Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus

Charles Wesley, 1744 Rowland Huw Prichard, 1855
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HARK A HERALD VOICE IS CALLING

William Henry Monk, 1850
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ark! a er - ald voice is call - ing;
Start]l - ed at the sol - emn war - ning,
Lo! the Lamb so long ex - pect - ed,
So when next  He comes with glo - ry,
Ho - nour, gl - ory, vir - jue, IJne - rit,
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'Christ is nigh' it seems to say;
Let the earth bound soul a - rise;
Comes with par - don down from heaven;
Wrapp - ing all the earth in fear;
To the Fath - er and the Son,
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'Cast a way, the dreams of dark - ness,
Christ the Son all sloth dis - pell - ing,
Let us haste, with tears of sor - row,
May He then as our def -en - der
- rit,
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Shines up - on the mor - ning skies
One and all to be for - given
On the clouds of heaven app -ear

while un-end - ing ag - e run.
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HARK THE GLAD SOUND THE SAVIOUR COMES
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Frederick George Baker, 1876
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Hark  the glad sound! the
He comes the pris - on
He comes the brok - en

Sav - ior comes, The
- ers to rel - ease
heart to bind, Thy

: Our ilad ﬂ[o - T - jnas, jrince of ﬂeace, jhy

) ) )
v /
Sav - ior prom -ised long Let ev - 'ry heart pre-
In Satan's bond - age held; The gates of brass be-
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- fore Him burst, the ir - on fett - ers yields
His grace To en - rich the humb-le poor.
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HOW LOVELY ON THE MOUNTAINS
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1 How love - ly on the mount-ains are the feet of im
2 You watch-men lift your voic - es joy-fu - lly as one,
3 Ends of the earth, see ﬂ-e iﬁl - va - tion of Zﬁ)ur God.
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LO HE COMES THE CLOUD DESCENDING

Traditional English Tune
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Lo! He Eomes with  clouds de - ‘scend-ing, Ence for
Eve - ry eye shall now be - hold Him Robed in
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Those who set at nought and sold Him, Pierced and

Cause of end - less ex - ul - ta - tion To this
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Al - le - Iu - ia! Al - le - lu - ial Al - le-
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O Come, O Come, Emmanuel

9th Century Latin, tr. John Mason Neale

15th Century French melody, arr Thomas Helmore
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1.0 come, O come, Em - man - u - el And
2.0 come, Thou Rod of Jes - se, free Thine
3.0 come, Thou Day - spring, come and cheer Our
4.0 come, Thou Key of Da - vid, come, And
5.0 come, O come, great Lord of might, Who
6.0 come, Thou Wis - dom from on high, Who
7.0 come, Thou Root of Jes - se’s tree, An
8.0 come, De - sire of Ja -J_ tions, bind In
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ran - som cap - tive Is - ra - el,
own from Sa - tan’s tyr - an - ny;
spir - its by Thine ad - vent here;
op en wide our heav - enly home;
to Thy tribes on Si - nai’s height
or derest  all things might i - ly;

en sign of Thy peo - ple be;
one the hearts of all man - Kind;
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That mourns in lone - ly ex - ile here Un-
From depths of hell Thy peo - ple save, And
Dis - perse the gloom-y clouds of night, And
Make  safe the way that leads on high, And
In an - cient times once gave the law In

To us the path of know - ledge show, And
Be - fore Thee rul - ers si - lent fall; All
Bid Thou our sad di - vi - sions cease, And
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- til the Son of God ap -  pear.
give them vic - tory over the grave.
death’s dark sha - dows put to flight.
close the path  to mis - er - Y.
cloud and ma - jes - ty and awe.
teach us in her ways to go.
peo - ples on Thy mer - cy call.
be Thy - self jur jing J of Peace.
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ON JORDAN'S

BANK THE BAPTIST CRY

Musikalisches Handbuch (Hamburg: 1690)

J=110
‘A |
On Jord - an's bank the Eat - ]i'st's ry Ann-
Then  cleansed be eve - ry Christ-ian breast. And
For Thou art our sal - va - ion Lord, Our
Stretch forth Thine hand to heal our sore' And
jll praise, et - er - nal Son, to Thee Whose
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hearts pre - pare
souls must fade,
peo - ple shine,
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Glad ti - dings from the King od Kkings.
For Christ to come and ent - er there.
And with - er like a  flower de-cayed.
And fill the world with love div-ine.
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THE ADVENT OF OUR GOD
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bears a bond - man's doom.
peace He designs to bring
them in  heaven to reign
im - age still up - on
all et - er - ni - ty
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King; Let not Thy stubb-orn heart des - pise The
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dawn; Let this old ad - am day by day God's
free, With  God the Fath - er ev - er one, To
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YE SERVANTS OF THE LORD

Katholische Kirchengesang (Cologne: 1619)
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Ye ser - vants of the Eord, Each
Let all your lamps be bright, And
Watch! 'tis your Lord's com - mand, And
0, hap - py ser - vant he, In
jhrist Tal] tJhe ljan - jet spread jVith
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in his off - ice wait Ob - ser - vant of his
trim the gold - en flame; Gird up  your loins as

while we speek He's near; Mark the first sig - nal
such a pos - ture found! He shall his Lord with
His own T - yal hand, And Tise that faith - ful
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eaven-ly word And watch-ful at His gate
in His sight, For aw - ful is His name
of His hand, And rea - dy all ap - pear.

rap - ture see, And be with hon-our crowned.
ser - vant's jead Ami-dst  the an - gelic band.

J

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™



A Child This Day Is Born

Christmas Carols, Ancient & Modern, 1833
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EA Ehild Elis an is Eorn, R
2 These ti dings shep - herd heard Whilst
3 Then there was  with the an - gel
4 They praised the Lordour God, And our
5 All glo - ry be to '(J;Od tho
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watch-ing o'er thelr fold, 'Twas by an - gel
A glo-rious re - gi - ment Of heaven -ly bright
ce - les-tial King; All glo - ry in the high-
reigns jn - throned on jith, j}ood -will  to men and
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Ece - Etrg A Kce - Etre End E trown.
un to them That night re - vealed and told:
sol - diers, All from the high - est sent:
- est be, This heaven - ly host to sing
peaceon earth. O won - drous ]ne - lo - dy!
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ALL PRAISE TO YOU ETERNAL LORD

Trier, 15th Century
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Puer Nobis Nascitur, LM
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1 All praise to you, e - ter - nal Lord, Clothed in our
2 Once did the skies be - fore you bow; A vir - gin's
JA lit - tle child, you are our guest, That wear-y
4You came to us in  dark-est night To make us
SAll this for us your love has done; By jlis to
rayr; i i F —
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hu - man flesh and blood, A man - ger choos-ing for your
arms con - tain you now: The an - gels who in you re-
ones in you may rest; For-lorn and low - ly is your
child-ren of the light, To make us, in the realms di-
you our love is won: For this we tune our cheer - ful
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throne, While worlds on worlds are yours a - lone.

- joiced Now list - en for your in - fant voice.
birth, That we may rise  to  heav'n from earth.
- vine, As your own an gels round you shine.
lays, And shout our thanks in cease - less praise.
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Away in a Manger

Anonymous, 1885 James Ramsey Murray, 1887
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Eh A - an Tn E Elan-ger, no Erib Eor E Eed, The

. The cat - tle are low-ing, the Ba-by a - wakes, But
3.Be near me, ﬁd Je - sus, I sk Thee to stay e
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lit - tle Lord Je-sus laid down His ‘sweet head.
lit - tle Lord Je-sus, no cry - ing He makes;
ﬂy Jle ﬂ)r - ev- jr, an love me, I pray;
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he stars in he S -g looked down where He

love Thee, Lord Je - sus, look down from the
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jlgjs all  the jgaj child-ren j- hy ten - der
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fay, The lit - tle Lord Je - sus, a - sleep on an.
sky And stay by my cra - dle til morn-ing is nigh.

care, ﬂt js ﬁ)r jeav-in j} lj.ve w'iﬁh jhee there.
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Away in a Manger

Anonymous, 1885 James Ramsey Murray, 1887
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it-fle Lord Je-sus laid down His sweet head. The stars in the
lit-tle Lord Je-sus, no cry - ing He makes; I love Thee, Lord
by me for - ev-er, and love me, I ﬂray; less all tlhe ﬂear
Y e far - evet, g !
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sk -y Tooked down where He iy, E‘he lit - tle Lord Je - sus, a-
Je - sus, look down from the sky And stay by my cra - dle til
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CHRISTIANS AWAKE SALUTE THE HAPPY MORN

John Wainwright, 1750

A J=160
2
(e o
(52
) & f * r T E o
_ﬁChrist-’ans, a - ake, sa - lute the ap - Ey morn,
2 Then to the watc - hful shep-herds it was told,
3 He spake, and straight-way the ce - lest - ial choir
4To Beth - I'hem straight the hap-py  shep - herds ran,
50h, may we keep and pon-der in our mind
6 Then may we  hope, th'an-ge - lic throngs a - mong,
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here-on the Sa - vior of the world was born;
Who heard th'an-ge - lic he - rald's voice: '"Be-hold,
In hymns of joy, un - known be fore, cons - pire;
To see the won - der God had wrought for man;
God's won - drous love in sav - ing lost man - kind!
To sing, re - deemed, a ﬁlad tri - umph - al  song;
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Rise to a - dore the my - ste - ry of love,
I bring good ti - dings of a Sa - vior's birth
The  prais - es of re - deem-ing love they sang,
And found, with Jo - seph and the bles - sed maid,
Trace we the babe, who hath re - trieved our loss,
He ﬂ]at as 1ﬂorn p - on ﬂﬁs joy - ful day
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Which hosts of an - gels chan-ted from a - bove;
To you and all the na - tions on the earth:
And  heav'n's whole orb with al - le - lu - ias rang;
Her son, the Sa - vior, in a man - ger laid;
From his poor man-ger to his  bit - ter Cross.
A - round his play;

glo - r shall dis -
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With them the joy - ful i - dings were be - Eun f

This day hath God ful - filled his pro - mised word, This

God's high - est glo - ry was their an - them still, Peace

A - mazed, the won - drous sto - ry they proc - laim, The

Tread in his steps, as - sis - ted by his grace, Till

javed by his love, in - ces - sant we shall sing E-
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Eod in - car - nate and
day is born a Sa -
on the earth, and un -
earl-iest he - ralds of
our im-per - fect state

ter - nal ﬂraise to jeav'n's al - migh - ty

LA

the Vir - gin's son.

vior, Christ the Lord."
to men good will

the Sa - vior's name.
God doth re - place.

King.
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Ding Dong Merrily on High

George Ratcliffe Woodward (1848-1934) Harmony by Edward L. Stauff
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1. Ding dong! Mer-ri-ly on high, in Heav’n the bells are
2. E’en so here be-low, be - low, let stee - ple bells be
3. Pray ye du - ti-ful -ly, prime your ma - tin chime, ye

.
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ring - ing, Ding dong! Ver -i - ly the sky is
swung - en, And i - o, i-o i - o, by
rin - gers; May ye beau - ti - ful - ly rime your
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riv’n with an - gel sing - ing.
priest and peo - ple sung - en.
eve - time song, ye sing - ers.
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ri-a, ho - san-nah in ex-
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cel-sis!
cel-sis!
cel-sis!
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Charles Wesley, 1739

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Felix Mendelssohn, 1840
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1. Hark! The her - an - gels sing, “Glor -y to the
2. Christ, by high - est heav’mn a - dored; Christ the ev - er-
3.Hail the heav’n-ly Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of
4. Come, De - sire - tions, come, Fix in us Thy
5.Ad - am’s like - ness, Lord ﬁ - jce, jtamp Ihine jn J age
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new - born King; Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild,

- last - ing Lord; Late in time, be - hold Him come,
Righ - teous - ness! Light and life to all He brings,
hum - ble home; Rise, the wo man’s con - qu’ring Seed,

Sec ond Ad am

jove,
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God and sin - ners re - con - ciled!” Joy - ful, all ye
Off - spring of a vir - gin’s womb. Veiled in flesh the
Ris’n  with  heal - ing in His wings. Mild He lays His
Bruise in us the ser - pent’s head. Now dis - play Thy
Re - in - state us in Thy love. i,et jhee, though
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na - tions rise, Join the tri - umph of the skies; With th’an-gel - ic
God-head see; Hail th’in-car - nate De - i - ty, Pleased with us in
glor-y by, Born that man no more may die. Born to raise the
sav-ing power, Ru - ined na - ture now re - store; Now mys - tic

IISt re - aln, jhee,f ilfe, the ,T jer Ean j) J) jll Ihy-
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host pro - claim, “Christ is born in Beth - le - hem!”
flesh to dwell, Je - sus our Em - man-u - el
sons of  earth, Born to give them sec - ond Dbirth.
un - ion join Thine to ours, and ours to Thine.
- self ﬁn - ﬂart, Formed i each be - lJieV - iJng jleart.
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Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing, “Glor-y to the new-born King!”
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IN THE BLEAK MIDWINTER

<Name>

/N N
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11In ghe gleak E)id Evin - Eer,
2 Our God, heaven can - not hold him,
3 Enough for Him, whom Che ru - bim
4 An - gels and arch  an - gels
jWhat J ‘b can I give  him,
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ros - 5y ind ade moan,
Nor earth sus tain;
Wor - ship night and day,
May have ga - thered there,
Poor as I am?
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ﬁarth gtood Eard Es f E Eon,
Heaven and earth shall flee a - way
A brest - ful of milk And
Che - ru - bim and sera -  phim
If ib ere a jhep - jlerd,
), ) e o
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a - ter ike a stone;
When he comes to reign.
a man - ger full of hay:
Thronged the air;
ﬂ jrould bring :D lamb;
¥ .
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Snow ad fal - [en, Enow En snow, | Snow n now,
In the bleak mid -| win - ter A stable place suf-
Enough for Him, whom | an - gels Fall down be - | fore,
But his mo - ther on - ly, In her mai -| den
If ib were a Wise Man, Iwoulj do my | part;
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T ]I'n ghe gleak E)id - ﬁrin - Eer, long' a - go.
- ficed | The Lord God Al -{ migh-ty, Je - sus| Christ.
The | ox and ass and| ca - mel | Which a - dore
bliss, | Wor-shiped the be 4 lov - ed With a kiss.
Iet What} can 1 give him: jive y | heart.
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INANT HOLY

<Name>
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n - fant
Flocks were

T

ho - ly, In - fant
sleep -ing Shep - herds

[

low - ly, For His
keep -ing Vi - gil
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bed a cat - tle stall. - Xen low-ing, Lit - tle
till the morn-ing | new. Saw the glo -ry, Heard the
ot
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know-ing Christ the babe is Lord of all. Swifts are
sto - ry :1 ﬂlngs j_f j ios - 5el true. Thus re-
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wing-ing An - gels | sing-ing Ti - dings brlng 1ng No - ells

- joi - cing, Free from | sor -row, Praig-fs VOl - c1ng, jﬁﬁhe
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ring-ing Christ the | babe is Lord of all. Christ the
jlor-low, hrist the jabe j'as born for | you hrist the
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babe is Lord of | all.
babe ﬁ'as born for | you
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It Came upon the Midnight Clear

Edmund Hamilton Sears, 1849

Richard Storrs Willis, 1850
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1.1t came up - on the mid - night clear, that
2.Still  through the clov - en skies they come with
3. Yet with the woes of sin and  strife the
4. And ye, be - neath life’s crush -ing load, whose
5. For lo! the days are hast - ening on,
. N D N
3 a2 g J
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h . A 7 )
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glor - ious song of old, From an - gels bend - ing
peace - ful wings un - furled, And still their heaven -ly
world has suf - fered long; Be - neath the an - gel
forms are bend - ing low, Who toil a - long the
pro - phet bards iﬁre - told, When with the ev - er
. N D
g y 3 J
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P ! y ! —
J I T3
near the earth, to touch their harps of gold; “Peace
mu - sic floats o’er all the wear -y world; A-
strain have rolled two thou - sand years of wrong; And
climb-ing way with pain - ful steps and slow, Look
circ - ling years j%)mes round iBe of iold; When
— A . VJ 3
il CHN/J
~ l;" ) \ ) )
\ 5 4 4
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on the earth, good will to men, from
bove its sad and low - ly plains, they
man, at war with man, hears not the
now!  for glad and gold - en hours  come
peace shall o~ =~ ver all the earth its
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Heaven’s all gra - cious King.” The world in sol - emn
bend on hov - ering wing, And ev - er over its
love song whlch they bring; O  hush the noise, ye
swift - the wing. O rest be - side the
iH ibent fhnj j{)rs fling, And the whole world send
: S,
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/
] \/ ] ) ‘%‘_I
still - ness lay, to hear the an - gels sing.

