - ing  in

the  sheaves.

We shall come re- joic- ing.

Ca— - . S — i i 2— -3

VAN E A S S SR T

i — — wm—

gy [ == 2 = -
A R S B RSP RS AP WP
b1 T Fre = b TV A 4TV 71

hring-ing v the sheaves
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Take My Life

and Let It Be

Frances R. Havergal Henri A. Cesar Malan
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1. Take my life  and let it be Con - se - crat - ed,
2. Take my feet, and let them  be Swift and beau - t -
3. Take my lips. and let them be Filled with mes - sa -
4. Take my love, my God, 1 _ pour At Thy feet iis
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Lord to  Thee. Take my hands and let  them move,
ful for  Thee. Take my voice, and let me  sing
ges for Thee. Take my sl - ver and my gold:
trca - sure  storc. Take my - sclf and I will be
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At the im - pulse of Thy love,
Al - ways, on -y, for my King.
Not a mite  would I with - holé?,
Ev - er, on -y, all for Thee,
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Al the im pulse of Thy love.
Al ways, on - v, for my King.
Nat a mite would ] with - hold.
Ev - er on - Iy all for Thee.
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O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus

Samuel Trevor Francis 5 Thomas J. Williams
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1.3 the  deep. deep love of Jeo- osus. Vast, oum - mea - sured. bound - less. Tree!
283 the  deep.deep love of Je - sus. Spread s prase  lrom shore o shorc!
3.0 the deep.deeplove of Jo - sus. Love of eV Ry Im'cj the best!
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Roli-ing as a  might-y g - gean In s full - nwess o - ver mel
How He lov-gth.  ev - ¢F lov - eth. Chang-cth ney - er nev - er-morel
Tis an g-cean full ol bless - mg. s a ha - wen glvj— g rest!
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Un-der - neath me,  all a - round we. Iy Lhe cur - rent of Ty love,
Tiow He watch-es woerlhs loved ones, Died 1w call them all  His Gwn
QO the deep. deep  love of Je - sus, Tis g heav's of  heav'm 1o me;
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Lead-ing on-ward, lead-ing home - word. Te my zlo - rious rest a- bove!

Hew tor them lle - der - ced - eth, Waich-eth  o’er  them lrom  the throne!

And it lifts me  up 1o gle - ry.  For it ; s me up o Thee!
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"Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus

. R. Stead

William J. Kirkpatrick
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1. "Tis so sweetto  wtust in Jo-sus. Just to takcllim  at  His word:
2.0 howsweetto  trust in Je-sus. Just to trust His  cleans-ing biood:
30Yes Ctis sweetdo trust in Je-sus. Justfrom sin oand sell o cease
4.I'm so glad 1 learnedtowrustThee, Pre-cious Jo-sus. Sav - dor friend:
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Just 1o rest owp - on His prom-iser Just o know “Thus saith the Lond”™
Just i sim-ple  faith o plunge me. Neath the heal - ing,  cleans-ing {lood!
Just from Je - sus  sim-ply  tak - ing  Lifc and rest and  joy  and peace.
And T know that Thou art with me. Wilt be with me w the end
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Ie-sus. Je-sus how [ trust Him!  llow 've proved  1lim o’er and o'er?
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Je-sus. Je-sus,  pre-cious Je-sust O tor grace 1o trust Him morel
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Carl Beberg

How Great Thou Art

Swedish Folk Mclody
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Copyright © 1953 S. K. Hine. Assigned to Manna Music, Inc., Renewed 1981.
All Rights Reserved. Used by Permission (ASCAP)

1.0} Lo, my God,  When inowwe - some owon - der. Con=sid - oer
2 When thrn the winnls and lor - est glades win - e, And hear he
3 oAnd  when ! thisk that  God, His  Son  not spar - g, Sent Him to
4 Wihen Chnst shall come With shout of  a¢ - cla - ina - Lion Aml lake me
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all the  worlds Thy hands have  made: I see the s, [ hear the roll - ing
birds  sing  sweet - v i the  wees; When 1 lopk  down from loft - ¥ moun-iain
die. [ scarce can whe it in: Thar on the  cross my  bur-den glad - Ly
home, What  joy  shall Al my  heart! Ther 1 shall  bow Il hum-ble ad - o-
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thun - der. Thy powT through - ow The  u - ni-verse dis - plaved
oran - deur And  hear e hrook aed  feel  the gent - e brevze
bear - g, He  Bled  and died To  take  a - way  my s
moo- o, And there  pro - claim, "ty God, how grem Thou arl!”
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Then sings my soul. My Sav - djor Godowe Uhee, How grest Theo  an? How grear Thou are!
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Then sings my  soul. My Sav Thee, Blow great Thou wt! Hoew gresd Thou an!




Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
Elinsha A. Hoffman —
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. What
2 Oh

Anthony J. Showalter
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a  fei-lowship. what
how sweetto walk  in

a jov di - vine. Leandng on the ev-cr - last-ing, arms!
this piterim way. Leandng on the ev-er - last-inpg, arms!

3 What have [ todread. whathave [ to  fear. Leandng onthe ey -er - last-mg arms?
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What a
{h

bless -ed-ness. what  a peaceis mine, Lean-ing on the ev-er - last-ing anms!
how bright the path Grows from day te day,  Lean-ing onthe cv-or - last-ing armsg.
my f.ord so near.  Lean-mg on the ev-er - last-ing anms.

i have bicss -ed peace with

Lean-ing on Je-sus,

lean-ing on Je-sus,
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l.can ing, lean - ing. Safe and se-cure from  all  a-larms:

Lean-ing on Je-sus,

lean-mg on Je-sus,
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l.ean - ing, lean - g, Lean-iag on the ev-er - last-ing arms,




My Faith Has Found a Resting Place

Ligie H. Edmunds Norwegian Folk Melody arr. by William J. Kirkpatrick
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I. My faith has tound a  rest-ing place. Not  in de-vice or  creed:
2 E - nough tor wme that  Je - sus saves. This ends my fear and  doubt:
3.My heart is lean-ing  on  the Word. The  writ-ien Word of  God.
4. My great Phy - si - cian  heais the sick. The  dost He came to saver
DAR LS S
x o1 - & & bl | ! 1
b #
#
o I ]