Ba - bel sounds the Dbless-éd an - gels sing.
men of strife and hear the an - gels sing.
wear-y  road, and hear the an - gels sing!

ljack the song hich now J - gels sin
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Isaac Watts, 1719
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JOY TO THE WORLD

Lowell Mason, 1836
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1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth re-
2. Joy to the world, the Sav - ior reigns! Let men their
3.No more let sins and sor - rows grow, Nor thorns in-
ﬂ He r les j ﬁrorld jSith tJruth and grace, d jlakes ﬂ)e
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ceive her King; Let v - é.y heart pre - pare Him
songs em - ploy; While fields and floods, rocks, hills and
fest the ground; He comes to make His bless - ings
a - tions ﬁ‘rove Fe ﬁlo - jes ﬂf }Eis ﬂight-e us-
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room, And Heav’n and na - ture sing, And
plains Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re-
flow Far as the curse is found, Far
- ﬂess, ‘b And won - ders of Igis l]ms_. ’_jnd
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1 And heaven and na - ture
2 Re - peat the sound-ing
3Far as the curse is
4 And won - ders of His
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# % ] ] ] X
S~V 7
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eav’n and na - ture sing, And Heaven, and
-  peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat, re-
as the curse is found, Far as, far
on ders of His love, nd won - rs,
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sing and heaven and na - ture sing
joy, Re - peat the sound-ing joy,
found, Far as the curse is found,
love, And won - ders of His love,
/\
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Heaven, and na - ture sing.
- peat, the sound-ing joy.
as, the curse is found.
on - j«;rs, jf ﬁ love.
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Coventry Carol

Renaissance carol
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Lul-ly, lul - la, thou lit-tle ti-ny child, by by, lul - ly lul - lay.
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10 sis - ters too, how may we do for to pre-serve this day this
2 He - rod the Kking, in  his ra-ging, charg-ed he hath this day his
3

Then woe is me, poor jﬁld for thee! and i- ver juorn jnd j‘ly, for
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poor young-ling, for whom we do sing by y, lul - ly lul-
men of might, in his  own sight, all young chil-dren to slay.
1j-y ﬂar - ting neither jly nor sing by by, lul-ly ﬂ]l - lj'!
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O Come, All Ye Faithful

John Francis Wade, circa 1743
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1. O come, all ye faith-ful, joy - ful and tri-um - phant, O
2. God of God , Light of Light,
3. Sing, choirs of an - gels, sing in ex - ul-ta - tion; O
4. See how the shep-herds, sum - moned to His cra - dle,
5. Lo! star led chief-tains, Ma - gi, Christ a - dor - ing,
6. Child, for wus sin - ners poor and in the man - ger,
7. Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this hap - py morn-ing;
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come ye, O come Yye, to Beth - le - hem. Come and be-
Lo, Hea - bhors not the Vir - gin’s womb; Ve - ry

sing, all ye citi - zens of Heaven a - bove! Glor-y to
Leaving their flocks, dr - aw nigh to gaze; We too will
Of - er Him in - ce - nse, gold, and myrrh; We to the
We would em-brace Thee, with love and awe; Who would not
Je - sus, to Thee be all ﬁlo - ry giv’n; Word of jm
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hold Him, born the King of an - gels;
God, be - got - ten, not creat - ed;
God, in the high - est;
thi - ther bend our joy - ful foot -  steps;
Christ Child bring our  hearts’ o - bla - tions.
love Thee, lov - ing us SO dear - ly?
Fa - jer, now in flesh jp - lJ)ear J{ ing.
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O come, let us a-dore Him, O come, let us a-dore Him, O come, let us
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a - dore Him, Christ the Lord.
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Silent Night

Josef Mohr; trans. by Joseph F. Young
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Franz Gruber (1787-1863)
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+-Si-lent night, he' - ly
2. Si-lent night, ho - ly
3. Si-lent night, ho - ly

4. Si-lent night, ho - 1
Sl

night, All  is calm, all is  bright
night, Shep - herds quake at the sight;

night, Son of God, love’s pure Light;
night, Wond-rous star, lend thy light;

o \
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/ /| /
n_|
2 ) , ————%
- )
Round yon vir—— gin mo - ther and Child.
Glo - ries stream from heav - en a - far,
Ra - diant beams from Thy ho - ly face
With t.Be an - ﬁgls l} - iﬁ j§ sing,
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Ho - ly In - fant, so ten - der and mild,
Heav’n - ly ho - sts sing Al - le - lu - ia!
With the dawn of re - de - em - ing grace,
Al - lj-S -1 - } - 1} t‘b- } (‘)ﬁlr King;
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Sleep in hea - ven-ly peace, Sleep In heav-en -y peace.
Chrlst the Sa - vioris born, Christ the Sa - vioris born!
- sus, Lord, at Thy birth, Je - sus, Lord, at Thy birth.
Chrlst the j?v - ;%r is born, Christ the Sav - ior is born.
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THE FIRST GOOD JOY THAT MARY HAD

<Name>
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1 The ﬁCst g(Eod joy tiat | Ma-ry had, It |was the joy 6f | one; (]
2 The | next good joy that [ Ma-ry had, It |was the joy of | two; To
3 The [ next good joy that | Ma-ry had, It |[was the joy of | three; To
4 The | next good joy that [ Ma-ry had, It |was the joy of | four; To
5 The | next good joy that | Ma-ry had, It |was the joy of | five; To
6 The | next good joy that | Ma-ry had, It |was the joy of | six; To
7 The | next good joy that | Ma-ry had, It |was the joy of | seven; To
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see tge bes-sgd ;e-sus Christ When e as first her
see her own son, | Je-sus Christ To make the lame to
see her own son, | Je-sus Christ To make the blind to

see her own son, | Je-sus Christ To read the Bi - ble
see her own son, | Je-sus Christ To bring the dead a-
see her own son, | Je-sus Christ U -| pon the cru - ci-
see her own son, | Je-sus Christ To wear the crown of
'I':* ) ) \ @
) ] \ )
N 4 4
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. Re whs frst Wor | sho. gdod man
on: When e as first r son, gdod man: And
go: To make the lame to go, good man: And
see; To make the blind to see, good man: And
o'er: To read the Bi - ble o'er, good man: And
- live: To bring the dead a live, good man: And
- fix: U pon the cru-ci |- fx, good man: And
heaven: To wear the crown of | heaven, good man Aj;l
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bles - sed may He be, oth a - thler, Son, and
bles - sed may He be, Both Fa - ther, Son, and
bles - sed may He be, Both Fa - ther, Son, and
bles - sed may He be, Both Fa - ther, Son, and
bles - sed may He be, Both Fa - ther, Son, and
bles - sed may He be, Both Fa - ther, Son, and
bles - s}i may ) be, Both Fa - ther, Son, and
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Ho-ly Ghost, To | all e - ter-ni tg
Ho-ly Ghost, To | all e - ter-ni - ty.
Ho-ly Ghost, To | all e - ter-ni - ty.
Ho-ly Ghost, To | all e - ter-ni - ty.
Ho-ly Ghost, To | all e - ter-ni - ty.
Ho-ly Ghost, To | all e - ter-ni - ty.
Ho-ly Ghost, To | all e - ter-ni - ty.
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The First Noel

Traditional English Carol
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1. The first No - el the an - gel did say Was to
2. They look - éd up and sa-w a star Shin - ing
3And by the light of th - at same star Three wi-
4 This star drew nigh to th - ¢ north-west, O' - er
5Then en - tered in those wi-se men three, Fu - 1l
6 Then let us all with one ac - cord Sing
| 0 [ J/
i r ) 5
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cer-tain poor shep-herds in fields as they lay. In fields where
i-n the ea - st be-yo - nd them far; And to the
se men ca - me from co - un-try far; To seek fora
Be-th - le - he - m it to - ok its rest; And there it
re-v - er - ent-ly up-o0 - n the knee; And o - ffered
pra-i - ses to our hea - ven-ly  Lord That hath Ba}e
)t > 5 —
0 )7

Public Domain

Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

43



-+

I —>h
ANV = o)
S T | 5 f
they lay keep - ing their sheep, On a cold win-ter’s
earth it ga - ve great lightt A - nd it con-
king was the - ir in - tent, And to fol - low the
did both op a - nd stay, Right o - ver the
there, in pre - sence, Their go - and my-
heaven and of naught: And His
jqﬁ--ﬁ H ) )
e Refrain h
s i — L
ni - ght that was so deep.
- tin - ued both day and night.
star where-e ver it went. No - el No - el, No-
pl - ace  where Je - sus lay.
- rhh and fra nk - in - cense.
blood lnan - kind hath bought.
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- el, No -el, Bornis the King of Is - ra-el
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There’s a Song in the Air

Karl Pomeroy Harrington, 1904

Josiah Gilbert Holland, 1872
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1.There’sE song in the air! There’s a star in the
2. There’s a tu - mult of joy o’er the won-der -ful
3.1In the light of that star lie the ag - es im-
4. We re - joice in  the light, and we e - cho ﬂw
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7
) p T T
/
# : N N
ANV (o) ) 7 o, )
© | I i
sky! There’s a mo - ther’s deep prayer and a
birth, For the vir - gin’s sweet Boy is the
- pearled; And that song from a - far has swept
song That comes down through tJhe jight ilbom the
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ba - by’s low cry! And the star rains its fire  while the
Lord of the earth. Ay! the star rains its fire while the
o - ver the world. Ev - ery hearth is a - flame, and the
hea - ven-ly throng. j)y! ﬁe shout to the love - ly e-
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beau-ti - ful
van - gel they

sing In the

homes

of the
reet in Eis cra -
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beau-ti - ful sing, For the man - ger of Beth-le - hem
beau-ti - ful sing, For the man - ger of Beth-le - hem

na - tions that

jle b;ur

2

bring, and ﬁe
3
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cra-dles a  Kking!
cra-dles a  Kking!
Je - sus is King!

Y.

av-ior and king!
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Thou Dist Leave Thy Throne

Emily Elizabeth Steele Elliott, 1864 Timothy Richard Matthews, 1876
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1. Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy Kking - ly crown, When Thou
2. Heaven’s arch-es rang when the an - gels sang, Pro-
3. The fox - es found rest, and the birds their nest In the
4. Thou cam-est, O Lord, with the liv - ing Word, That should
5. When the heavens shall ring, and the an - gels sing, At Thy
Refrain
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cam - est to earth for me; But in Beth - Ms home was there
- claim-ing Thy roy - alde - gree; But of low - ly birth didst Thou
shade of the for - est tree; But Thy couch wasthe sod, O Thou
set Thy peo - ple free; But with mock-ing scorn and with
com - ing to vic-to - ry, Let Thy voice callme home, sz:% - il:ﬁ
\ \ ) ) \ \
N\ 4
= b
T TN Refrain
E — — )
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rer re— I rr 77
found no room Fﬁf’fhy ho - lyna - ti - vi - ty.
come to earth, And in great hu - mil - 1 - ¢ty 0
Son of God, In the de - sertsof Gal - i - lee.
crown of thorn, They bore Theeto Cal - va - ry.
“Yet thereis room, Thereis room atMy side for thee.” My
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heart shall re - joice, Lord Je-sus,
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-est and callest for~ me.
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come to my heart, Lord Je-sus, There is room in my heart for Thee.
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UNTO US A CHILD IN BORN
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1Un - to us a oy iis orn! ing of all cre-
2 Cra - dled in a stall was he With sleep - y cows
3 He - rod then with fear was filled; 'A prince', he said,
4 Now may Ma - ry's son, who came So long a - go
50 - me -ga and Al - pha he! Let jme or - gan
e — —
il [#]
\ r |
4
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- a E‘ |tion, Ejame e Eo zrl aorld for - E)rn, he
and as - | ses; But the ve - ry beasts could see
'in Jew - ry!" All the little boys he killed At
to love us, Lead us all with hearts a - flame
thun - der, While we sing our songs with glee And
—©
7
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Eord of E- very | na r fion,
That he all folk | sur pas - ses.
Beth-1'em in his fu - ry.
Un - to the joys | above us.
rend tJhe air a -| sun - der.
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William Chatterton Dix, 1865

What Child Is This?

16th Century English Tune
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1. What Child is this  who, laid to rest On
2. Why lies He in such mean es - tate, Where
3. So bring Him in - cgnse, ﬁold and myrrh, Come
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Ma - ry’s lap is sleep - ing?
(1).¢ and ass are feed - ing?
pea - sant, king to own Him;
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R’hom an - gels greet with an - thems sweet, While
Good Christ - ians, fear, for  sin - ners here The
The King of kings brings, Let
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shep -  herds watch are keep - ing?
si - lent Word is plead - ing.
lov - ing hearts en - throne Him.
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This, this is Christ the King, Whom shep -herds guard and

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through, The cross be borne for
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Raise, ﬂaise ib ﬁ)ng on high, The vir - gin  sings her
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an - gels sing; Haste, haste, to bring Him laud, The
me, for you. Hail, hail the Word made flesh, The

lul - lz; - ljy Jo.y, ﬁ)y iﬁr Ehrist 1} born, fbhe
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Babe, the Son of Ma-ry.
Babe, the Son of Ma-ry.
Babe, the Son of Ma-ry.




When Christ Was Born of Mary Free

Harleian Manuscript, ca. 1456 Arthur Henry Brown, 1871
.. —
‘ >

1. When ;fﬁrlsf was born of

2. Herdsmen be - held these

3. The King is come to

4, Then, jear Lord, for
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Ma - ry free, In eth - le - hem that
an - gels bright, To them ap - pear - ing
save man - Kind, As in Scrip - ture
jhy ﬁreat ﬁrace ﬁrant js jl’ ﬂliss tj
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fair ci - ty, An - gels sang  there with mirth and glee,
with great light, Who said “God’s Son is born to - night,”
truths we find, There-fore this song we have in mind,
see Thy face, jhat jse j)say jng ﬁ) jhyl sol - jce,
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In ex-cel-sis glo-ri-a, In ex-cel-sis glo-ri-a, In ex-cel-sis
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glo-ri-a, In ex-cel-sis glo-ri - a, In ex-cel-sis glo-ri-a.
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While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks

Nahum Tate, 1700

George Frederick Handel, 1728
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1. While shep - herds watched their flocks by  night, All
2. “Fear not!” said he, for  might-y dread Had
3.“To  you, in Da - vid’s town, this day Is
4. “The heav -enly Babe you there shall find To
5. Thus spake the ser - aph and forth-with Ap-
6. “All lo - jy be t Slyod ;n high, And
| li.ﬁ# ? : .h o
) \_/‘ ~— ~
Vi
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Fe
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seat - ed on the ground, The an - gel of the
seized their trou - bled mind. “Glad tid - ings of great
born of Da - vid’s line A Sav - ior, who is
hu - man view dis - played, All mean-ly wrapped in
- peared a shin - ing throng Of an - gels prais - ing
to the Earth be  peace; Eood jill me-ﬂorth from
\ f
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Lord came down, And glo-ry shone a - round, And
joy I bring To you and all man-kind To
Christ the Lord, And this shall be the sign, And
swath - ing bands, And in a man - ger laid, And
God on  high, Who thus ad - dressed their song, Who
Heav’n to men Be - gin ﬁ ne - ver cease, =
S — :
10
\
‘A 4 o
= I
glo-ry shone a - round.
you and all man - Kind.

this shall be the sign.
in a man - ger laid.”
thus ad - dressed their song:
- ﬁin and ne - ver ceasel!”
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WHILE SHEPHERDS THEIR FLOCKS BY NIGHT

R J=115
)
fWhile Shep - Merds watched their flocks Ey ight, IAll
2 "Fear not,”" said he for migh - ty dread Had
3"To you, in Da - vid's town, this day Is
4 "The heaven-ly babe you there shall find To
S Thus spake the Se - raph. and forth with Ap-
6 "All ﬁlo - iF; ﬂe to JGod jn jigh, jnd
14| : : \
0 , D
: : :
eat - ed on the Iground, ‘An Eng - gl Ef he
seized their trou - bled mind "Glad ti - dings of great
born of Da - vid's line A Sav - ior, who is
hu - man view dis - played, All mean-ly wrapped in
- peared a shin - ing throng Of an - gels prai - sing
j) Te ﬂarth bj ﬁeace; Eood will hence-ﬂorth ﬂ‘om
e . )
N
: = |
ord améﬁ own, l:%nd lo - Ey hone a - Found.
joy I bring To you and all man-kind.
Christ the Lord; And this shall be the sign:
swad - dling clothes And in a mang-er laid."
God, who thus Ad - dressed their joy - ful song:
jeaven to men Be- ﬁin and ne - ver cease."
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AS WITH GLADNESS MEN OF OLD

Conrad Kocher, 1838
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As with Elad - ness E-en of Eld did ‘the guid -tlg
As with joy - ful steps they sped, Sav-ior to Thy
As they off - ered gifts most rare at  Thy crad-le

Ho-ly Je - su eve - ry day keep us in the
In ¢ heaven-1 count-r bright need they no cre-

SR

tar Ee - hold, as with  joy  they Eailed its right;

Low - ly bed, there to bend the knee bef - ore
rude and bare, so may  we with  ho - ly joy,
nar - row way, and when earth-ly things are past,
- at - ed light; Thou i light, its joy, its crown
| |
I ()
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lead -ing on - ard, eam-Elg right so, most grac-ious
Thee whom Heaveen and earth ad-ore; so may we with
pure and free from sin's all-oy, all our cost-liest
bring our ransom - ed souls at last  where they need no
Thou ths sun which goes not down; there fi ev - er
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::ord, may Eve Ev - er-more Ee Eed Dfo
cy

wil - ling feet ev - er seek Thy mer -
treaur-es  bring, Christ to Thee our heaven -ly
star to guide, where no clouds Thy glo - ry
may we sing all - e-lu - ias to our
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BEHOLD THE GREAT CREATOR MAKES
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¢ For T i T
eh - old the great cre - a - tor makes Him-
Hark, hark, the wise et - er - nal word Like
This won - der struck the world am - azed, It
Glad shep - herds ran to view this sight; A
Join jhen, all Jearts jlat are not stone, jnd
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- self a house Ef lay,
a weak in - fant cries!
shook the star - ry frame;
choir of an - gels sings,
all our joic - EF ﬂrove, A
S g . —
B : |
6
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g fobe Ef vir - gin flesh He E;kes hich
In form of ser - vant is the Lord, And
Squar - dons of spi - rits stood and gazed, Then
And east - ern sag - es with de - light Ad-
0 jel - e - brate this ho - 1 one, The
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down in
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God of peace and
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BRIGHTEST AND THE BEST

James Proctor Harding, 1892
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right-est and best of the sons of the morn-ing,
Cold on His crad-le and dew drops are shin - ing;
Say  shall we yield Him, in  cost-ly devo-tion, Od-
Vain -ly we off - er each jmp-le ob - iJa - tion,
|
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Dawn on our dark-ness, and lend wus thine aid;
Low lies His head with beast of the stall;
ours of E - dom, and off - er - ings di - vine?
Vam -ly with gifts would Eis fav - our se - cure,
I I;; IDV r O
Dbt I
ANV o) o)
* | L
Star of the east, the ho - ri - zon ad - or - ning,
Ang - els a - dore Him in slum - ber rec-1li - ning,
Gems of the moun-tain, and pearls of the o - cean,
Rich - er by far is heart's a - do-ra - tion, Dea-
- J G‘| J J G‘| Gl
vV D o)
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Guide where our in - fant Re - deem-er is laid.

Mak - er and Mon-arch and Sav -ior of all
Myrrh of the for -est or gold from the mine?
rer to God are the pray-ers of the poor
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EARTH HAS MANY NOBLE CITY

Christian Friedrich Witt, Psalmodia Sacra, 1715
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arth as F;la - ;y &0 - ble Ei - Ey;
Fair - er than the sun  at morn - ing
Eas - ter sag - es at His crad - le
Sac - red gifts  of mys - tic mean - ing:
Jesu whom the nat - ions wor - ship - ped
SE
% r
e )
'\M r
’Beth-lem, thou dost |all ex - cell: Out of hee ‘the
Was the star that told His birth, To the world its
make ob - la - tion rich and rare; See them give in
In - cense doth their God dis - close, Gold the King of
At Thee, with

"j“hy ﬁlad E - ji - ﬁha-Jy, ;[In - jo J
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Eord Ef Eeav- n Eiame 0 rule Elis Fs - ra -El.
God ann-ounc-ing Seen in flesh-ly form on earth.
deep de - vo - tion Gold and frank-in - cense and myrrh.
kings pro-claim-eth, Myrrh His sep - 1 - chre fore-shows.
God the Fath-er And the Spi - jit %lg - ory lje.
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Good King Wenceslas

John Mason Neale, 1853 13th Century Spring Carol
A uJ=175
1. Good King Wen - ces - las looked ](:ut_r
2.“Hi - ther, page, and stand by me,
3.“Bring me food and bring me wine,
4. “Sire, the night is dark - er now,
5.1In his mas - ter’s steps  he trod,
I.' 4
S
‘f b
Y %
-
on the Feast Ef St(]: - Ehen, When the snow lay
if you know it, tell - ing, Yon - der pea - sant,
bring me pine logs hi - ther, You and I will
and the wind blows strong - er, Fails my heart, I
where the snow lay dint - ed; Heat was in the
N I I J J J
\ I
!
s
round a - Emn, deep and crisp and E r— ven.
who is he? Where and what his dwell - ing?”
see him dine, when we bear them thi - ther.”
know not how; I can go no long - er.”
ver -y sod which the saint had print - ed.
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Bright - ly shone the moon that ight,
“Sire, he lives a good league hence,
Page and mon - arch, forth  they went,
“Mark my foot - steps, my good page,
There - fore, Christ - ian men, be sure,
i e :
\
/A ﬁ

F’

though the frost was cru - el,r When a poor man
un - der-neath the mount-ain, Right a - gainst the
forth they went to - ge - ther, Through the cold wind’s
tread now in them bold - ly, You shall find the
wealth or rank pos - sess - ing, You who now will
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\ r
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SR r T [ T rer -

came in sight, ga - thering win - ter el.
for - est fence, by Saint Ag - nes’ fount - ain.”
wild la - ment and the bit - ter wea - ther.
wint-er’s rage freeze your blood less cold - ly.”
bless the poor shall your - selves find bless - ing
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Reinhardt Manuscript (Uttingen: 1754)

O WORSHIP THE LORD

Was Lebet, Was Schwebet, 13.10.13.10
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0 Rfor- hip the ord in the eau-ty of ol-i - ness!
Low at His feet lay thy bur - den of care-  ful-ness:
Fear not to en - ter His courtsin the slen- der-ness
These thou we bring them in tremb-ljng iﬁld fear- ilbll-ness,
s N I I W
.4 '% .

===

S Sy
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E\J:V down be - fore I-Em, Elis glo - ry pro - claim; With

High on  His heart He will bear it for thee, Com-
Of the poor wealth thou wouldst reck-on as thine: Truth

He will acc - ef)t f(j Te Jame ﬂmt isJ ear; Morn-

Ay
1
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gold of o - be - dience, and in - cense of ow -fi - ness,
- fort thy sor - rows, and ans - wer thy pray-er - ful - ness,
in its bea-u - ty, and love in its  ten - der-ness,
- ings of J ﬁlve J) jv - en - iJngs jf tJear-ful-ness,
VAR )
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neel and a - dore Him: the Lord is His name.
Guid -ing thy steps as  may best for thee be.
These are the off - er - ings to lay on His
Trust for our tremb-ling nd hope for our fear.
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ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID'S CITY

Henry John Gauntlett, 1849 Irby
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Once E IE) - 3;211 :;av - 1d's ci - ty StEod a

He came down from earth to heav - en, Who is
And our eyes at  last shall see Him, through His

Not in that pogr logw - 1 stab - le, With  the
IO N . s I
T ’
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low - ly cat - tle shed, Where a moth - ¢r laid er
God and Lord of all, And His shel-ter was a
own red-eem - 1ng love, For that Child so dear and

: I¥ﬁ50 - xj m- ﬁ b;i, Vl’e shjlll see Hi ‘B'- but ij

b 5 T
\ NE—

- Jy rn a mang - er gor is berd: Ma - ry
stab - le;, And His crad - le was a stall; With the
gent - le Is our Lord in heaven a - bove; And He
heav - en, Set at God's right Tndj b high; When llj
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was that Moth-er mild, Je-sus Christ Her lit - tle Child.
poor and mean, and lowly, Lived on earth our Sav - ior holy.
leeds His child-ren on To the place where He is gone
sta is chjld-rir- crovlned Ajl 11 whi lﬁ’l ﬁenj aB roand.
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We Three Kings

John Henry Hopkins, Jr., 1857
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1. We three kings of r-1 - ent are; Bear - ing
2.Born a King on Beth-le - hem’s plain Gold I
3. Frank-in - cense to of - fer have I; In - cense
4. Myrrh is mine, its  bit - ter per - fume Breathes a
5. Glor - i}us now be - hold flbim a - rise; King and
- ) ) ' ’
/¥ Y
A ] A ] \/_
] I 7 7
Sea - 6
gifts we ra - verse a - far, Field and fount-ain,
bring to crown Him a - gain, King for - ev - er,
owns a De - i - ty nigh; Prayer and prais-ing,
life of ga - ther -ing gloom; Sor - rowing, sighi-ng,
God and sac - $ - fice; Al - le - l‘ls - ia, I-
Ea ) ) \
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moor and mount - ain, ol - low-ing yon - der star.
ceas -ing ne - ver, O - ver us all  to reign.
voic - es rais - ing, Wor - ship-ping God on high.
bleed-ing, dy - ing, Sealed in the stone cold tomb.
- lj - IJ% - ia, jg)unds through the earth and skies.
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O star of won-der, star of light, Star with roy-al
IF;!,—J:_ J: \ - \ \
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beau -ty bright, West-ward lead-ing, still pro - ceed-ing,
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Guide us to thy per-fect light.
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ALL YE WHO SEEK A COMFORT SURE
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All ye ho seek Eom - fort sure in ltroub -le and dis-
Ye hear how kind-ly He invit-es; ye heart His words to
0O Je su, joy of jwints on high, thou ﬂope (j sin - ners
.. i3 T A B S
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8
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A
& I o I_:I l_ﬂl
- tress. ngat-ev- r sor-row vex the mind, or Euilt tEe sful p-prEss.
blest: "All ye who lab-our come to Me, and 1 will give you rest".
heje! att:rct-ed ,l_lj, thjse I(JV - jg W(jds tj Thee j lift ni‘rnjy - ej.
CE :
N | |v
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e - sEs V\Fho gfve Him -self for you p - gn tEe CII:)SS E) dEe.
What meek-er than the Sav-ior's heart as on the cross He lay?
Wash thou my wounds in that dear Blood which forth from Thee doth flow;
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- pens to you His Sa-cred heart O to tljlat heat d niEh!

t did His murd-er - ers for - give, and for their par - don pray
new grace, new hope ins-pire, a new and bet-ter heart best - ow
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CHRISTIAN DOST THOU SEE THEM

o)
T I ¢
Christ-ian, dost thou see them on Ehe o -

Christ-ian dost tjou feel them, how they work with-
Christ-ian, dost thou hear them, how they speak theee

'Well 1 ljnow jhy troub - le, ser - vant

. e S

V1 :‘,
|
A2 = J o
5 — j -
hEround. How the troops of mid-ian prowl and prowl a-
- in, striv-ing, tempt-ing, lur - ing; goad -ing in - to
fair? 'al - ways fast and vig - il al - ways watch and

true; thou jrt ver - yJ_ jear-y, I was wear -y
: d J

——rd 1o

—p T

T 1 r rr .

- Eound? Christ-ian, up and smite them, count-ing gain

sin? Christ-ian nev-er trmb-le; nev - er be down-
pray'?  Christ-ian, ans-wer bold -ly; 'while I  breath, I
too but  that toil shall make thee some day all mine
AN ENSS S N S Y N
h 7 e
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E)ss; smite them by the me-rit of the Ho-ly cross. A-
- cast smite them by the virt-ue of the lent-en fast
pray:' peace shall foll-ow batt-le night shall end in day

own, jut the end of sor-row jmll ﬂe near the throne'
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1 For - ty ans and for - ty nights Thou wast fast - ing
2 Sun - beams scorch-ing all the day; Chil-ly dew - drops
3 Shall we not Thy watch-ing share, And from earth-ly
4 And if sat - an, vex - ing sore, Flesh or Spir -it
5So shall we have peace di-vine; Hol - ier glad - ness
6 Keep O keep us Sav - ior dear, E - ver jonst-jnt
2 : :
\ | T
‘N
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in the ild; or - ty days and or - ty ights
night - ly shed; Prowl - ing beasts ab - out Thy way;
joys abst - ain; Fast - ing with un - ceas-ing prayer,
should ass - ail, Thou his van - qui - sher be - fore,
our shall be; Round us too shall An - gels shine,
by their side; That with Thee we may ap - pear
\ | T i
i, I I
e E ;
empt-ed and yet unde-fil - ed
Stones Thy pil - low, earth Thy bed
Glad with Thee to suff - er pain?
Grant we may not faint or fail
Such as mi - ni - stered to Thee
At ﬂ-e jter - jal jlast - jr - tide
38 |
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IN STATURE GROWS THE HEAVENLY CHILD
Thomas Tallis, circa 1567
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]I‘n Eeaven - Ey

stat - ure grows the Child, with
The Son of God  His glo - ry hides with
Those  might - ly hand that stay the sky no
He be - fore whom the ang - els stand, at
Je - ju the Virg - ins ho - 1ly Son, we
- J (-
\ * f r
o
s - —
2 T 7 £ -
death be - fore His eyes; amb un - blemish - ed,
par - ents mean and poor; and He who made the
earth - ly toil re - fuse; and He who set the
Whose beh - est they fly, now yields Him -self to
praise Thee and a - dore, who art with God the
Zﬁn_—#J .- . : — |
.4 - "%

meek and mild, prep-ared for sac - ri - fice
heaven a - bides in dwel-ling place obs-cure.
stars on high a hum-ble trade per-sues.
man's com-mand and lays His glo - ry by
Fath - er one, and Spi-rit ev - er - more
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LORD JESUS THINK ON ME

William Daman, 1579
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LErd ;e-slus thlink on nllae, AEld plﬂ'ge aEv - 2|1y nEy sin' Fllom

Lord Je-sus think on me, With care and woe opp-rest; Let
Lord Je-sus think on me, A - mid the bat-tle strife; In
Lord Je-sus think on me, Nor let me go ast-ray; Through
Lord Je-sus think on me, When flows the temp-est high; When
Lord Je-sus think on me, That when the flood is past, I
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<7 | | | b .
earth born p!ass-ions set me free, And make me pure with - El
me Thy lov-ing ser - vant be, And taste Thy prom-ised rest

all my pain and mi - se -ry Be Thou my health and life
dark-ness and per - ple - xi - ty Point Thou the heaven-ly way
on doth rush the e - ne-my O Sav-ior be Thou nigh
may Thy eter-nal bright-ness see, AJd share the joy at last
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THE GLORY OF THESE FORTY DAYS

Attributed to Louis Bourgeois, 1551
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"k
he glo - ry of hese E)r -ty days we
A - lone and fast - ing Mos - es saw  the
So Dan - iel trained his myst - ic sight, del-
Then grant us, Lord, like them to be full
Fath - er and Son and Spi - rit blest, to
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o
cel - E - grate E'ith songs Ef praise; for
lov - ing God who gave the law; and
- ver - ed from the li - on's might; and
oft in fast and prayer  with Thee; our
Thee be eve - ry prayer add - rest' Who
| | J
. (o) (o]
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J
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Christ, for whom Ell hings aere made, Elim-
to E - 1 - jah fast - ing came the
John the Bride - grooms friend be - came the
spi - rit strength - en with Thy grace, and
art in three - fold name ado - red, from
J ) J
0 (o) L
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- self has fast-ed and has Erayed
seeds and cha-ri - ots of flame
her - ald of Mes-si - ah's name
give us joy to see Thy face

age to age the on-1 Lord
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THE GOD OF LOVE MY SHEPHERD IS

Charles Collignon (1725-1785)
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Ehe H: love my Shep - Eerd is End
He leads me to the tend - er grass, where
Or if I stray He doth conv - ert, and
Yea, in death's shad -y black ab - ode well
Sure - ly Thy sweet jmﬁ jond -rous love shal
v J J' )
\ r )
)
;t\ = - : r
e Ehat EOK] e feed; E’Vhile He is mine End
| both feed and rest; Then to the streams that
bring my mind to frame, and all this not for
may I walk, nor fear; For Thou art with me
meas - ure all my days; and js it nev - h
| ] .
. 22 °
N —
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%
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@ : g
am Elis, ahat can F ant or Eeed

gent-ly pass:in  both I  have the best

my des - ert both for His Ho - ly name.

and Thy rod to guide Thy staff to bear

shall remo-ve iB neith-eg_ shall Thy praise
N
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ALL GLORY LAUD AND HONOUR

Melchior Teschner, 1615
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11 glo-ry laud and hon - our To Thee re-dee-mer King, To
All glo-ry laud and hon - our To Thee re-dee-mer King, To
All glo-ry laud and hon - our To Thee re-dee-mer King, To
All glo-ry laud and hon - our To Thee re-dee-mer King, To
All glo-ry laud and hon - our TI Thee re-dee-mer King, To
- . N — |
77
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whom the lips of child - ren Made sweet hos-an-nas ring Thou
whom the lips of child - ren Made sweet hos-an-nas ring The
whom the lips of child - ren Made sweet hos-an-nas ring The
whom the lips of child - ren Made sweet hos-an-nas ring To
whom the lips of child - ren Thou

.