3 5 5 & ¢ o 2 52

L‘.@’t:}

| H I o | I
-
EFE
I trust the Ev - cr - liv-ing Onc. His wounds for  me shall plead.
A siin- fui soul. | coime to Him. He'll nevy - er  cast me  oul

Sal  -wva-tion by my Sav-iorsname. Sal - va - tion through TTis - blood.
For mc IHis pre-cious blood He shed, For me  His  dife He  gave
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{ need no oth - or ar-gn-ment. | need no oth - or pica.
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It 15 ¢-nough that Je - sus died. And that He died for  me.
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When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder

James M. Black
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James M. Black

dead
davwn "t

in Christshall rise. And the
set - ting sun. Let us

elo - v
talk

of
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1. When the ttum - pet of the T.ord shall sound. and
2. On that  bright and cloud - less morn - ing  when the
3. Lt us la - bor for the Mas - wer from the
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time shall be  no morc. And the morn-ing breaks ¢ - ter - nal bright and  fair.

ol lHis res - ur - ree - tion share:
aill  Hiswon-drous love and  care:
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When the  saints on carth shall gath-cr o - ver on the oth - cr shore.
When  the cho - sen ones shall gath-cr  to their home be-yond the skics.
And  when  all of dife s o - ver and our  work on carth is done
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And  the  roll iz called up von - der Ul be  there.
And the  roll is called vp von - der Uil bc  therc.
And the  roll is called up yon - der N be  there,
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Jesus Loves the Little Children

€. H. Woolston and Joseph Barlowe

George F. Root
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1 Je-sus calls the  chil - deen dear. ~Come to me and nev - o ftear. For |
2. de-sus s the Shep-herd true.  And el al-ways stand by vou. For le
300 am oeom-ing, bord, to Thee, And Yeur sol-dier T owill be. For You
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love the In-te children of  the  world, | will take vou by the hand. Lead you
lovesthe ln-tle children of the  weorld, He's o Sav - wor great and  strong. And Hell
love the hit-tle children of  the  world, And Your cross 11 al - ways bear. And  Tor
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1© the bet - ter dand. For 1 love the lit-tie chil-dren of  the  world”™
shield you from the wreng. For [ie  loves the lit - tie chil-dren of  the world.
You Ul du oand dame. For You o love the Wit - tie chil-dren of  the world,
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Je-susdoves the hi-tle  chii-dren,  All tiwe chil-dren of thwe world. Redand veldow, black and
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white, They are  preciousin Eissight. Je-sus loves the In - e chil -drenof  the  world,




I Surrender All

Judsen W. Van De Venter Winfield 5. Weeden
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AN o Je-sus 1 sur-ren-der. Al 1w Him ] free -1y give:
2 A0l 1w Je-sos | sur-ren-der, Hum-bily at His  feet 1 bow,
AN 1o Je-sus 1 sur-ren-der. Make me Sav-ior  whol-1y Thing,;
4. All 10 Jc-sus | sur-ren-der. lord. 1 give myv - sclf to Thee.
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I will ev - er  loveandtrost [lim, In Bhs pres-ence  dai - v live.
World - Iy pleasures  all for-sak - en. Take me. Je - sus. take me now,
Let  me {eel the Ho-ly Spir-i. Tro- v know that Thou arl mine.
Fill me with Thy loveand pow -ern Let Thy bless-ings  fall on me.
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I sur-ren-der  all, [ sur-ren-der  all
I sur-ren-der all i sur-ren-der all,
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Al o Thee my bless - ed Sav-ior, [ sur-ren-der all,
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When We All Get to Heaven

El’isza E. Hewitt Emily I). Wilson
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1. Sing  the won-drous  love  of  Jo - sus S His omer - oy and His  wrace:
2, While we walk he  pil - grim path - way, Clouds will o - wer - spread  the shy:
3 lat s then be yue  and  faith - ful, Trust - g, serv - ing ey - ey day:
400 - ward w ke prize be - o ous! Soun s beau - ty we'll be - hold:
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In the  man - sions  bright  and bless - wd, Hell pre - pare for us 2 place
But  when  tay - Cling davs o o - ven New  a shad - ow,  not 2 sigh
Just  one plimpse  of Flim  in gl - ry Will e wils of  life e -y
Soon  the  pearl - gates  will o - pen. We  shall tread  abe streets ol gold,
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joic - g thal will  he! When  w e
day af re jeie - ing that owill be! When  we all
5 * o » : : > oo by
/: s o ; : : X ! e —
— :—.
9 ] —
: | : [ : - L 13
I I F | x S S -} n |
é‘:’ L i i I ’ - . I - o B £ 1
'y h® . : | ]
Je - sus,  We'li sing and shout  the vic - ey - v
shou, and shout  the vie - -
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Near to the Heart of God

Cleland B. McAfee Cleland B. McAfee
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1.There is a2 place of qui - et rest,  Near to the heart of God;
2.There is a place of  com-fort sweel,  INear 10 the heart of  God;
3.There s a place of full re-lease. WNear to the heart of God;
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A place where sin can - not  mo - lest, Near to the heart of God.
A piace where we our  Sav - ior meet, Near to the heart of God.
A place where all s joy and peace, Near to the heart of God.
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Je - sus, blest Re - deem - er, Sent from ihe heart of  God,
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Haold  us. who wait be - fore  Thee, Near 1o the heart of  God.
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His Eye Is on the Sparrow

Civilla D). Martin

Charles H. Cabniel
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1. Wiy should [ feel dis - cour - aged” Why should the shad - ows  come”
2When-ev - or |oam lemp - ed. When - ov - o clouds a FISC.
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Why should my heant be  done - 1y And long for heaven and  home When
When song gives place 1w sigh - g, When hope with - in - me  dies. i
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Je sus s my o por - Lion? by con - stant (riend % He. Iis
draw  the clos er to  Him. From  care  He  sets me Iis

ove 15 on the  spar - row. And 1 know Bl watch - s me tis

eye 15 un the  spar - row, And T know  Fe warch - es me tis
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cye s on the  spar - row, And 1 kiow  He o watch - o me.