Mﬁde sweet hos-an-nas ring
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art the King of Isra - el Thou Da-vid's roy - al
com-pa - ny of ang - els Are prais-ing Thee on
peop - le of the Heb - rews With palms be - fore Thee
Thee be - fore Thy pass - ion They sang their hymns of
di acc - eﬂt thjir ﬂrais - es, A‘o[c - ept tﬁe pra‘yters w
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“Son, W 9 L Tod
Son, ho n the Lord's name com' - est, he
high  And mort - al men and all things Cre-
went; Our praise and prayer and a nthems Be-
praise; To Thee now  high ex - aul ted Our
bring, Who in all good del - ight est, Thou
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KElga d bles - sed

at - ed make rep
fore Thee we pres
mel - 0 - dy we
good and grac-ious
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ent.
raise.
King.
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RIDE ON RIDE ON IN MAJESTY

Ja | 4=100
Ride on! ride on in nra-jEs- ! Hark, ;l the trrbes ho-
Ride on! ride on in ma-jes-ty! 1In low-ly pomp ride
Ride on! ride on in ma-jes-ty! The wing-ed sqaur-don
Ride on! ride on in ma-jes-ty! Thy last and fier - cest
Rine 031! rije 0j1 in ma-jes-ty! In low-ly pomp ride
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san - na cry; Thine

hum - ble beast per - sues his road With

on to die: O Christ, Thy

tri-umph now be - gin O'er

of the sky Look down with sad and won-dering eyes To
strife is nigh; The Fath - er, on His sap - phire throne, Ex-
on to diec Bow Thy meek head to mb- tjl pain, TlJe_n
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h
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palms and scat - tered gar-ments strowed
captive death and con-quer - ed sin.
see  the approach-ing sac - ri - fice.
- pects His own an-noint-ed Son.
take, O do, th pOjer ajd re'ﬁn.
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AT THE CROSS HER STATION KEEPING
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Rt the cross  her stat - ion keep-ing, Stood the mourn-ful
Who on Christ's dear Moth-er gaz - ing, In her troub - le

Je - jj, jlay Ty jross def-;nd jle, jnd Ty jav - ing'_
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b Y
oth -er 'weep - Eng, Close to Je-sus at the 1Is;lst.
SO a - maz - ing, Born of wo-man, would not weep?
death be-friend me, Cher -ished ﬂy ﬂ-y, jea h - less ﬁrace:
- -
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Ehrough her soul, of joy Eereav - ed, Bow-
Who on  Christ's dear Moth - er think - ing,
When j} just jny just ret - urn - jth
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- ed with ang - uish, eep-ly riev -Ed, &ow at length the
Such a cup of sor - row drink-ing, Would not share her
Erant j joul that to  thee year - neth In tJhy ﬂa - j\-
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sword hath passed
sor - row deep?

- lej a ﬂlace.
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FORGIVE THEM O FATHER

Melchior Teschner, 1613
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'Forg-ive them, O my Fath-er, They know not what they do',

For

me was

And of-ten 1

that com-pass - ion, For me
have slight-ed Thy gent-1 voice that chid;

that tend -er
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he Sav -ior spake in
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ang-uish, As the

T

need His wide for - give-ness As much as
Lord Je - sus;

For-give me too

.

I knew not
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what 1
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sharp nails went through

there.
did.
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No pained re - prach - es gave He To them who shed
It was my pride and hard - ness That hung Him on
O depth of sweet comp-a - ssion! O love div - ine
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care;
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His blood, But prayer and tend - rest pi - ty

the tree; Those cru - el nails, (0 Sav - ior;
and true! Save Thou the souls that slight Thee,
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Large as  the love of God.
were driv-en in by me.
And know not wat they do.




GLORY BE TO JESUS

Friedrich Filitz, 1847
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Glo - ry be to Je - sus, Who in bit - ter pains,
Grace and life et - er - nal, In that blood 1 find;
Blest through end - less a - ges Be the pre - cious stream,
A - Dbel's blood for veng - ance Plead-ed to the skies;
Oft as it is  sprink-led On our gui - Ity hearts,
Oft as earth ex - ul - ting wafts its praise on high,
Lift ye then your voic - es; Swell the migh-ty flood;
I R P D e
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poured for me the life blood From His sa - cred veins.
Blest be His com-pa - ssion; In - fin-ate - ly  Kkind.
Which from end - less tor - ment Doth the world re - deem
But the blood of Je - sus For our pa - rdon cries.
Sat - an in con-fu - sion Ter - ror struck de - parts.
Hell with ter - ror tremb-les, Heavenis filled with joy.
Loud - er still and loud - er Praise the ﬂre - cious blood
2 o R |

g -
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HARK THE VOICE OF LOVE AND MERCY
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William Owen, 1852
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Hark!

L
the Vorice (Ef lorve aEd mer - c|y Sournds a - lou] from

Finish-ed all the types of shad-ows Of the
Saints and a-ngels shout His pljis-tj, His great finish - ed

ce - re-
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work pro-claim; All on earth and all

s
\
T
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‘ hod %
S b e tmp-le cur -
al - va - ry; ee t tears the temp -le cur - tain,
- mon - ial

law; God ful - fils what he has promis-ed

" J J a| ﬁ in hcjv - (j

]

'’
L]

T

O
O

° o
Shakes the earth and VE]S tEe sky: 'E
Death and hell shall reign no

Join

[

to

t is fi-nished!'
more: 'It is fi-nished!'
bless E - man-nuel's name: 'All-e- IJ - ia,
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'It is fi-nished!' 'It is fi-nished!' Hear the dy-ing Sav - iour
"It is fi-nished!' 'It is fi-nished!' Christ has o-pened heav-en's
! l-j-lj - 'j, 'All-e-lu-ij, End - less gl - ory E) ﬁ

Y be .
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cry

O

O

Hear the dy - ing

1 O-

Sav-iour cry

door. Christ has o - pened heav-en's door.

Lamb!' End -less gl - ory

to
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William McDonald, 1870
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I Am Coming to the Cross

William Gustavus Fischer
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1.1 am com - ing to the cross; I am
2. Long my heart has sighed for Thee; Long has
3. Here 1 give my all to Thee: Friends and
4. In the prom - is - es I trust; Now I
S5.Je - sus jomes! e fblls ﬁy soul! Per - fect-
CES S y ' ;e . y y
) 1)
\ 4 4
) SN \ -
S ‘/ )] U )] ./ ‘/
NV [o) .
" ST p b
poor and weak and blind; am count-ing all but
e - vil reigned with - in; Je - sus sweet-ly speaks to
time and earth - ly store; Soul and bo - dy Thine to
feel the blood ap - plied; 1 am pros - trate in the
- ed lB im ih jm; I j{n ev - ery :bhlt Bade
'I:# : \ \: R \ \ * \ o
.4 y y u y i y 5
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j b f b
dross; I shall  full sal - va - tion find.
me: “1 will cleanse you from all sin.”
be, Whol - ly Thine for - ev - more. I am
dust; 1 with  Christ am cru - c1 - fied.
whole: Glo - ry, glo - ﬁ, j ‘B Lamb!
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trust-ing, Lord, in Thee. Bless-éd Lamb of Cal-va - ry; Hum-bly
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at Thy cross I bow. Save me, Je-sus, save me now.
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I Hear Thy Welcome Voice

Lewis Hartsborough, 1872
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1.1 hear Thy we - Icome voice That calls me, Lord, to
2. Though com-ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as-
3. Tis Je - sus calls me on To  per - fect faith and
4. Tis Je - sus Who con - firms The bless-éd work  with-
5. And He the wit - ness gives To loy - al hearts and
6.All ﬁail! :D- ton - ing  blood! Al  hail! rg - deem - ing
. - | »
II?. 3 . ‘b g I 1)
P ) ) ) o Y Y
7 7
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Thee, For cleans -ing in Thy pre - cious blood That
- sure; Thou dost my vile - ness ful - ly cleanse, Till
love, To perf - ect hope and peace and trust, For
- in, By add - ing grace to wel - comed grace, Where
free That ev - ery pro - mise is ful - filled, If
irace! jll ljail! ﬂye ﬁi{t ﬁg ﬁ‘brist ﬂ\)r Lord, Our
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flowed on Cal - va - ry.
spot - less all, and pure.

earth and heav’n a - bove.
reigned the power of sin.
faith but brings the plea.

I am com-ing Lord! Com-ing now to
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j.trength }nd }ight - iEus-n|ess. J 1D 4} 4} é 1[ ‘b 'b
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Thee! Wash me, cleanse me in the blood That flowed on Cal-va - ry!

WEY.
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John Bowring, 1825

In the Cross of Christ I Glory

Ithamar Conkey, 1849
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1.In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, ow - ‘ering
2. When the woes of life o’er - take me, Hopes de-
3. When the sun of Dbliss s beam-ing  Light and
4. Bane and bless-ing, ﬂain and plea - sure, By the
":Iiﬂg
S —%
b
s> : - . £
J s £ T 1T
’er the 'wrecks of ime; All  ‘the light of sac - red
- ceive, and fears ann-o0y, Ne - ver shall the cross for-
love up - on my way, From the cross the ra - diance
cross are sanc - ti - fied; Peace is there that knol'vs no
.i . J .
75"
* FT il
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T
sto - ry Ga - thers round its ead sub-lime.
- sake me, Lo! it glows with peace and joy.
stream-ing Adds more lus - ter to the day.
mea - sure, Joys that through all time a - bide.
|
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JESU GRANT ME THIS I PRAY

Orlando Gibbons, 1623
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Je - su grant me  this [r)ray' EJV - Er El Thy

If the ev - il one pre - pare' Or the world a

If the flesh more dange-rous still, Tempts my soul to

Death will come one day

.

to

.

me;

Je - su cast me
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In Thy heart and wound-ed

L 1. I

side.
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heart to tay; et me ev - er - e a - bide
temp - ting  snare, I am safe when I a - bide
deeds of ill, Naught I  fear when 1 a - bide
not from ﬁhee: Dy - iJng let me still a - bide
= = J J §
7 - #
) |
T il
. I
Hid-den in hy wound-ed side.
In Thy heart and wound-ed side.
In Thy heart and wound-ed side.
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JESU MEEK AND LOWLY

Caspar Ett, Canta Sacra, 1840
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Je - su, meek and low ly, Sav -ior pure and
Price of life and pow - er, My sal - va - tions
There be - hold me gaz ing At the sight a-
By the red wounds stream -ing, With Thy life blood
By that font of bless - ing, Thy dear love ex-
Lord in jlel' -C iuide me, Be Thou e'er be-
. . iy |
| : - J
Z b |
7 r
A
40 .
ANV o) =Y
CEE ot 7
ho - , On Thy love re ly - ing
tow - er, On the cross 1 view Thee
- maz - ing; Bend - ing low be fore Thee
gleam - ing, Blood for sin - ners flow - ing,
- press - ing, All my ach - ing sad - ness
- side me; In Thy ways dir ect me,
P B .
—Je 1 D ~—— ! ]
\
0 |
I
Hear me humb-ly cry - ing.
Call - ing sin - ners to Thee.
Help - less 1 a - dore Thee.
Par - don free bes-tow-ing.
Turn Thouin - to glad-ness.
'Neath Thy wings pro-tect me.
. |
| ,.b i7 () I
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JESUS KEEP ME NEAR THE CROSS

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1869 William Howard Doane
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1.Je - Eus, k(eep me Eear he ‘cross, %hereg T:re - cious
2. Near the cross, a trem - bling soul, Love and mer - cy
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be-
jNear j-e jross I’ll watch and wait Hop - ing, trus - j’ng
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foun - tain ree to all, a eal - ing stream
found me; There the bright and morn - ing star

- fore me; Help me walk from day to day,

e - ver, ill I reach the gold - en strand,
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A Refrain
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%lows 1;'om Eal - arys moun-|tain. | r | | r |
Sheds its beams a round me. In the cross, in the cross,
With its sha - dows o’er me.
Just be - ﬁond the jiv - jr. ﬁi J
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Be my glo-ry e -ver; Till my rap-tured soul shall find
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Rest be-yond the riv-er.
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LOOK AWAY TO THE CROSS

<Name>
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k g-v‘];yg) tHe ch(')ss Ef tEe ru-ci-fied One, W .re %:
the

Look a - way to the cross of the Cru-ci-fied One, To
Look a - way to the cross of the Cru-ci-fied One, Where the
There 1} life at the cross of the Cru-ci-fied One, And ii&
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p];r-ch;sed J;l - ‘lf‘a-ti;n fEr E'ou; r WEen Iﬁe lzl'id d(J:vn His
cross where He suff-er'd and bled; And to - day He in-
wine -press a - lone He had trod; Where He cried in His
hope is a - bid-iljg and sure; for the rap -ture that

] Jp

N 4
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liEe, AEld coEnp-l at - (fd tEe work That the a - tlrer had
- vites you to come if you will, And be cleansed in the

an-guished, '"'Tis fin-ish'd, 'tis done!" And com-mend - ed His
flows from the love He be - stows Shall f(:S ev - (j and
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blood that He shed. Room at the cross, There is room at the

spi - rit to God.
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cross, And a  wel-come that all may re - ceive; There is

J ,bib J Jd ] d_d )

PE

:

~e)

T~

TR

)

il

-
—1

I

29 J_J 3
D} T 7P 3 I

room at the cross of the Cru-ci-fied One, And re-demp-tion for
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all who be - lieve

4 ) d )

\,.b iDV |0'/\|0 I

102



MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE

Lowell Mason, 1831

A
7

My faith looks wup to  Thee, ﬁ‘hou amb of
May Thy rich grace im - part Strngth to my
While life's dark maze I tread, And griefs a-
When ends life's trans-iﬁnt dream, When death's cold

)

] O
O

[e)
cal - Vva-ry, Sav - iour Eli - vine! Now hear me
faint - ing heart, My zeal in - spire; As  Thou hast
round me spread, Be Thou my guide; Bid dark - ness
sull - iﬁ stream Shall o'er me roll, Blest Sav - Tur,

-
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Whileg pray, Take all my  Guilt a - way, O let me

died for me, O may my love to Thee Pure, warm, and

turn - a - way, Wipe sor - row's tears a-way Nor let me

then in love jear and dis - trust re-move; j bear me
J ]
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from this day Be  whol - fy Thine.
change-less be, A liv - ing fire.
ev - er stray From Thee a - side.
safe ib- bove, A jansom-ed soul.
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NOW MY SOUL THY VOICE UPRAISING
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William Henry Monk, 1861

ow fmy soul, thy
See, His hands and
Je - su may

oice
feet
those pre - cious

rais - ing, ell in ‘sweet and
fast - ened! So He makes His
fount-jins Drink to thirs - j’ng

p -
are
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mourn —ful Etrain ow fthe ru - ¢ci - ied, end-u - ting
peo - ple free; Not a wound whence blood is flow-ing
sirls aff-ord; Let them be our cup and heal-ing,
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a font of

at length

But
And

Griefs End Eround and
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dy =ing Eain, Freel -ly  of is
grace shall be; Yea, the ve -ry
full _re - ward: So a ran-somed
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nails which nail Him Nail

world sFall ev - er Praise Thee, its :re - djeT-ing jord.
zpD J %

off - ered, Sin - gss ;as for sin - n

ers slain.
the tree.
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O COME AND MOURN WITH ME

John Bacchus Dykes, 1861
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(0 come and mourn with me a - while;
Have we no tears to shed for Him,
How  fast His hands and feet are nailed;
Seven times He spoke, seven  words of love,
’(J) love jf jod! j) jin of man!
52 J g & J 8
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See Ma ry calls us her side; come
While sol diers scoff and deride? Ah, look how
His bess'ed tongue with thirst is tied; His  fail - ing
And all three hours His - lence <cried For mer-
In His dread act your 1jrength is tried; And vic-
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et us mourn with her: Je-sus, our love, is cru-ci - fied.

pat - ient-ly He hands: Je-sus our love is cru-ci - fied.
eyes are blind with blood: Je-sus our love is cru-ci - fied.
- ¢y on the souls of men: Je-sus our love is cru-ci - fied.
- tory re - mains with love: Je-sus our love is cru-ci - fied.
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O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

Anonymous - Alexander / Hassler - Bach

s
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1.0 a - cred ]I'-Iead, oW  woun -ed, With
2.What thou, my Lord, hast suf - fered Was
3.What lan - guage shall 1 bor - row To
4 Be near when 1 am dy - ing O
¥ I S
ﬁ
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‘N
grief and shame weighed T(sitown, ow ]s‘corn-ful 'E’ sur-
all for sin - ners' gain; Mine, mine was the trans-
thank thee, dear - est friend, For this thy dy -ing
show thy cross to me And for my suc-cor
Z,'TP 'h._ % = ! J
N |°
4
- round - ed With thorns, thine on - ly Erown: (0]
- gres - sion, But thine the dead - ly pain. Lo,
sor - row, Thy pi - ty with - out end? Q)
fly - ing Come Lord to set me  free These
#J J J\ P o* 7
N r r
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- safe to me thy grace.
- live my love to thee.

sa - fely through thy love

S |
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sac - red head what glo - ry What bliss till now was
here 1 fall, my Sav - ior! 'Tis I de - serve thy
make me thine for - e - ver; And should I  faint - ing
eyes new faith re - cei - ving From Je - sus shall not
- J/g.\. J
7 %
S
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hine Yet though des - pised and g0 - ry
place; Look on me with thy fa - vor, Vouch-
be, Lord, let me nev - er, nev - er Out-
move For he who dies be lie - ving Dies
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): g 7 J\
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The Old Rugged Cross

George Bennard, 1913
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g. On a  hill Er a - way stood an old rug-ged cross,
2. Oh, that old rug-ged cross so de - spised by the world,
3.In the old rug-ged cross, stained with blood so di - vine,
4. To the old rug-ged cross I ill ev - er y true,
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The em - blem of suf - fering and shame; End ?

Hasa wond - rous at - tract - ion for me; For the
wo - nd - rous beau - ty I see; For ’twas
FE ‘Bame and re - proach glad -ly bear; Then He’ll
\
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love that old cross where the dear - est and best
dear Lamb of God left His glo - ry a - bove,

on that old cross Je - sus suf - fered and died,
call some day Z& iy l:bome far } - way,
: d/ ‘l ). ;
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For a world of lost sin - ners was slain.
To bear it to dark Cal-va - ry. So I’ll
To par - don and sanc-ti - fy me.
:M_S % -r for-ev - er DI’ll share.
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tro-phies at last I lay down; I will cling to the old rug-ged
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cross And ex - change it some day for a  crown.
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SEE HIM IN RAIMENT RENT

Arthur Henry Brown (1830-1926)
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See him in raim-ent rent, With His blood dyed;
Mult-i - tudes hurr-y - ing Pass on the road;
Foll - ow to Cal - va - ry; Tread where He trod,
You who would love Him, stand, Gaze at His face:
n the cross lift - ed p Thy face 1 scan,
J s ] o) a
O B . .
a2 ©

0

- EVO - lrnen

i

the

swift mo - ments fly
lhorns rm jhy jl - a - dem, Rough wood Thy throne;

Through the

walk  sor - row -ing By side.
Si - mon is shar - ing with Him the load.
This is the Lord of life Son of God.
Tar - ry a - while on your World-ly race.
scarrred by  that a - go - ny, jon of Man.
— ° J a| J Q
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Hea - vy that cross to Him, Wear - y the weight;
Who is this trav-ell - ing With the curst tree?
Is there no  beau-ty to You who pass by,

blest week,
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One who will help Him stands At the gate.

This wer-y pris-o - ner, Who is He?

In that lone fi - gure which Marks that sky?

Je - sus in pen-i - tense Let us seek.

To Ihee thy out - streched arms, jraw Thine own.
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SWEET THE MOMENTS

Moravian melody, Basle, 1745

in His blood; Pre
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Sweet the mom-ents, rich in bless-ing, Which be - fore the
Here I stay for ev -er, view-ing Mer - cy stream-ing
Tru - ly bless-ed is this stat - ion, Low be - fore His
Lord in cease-less con-tem-pla - tion Fix our hearts and
I
RN
EXINLE ]
fes—t—" o
i t
Cross spend. Life and health and peace poss-es - sing

- cious drops, my soul be - dew-ing,

cross to lie, While 1 see di - vine com-pass-ion

?es on Thee, Till

we taste Thy full i[:l - va - tion,

f

rom the sin - ner's
Plead and claim my
Float-ing in His
And un- jeiled jhy

dy - ing Friend.
peace with God.
lang - uid eye.
il - ories see.
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THERE IS A GREEN HILL FAR AWAY

- o
here is a green hill far a - ay, K'ith-
We may not Kknow, we can - not tell, what
He died that we might  be for - giv'n, he
There was no oth - er good en - ough to
O jear-lj', dear - lj' ljas he loved, and
‘ :Iu J
S f T
4
/
| il I
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El - tﬁ E:all,

th/ere Ehe Eear Lord

out a

pains he had to bear; but we be - lieve
died to make us good, that we might go
pay the price of sin; he on - ly could
we must love him too, and trust in his

g p—
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was
it
at
un-
re-
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cru - ci - fied, who died to save S all.

was for us he hung and suff - ered there.

last to heav'n, saved by his pre - cious blood.

lock the gate of heav'n, and let us in.
his works to do.

deem-ing bj)od, jnd try

S
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THOU SPOTLESS LAMB OF GOD

‘N |
hou spot-less lamb of God, On Thee for help rean;E
I have no hope be - side, I urge no oth-er plea, Save
For ev - er by Thy jde Ely nfil - ling soul would stay; Be
N\ : I
6
‘N |
b —
J .
now Thy pre - ‘cious blood Has ower to ake me ‘clean. Oh,
Thou hast lived and died, Hast lived and died for me. Thy
Thou my ﬁuard and ﬂuide jhro' lJ'fe's un - cer - tain day. Eo
T J J J _. — — a|: -
Z b |
7 f

)
take my urd-en'd heart, And wash a - way lits sin; E“hy
par - d'ning voice I hear, That tells me I am Thine; I

jth- jr j,ﬂl ﬂ ;.wn, Eo gth - gr ;ame ﬂ g.lead; jhou

SEe

J
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ight-gous-;ess im-part, And make me [(;ure Evith - in.
can no long-er fear Since, Thou O Christ, art mine
didst for sin a - tone, And hou art all I need.
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THRONED UPON THE AWFUL TREE

French & Welsh melody
J=112
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F ot
hroned up - on the aw - ful tree,
Si - lent through those three dread hours,
Hark, that cry that peals a - loud
Lord, should fear and an - guish roll
_q_l_b_&: ! o J |
LZ b !‘ |
\
.
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"k b
ing of grief,? watch with Elee. ark - ness veils thine
wres-tling with the e - vil pow'rs, left a - lone with
up - ward thro' the whelm-ing cloud! Thou, the Fa - ther's
dark-ly o'er my sin - ful soul, thou, who jnce wast
: Il i
i #

* i

‘n ||
NV [#) I o —
y) il | Uil r
an - guished face: none its lines of woe can trace:
hu - man sin, gloom a - round thee and with-in,
on - ly Son, thou, his own A - noint-ed One,
thus ﬂe - ﬂeft that  thi ﬂwn might ne'er be left,
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mone Ean Kell

un-Enown ;old thee sil - Ent

hat pangs
'til  th'ap-point-ed time 1is nigh, 'til the Lamb of
thou dost ask him- - can it be? "Why hast thou for-
teach me by that bit - ter cry in the gloom to
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and a - fone.
God may die.

- sak -en me?"

know t nigh.
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WE SING THE PRAISE OF HIM WHO DIED

As Hymnodus Sacer (Leipzig, Germany: 1625)
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e sing he praise of him who died, of him who
In - scribed up - on the cross we see in shi - ning
The cross! It takes our guilt a - way: it holds the
It makes the co - ward spi - rit brave, and nerves the
The balm of life, Te iure of woe, the mea - sure
AP N B < 4 |
m
VAR T / [
1T H
f f
| g 4 4 |
< “% t
died wup - on the cross; the ]s‘in - ner's hope let men de-
let - ters, 'God is love'; he bears our sins up - on the
faint-ing spi - rit up; it cheers with hope the gloom-y
feeb-le arm for fight; it takes its ter - ror from the
and the pledge of - love, the sin - ner's re - fuge here be-
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count Ehe world but Toss.

- ride, for this we
tree; he brings us mer - ¢y from a - bove.
day, and sweet-ens ev - ery bit - ter cup.
grave, and gilds the bed of death with light:
- low, the a - ngels' theme in heaven a - bove.
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Were You There?

African-American Spiritual

A
7

ere yEu there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord? Wgre you
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? Were you
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? Were you
Were you there when God raised him from the tomb? Were you

L D

AR AN A e
there when they cru - ci - fied my Lord? Oh,
there when they nailed him to the tree? Oh,
there when they laid him in the tomb? Oh,

there when God raised him from the tomb? Oh,

L J o P

Nt

)

P9 | ° |

T T y £

some-times it caus-¢s me to trem-ble, trem-ble,
some-times it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble,
some-times it caus-es me to trem-ble, trem-ble,

J i J some-times it caus-es me to tremb-le, tremb-le,
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trtm-bfé. Wgre yEu there when threy cru - ci - fied my L(ﬁd?

trem-ble. Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?
trem-ble. Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

tremb-le. Were you there w
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n God raised him from the tomb?
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WHAT CAN WASH AWAY MY SIN

Robert Lowry, 1876
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1. What can ash a - way my sin?
2. For my par - don, this I see,
3. No thing can for sin a - tone,
4. This is all my hope and  peace,
5. Now by this rn 0 - ver - come—
6. Glo ry! Glo - ﬁy! jhis ﬂ jng—
-/,:L L
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‘N
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Ro-thing But b e-susi What Fan
o - fhing Dut fhe blood of Je-sus; hat ‘can make me
No - thing but the blood of Je-sus; For my cleans - ing
No - thing but the blood of Je-sus; Naught of good that
No - thing but the blood of Je-sus; This is all my
No - thing but the blood of Je-sus, Now by this rn
N0-$ing but tﬁe jlood jf Je-jus, All my praise j)r
&) = - ®
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whole a - gain?
this my  plea,
| have done,

right - eous - ness,
reach my home—

Tis i jring—

No - thing but
No - thing but
No - thing but
N - othing but

)
Ro R Bt B |
ing ut e blood of Je - sus.

the blood of Je - sus.
the blood of Je - sus.
the blood of Je - sus.
the blood of Je - sus.
jlood of Je - sus.
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No - $ing but
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Oh! pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow; No o-ther

L Jyd )

o day g4l
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fount I know, No-thing but the blood of Je-sus.
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When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

Watts / Mason
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K.When I sur - vey the won - drous cross On which the

2.For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the

3.See, from his head, his hands, his feet, Sor -row and

4.Were the J whole realm jf na - ture mine, That were an
O o g

i P

f J &ring J J

o~ [#] (o)
| | 1 r
gain

Prince of Glo - ry died, y rich - est

death of Christ, my God; All the vain things that

love flow min - gled down. Did e'er such love and
far too a - maz - ing,

small; Love j}

b
.

count but foss, End our con-tempt on all

my pride.
charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them to his blood.
sor - row meet, Or thorns com-pose so rich a crown?
SO J dl - vine, De - mands my soul, my life, my all.
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WOULD YOU BE FREE FROM THE BURDEN OF SIN

Al o

| J=115

Lewis Edgar Jones, 1899
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1. Would you be free from the

bur -den of
2. Would you be free from your pas-sion and pride? There’s
3. Would you be whit-er,

much whit-er

4. Would you do ser - vice for

J

Je - sus your king?

.

sin?

;

There’s

than snow? There’s

Ewre’s

J
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power in the blood, power in the Dblood;
power in the blood, power in the Dblood;
power in the blood, power in the Dblood;
power in the blood, power 1} tlls blood;
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Would you o’er e - vil a vic - to-ry win? There’s
Come for cleans-ing to  Cal - va-ry’s tide; There’s
Sin stains are lost in its life giv-ing flow. There’s
Would you live dai - l} His prais-es to sing? Eere’s
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Refrain
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won-der-ful power in the blood.
won-der-ful power in the blood. There is power, power,
won-der-ful power in the blood.
Won-}er-f I power in the blood.
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won - der work -ing power In the blood of the
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Lamb; There is power, power,
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won-der work-ing power In the pre-cious blood of the Lamb.
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ALL CREATION JOIN TO SAY

I
All cre - a -  tion join 0 say:
Love's re - deem - ing work is done;
Vain the stone, the watch, the seal:
Now, He lives our glo - rious King;
So we rise where Christ  has led,
Hail tJhe jord of earth jnd {Jleaven!
BEM
\ f f
3
/
(& —]
) g R
Christ the Lord is risen to - day! aise your joy and
Fought the fight the bat-tle won: See our Sun's e-
Christ has burst the gates of hell; Death in  vain for-
Now, O  death, where is your sting? Once He died our
Follo - wing our ex - alt - ed head; Made like Him, like
Praise to you by both be given; Ev - jry ljnee to
/:"n -
I
\ T f
6
/
“IJ. m
‘ 7
tri - umph high; Sing, tou eavens, End
- clips has passed; See the dawn has
- bids His rise Christ has o - pened
souls to save Where's your vict - ory,
Him we rise Christ the Cross, the
ﬁou jhall bjw, JRis - jn Christ Tri-
o) ' " 1~ b
I 7 !
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earth g—Ely: A - le - lu r— ia!
come at last! A - lle-lu - ia!
pa - ra - dise: A - lle-lu - ia!
boas - ting grave? A - lle - lu - ia!
grave, the skies: A - lle - lu - ia!
- umph-ant now: A - le-lu - ia!
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ALLELUIA ALLELUIA HEARTS TO HEAVEN

James McGranahan (1840-1907)
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A - lle - lu - ial A - lle - lu - ia! earts to
Christ is ri - sen, Christ the first - fruits Of the
Christ is ri - sen, we are ri - sen; Shed  up-
A - lle - II ial A - lle - lu - ia! fbl - jgy
. o ) |
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heav'n and voic - es raise; Sing to God a ymn of
ho - ly har - vest field, Which will all its  full a-
- on the heaven-ly grace, Rain, and dew, and gleams of
e t Sod n Jigh; A - lle - I/\ ia to the
ﬂ' j ﬂ * =N )j \
) D Y 7
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) Ging 1 g b pries e ehe
glad - ness, Sing to God a  hymn of praise: He who on the
- bund-ance At his sec - ond com - ing yield: Then the gol - den
gl - ory From the bright-ness of Thy face; That we, with our
Sav - ior, A - lle - lu - ia

Who ﬁ?s
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won jge j_ic - j} - ry;
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L

cross a vic - tim the world's sal - va - tion bled,
ears of har - vest Will their heads be - fore him wave,
hearts in heav-en, Here on earth may fruit - ful be,

mhe jpi - rit, Fount of love and irnej—i - jy
5 .

-
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Jes - us Christ, the King of Gl - ory, Now is
Ri - pened by his glo - rious sun - shine From the
And by an - del hands be ga - thered, And be
A -1 -1 - iy - je - lu - i To the
D A S S U S N B j
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ris-en from the dead.
fur-rows of the grave.
ev-er, Lord with Thee.
jri- ne Ma - je - sty.
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ALLELUIA ALLELUIA

Rowland Huw Prichard, 1855
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A - lle-lu-ial! A - lle - lu - ia! Hearts to heav'n
Christ is ri-sen, Christ the first- fruits Of the ho-
Christ is ri-sen, we are ri - sen; Shed up - on
A - lle-lu-ia! A - llg\- lu - ia! Gl - ory be
_ . reoee o @ g 2
P . s L .
— ! i — i '
Pias | | ]
s . ESSsee
.e.
and voic - es raise; Sing to God a hymn of glad-
- ly har - vest field, Which will all its full a - bund-
the heaven-ly grace, Rain, and dew, and gleams of gl-
to God on high; A - lle-lu - ia to t/l_ls Sav-
o o - o g: 1|: fo
I'.Ih I I I
v I I I I I
N\ | ' '
) . . .
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- ness, Sing to g a hymn of praise: He who on
- ance At his sec - ond com - ing yield: Then the gol-
- ory From the bright- ness of Thy face; That we, with
- ior, Who has won the vic - to - ry; A - lle - lu-
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vic - tim For
har - vest Will

.6-
the

their heads
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world's sal - va - tion bled,

be - fore him wave,

our hearts in heav-en, Here on earth may fruit-ful be,
ia to the Spi - rit, Fount of love and sanct-i - ty.
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Jes - us Christ, the King of Gl - ory, Now Ts ris-
Ri - pened by his glo - rious sun-shine From the fur-
And by an - del hands be ga - thered, And be ev-
A - lle - lu - E! A - lle - lu- j) To  the Tri-
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from the dead.
rows of
Lord with Thee.
une Ma - je - sty
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grave.
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ALLELUIA ALLELUIA GIVE THANKS

<Name>

)
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Feta-ta, KM - lu-t G .
-le-lu-ia, AT-le - lu-ia Give thanks to the ri-sen Lord, -le-
Al-le-lu-ia, Al-le - lu-ia Give thanks to the ri-sen Lord, Al-le-
Al-le-lu-ia, Al-le - lu-ia Give thanks to the ri-sen Lord, Al-le-
Al-le-lu-ia, Al-le - lu-ia Give thanks to the ri-sen Lord, Al-le-
Al-le-lu-ia, Al-le - lu-ia Give thanks to the ri-sen Lord, Al-le-
o I 5 )
\ I
6
- Ih | H
v — — n |
- ru-iE, ;Ifre - lu-ia, Give praise naﬁne. Je - sus Is
- lu-ia, Al-le - lu-ia, Give praise His name. Spread the good
- lu-ia, Al-le - lu-ia, Give praise His name. We have been
- lu-ia, Al-le - lu-ia, Give praise His name. God has pro-
- lu-ia, Al-le - lu-ia, Give praise His name. Come let us
_ |
',"Ib I I
L
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- — | — =
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Lord of all the earth, He is ;;e Kingof cre - a - tion.
news o'er all the earth, Je - sus had died and hasri - sen.
cru - ci-fied with Christ, Now shall we live for ev - er.
- claimed the just re - ward, Life for all men, alle - lu - ia.
praise the liv-ing God, Joy - ful-1 sing  toour Sav - ior.
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CHRIST IS RISEN ALLELUIA

Frederick Charles Maker, 1881
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Christ is ri-sen! - lle - lu - ia! Ri - sen our \vic-
Christ is ri-sen! All the sad -ness Of our Len - ten
Christ is ri-sen! All the sor-row That last eve - ning
Christ is ris-en! Hence-forth ne - ver Death Oj hell shall
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to - rious head!

fast is o’er;
round him lay
us en - thrall.

T

Sing
Through the
Now hath found a
:ﬁ Christ’s, in

We

his

prais - es!

!