eve 1 ooon the  spar - row, And 1 know  Hle w ul;:\h - es me
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Have Thine Own Way, Lord

Adelaide A. Pollard George C. Stebbins
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1. Have Thine own  way, Lord! Have Thinc own  wavl
2. Have Thinc own  way [.ord! Have Thine own  wayl
3. Have Thine own  way. Lord! Mave Thine own  way!
4. Have Thinc own  way, Lord! Have Thine own  wayl
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Thou art  the P - tern I am the clay.
Search  me and try me, Mas-ter.  to - day!
Wound - ¢d and wenoo - help me, | pray!
Held o'er my be - ing ab - s0 - lute sway!
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Mold me  and make me af - ter Thy will.
Wit - er  than  snow. Lord. wash me  just now.
Pow - er.  all pow - o sore - Iy s Thine!
Fill  with Thy Spur - it till  all shall see,
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While [ am  walt - ing vield-ed and  sull,
As in Thy pres - ence hum-bly [ bow.
Touch me and  heal thic. Sav-ior  di - vine!
Christ on - 1y, al - ways, liv -ing me!
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I’d Rather Have Jesus

Rhea I Miller

George Beverly Shea
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1.i°d rath-cr have  Jo-sus  than si - ver or  pold: I'd rath-¢r  be
201'd rath-cr have  Jo-sus than meas ap - plause; 1d rath - or  be
Y He's fair-cr than bl -tes  of rar - est bloom:,  tie's  sweet-er  than
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tiis than have rich - &5 un - told: 1'd rath - ¢r have  Je - sus  than
faith - ful 10 tis dear cause: 1"d rath - ¢ have  Jg - sus  than
hon - ey from  out the comb. He's all  that my  hun - 2er - ing
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hous - ¢s  or lands. I'd rmath - o bhe led v His  nad- picreed hand.
world - wide fame, 'd  rath - e be rue o dlis ho - v name
spio- i needs.  d rath - er have Ie-sus and let Ham lead.
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Thante  be the  king of & vast do - main O be held  in sin's dread sway,
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I'd  rath-er have  Je-sus than an - v - thing This  world af - fords 10 - day.
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George Beverly Shea/Rhea F. Miller
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Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus

Helen H. Lemmel Helen H. Lemmel
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1,4 soul. are yvou wea - o and trou - bled? No o Gight  in g
2 Thro' death in - o dife  ev - er - dast - ing  He o passed. and  we
3.00is word shall not fail vou  lie prom - ised: Be - lieve Him. and
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darkness von  see? There's  lighttor a look at the Sav - o, And
fol - low THim  there: O-ver ous sin no moechath do - min - den For
ail wiii be  weil; Then po 1o a  worldthat s dy - g His
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life more a - bun - dant and  free!
GRS than  con-qurors we  are! Tum your eves up-on  Je - sus
per-fect sal - va - ton  to !
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Look full in His  won-der-ful  face And the  things  of
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carth Wil grow  swangev  dim in the lightof His gio-rv and  prace.
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He Lives

Alfred H. Ackley Alfred H. Ackley
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1.1 serve 2 ris-en Sav -or He's in the world to - day.
2. In all the world a - roond me 1 see His  lov - ing  careg;
3. Re - joice. re-joice. O Chris-tian. it up yowr voice and  sing.
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{ know that He s liv-ing: what - ev - ¢er men may  saw
And  the' my heart grows wea - ry I nev - er will  de - spair
E - twr-nal hal - le - lu-jahs 1o Je - sus Christ the King.
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i sec His hand of  mor - ¢ [ hear His voice ol cheer
{ know that fle is  lead - ing thro' all  the storm - v blast.
The hope of all who scck Him. the help of ali  who  find.
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And  just the time | need [lim. fle’s  al - wavs near
The  day of His ap - pear-ing will  come at last.
None oth-er I8 so lov - ing, So pood and kind.
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O That I Had a Thousand Voices

Joha:m Mentzer

Johann B. Kanig
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IO that | had a thou-sand voic - ex And  with a  thou-sand
2.0 ali yvou pow'rsthat God im - plant-ed. A - risc and  si-lence
3. You for -est leaves so ogreen and  ten - der, That dunce for jov  in
4. All crea-wires that havebreath and  mo - tion. That  throng the carth, the
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tongues could  teli Of Him  in Whom the carth e - joic - s
keep o more: Put forth the  strength that God  has  gramt - cd.
sym - omer gin You mead - ow grass - es bright and  slen - der.
sCa. the  sky. Now join  with me  my heart’s de - vo - tion.
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Who does  all  things wise - lv  and well! My grate - ful
Your no - blest work i to  a - dore 0O soul and
You flow’rs S0 won - drous sweet so i You live to
Help me o raise  His prais - ¢s high. My ul - most
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heart would then  be free To tell what God has donc tor  me.
bod - s join 1o  raisc With  heart-felt jov owr Mak-cr's praisc!
show  God's praise  a - long, With  me now make ths glo - vy known,
pow’rs can ne'er  a - right De - clare the won-ders  of God's might
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We’'re Marching to Zion

[saac Watis Robert Lowry
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1.Come, we ihat love  the Lord. And et our jovs be known.
2 Jet those e - fuse o sing Who nev - er krew  our God:
3. Then et owr songs  a-bound. And  ov - ‘ry  tear be  dry.
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lown n a song with  sweet ac - cord, Jomn m a songwithsweel ac - eord,
But  chil - dren of  the heav'n-ly King But chil-dren of the heavin-ly  King.