A - lle - lu - ia!
0o - pen gates of glad-ness
glo-rious mor -row

hi for-el-j
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Christ is ri - sen from the dead! Grate-fu - lly our

He re - turns to life once more; Death and hell be-

In the ri - sing of to - day. See the grave its

\ﬁe halse triumph - ed oy - er all. Ajl tlls doubt-ili
e —
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hearts a - dore him As his light once more ap - pears,
- fore him ben-ding See him rise, the vic - tor now,

first-fruits giv - ing, Spring-ing up from ho - ly ground;
and de - ject - ion Of owr tremb-ling hearts haye ceased;
) M D N A A
5 ) 4e
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Bow - ing down in joy be-fore him, Ri-sing up from
A - ngels on his steps att - en - ding, Glo-ry round his
Christ was dead, but now is li - ving; he was lost, but

Hjll ﬂ:ﬁ day (b rjs -I j-rrjct-ion! Lj:t ug rise and
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griefs and tears.
wound-ed brow. Christ is ri-sen! A-lle-lu-ia! Ri-sen our vic-

keep the feast.
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he is found.
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to-rious head! Sing his prais-es!
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A -lle-lu-ia! Christ is ri-sen
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from the dead!
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CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN AGAIN

Attributed to Johann Rosenmiiller (1610-1684)
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Christ the Lord is risen a - gain; Christ has brok-en
Christ who gave for wus his life, Who for us en-
Christ who bore all pain and loss Com - fort-less up-
He who slumb-ered in the grave Is ex - al - ted
Now he bids wus tell a - broad How the lost may
You, our Pas - jhal Lamb in - deed, Christ, to - day ﬂour
.4 "% [.] ’-’i
g,
1
= - #
| | | — :
ev - ery chain! Elark, the a - ngels shout for joy,
- dured the strife, Is our Pas - chal Lamb to - day.
- on the cross, Lives in gl - ory now on high,
now to save, Now through Christ -en - dom it rings
be re - stored, How the - tent for-giv'n,
feed, Take our s1ns
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Sing - ing ev - er - more on high: Al - le - Ilu-ia.
We, too,sing for joy andsay: Al - le - lu-ia
Pleads for us and hears our cry: Al - le - lu-ia
That the Lambis King of Kkings. Al - le - lu-ia
How we, too, mayen - ter heav'n. Al - le - lu-ia
That we all may sing for joy: Al - lIg x lu-ia
; 12 ]
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GOD SENT HIS SON

.
- ) = |
8= r
God Ssent is son, they called Him Je - sus: He came to
How sweet to hold a new born ba - by, And feel the
And then one day, I'll cross the ri - ver; ﬂ'll ﬂght life's
) S I S L
=~ @
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6
frbs '
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love, Eeal End for - give; e rived and died to buy my
pride, and joy He gives; But great-er still the calm ass-

fi - nal war with pain; And then as death gives way to
i) Tee e e ° e
Z H1Y Ve o—F —=—
T =T

u - rance, This child can face
see

vic-t'ry,

I'n

the lights of gl - ory znc

iD N : : ov
~~—" r r . r .r _e.(\
par-don, An emp-ty graveis thereto prove my Sav - iour lives.

un -cer - tain days be-cause He lives.
I'll know He lives.
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Be-cause He lives 1 can face to - mor-row; Be-cause He lives
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all fear is gone; be-cause I  know He holds the fu-ture,
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And life is worth t

i-ving just be-cause He lives
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GRAND IS THE SONG OF THE EASTER MORN

\
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Grand

tHe song

Grand was the scene
Grand is the word that the

Grjnd j iﬁ truth

hen the stone was

wo - men brought, Vlc 1} }

Eas - ter morn, V(ic-g)-r/y %won!

rolled Vic-to-ry is won!
is won!

ﬁwy!

‘D sa jts for yo

e,
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6 < < :
< a) J‘)y won! ar ojer tHe hills h the light 'tis borne,
vic-to-ry 1is won! Off from the se - pul-chre dark and cold,
vic-to-ry is won! Min- -gled with won-ders, with glo - ry fraught,
‘:ﬁ-tih-r is won! Your's j ﬁ i and tj ljs-sing tj,
o) - j ﬁ J ) j j, J
R S e e .
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Vic %-1) % won thro' Christ! Chas - ing tEe shades of
Vic-to-ry is won thro' Christ! An - gels a - lone could
Vlc 1} } % won thro' Christ! "Seek not the live'", the
- i an th‘rlo' Christ! Siﬂce Ji)- s:ﬁ took from
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night E - way, Blling - ilrfg tﬁe light f glo - rious day,
view that sight; Man could not bear that vi - sion bright;
an - gels said, '"Seek not tig liv - ing a - mong the
Dejth his kj', I-ﬂe fer th toTb WE] Sjt lﬁ frﬂe;
: — :
—
13
0 \/ i} \) A 0|
B iak - i&g frEm death ll)nis strength aﬁd swEly,
Forth  came the conq - 'ror armed with might,
dead"; Sor - row is past and night is fled,
Ajd through all time jild et J} - ej - ni tj,
- .
Y
15
N \
=== -4
c- -yy fs won ﬂEO' Ch[;ist!
Vic-to-ry is won thro' Christ!
Vic-to-ry } won thro' Christ!
Vic-t 133 Wﬁn thgo ChJSt'
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He Is Risen

Cecil Frances Alexander, 1846 Joachim Neander, 1680
J=115
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1.“He is ris - en!”, “Heis ris - en!” Tell it out with

2.Come, ye sad and fear-ful heart-ed, With glad smile and
3. Come, with high and ho - ly hymn-ing, Chant our Lord’s tri-

4. He is ris-en, He is ris - en! e ja\s o - ened
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joy - ful voice: He as burst His three days’ pri - son;

ra - diant brow! Death’s long sha - dows have de - part-ed;
- umph-ant day; Not one dark-some cloud is dim - ming
Eeav-en’s iate: We are free from sin’s jark ﬂri - son,
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Let the whole wide earth re - joice: Death is con - quered,

All our woes are o - ver now, And the pass - ion
Yon-der glor - ious morn-ing ray, Break-ing over the

is - i to j jo - lier jate; jnd } jright-er
* )
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[
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ole
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man is free, Christ ha

that He bore— Sin

and

pur-ple east: Bright-er

ast-er beam On

.

our
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won the vic -to -

pain can vex no more.
far our Eas-ter feast.
long-ing eyes shall stream.
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THE LORD OF DANCE

{ 18
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I ﬁanced in the morn - ing When the
I danced for the scribe And the
I danced on the Sab - bath And I
I danced on a Fri - day When the
They cut me down And I
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world was begun, And I danced in the moon And the
Pha - ri see, But they would not dance And would'nt
cured the lame; The ho - ly peo - ple Said
sky  turned black. It's hard to dance With the de-
leap up high; I am the jfe That-'ll
—H i
7" o
7 g
5 ~
| i !
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stars and the sun, nd I
fol - low me; I
it was a shame. They whipped
- il on your back, They
never Je - ver die; I'l
|
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i E.
ame down from Heav - en And I
danced for the fi - sher - men For
and they stripped And they hung
bur - ied my bod - y And
live in you If you

| |

¢ﬁ:4 ’

7 | |
. o =

7 N

SV _dl —

e o 2 o
danced on the earth, At Jieth-le -  hem E
James and John; They came with me And the
me high, And they left me there On a
they thought I'd gome; But I am the dance AndI
live in me; I am the Lord Of the
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had my Dbirth:
dance wen on:
cross to die: Dance, then, wher - ev-er you may be,
still go on:
Dance, said he:
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I am the Lord of the Dance, said, he, And I'll
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lead you all, wher-
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- ev-er you may be, And I'll lead you all in the Dance, said he
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I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVES

Attributed to John Hatton, 1793
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11 now that my - deem-er lives; what joy the
2 He lives to bless me  with His love, He lives to
3 He lives and grants me dai - ly breath; He lives and
4 He lives, all gl - ory to His name! He lives, my
5 He lives tri - umph-ant from the grave, He lives et-
6 He lives to grant me rich sup - ply, He lives to
7 He lives to si - lence all my fears, He lives to
8 He lives, my kind, wise, heav-'nly friend, He lives and
o] J J J J—ﬂ—J o
7 -
4 O
n 4 .
A I
S et 3 r ‘
©-
Elest asr- Eut- ance gives! E—le ives, He ives, who once was
plead for me a - bove, He lives my hun-gry soul to
I shall con - quer death; He lives my man-sion to pre-
Je - sus, still the same. Oh, the sweet joy this sen - tence
- er - na - lly to save, He lives all - glo - rious in the
guide me with His eye, He lives to com - fort me when
wipe a - way my tears, He lives to calm my troub-led
loves me to jhe end; ’JHe lJives, and while He livesl I'l
)y o : = ==
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[e]
dead; Ele Eives, Eny ev - er - Tl - ing Head.
feed, He lives to help in time of need.
pare; He lives to bring me safe - ly there.
gives, "I know that my Re - deem - er lives!"
sky, He lives ex - alt - ed there on high.
faint, He live to hear my soul's com - plaint.
heart, He lives all bles - sings to im - part.
sing; He lives, my Pro - phet, Priest, and King.
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I SERVE A RISEN SAVIOUR

. N
# LD ] . D A ]
() v \/ ) 7 —
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prprT "3
serve a ris-en sav - ior He's in the world to - day;
In all the world a-round me 1 see His lov-ing care
Re-joice re - joice O Chris-tian Lift up your voice and sing
| i J N LhNd D) D |
-,,1 r D o—]
|4 o]
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6
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I know that He is liv-ing what - ev-er man may say;
And tho' my heart goes wea-ry I ne-ver will des - pair;
E - ter - nal hjl - lj\ -il-jahs To Je-sis Christ the King!
":I il? ) ) .
~ b ) \ \ I
\ ) 7 Y !
11
b y
iles?—> ! . N > .
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I see His hand of mer-cy, I hear His voice of cheer.
I know that He is lead-ing Thro' all the storm-y  blast.
The hope of all who seek Him, The help of all who find
W LI I N T O N I L I I
) CHIYJ o]
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And just the time I need Him he's al-ways near.
The day of His ap - pear- 1ng Wlll come at last He
None oth-er is so lov mg, good and kind
o ’ D . ‘b . =
.4 I;,\ | . I I
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S/aE . ) )
AY ] ] A
vV 7 9. | 71
Y T
lives, he lives, Christ Je - sus lives to - day! He
Hb lives Hb lives
L My By ) D i)
i e ) y ) .
Y / / r | /
27
()4 Y Y Y '
‘ b y ) Y . | : t
ﬂ
0 S5 T

walks with me and talks with me A - long life's nar-row
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way.
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He lives, he lives Sal-va - tion to im - part! You
Al A 71 : "o

~ ~ ) /] I )

> )| /r | r
37 o .
oA | N \ \ /J N \

o

ask me how 1
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know He lives? He lives with-in my

heart
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Christ the Lord Is Risen Today

Wesley / Easter Hymn

&
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1.Je - sus Christis risen to-day, Al - le lu - ia!
2.Hymns of praise the let wus sing, Al - le lu - ia!
3.But the pains that he ﬁn-jured, Al - le lu - ia!
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Our tri-umph - ant ho - ly day, Al - le - lu ia!
Un - to Christr, our heav-enly king, Al - le - lu ia!
Our sal-va - tion have pro-cured; Al - le - lu ia!
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1 =1 T i
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Who did once u - pon the cross, Al - le - lu ia!
Who en - dured the cross and grave, Al - le - lu ia!

ow a - bove the ﬂ(y hegs jing, 1
J A o
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FEr ding
Suf - fer to re - deem our loss, Al - le - lu - ia!
Sin - ners to re - deem and saave, Al le - lu - ia!
Where the an- - ver sjing jl -
CTE I .mi 1y
9i : : |
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JESUS LIVES THY TERRORS NOW

‘A |
vV A

: : o o

| | — 1
Je-sus lives! thy ter - rors now; Can O death, no
Je-sus lives! hence - forth is death But the gates of
Je-sus lives! for us He died; Then a - lone to
Je-sus lives! our hearts know well Nought from wus his
Je-sus lives! to Him  the throne Ov - er all the
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DA S i s 2
more ap - pal us Je - sus lives by this we know
life im-mor - tal; This shall calm our tremb-ling breath,
Je - sus liv - ing, Pure in heart may we a - bide,

love shall sev - er; Life, nor death, nor powers of  hell
world is giv - ej; Mjly we go where He is gone,
3 Be %
N
7 I
/A | |
[#]
: . I
. e 7]
S— T 1 T | —
Thou O grave canst not en-thral us. Al-le-lu - ia!
When we pass its gloo-my por - tal Al-le-lu - ia!
Glo-ry to our Sav-ior giv - ing. Al-le-lu - ia!
Tear us from his Kkeep-ing ev - er Al-le-lu - ia!
Rest ajd reign with Him is hejlv - en. Al-le-lu - ij!
GHE g |
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LIFT UP LIFT UP YOUR VOICES NOW

John Baptiste Calkin, 1872
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1 Lift up, lift  up your Vvoic - es  now; The

21In vain  with stone the cave  they barred; In

3 He binds in chains the anc - ient foe; A

4 And all he did, and all he bare, He
50 Vic - tor, aid us in the fight, And

6 Thy flock, fl}m sin and death S‘ﬁt free, Glad

.
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e
whole wide world re - joic - es now: The
vain the watch Kkept ward and guard: Ma-
count - less host he frees from woe, And
gives  us as our own to share; And

lead through death to realms of light: We
1 - 1 - lu - i i t thee; d
a j Ju Es ﬂ?lse j Iee, ﬁn
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Lord ath triumph - ‘ed lo - Kious-ly, The

- jes - tic from the spoil - ed tomb, In

heav'n's high por - tal o - pen flies, For
hope and joy and peace be - gin, For
safe - ly pass where thou hast trod; In
ev - e with the heav'n - l} host  Praise

":Ii[h ) J: J

PP Y
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Py o . . |
Lord shall reign vic - to - Tiousl-y.
pomp of tri - umph Christ is come.
Christ has ris'n, and man shall rise.
Christ has won, and man shall win.
thee we die to rise to God.
Fath - ﬁr, Son, and Ho - l} Ghost.
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LOVES REDEEMING WORK IS DONE

Herrnhut Manuscript, ~1740

° o,

Ours
Hail,

Ee Eets in

Christ has op - ened
Where thy vic - to -
the cross, the
the Re - sur -

0 more.
pa - ra-dise.
ry, O grave?

grave, the skies.
rect - ion Thou!

.

.

J

f

f

(public domain)
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1 Love's r/- eem - ing vork s %ought ]ﬁle ight, ﬁle
2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; Christ has burst the
3 Lives a - gain our glo - rious King; Where, O death, is
4 Soar now where Christ has led, Fol - low -ing our
5 Hail the jord of earth jnd iJleaven! Praise tJO tJhee by
\#H |a F‘
04
) @ :
hattle on: Bur gun's g - lipse isr B’er,
gates of  hell; Death in vain - bids his  rise;
now thy sting? - ing once, all doth save;
exalt - ed Head; Made like him, him we rise;
both lJ)e given: Thee m reet -  umph - ant now;
T
1T ] o) il o)
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LOW IN THE GRAVE HE LAY

Lowry
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1.Low in the grave he lay, Je-sus my Sav-ior! Wait-ing the
2.Vain -ly they watch his bed, Je-sus my Sav-ior! Vain-ly they

j.Death jan-jot ﬁeep jis jrey, je-jus jly jav-jr! je j)re Te
T

[

NS
oo

Dbl

J

Al o

o o -

SV -
e o e
com - ing an, Ee - sus rry Lord! u

seal the dead, Je-sus my Lord! Up from the grave he a-

ﬂars j - jay, je-jus mj' Lord!
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- rose, With a  might-y tri-umph o'er his foes; He a-
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- rose a vic-tor from the dark do-main, And he lives for-ev-er with his
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saints to reign. He a - rose! He a - rose! Hal - le-
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- lu-jah! Christ a - rose!
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NOW THE GREEN BLADE RISETH

W. Borrow

® o)
0y, r |
1 Now the green blade ri - seth, from the bur-ied grain,
21In the grave they laid Him, Love who had been slain,

3 Forth He came at Eas-ter, like the ri - sen grain,
jWhen ﬂur hearts are  win-try, griev-iilg, r i pain,
) ig o o
VAR V] ©

f
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Wheat that in dark earth ma - ny days has lain;
Think -ing that He ne - ver would a - wake a - gain,
Je - sus who for three days in the grave had lain;
je - ﬂls' touch can jall js back to life a - gain,
: d s .
7*
¢ 3 s
/
' - : 8
: I T
ove lives a - gain, that with the dead has been:
Laid in the earth like grain that sleeps un - seen:
Quick from the dead the ris - en One is seen:
Fields ur hearts jmat jead and bare ave been:
- . 44 o o
| ,: “ 3 i S
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Love is come a - gain Like wheat that spring-eth green.

Love is come a - gain Like wheat that spring-eth green.