We're march - ing thro”

[m - man-uel’™s zrownd. We'te  march-ag thre™ in - man-uel’s ground
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And thus sue - pound the throne. And  thus  sur - round  the throne,
May speak  their Jovs A - broad. May  ospeak thew  joys 2 - broad,
To far - or worlds on high,  To far - or worlds  on high,
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We're march - ing w /o= on Beaw - ti - ful. beau - ti-ful  Zi-on. We're
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march - ing up-ward W i - oon The beau - ti-ful cit-y of  God.
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Katharina A. von Schlegel

Be Still, My Soul

Jean Sibelius
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1 Be sull. my seull the Lerd 15 on thy  side Bear pa-tient- Iv the
2 Be sull. my seul; Thy  God doth un - der - ke To zwde the - iure
3 Be sull, my  soul! The howr is hast'nmp  on When we shall be  for -
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cross of egrict or pain. feave to thy God to or - der and pro - vide.
as  He has the past Thy hope, Thy con - fi - dence fet noth-ing shake
cv - er with the Lord When dis - ap - pointment. griet, and  fear are gone,
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In  ev-ry change Bl faith - ful will  re - main Be stll. my sowl, Thy
All now mys - ic - rious  shall be bright at  last, Be sill, my soul.  the
Sor-row for - gol love’s  pur - est joyvs  re - stored Be still. my soul when
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Thy heavendy Fricnd
waves and winds still know
change and  tears drc past.

Thwo thorn - v wavs leads
Hiz vorwce Who ruled them
Al safe and bless -ed

1o a4 jov-ful ¢nd

while He dwell be -low,
shail meet at lasy

we
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Faith of Our Fathers

Frederick W, Faber Henri F. Hemy
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I, Faith of owr fa - thers. v - ing  suill In spie of  dun-geon.

2 COur fa-thers. chained W pris - oms  dark.  Were sull im heart and

3. Faith of our fa - ihers, we will  love B3oth fnend and  foe m
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fire and  sword! O how  our hearis heat high with  jJov
coR - sckence  dree, How sweel would  be their chil - dren’s  foke
ail owr  strife: And preach Thee. oo, as  lave kinows  how,
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When-¢'or we hear that glo - rnows word! Faith of o fa - thers!
I¥ thev, like them could  die for  thee! Faith ol our i'd - ihers!
By kind - Iy words and  vir - twowss  lile, taith of  our - therg!
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tio Iy faith! We  owill  be  woe o lThee ull  death!

to i faith! We  owill  be  toue to  Thee nll  death!

o Iy faith! We  will be  wue o Thee uii - death?
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Frederick Whitfield
A4

O How I Love Jesus

Arerican Melody

b, I \ . j ——
o T H I ¥ X N ¥ T E—
6§ Jlademdel. oL Taee dl 4
Py p ) c ®* 2 ° ¥ r ” L &
4
I. There 15 a name i love to hear love 1o simg its  worth,
20 telisme  of a  Sav-ior's love. Who died 100 ser me  fiee
30t telis me what my  Fa-ther hath. in siore tor ov - “nv days
4.1t tells of One whose lov -mp hearne Can feel my deep - est woe:
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it sounds like mu - sic  in my  ear.  The sweet - est Mame on caith.
it telis me of tiis  pre-ciousbicod, The  sin - ner's per-feet plea.
And tho' 1 tread a  dark-some path, Yields  sun - shine ali the waoy.
Who i cach sor - row bears g part, That  none  can bear be - low,
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O how Uodove  le - sus G how | dove le - sus.
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O how 1 love Je - sus Be - canse He first  loved me
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Little Brown Church in the Vale

William S. Pitts William 5. Piits
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1, There's a churchin the val-ley by the  wild-wood. No love - W - ¢r
2. There close by the side af that leved ome, Mo the wees where the
3. How sweet o a4 clear Sabbath mom - g, lo list e the
4 From  the churchin the val-iey by the wild - wood. When day  fades a -
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spot  m the daie; No place is so dear to myv child - hood
wild flow - ers  biloom: Where the fare - weii hyimn will be  cham - ed.
clear ring - ing bell;  lis tores  so sweet - Iy are call - ing.
way i - W night. | would  fain from this spot of my  child -Jhond,
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NO spot i so dear e my  child - hood
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As the it - tic brown  church  In the vale.
| shall rest h'\ her side in the tomb.  Oh. COIMIL. CIOTRE, COMe. come
Ch. come o thechurch In the  vale.
Wing my way 1 the man - sions of  light.
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As  the Lt -tic brown  church o the aale.

Come (0 the church i the wald - wood. Uk, come  to the church in (he vale:
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Almost Persuaded

Philip B. Bliss
s

Philijs B. Bliss
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L. "Al-most per - suad - cd” now to be - licve:
2. Al-most per - suad - ed” come, come  to - day:
3.7Al-most per - soad - ed” har - vest is pasi!
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<Al - most per - suad - ed” Clhrist o e - ceive:
“Al - most per - suad - ed” turn not a - way:
<Al - most per - suad - ed” doom  comes  al last!
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Seems  now some soul  to say, (o, Spir - it. go Thy way
Je - sus  in - viies you here. An - gels are  lin - gering ncar.
AL - mest can - not a - vail “Al - most” is but w  fwl!
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Some more con - ven - lent day On Thee rn call.”
Prayers rise from  hearts so  dear, 0 wan - derer,  come.
Sad.  sad. that bit - tor wail, Al - most” but lost!
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Nobody Knows the Trouble I've Seen

African-American Spiritual African-American Spiritual
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No-bo-dy knows the  trou-ble T've seent No-bo-dy knows bul - Je - sus,
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No-bo-dv knows the trou-bie T've scen: Glo -1y hal-le - iu - jah.
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L Some - wtimes U'm oup; some - times 'modown: Oh yes,  Lord
2.4l - though You sce me  goin® g - long, Oh yes. Lord,
3. What makes old  Sa - tan haic mec  so? Oh ves. Lord:
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Some - times I'm al - most to the ground. Oh yes Lord.
| have my  trouw - bles tiere he - low:; Ol yes. ILord.
He st me  once and let me go; Oh ves Lord
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

African-American Spiritual African-American Spiritual
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Swing loaw,  sweet  char -0 - ot Com-in” {or (o car-ry mc homw!
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Swing low. sweel  char- i - ot Com-in’ tor to car-rv me  home.
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lovked ¢ - ver Jor-dan amd what did 1 see, Com-in’ for W car-ry m¢  home?
foyou get there be - fore I do. Com-in” for to car-ry me  home,

A band of  an - pols com-inT al-ferme; Com-in" for o car-ry me  home,
Just  tell my fnends 'm  com-in'home oo Com-in’ for (0 car-rv me  home,




James Nicholson

Whiter Than Snow

William (. Fischer
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[.Lord Je-sus. | long to  be per - fect -1y whole: I
2. Lord Je - sus. look  down  trowm Thy  throne in the  skies  And
J.Lord Ju-sus, be - fore You pa - tient-ly  waitt Come
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want Thee for - ev - er 10 live in my soul  Break down ev -ery
belp mie w0 make a com - plele sac - ri - fice I give up my-
now and wih - in me  a new heart cre - ate. o those whe have
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i - dol cast out ov - ery foe.  Now  wash me and i shall be
seif and what-cv - er i know,  Now  wash me and I shall be
sought  Thee Thou nev - ¢r saidst. "No™  Now  wash me and I shall be
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whit - ¢r  than  snow. Whit - or than  spow.  Yes, whit - er than
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snow.,  Now  wash wme and 1 shall be Whit-er than  snow.
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To God Be the Glory

Fanny J. Croshy

William H. Doane
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tong -ment for sin. And o-poned the  life-gate, that  all may go 1.
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Lord, praise the Lord, Let the poo-ple re - jowe! O o 1o the  Fu-ther thru
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Je - sus the Sen,  And  give Thm the  glo-wy, great  thgs Ble hath  done,
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Fanny J. Crosby
#

I Am Thine, O Lord

William H.

Doane
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i1 am Thime O Lord: [ have heard Thy voice. And il wld  Thy
2.Con - sc - crolc me now o Thy  ser-viee lord, By the  power  of
3.0 the  pure de-light of a2 si - 2le houwr That be - tore  Thy
4 There are depths of love that | can - not know Tl cross  the
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lpve o me. But 1 long w0 rise in o the arms  of  faith,
srace di - wvine:  Let my soul  look up  with & stead - fast hope.
throne | spend, When 1 Kneel in praver. and  with Thee my  God.
A - Tow sen, There  are heights  of joy  ihat 1 may  mot reach
6): ﬂ [ 4 I [N L3 | .4 ] [ | J . N 1
A S N S : . .
o - o T | : : e o o !
9 ﬂ 1 ° i - ] T 1 = i T i i .
o 4 917 7 4 d1a 19 900 @ [2¢g 0 -
. - i - - Ld = - ’_‘_’_
And be  clos - or drawn  w Thee
And my will be  lost - in Thine, Iraw me near - cof. near-¢f bless-ed §.ord.
| com-mune as  driend with fmend!
Tl [ rest m opeace wilth Thee
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o the cross where Thou hast  died Draw  me  near - er.  hear - ef,
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Beulah Land

Edgar P, Stites John R. Sweney
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I I"ve reached the Jand of  jov  di - vine. And all  ns heau-iy now 05 omnine,

SwCel Comv - mu- ien
horne from ev - ¢r

2. The  Sav - wurcomes and  walkswith me. And
I A sweot per-fume up - on the brecze, s
4 The  soph-ars scem 1w floal o me Sweet sounds of

heav-cn's

here have  we
ver - nal trees,
mel - o - dy
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Here  shines un-dmimed one bliss - ful  day.  For all  my might hias passed  a - way.
e geid - v leads me  with His hand.  For this 15 heav-en’s bor - der-land.
And  flow’es that  nev - or fad - g grow Where streams of e for - v - or flow
As an - pels. with e white-robed throng, Jain i ihesweet re - demp-tion song,
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Q Bew - lah Land,  sweet BGeu-lah Land, As  on thy high-est moon T ostand,
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1 look a-way o oa - cross U sea, Where  man-sions are pre - pared  for me,
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And  view  the shin - ing glo - rv shore, My heav'n, my home for - ev-er morc!
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Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

ngtcr Chalmers Smith

Welsh Hymn Melody
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i.im - mor-tal. i - wis -1 -ble. God on - ly wise,
2.ln - rest-ing. uwn - hast-ing. and si- lenl as light:
3. To all,  lile Thou giv-est. to both great and smali;
4. Great  Fa - ther  of gio - 1v. purc  Fa-ther of light;
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In light in - ac - wces - si - ble  hid tom our CVES:
Nor wanl - ing.  nor wast - ing. Thou ol - ¢t in might.
In all  lite Thow liv - est. the e life  of all:
Thine an - geis  a - dore Thee. all wveil - ing  their sight;
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Maost  bless - ed. most glo - ripus, the An - cient of Days:
Thy jus - tice.  like moun-tains, high  sear - ing a2 - bove
We hios - som  and flour - ish  as  leaves on the iree.
All praise  we  would ren - der O help ws  w© see
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Al - might - s vic - - ripus. Thy  greal name we  praise.
Thy clouds. which are  foun - tains of  good - ness and love,
And with - or  and  per - ish.  but  naught chang-cth Thee.
“Tis on - Iy the splen-dor of  light  hid - cth Thee,
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Softly and Tenderly

ng L. Thompson Will L. Thompson
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1 Soft - v and  ten - der - v Je - sus s call - ng. Call - g for
2. Why should we tar - rv owhen  Je - sus is plead - ing. Plead - ng for
3.0 for  the won-der - ful love Iie  has prom-ised.  Prom-ised for
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vou and for  me See, on the  por - tals Te's  wat-ing and watch-ing,
vou and for  me? Why sheusld we  lin - ger and  heed uot His mer - cics.
vou and for  mcl Though we  have sinned. Tie has  mwer - ¢y and par - don.
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Watch - ing  tor vou and for  m Conw home. come  homwe.
Mer - cies for vow and By me? Come home, come home,
ar - don for vou and for  me, 5 N ‘l
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Ye o who oare wea - ny, conw home: J Far - nmcst-ly.
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ten - der - Iy Je - sus i call-ing. Call -ing, "0 sin - ner, come home!”
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The Lily of the Valley