Love is come a - galn Like wheat that sprlng-eth green.

ove is -eth green.

come a - gain L1ke jheat ﬂlat ‘Prlng
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THE DAY OF RESURRECTION

/ #
%
I
1 The day 0 res - Er - Eec - Eon! arth
2 Our hearts are  pure from ev - il That
3 Now let the  heavens be joy - ful, And
4 Then praise we God our Fa - ther, And
e J J
] < ,U- o
S f
\
Sk
i —
1 ‘ —
) r E
ell it out a - broad; he pass-ov - er of
we may see a - right The Lord in rays et-
earth her song be - gin, The round world keep her
praise we Christ the Son,

.
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il

With them the Ho - lj\;
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Ela - _ﬁess, he ass -Evf- er of rGod! gr(;n:
- er - nal Of res - ur - rec - tion light; And
tri - umph, And all theat is there - in; Let
Spi - rit, E - ter - nal three in jne, Till
ISVESEN AN S—

f
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(rieath {0 Eife et - er - mnal, From earth un-to the
listen-ing to  His acc cents, May hear so calm and
all things seen and un - seen Their notes of glad-ness
all the ran-somed num - ber down be-fore the
OO J ] J J—
7
¥
S
Sk
g
sky, Our Christ hath bought us %V/- Er ith
plain His own 'All hail and, hear - ing, May
blend,, For Christ the Lord hath ri - sen, Our
throne, And hon - or pow'r and glo - ry A-
o O g| - J J
7
" f
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ymns vic - to - ry
raise the vic - tor strain.
joy that hath no end.
- scribe to God a - jme.
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THE LORD IS RISEN INDEED

French Genevan Psalter, 1551

i

eath's
To
curse
joy -
sing

r
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1 The Lord is ris'n in - deed; Now is his work per-
2 The Lord is ris'n in - deed: Then hell has lost his
3The Lord is ris'n in - deed: He lives, to die no
4 The Lord is ris'n in - deed: At - ten - ding an - gels,
S Then take ﬂour ﬁOI - jen B'res jnd ifrike ﬁach jheer-f%
)2 . — : - :
Z_J
ANV - T
) 4
- formed; Now is he 'migh - ty cap - tive freed, And
prey; With him is ri - sen the ran - somed seed
more; He lives, the sin - mner's cause to plead, Whose
hear! Up to the courts of heav'n with speed The
jhord; Join, all the bright ce - lJes - jial choirs, To
i |

strong cas - tle stormed.
reign in end - less

and shame be bore.
ful ti - dings bear.
our ﬂl - sen Lord.
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Melody by Louis Bourgeois. Adapted by William Crotch, 1836.
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THE STRIFE IS O'ER THE BATTLE DONE

Giovanni Pierluigi da Palestrina, 1591

Arranged by William Henry Monk, 1861
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Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le - lu - ia!
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1 The strife is o'er, the bat - tle done;
2The powers of death have done their  worst,
3The  three sad days have quick - ly sped,
4 He brake the age bound chains of hell;
5 Lord, by the  stripes which  woun - jed thee,
o £ g £ e T g
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Now is the victor's tri - umph  won;
But  Christt their le - gions has dis persed.
He ri - ses glo - rious from the dead.
The  bars from heaven's high por - tals fell.
From death's dread sting thy ser - vants free,
[y s @ o o 4 o
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let the song of praise be sung. Al-le - lu - ia!

Let shouts of ho - ly joy out - burst. Al-le - lu - ia!

All glo - ry to our ri - sen head!. Al-le - lu - ia!

Let hymns of praise his tri - umph tell. Al-le - lu - ia!

That we may live, and sing to thee. Al-le - lu - ia!
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THINE BE THE GLORY

George Frederick Handel, 1747
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1 Thine be the glo - ry, ri- sen, con - qu'ring Son:
2Lo! Je - sus meets us, ri - sen from the tomb;
3 No ore we doubt jwe, lo -jious Prince of life;
. | : | o
o | o) O (7]
757 Y - P~
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|
n—_| | |
Y 1D o I
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End - less is the vic - t'ry EmJ:u o’er death hast won;
Lov - ing - ly he greets us, scat-ters fear and gloom;
ife i aught wi - thout thee: aid wus i our strife;
C| a| | J o
754 - ©
VT @
|
n |
A%
Ang - els in bright rai - ment rolled the stone a-
Let  the church with glad -ness, hymns of tri - umph
ﬁ’[ake js jmre tjlan con - qu'rors, Tro' ﬂay death-less
_ b ; .
-z ke
|
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way, e fol - ded grave-clothes where thy bo - dy
sing, For her Lord now 1li - veth, death hath lost its

love: Bring us safe thro' Jor - djn to thy home a-
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sting. Thine be the gl-ory, ri - sen, con-qu'ring Son; End-less is the
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vic-t'ry thou o’er death hast won.
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THIS JOYFUL EASTERTIDE

<Name>
-
his  joy-full eas - ter - tide A - way with sin E;l

My be-ing shall re - joice Se - cure with God's
Death's wa-ters lost their chill When Je - sps jrossed the

\
/]

~A

5 s r

sad - ness! ur Lord the cru - ci-
keep - ing, Un - til the trump-et
ri - J ver; His love shall reach me
|
p— — &
! I
\

: . ! 7
fied,f Has filled Eur hearts with glad-
voice Shall wake us from our sleep-
still, His mer - ¢y is for ev-

P
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- ness Had Christ who once was slain, Not burst His
- ing:
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three day pris - on Our faith would be in vain ut
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ow has Christ a - El
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YE CHOIRS OF NEW JERUSALEM

Henry John Gaunlett, 1849

"k J=115
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1Ye, choirs of new Je - ru - sa - lem, Your
2 How Ju - dah's Li - on burst his chains And
3From  hell's de - vour-ing jaws the prey A-
4Tri - umph-ant in his gl - ory now-- His
5 While joy - ful thus His praise we sing, His
6 All glo - r t ﬂw - ther be, jll
| /. "% L. 2N/
m ™
0 ﬂ%#ﬂ J J
4 -
D) r r .
sweet - est notes em - ploy, The pas - chal vic - to-
crushed the ser - pent's head, And brought with Him, from
- lone our lead - er bore; His rans - omed host per-
scep - tor rul - es all Earth' heaven, and hell be-
mer - ¢y we im - plore, In - to His pal - ace
lo - ry to the Son, All lo - ry Ho -1
o
0 [
/. "% [.] -
I
RN
EXINLE ]
4 : —o|
o T &
- ry to hymn In strains of ho - ly joy
death's do - mains The long im - pri - soned dead,
- sue their way Where He hath gone be - fore A-le-
- fore Him bow, And at His foot - stool fall.
bright to bring And Kkeep wus ev - er - more.
thSt to  thee, While Td - less j - ges  run.
» . . S
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,'l ﬂ#ﬂlﬁl D 0
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CHRIST ABOVE ALL GLORY SEATED

John Bacchus Dykes, 1857
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1 Christ, a - ove all glo - ry seat - ed,
2 Thou art gone where now is gi - ven
3 We 0 Lord, with hrarts a - dor - ing,
4 So, when Thou j - iain in glo - ry
2 -2 Y
4
A 4 |
Fo s — -
w
° C e [
ing tri - umph - ant, strong to save! y - ing, Thou hast
What no mor - tal might could gain, On the et - er-
Fol - low theee be - yond the sky: Hear ou prayers Thy
On  the clouds of heav'n shall shine, We, Thy flock, may
":ﬂu. J I I
— — —
death de - Eeat - Ed, Lu - ried, Yyou ave
- nal throne of heaven In your Fa - ther's
grace im - plor - ing, Lift our souls to
stand be - fore Thee, Owned for e - ver-
| |
Dt —— ——
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spoiled the grave.
pow'r to reign.
Thee on high

more as Thine.
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GOLDEN HARPS ARE SOUNDING

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1871
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E Gold-En [I:arps Ere Eound- ing, En - gel Efoic -es  ring,

2He who came to save wus, he who bled and died,
3 Pray-ing for his child - ren in that bles-sed place,

O
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ear-ly gates are o - pened, o - pened for the King:
Now is crowned with glo-ry at  his Fa - ther's side.

Cal - lJing Tem j) ﬁlo-y, send-ing them his  grace;
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Christ, the ing of glo-ry, Je - sus, King of love,
Ne - ver - more to suf-fer, ne - ver-more to die,

His bright home pre - ﬂar-i g, irith-ful ones for you;
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E gone Ej:)/ in tri - umph ‘to his throne a - bove.
Je-sus, King of glo-ry, is gone up on high.
Je-sus e - ver 1li - veth, e-ver lov - jth too.
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All his work is end-ed, joy-ful-ly we sing: Je-sus hath a-
L D2d
- NN )
- P ) |

0|0

% 1
e)f r o

- scend-ed: glo-ry to our King!
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HAIL THE DAY THAT SEE HIM RISE

Robert Williams, 1817; harm, John Roberts 1837

J=110
‘N
: S
EHail Ehe day that sees him rise, L:l le - lu-ia!
2 There the glo - rious triu - mph waits; Al le - lu-ia!
3 Lord though part-ed from our sight; Al le - lu - ia!
4 There we shall with Thee re - main, Al le - lu-ia!
5 Still  for us he in - ter - cedes; Al le_.- lu - ia!
ST AT ]
> 2 >~ =
T r —~— |
/A |
2 r —o
Eo Eis throne be - yond the skies. R] - le - lu - ia!
Lift your heads, et - er - nal gates. Al - le - lu - ia!
Far a - bove yon a - zure height Al - le - lu - ia!
Part-ners of your end - less reign, Al - le - lu - ia!
His a - ton - ing eathj pleads, Al - ‘l ﬁ -lil ‘-[ i']a!
P - =
T r — |
‘0
I
I a ” -
Christ, the Lamb for sin - ners given, Al le - lu - ia!
Christ has van - quished sin and death; Al le - lu - ia!
Grant our hearts may thi - ther rise, Al le - lu - ia!
There Thy face wun - cloud-ed see, le - lu - ia!
Near him-self pre - pares our ﬂlace, jl le - lu - ii)!
- >
r
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En - Eers Eow the high - est heaven.& - e-lu -El!
Take the King of glo - ry in Al - le - lu - ia!
See - king thee be - yond the skies. Al - le - lu - ia!
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee. Al - le - lu - ia!
e t first - fruits jf ﬂur race. Al - le - lu - ia!
) a| D M G| 'I| I
I;; e Y
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SEE THE CONQUORER MOUNTS IN TRIUMPH

Charles Hubert Hastings Parry, 1897

, 5
1 See, ]t'he Conq - u'ror mounts in triu - mph;
2 Who is this that comes in glo - ry,
3 Thou have raised our hu - man na - ture
4Glo - r be to God the Fa - ther;
o o
— ’
o =
(S d
See the King in ro - yal state, Ri - ding on the
Trum-pets sound with ju - bi - lee? Lord of Dbat - tles,
In the clouds to God's right hand; There we'll sit in
Glo - ry Dbe to God the Son, Dy - ing, risen, a-
/."
\ i
a
T i ;
clouds, his cha-riot, To his heav'n-ly pa - lace gate.
God of ar - mies, He has gained the vic - to - ry.
heav'n-ly pla-ces, There with you in glo - ry stand.
- scen - ded for us, Who the realm has won;

.

.

heaven -lj'
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Hear the choir of an gel voic - es Joy - ful al - le-
He who on the cross did suf - fer, who from the
Je - sus reigns, a - dored by an - gels, Man with God is
Glo - ry jo Te Ho - lj' Spi -rit; To one God in

g2

\ -

o )

- lu - ias sing, And the gates on high are o - pened
grave a - rose, He has conq - uered sin and Sa - tan,
on the throne; Might-y Lord, in Thine a - scen-tion
per - sons three; Glo - ry both in earth and heav-en,

,: s .

To re-ceive their heav'n-l)P iing.
He by death has beat his foes.
We by faith be - hold our own.

Glo-ry, end - less glo - ry be.
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THE HEAD THAT ONCE

Cross je bore is

A uJ=110
s ~
1 The Eead that once was crowned with thorns Es
2 The high - est place that | heav'n af - fords Is
3 The joy of all who | dwell a - bove, The
4To them the cross, with | all its shame, With
5 They | suf - fer with the Lord be - low, They
6 The i life and health, Though

.

.

”:

peo - ﬂle's wealth, Their

.

| l: 3
\ % r
4
/ g 4
# il
g s
B r | |
crowned with glo - ry now; A ro - yal di - a-
his, is  his by | right, The King of Kkings and
joy of all be 4 low, To whom he man - i-
all its grace, is givin;  Their | name an e - ver-
reign with him a -| bove; Their | pro - fit and their
shame and death to jlim; ﬂ[is ﬂeo - ﬂle's ljope, is
\
T
‘N 4
Lt ®
I 7 r
- dem a - dorns The might - y Kﬁc -ms Erow.
Lord of lords, And | heav'n'se - ter - nal | Light:
- fests his love, And | grants his name to know.
- last - ing name, Their| joy the joy of heav'n.
joy to know The my - st'ry of his love.
e - e - rlast-ing | theme.
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COME HOLY GHOST OUR SOULS INSPIRE

/ i A
o ’
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1 Come, o - ly host, our | souls ins - pire
2 Thy bles - sed | unc - tion | from a -| bove
3A - | noint and | cheer our soil - ed face
4 Teach js to know the ja el- ther, on,
)e 2
i
\
C oyt \
IIIJ.T[ 7
e = r E
@nd light - 'en F witlllr ce - lest -ial fire; Thou
Is com - fort, life, and fire of love; En-
With the a - bun -| dance of Thy | grace; Keep
And thee, of '] both, to be but one; hat
. |
CER: J : |
ft »
S
Yoy
i
g = : =~
the a -| noi t-Elg _gpi - Trit Zrll'tf ho Eost
- a - ble | with per + pe - tual| light The  dull-
far our | foes, give | peace at home; Where Thou
tJhrough jme j - ges | all a - jong This may
',': ﬂ%# J‘_._ 1 :
% o
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Ely even-E)ld Eifts im ¢ Eart. /f/
- ness of our | mor tal sight.
art guide no ill can | come.
be our end less | song™ M 5 Praise j)
el L -
)yit—e—e
A S E—
S
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thine e 4 ter - nal | me-rit, Fa - ther, | Son and
| =
S
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Ho - ly | Spi-rit. - men.
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COME O CREATOR SPIRIT COME

)
7, I
ECome, (0] Cre-a - tor Epi - Eit, ]:ome, Knd
20 Com - for - ter, that name is thine, Of
3 Thou dost ap - pear in sev'n - fold dower, The
4 Our sen - ses with thy light in - flame; Our
5 Our mor - tal foe a -| far re - pel; Grant
6 May we by thee the Fa - ther /l(\earn, And
AN J —
T f
4 )
‘N
" B
" mike Wih -l b omes |
make ith - in our eart 'thy ome; 0
God most  high the gift di - vine: The
sign of God's al - might -y power, The
hearts to heav'n - ly love re - claim; Our
us hence - forth in peace to dwell; And
know  the Son, nd thee disc - Lrn, Who
. ) .
V4 - I;;
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of thy breath-ing
souls' a - noint - ing
sav - ing truth our
strength per - pet - ual
ill shall come, no

ger - j&ct j)ith j)r

move and live.
from a - bove.
earth-ly speech.
fort -i - fy.
harm be - tide.

- €V - €er - Jnore.

.

[
~
ole

f

6 ~
i, I
¥ T |

us thy grace ce - les - tial give, Who
well of life, the fire of love, Our
Fa - ther's pro - mise, ma - king rich With
bo - dies' poor in - firm - i - ty With
SO to us, with thee for guide, No
art jf ﬂoth, and thus a - /jore 31

5 . ‘pJ :

\

8 )

‘N
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GRACIOUS SPIRIT HOLY GHOST

J=113

o

s

1 Grac - ious Spi - rit, Ghost,
2 Love is kind, and suf - fers long,
3Pro - phe - cy will fade a way,
4 Faith  will va - nish in - to sight;
5 Faith and hope and love we see
6 From tJhe 0o - ver shad - jw - i’Jng
4#H. b r
\
3
g
] 1l
® ; g r
Taught by thee, we - vet  most
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,
Melt - ing in the light of day;
Hope be emp - tied in de - light;
Join - ing hand in hand a - gree;
Of tJhy gold and sil - jer jving
\ f |
5
/
d 1 T 5 r T
Of thy gifts at Pent - e - cost,
Love than death it - self more strong;
Love will e - ver with  us stay;
Love in heaven will shine more bright;
But the great - est of the three,
Shed on us, jho j} thee sing,
- Ll
.4 - "%
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Ho - lj', heaven-ly

<

04
fes—tt
e) [o]

o - ly, heaven-ly love.
There-fore give us | love.
There-fore give  us love.
There-fore give us | love.
And the best, is love.

love.