(Jhalles W. Fry
#

William S. Mays
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1 have toumd a2 friend in Je - sus, He's  ev-‘ry-thung to me, He's the
2 He all  my  poef has tak - en and  all v sor - rows boree. In wemp
3 He will nev - oer ney - e leave e nor vel for-sake me here, While |
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fair-est of  wn thou-sand W0 my soul; 'I‘hc Lal - » of the Val-ley, in
ta - tion He's my strong and might - ¥ o T have  all  tor Him for-sak - en dl'td
hve by fath and do 1hs biess - ed will; A wall of fire  a- bout me, TTve
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Bim a-lome 1 osee Al T need w cleanse and make me  ful - ly whole
all my 1 - dolstom Frommy  hweart, and  now  He keeps me by His o pow'r
wodh - ing now  to fear Frombis man - na He  my  hun - gry  soul shall {ill.
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Grightand Mom-mmg Star, Tle’s the  fair - et of  1en thou-sand @ my soul
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In sor - row Hes my com - fori m frou-ble  He's my sty He
Though all  the world for - sake  me and Sa - tan tempt me sore. Through
Then SWeep - e up wooela - oy [l sec s bless - ed face. Where
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tells  me ev - 'm gcare  on flim 1o roll He's the
Ie - sus I shall  sate - Iy reach  the aoal fHe's the
iy - wrs af de - light shall  ev - er roll. He's ihae
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There Shall Be Showers of Blessing

Daniel W, Whitile James McGranahan
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1, There shall be show-crs of  bless-mg: This is the prom-ise of  long
2. There shall be show-ers of  bless-ing: Pre-cious re - viv - ing A - g4l
3 There shall be show-crs of  bless-ing: Sendthem up-on us. 0 Locd:
4. There shall be show-ers of  bless-ing: G, that to-day they mighi  fall
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There shall be sca-sons  re - liesh - ing, Sent from the Sav-dor a - bove
O ver the hills and the  val - levs,  Sound of  a- bun-dance of  rain
Grant 1o us now a e - fresh-ing. Come, and now hon - or  Tin  Word.
Now  as 1o God we're con - {Tss - ing, Now, as on Jdo-sus owe o call!
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Show - crs of  bless - ing, Shew - ors of hless-ing we  need:
Show - ers, show - ¢rs of  bless - ing.
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Mer-cy drops ‘round us are  fall ing. But for the show-ers we  plead
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William 1. Sleeper
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Jesus, I Come

George C. Stebbins
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LGue of my bond-age.  sor-row. and night. Jo-sus. | come.  Jo-sus 1 come,
2. 0m of my shame-iol {mi] - ure and loss. Je-sus, | ocomer Je-sus, 1 ocome
3.0t of un - rest oand  ar - ro-pand pride.  Jo-swes, T ocome. Jo-sus. 1 ocome,
4 0w of the fear and dread of the tomb  Je-sus. | come: Je-sus 1 come.
v 0 - F J v r j v r \ k f-k]
EEK: - ol 4 |2 . s 6 B:|8: 48 °
P P S-S B P= Ol | ] I —
h T ! ¥ ¥ 4
{4
F o I L\ " I L\ I
(& - N | o & g 4 | f o O e Jg
\_ll/ - ] d 7 - 1 1 1
L2 ’Hﬂﬂ rE L - - o
In - w0 Thy Fee - dom.  glad-ness. and Light.  Je-sus, | come 0 Thee
in - to the glo - rious  gain of Thy cross. Je-sus. | come o Thee
In - 1w Thy bleas - ed will to a-tide, le-sus. | come (o Thee
in - to the joy and light of Thy home, Je-sus | come o Thee
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Cur of my sick-ness. in - to Thy health. OQut of my want and  in - to Thy wealih
Ow of canh’s sor - rows i - 1o Thy balm. Out of life’sstormsand  in - to Thy calm.
Que of myv-sell W dwell in Thy love. OQui of de - spair w0 rap-lores a4 - bove,
Out of the depths of - in un-told  In-1te the peace-ful. shel-ter-ing  fold
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Gar o of my osmooand i - to Thy -selll  Je-sus. [ come (o Thee
ot of dis-tress 0 Ju - bi-lame psalm. Je-suse | ocome 00 Thee.
Up-ward | rise on winpgs hke a  dove,  Je-sus 1 come o Thee
Ev - er Thy glo-mous  face to be - hold.  Je-sus, [ come w0 Thee
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Fanny J. Croshy
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Hideth My Soul

William J. Kirkpatrick
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1. A won - der-ful Sav - doF 15 Joeo - sus ony Lewd, A
2 When eluthed i His  bnght - pess frans - pot - oed T s T
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won - der - ful Bav - jor to me: lle hd - eth my seul the
meet Him o cleuds of  the sk, His per - toed sal - owvuo- tion,  His
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clef of the rock. Where riv - ars of  pleas - e | e,
won - der-ful lose, il shout  with e wil - hons  on high.
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And  eov-eors ome there wilh Flis hand, And  cov-ers me therewith s hand
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Johnson Oatman, Jr.

No, Not One!

C. Hugg
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I There's not a fricad ke the  low - v g - sus. No. not ong! No, ol ong!
2.No  frend hke fhm s so high and he - Iy, No. not one! Mo i one!
3, There's nol an bowr that e is nolnear us, Mo, not onc! o, o ong!
4 Did ov - er saint find this Friend for-sake Him?  No. not one! No. not ong!
5 Was clor oa gt like the  Sav-ior giv-oen? No. not one! Mo, not one!
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Nome else could heal ali our soul's dis - eas - es. No. mot one! Ng. not one!
And  wet no frend 15 s mock and low - iy Ne. not one!  No. not ong!
No o night so  dark but His  love can cheer us, Ne. not oae! No. oot one!
Or sin - ner find dhat He o would mer lake Him? M, nod one! Mo, not one!
Will [le re - fuse ws a  home i heav - en? M, not one! Mo, not one!
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de-sus knows all a - bout owr strug - ples. te will guide "tl the  day s done:
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There's net a friend like the lJow -1y e -sus Nex ant one! No, nol one!
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Open My Eyes That I May See

CI%I‘E! H. Scout Clara H. Scott
!

LO-pen my eves that T omay see Glimps-¢s of truth Thou  hast for mg;
2.O-pen my  cars dhat | may hear Voie - ex of truth Thov  send-est clear;
3. C-pen my mouth and et e bear Glad- 1y the warm truth ov - ¢ry -whoere,
4. CG-pen my mind that | may read More of Thy love In word and deed.
. -o. . .
: Rl I A A
s » t | |' E r [
9 bl ] y | A— = : : LY A,
P T N I | T = —

Place 1 my hands the  won-der- ful  kev That shall un-clasp and  set me free
Angd while the wave-notes {oil on my ear. Ly - ery-thinglalse wiil  dis - ap-pear.
£ - pen my heart and ket me pre-pare Leve with Thy chii-dren thus to share
What shall | fear while vet Thowdoest lead? On -1y for light from Thee 1 plead.
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Si - fent-ly now | wah  for Thee, Read - v, wmy God, Thy  will 10 see

L4 . .
{} - pen Wy eves, il - lu - mne me. Spir - it di - vine!
- pen Wy e 1o- - mme me Spir - il i - vine!
O - pen my heart. i - i - mine me, Spir - it di - wving!
- pen  my mad. il - lu - mine me. Spir - it di - vine!
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Will the Circle Be Unbroken?

A(}’a Ruth Habershon Cglal'les H. Gabuiel
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4 You can pic-ture hap -py  ga-th'rings Round the  fire - side long
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1, Thercare lovedoncs i dhe  glo - rv, Whose dear forms you  of - ten miss;

2. In the jov - ous davs of childhood. OfL they 0ld  of  woen-drouslove.
3. You  rg - mem-bor songs of  heav - ¢a Which vou sang with ¢hild - ish voice

a - go,
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Point - ed  to the dv - mg  Sav - ior Now they  dwell with [Iim
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When vou close yvour earth - Iy sto - i WAl vou Join them in their  bliss?

- hove,

2o vou lone the hymnsihey tanpht vou, Or  are  somps of carth vour choice?

Anrd  veu think of  tear - fui part-ings, When they left vou here be - fow:
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Wil the cir-cle be un - bro - Ken. By and by, Lord. by and W7
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In a  bet - wer hone a - wait - ing. In the skv. m the sky?




Rise Up, O Men of God

William P. Merrill
A4

— WlﬂJiam H. Walter
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I.Rise up. 0 men of Godl Have done with  less - o things:
2.Rise up. O men of Godt s king-dom lar-ries  long:
3.Rise up, O men of Godb The church for  vou doth  walk
4. 1ilt  high the cross of Chrst. Tread  where His leet bave  trod:
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Give heart andsoul and  mind and strength To servethe  King of  kings,
Bring in  the day of Dbroth-¢r - hood And  end the night of wrong,
Her strengthun - ¢-qual 10 her iask: Rise wup. and makeher greal
As broth-crs of the Son of Man. Rise uwp. O men of  Geod!
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James Rowe
A

Love Lifted Me

Howard E. Smith
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11 was sink-ing  deepin sin. Far from the peace-ful  shore. Ver-v deep-Ihv
2. Al myheart o Fhm | ogive; Ev-er to Him Uil cling. In Eis bless-ed
3. Soulsin dan-ger. Jook a-bove:  Jo-sus com-plete-ly o saves, Tie will Bl vou
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stained with - in. Sink-ing to rise no  more. But the Mas - ter of the sea
pres - ocmee live,  Bv - or His prais-cs smg, Tove 3o might -y and so g
by tiis fove  Out of the an - gry waves. tie’s the Mas-1er ot the sea
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Heard miv de-spair-ing o From the wa-iers it - ed me-Now  safe am L
Moer - it my soul’s best songs: Faith-ful, lov-ing ser-vice. oo, To o Him be - longs,

3l - lows bis will o - hey.  He vour Sav-ior wants 10 be. Be  saved w0 - dav
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Love lili-ed  me! Love lifi-ed  mel When noth - ing
C-ven me
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clse could help, Lovelift - od me: Love lft -ed  me.
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Since Jesus Came into My Heart

Rufus H. McDaniel Charles H. Gabriel
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. What a wini - der - Tul chasige 0 any hile has boen weoueht, Since Je - sus came
2 have ceased from iy wan - dring ard  go - e a3 - sy, Since Je - sus came
3 0m pos-sessod of a hope Gt ds stead-fast and  swe,  Bince Je - sus came
4.1 shall  pa there 1o dweil o that Cit - v, T knaw,  Since Je - sus came
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m-twe o my  hean! 1 have  Tight o omy o soul, bor which long 1 have sought,
- omy hewt. And oy sins, which werc man - v.  arc all washed a1 - way,
in-lg my  hearts And ng dark clouds  of  doubt now  my path - way  ob - scure,
in-w my  heart. And Twm hap - pv, s0  hap - py, a8 on - ward | 20,
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Sisce Je - sus came  in- 0 mn heart Since e - sus came In- K MWy
P Since e - sus came p, came
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heart. Sipee  Jo-sus came in-to my  héan. Flonds of  jov o'ar my
m-te my heart, Sice Je - sug came in, camd in-t¢ my heart,
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Living for Jesus

Thomas 0. Chisholm (. Harold Lowden
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I Liv-ing  for  Jeo - sus, a lite  that [T true.

2. Liv-ing  for Je - sus Wheo died in my place.

J.Liv-ing  for e - sus wher - oy - gr [ am,

4. Liv-ing  for e - sus through  carih’s it e while.
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Striv - ing to please Him in all  that I do.
Bear - ing on Cal - vy, my sin and dis - grace.
Do - ing each du - iy in His  hao ly name,
My dear - st lrea - sure. the light  of His smile
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Yield - ing al - le - giance, glad  hean - ed and free,
Such love COn - siTdIns e, to an - swer His call,
Will - ing 18] sul - fer al’ flic - ton or loss.
Seek - ing the lost  ones. He died 1o e - deen.
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This i the path - way of bless - ing for me.
tol - low His lcad - ing and give Him m all.
Deem - ing cach tri - al a pari  of my LTSS,
B3ring - ing the wea - oty o find  rest in Him.
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Jesus Is All the World to Me

Will I.. Thompson

Will L.. Thompson
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Lode-sus 15 all the  world 0 me, My life,  my jov. my all:
2 Je-sus s all the  world w ome. My Friend o i - als SUFE;
3Jc-sus s all the  world w0 me. And wae o thim 1N be:
4 Je-sus 15 all the world to me. | wamt o bet - ter friend;
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He i my sirength from day e day. With - oul Him | \\'ml’rd {all;
| go o Him  for  bless-mes. and e gives them o’er and o'er
Oh.,  how could I this  Friecnd de - ny, When He's so tue to et
| trust Flim now., U trust Him owhen Iife’s feci-ing davs shall end,
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When | am osad, w0 Him [ po. Xo oih - ef one can cheer me so0
e sends ihe  sunshine  and  the rain. He sends the  bar-vest's  gold - en prain;
Foi -low-ing Him T kioow Umoright, Hewatch-¢s  o'er me  day  and might
Geaw-ti - ful  Lfe winh sech  a Friend. Beaw-t1 - ful  life that  has  no  ond:
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When [ am sad e makes me glad ile’s  my  Friend.
Sun - shine and  rain. har - vest  of grain. He's my  [riend.
Fol - low - ing  im. by day  and night He's my  Friend.
1 - wr - nal lite ¢ - ter - nal jow. tie's  my  Friend.




In My Heart There Rings a Melody

Elton M. Hoth

Elton M. Rotlh
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[ have 2 song  that  Je - sus Zave me wds sent trom
2.1 love the  Chrst who died on Cal-vinw I—or He  washed my
3 7Twill e omy end - less theme v glo - n. With the an - gels
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heav'n a2 -bove There  mev - or was 4 sweet-er o omel-o-dy. Ty a
LT a -way ! He pui with - in mwy heatt  a mel -0 -dy. And |
[ will SIng,. Twill  be A song with gl - rios har - mo-ny. When the
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mel - o - dy of  love
Kaow s (here 1o siav In my heart there  omgs 2 mel-o-dy. There
courts of heav - ¢en Tmg,
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rings  a mel - o-dy  with heay - en's har - mo - ny In my heart there
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rings  a mel - o-dyv. There rings  a mel - o-dy of love,
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Words & Musie; Elton M, Roth, U Copyrighd 1924, Reacwal 1931 Hope Publishing Co..
Caml Stream. 1L 60188, Al rights reserved, Uscd by penmission,



Jesus Is the Sweetest Name [ Know

Lela B.
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Lela B. Leng
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1. There have been names that | have loved w nev - er has there

2. There is w0 name in carth of heav'n a - bove, That  we should give such
3.And some dav 1 shall sce Him face to face  To thank and praise Him
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been a name ¢ doa To  this heart of mine as  the name di-vine,  The
hom-or aad such  love As ke bless-od namc: ki us  all ac-clamm That
for s won-drovs  grace Which e gave o me when [e made me free;  The
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pre - chous, pre-cioes name  of I - suis.
won - <drous, glo-nous name  of Je - sus. Je-sus s the sweek-osi namce 1
bless - ¢d  Son of OGod called  Je-sus.
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know, And He's o just the same as s love-Iy name, And  thal's the  rea-son
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'l Fly Away

Albert E. Brumley
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Albert E. Brumley
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1. Some glad morn - g when this hfe 15 o'ern il fly a-
2. When the shad - ows of this lifc have grown v a-wav
3. Just a few more wea - 1y dayvs and  then :
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way, 1o a  home on God's oo - des - tial shore,
My a-way Like a  hird from pris - on  bars has flown,
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Wherever He Leads, I'll Go

B.AB. MecKinney B. B. McKinney
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1, "Take uwp Thy cross and  lol-low Me T heard my Mas - ter sav. |
2. 13 dvew me clos - er te s side, | osoughi Tis will tw  know., And
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in that will | aow a2 - bide, Wher-ev - er e deads. 'l go,
take  mwy cross and  fol - low  Him Wher-ev - or He Jead -oth  me
is my Mas-ter, Lord, and King. Wher-ev - er e leads 'l go.
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fol- low myv Christ whe  loves me sor Wher - ev-er e leads. Uil go.
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Heaven Came Down

John W, Peterson Joln W. Peterson
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1.0 what  a  won-der- ful,  won - der - ful day. Day | will wev - er lor-
2 Born ol the Spir- 1 wih biv {rom a - hove in - to God's fam-ilv di-
3. Now Ive a hope that will  sure - Iy en-dure Al-1er the pass-ing of
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el A - ter I'd wan - dered  in dark - ness A - way, Je - sus. my
VIR, Jus - i - fied 1ul - Iy thro Cal - va-mv’s love, & what  a
Lime. I have a fu - ture in heav - en  for sure.  There in those
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Sav - oaor | et O what a ten - der. coim - pas - sion-ate Tniend.
stand - Ing s minc! And  the trans - ac - Gom S0 guick - Iy was muade.
man - sions sub - lime And  it's  be - cause  of  that  won - der - ful day
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He met the need o my heart; Shad - ows dis - pel - ling.  with
When  as a  sin-oner came. Took of the of - fer. of
When a1 i cross 1 be - lieved: Rich - es ¢ - wr - nal  and
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Jo¥ ioam il - ing, He made  all the  dark - ness de - patt—"
grace He did prof- fer.  He saved me. O praise Qb dear  name!
Bless - ings su - per - pal. From ilis  pre - cious hand | re - cei\'ed.’T\\
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