T
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HOLY SPIRIT TRUTH DIVINE

J=107

o

1 Ho-ly Sp-ir

o

it, truth di-

s

|
T

vine, Dawn u - pon

* =
this soul of

2 Ho-ly Sp-ir it, love di4vine, Glow with - in |this heart of
3 Ho-ly Sp-ir it, power di{vine, Fill and nerve |this will of
4 Ho-ly Sp-ir it, law di{vine, Reign with - in |this soul of
5 Ho-ly Sp-ir it, peace di{vine, Still this rest -|less heart of
6 Ho-ly Sp-ir it, joy di{vine, Glad-den now |this heart of
|
: o p—ﬁp . . F#;
; = = = e
5
/ | | | |
i | jf - ! dj |
mine. Voice of God atrlr in - ward | light, Wake my sp-
mine. Kindle ev - ery hig'ﬁ de - sire, Pu-ri - fy me
mine. Bold - ly may I al - ways | live, Brave - ly serve,
mine. Be my law, | and I shall be Firm - ly bound,
mine. Speak to calm | this tos-sing | sea, Grant me your
mine. In the de -| sert ways 1 sing— Spring, O Liv-
— ’

:

—=p
kl‘

N | | |
8
’
[1
%ﬁ%:
o

s

ir - it, clear
with your fire.
and glad - ly

for - ev - er
tran - qui - li-

ing Wa-ter,
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O HOLY SPIRIT LORD OF GRACE

A J=110
. o
HO 0 - Ey gpi - Eit, [ord of grace, E-
2 As thou dost join with ho - liest bounds The
3To jiod the Fa - ther, God the Son, And
\ % f r
4
/
D -
- te - rnal source of ove, n | flame, we pray, our
Fa - ther and the | Son, So | fill thy saints with
God jhe ﬂio - ly ’CJ%host, E | jer - nal glo - ry
‘ T s
\ | f
7
/N 4
#1
L)
D)

in - most Eearts ith
mu-tual love, And
be from man, And

fire from heaven a -
link our hearts in
from the an - gel

L

ove.
one.
host.

\ “r

I T
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THW SPIRIT CAME AS PROMISED

o4t
1 The Spi -
2 The Spi - rit
3 He bids us
4 The word the

came
makes
live
Spi -

ras %;r‘o/ - Elised,
bo

our - dies
to - ge - ther
rit's wea - pon,

J J

n
The
In

Will

1L
\
4
*;Q—ﬁ—u#—-—-q
i |
e

od's Ep-Eoint-Ed [;lour; And now ach be-
temp - le of the Lord; He binds wus all to-
u - ni-ty and | peace, | Emp [ loy His gifts in
bring all sin to l']ight; And prayer b His di-
e J 1
S |°
52#&
LT
G o : -
3 : =
- ﬁé/- ger e omes move and Eower: Bn{
- ge - ther In faith and true ac - cord: The
bles - sing, And let base pas - sion cease: We
- rec - ting, Will add new Be

.

.

joy and ight:
] b
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Tty s Mo -y | G
y is o - ly pi - rit, 0
Spi - rit in his great - ness, Brings
should not  grieve the Spi - rit By
filled then with His Spi - rit, i
O J
7+
i
S
Cauk
s "
D)
Eeals ﬁs ras Elis Ewn; And | through on gnd
power from God a -| bove; And | with the Son and
0 - pen sin or shame; | Nor | let our words and
out God's will and | word; | Re 4 joice  with hymns and
o O J a| - J
7 :
I
S
18
04 F
%‘[ﬁ-?it akes | ac -EQES—EO is [;hrone.
Fa - ther Dwell | in our hearts in | love.
ac - tions De -| ny His Ho - ly name
sing-ing, Make | mu-sic to the jord!
o)t J
T e
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THREE IN ONE AND ONE IN THREE

J=113

1 Three in One,

4 Three in One,
J=113

and
2 Light of lights! with
3 Light of lights! when
and

E)neEl ﬁ‘hree, E{u - lrer Ef

mor-ning-shine,
falls the even,
One in

Three,

the
Lift on wus Thy
Let it sink on

Dark-ling here we

rr

4
04
e - i
J rlc T Tr o prr
th and sea, ear us while we lift to hee
light di - vine; And let cha - ri ty be - nign
sin for - given; Fold us in the peace of heaven;
wor - ship Thee; With the saints here  af - ter we
S B "
4 - %
i A R B A R A A 5
7
/
1L
fes—t
Q) [e]
0 - ly chant and | psalm.
Breathe on us her | balm.
Shed a vas - per | calm.
Hope to bear the | palm.
L o
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WHEN GOD OF OLD CAME DOWN

Whole Book of Psalmes, by Thomas Est, 1592

A J=115
YT ) AY
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EWhen God of old came Eown from heaven, In
2 But when He came the se - cond time, He
3 The fires that rush'd on Si - nai down In
4And as on Is - rael's awe - struck ear The
5 So, when the Spi - rit of our God Came
6 It fills the Church of God; it fills The
7 Come jord, iﬁme jVis - jom, Love, jnd jower, 3-
757 y
S
0 , . D
=
power and wrath he came' Be - fore His feet the
came in power and love; Sof - ter than gale at
sud - den tor - rents dread, Now gent - ly light, a
voice ex - ceed - ing loud, The trump, that an - gels
down His flock to find, A voice from heaven was
sin - ful world a - round; On - ly in stub - born
- ﬂen jur ﬁars tﬂ 1jear; jet us not IJniss ﬂ-e
7+ : ]
S Vv
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clouds were Triven,

morn -ing prime Ho -
glo - rious crown, On

quake to hear, Thrill'd from the deep dark cloud;

heard a - broad, A rush - ing migh-ty  wind.

hearts and wills No place for it is  found.
love or fear.

l:(Elalf dark - ness and ‘half Eame;
ver'd His ho - ly Dove.
ev - ery saint-ed head.

Save, ﬁord, by

9

jcc - epted hour;
)
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IN TOKEN THAT THOU SHALL NOT FEAR

L uJ_m | I
i
T 1T i
1In to - ken that thou shalt no fear Christ
21In to - ken that thou shalt not blush To
31In to - ken that thou shalt not flinch Christ's
4 In to - ken that thou too shalt tread The
S Thus out - ward - lj' jnd ji - si - bly We
.4 . 4 J
\ [
4
/

[ 4w
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|
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wears j.ii_jross Here
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fied to own, We print the cross u-
glo - ry in  His Name, We bla - zon here up-
quar-rel to main 4 tain, But 'neath His ban - ner
path He tra - vell'd by, En { dure the cross, des-
seal thee for His own: And may the brow that

oy . |
[e D
I." —
) I
7
/N4
O o=!
o T AdMddls
- pon thee here, And | stamp thee His a -| lone.
- on thy front His glo - ry and His | shame.
man - ful - ly Firm | at thy post re - main.
- pise the shame, And | sit thee down on | high;
- af - ter share His | crown.
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MY GOD ACCEPT MY HEART THIS DAY

Alexander Robert Reinagle, 1836

1 J=112 J
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1My God, acc - ept my heart this day, And
2 Be - fore the cross of him who died, Be-
3A - noint me with thy heaven-ly  grace, And
4Let e - very thought and work and word To
5 All ﬁlo -r to the Fa - ther be, All
- l .
75—
V 14
S
‘0|
b -
’ , | [ N
e it al - ways thine, That I from thee no
- hold, I pros-trate fall; Let e - very sin be
seal me for thine own; That I may see thy
thee be e - ver given: Then life shall be thy
lo - ry to the Son, All glo 33' Eo - ly
. |
et O :’,‘Ipip ; P t
N | r r_
b
G —
[3) E. E .
ore may stray, No more from Ihee e - Eline.
cru - ci - fied, And Christ be all in all.
glo - rious face, And wor - ship near thy throne.
ser - vice, Lord, And death the gate of heaven.
Ghost, to thee, While end - lJess a - g% run.
. ) ) |
5% —]
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O JESUS I HAVE PROMISED

Arthur Henry Mann, 1881

Y PR N . S
Ss i ——1 > ' -
5 r - - g r\/f
10 Je-sus, 1 e pro-mised To serve thee to the
20 let me feel tifiee near me! The world is ev - er
30 let me hear thee spea-king In ac - cents clear and
40 Je-sus, thou hast pro-mised To all who fol - low
50 let me see thy foot-marks, And in them plant mine
. - o - e
e — - == ==
| | ! '
4 | ,I -lh il -i e
@ i D ’ g1 d d d : 1] | |
3 o e = ool —2 #j -

end; Be thou for - ev - er near me, My Mas-ter and my
near; I  see the sights that daz-zle, The temp-ting sounds I

stil, A - bove the storms of pas-sion, The mur-murs of self
thee, That where thou art in glo - ry There shall thy ser-vant
own; My hope to fol-low du-ly Is in Thy strength a-

e i -

— I | D i I r " E—

0 & i 3 i |

& fo—— “— :
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Friend; I S}EH not fear the - tle If thou
hear; My foes are e - ver fear me, A - round
will. O speak to re - as - sure me, To has-

be; And, Je - sus, I have pro - mised To serve
lone; @) guide me, call me, draw me, Up - hold
L™ 4 — | o
g : —
| . r . - | |
~
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art by my side, Nor wan-der from the path-way thou wilt

me and with-in; But
ten or con-trol;

thee to

Je - sus, draw thou near - er, And shield my

O speak and make me list - en, Thou guar-dian

the end; O give me grace to fol-low, My Mas-ter

me/tﬁ\the end; And then 1in heaven re-cieve me. My Sa-viour

and my Friend.
and my friend

A ML

st g B A p s L F oo
[ ' | Y T
e )
g 58 22
be my guide. A-men
soul from sin.
of my soul
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O JESUS I HAVE PROMISED

#L’:’i ] [ I
D - ~ .
’ Lo
10 e-sus, I have | pro - mised o | serve thee 0o the
20 | let me feel thee | nmear me! The | world is ev - er
30 | let me hear thee | spea - king In ac - cents clear and
40O | Je-sus, thou hast pro - mised To all who fol - low
S50 | let Iﬂe see jagj f(jt-marks, And in them plant mine
4l 4 | bd | ] J
Sas =
\ T
6
‘N
- :
\\é/ D T
el[:d; e thou or - ev - gr nElr e, I\Ey
near; | see the sights that daz - 1zle, The
still, A - bove the storms of pas - sion, The
thee, That | where thou art in glo - ry There
own; ]\ﬁy hope t fol - Tuj d -y Is
| j j 4 : .lr J
'I:I e 1
Z b .

\

1

2

f

A
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%
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12
I\Els - tEr agd my FriEnd; E lell I'Et f(l;r tHe Bat - tle
temp-ting sounds I hear; My | foes are e - ver near me,
mur-murs of self | will O |speak to re-as -| sure me,
shall thy ser-vant| be; And,| Je-sus, I have | pro-mised

in Thy strength

.

|

- lole;

guide me, call me,

.

draw mI_z,
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f thou art by y | side, or wan - der from the
A - round me and with | in; But Je - sus, draw thou
To has - ten or con - trol; O speak and make me
To | serve thee to the | end; 0 give me grace to
[T + hold Iir: to the | end; And then in heaven re-
. J
\ f P
21
‘0
A )
S =7 " »
path - way f | thou wilt be y | guide. E - nﬁn
near - er, | And [shield my soul from | sin.
list - en, |Thou | guar-dian of my | soul.
fol - low,| My | Mas-ter and my |Friend.
- cieve me. friend

Sa - viour and m
o047

]
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O Perfect Love

Dorothy Frances Gurney, 1883 Josesph Barnby, 1890

% > Ez o o o = ot
o o

S : —F

1.0 per - fect Love, all hu - man thought tran-

2.0 per - fect Life, be Thou their full as-

3. Grant them the joy which bright-ens earth - 1

1 . ]

n_|

£V

ANSV —a

" 5 fore 1
- scend-ing, ow kneel in rayer be - fore hy
- sur - ance, ten - der char -i - ty and stead - fast

SOr - row; rant them the peace which jllms all earth-ly

: I
- rr

Nl
P o —» |: e
sV

throne, hat theirs may be the love which knows no
faith, Of pa - tient hope and qui - et, brave en-
strife, And to life’s day the lor-ipus un - Kknown

J . ] ;

0|0

n |
A5 . |
H—7 5 B Py

" ' T orehosbon b =
end-ing, Whom Thou for-ev - er - more dost join in one.

- dur-ance, With child - like trust that fears nor pain nor death.
mor-row jhat jawns jp - ﬂn - jr - nal love and life.

.
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THE VOICE THAT BREATHED O'ERE EDEN

/ 9 #
‘ A «)
D)
E. The voice Ehat Ereathed E’er E - Een, E‘hat
2 Still in the pure es -| pous - al Of
30 spread Thy pure wing o’er them, Let
4. To cast their crowns be -[ fore Thee In
5. Be pre - sent, heaven - ly Fa - ther, To
6 Be pre - sent, Son of Ma - ry, To
7 Be pre - sent Ho - ly Spi - rit To
8 To lay their hearts be - ﬂore Thee I
-,,:;,'* G J J o J
\ I
5
‘N 4
T
| |g:
ar - Fiest wed - ding day, The
Christ - ian man and maid The
no power  find place When
per - fect sa - cri . fice, Till
give - way this bride As
join their lov - ing hands As
bless them  as they kneel As
er - fect jlc - ﬂl - jce Till
5t
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pri - mal ed - ding bless - ing, t
Ho - ly Three are with us, The
on - ward to Thine alt - ar Their
to the home  of glad - ness With
Thou gav’st Eve to Ad - am, A
Thou didst bind two na -  tures In
Thou for Christ the Bride - groom The
j} the home  of ﬁlad - ness With

o) . .

o

hath not passeda -| way.
three - fold grace is said
hal - lowed path they | trace.
Christ’s own Bride they| rise.
help - mate at his | side.

Thine e - ter - nal bands.

heaven - ly spose dost | seal.
Christ's ﬂwn ﬂride tiﬁy rise.

J
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ACCORDING TO THY GRACIOUS WORD

J=100
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1A - | ccor-ding to thy gra - cious word, In
2 Thy bo - dy, bro - ken for my sake, My
3 Geth se - ma - ne can I for - get? Or
4 When | to the cross I turn mine eyes, And
SRe -| mem-ber thee, and all thy pains, And
&) ir). 7 J J ek .
D4+ :
L ! !
4
N | g
I )
| S b : ' :
1 O
’ e Tt T
meek hu - mi i - ty, This will 1 do, my
bread from heav'n shall | be; Thy tes - ta - men-tal
there thy con - flict see, Thine | a - go - ny and
rest on Cal - va { ry, O Lamb of God, my
all thy love to me: | When | thou shaltin thy
ol J J ]J '~"1.J qJ. b J J J
V1 P
\ i I
8
A |
P I
N3V L .
> T T de T
dy - ing Lord, will re - mem-ber | thee.
cup I take, And| thus re - mem-ber | thee.
blood-y  sweat, And | not re - mem-ber | thee?
sa - cri- fice, 1 must re - mem-ber | thee.
king - dom come, Je -| sus, re - mem-ber | me.
| ) \
— . .
\
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ALLELUIA SING TO JESUS

Rowland Huw Prichard, 1855
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1'Al-le - lu - ia! Sing to Je-sus; HlS scep - ter is the
2 Al-le - lu - ia! Bread of An-gels, Here on earth our food, our
3 Al-le - lu - ia! King e - ter-nal, Thee the Lord of lords we
4 Al-lj - lu ij! th,l zﬁ jrj)hjns Are vir left l‘rr sor - ro‘lw
-3 '
i f
0 |
#\yb . v @ o) ]
"o, T
throne. Al - le - lu - ia! His the trl umph, HlS vic - to-
stay. Al - le - lu - ia! Here the sin - ful Flee to Thee from
own; Al -1le - lu - ia! born of Ma -ry, Earth Thy foot-stool,
now. Al -1le - lu ii! Iirz J ﬂ jear uj; Faith lj: - lie:les, njr
s == “£
] -
fn
b
4 . — > o
- ry a - lone. Hark! The songs of peace-ful Zi - n
day to day. Int - er - ces - sor, Friend of sin - ners,
heaven Thy throne: Thou with-in the veil hast en - tered,
jues - ti(j’ls how. Though the cloud from sight re - celved Him
B —
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Tthun-der like

| —

S
a migh -ty flood; "Je -

sus out of
Earth's Re - deem-er, hear our plea Where the songs of
Rob - ed in flesh, our great High Priest; Thou on earth
When the for - t ays were o'er hall our hearts for-
gy ey o e
s :
T =
) |
= , : |
N r v = T
e - Vv'ry - tion Hath re - deemed us by His blood.
all the sin - less Sweep a - cross the crys-tal sea.
both priest and

.- ﬁet His ﬂroJ- mije, ':jl aI- ﬂvﬂl_\lyju j-ej'-more"?

vic - tim In the Eu-cha-ris - tic

o

A

gc
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AN UPPER ROOM DID OUR LORD PREPARE

< =60
a
3
>
An up - per room did our Lord pre-
2A last - ing gift Je - sus gave His
3And af - ter sup - per He washed their
0 ﬂnd there ij! e de - part in
By j’ .
—4
\ r f
3 e —
(D4 [

- garer For those He loved un-til the| end: And His dis-
own: To share His | bread, His lov-ing | cup. What-e - ver
feet For ser - vice,| too, is sac-ra { ment. In Him our

peace He loves be - ﬂOJd our jt - ter TOStJ_ In ﬂ - v'ry

.

I:'

\ | r

6

“ s —

@ = . ‘
o T

- ¢i - ples still ga - ther there, To ce - le-

bur - dens may bow us down, He by His
joy shall be made com - plete Sent out to
E)om in our j‘a - ther's jouse He jill be

)
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- rate their ri - sen Eiend.
cross shall lift wus up.
serve, as He was| sent.
there, as Lord and | host.
*):
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AND NOW O FATHER MINDFUL OF THE LOVE

J=100

William Henry Monk, 1875
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mind-Tul of Ele Eove hat
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1 And now, a - ther,
2 Look, Fa - ther, look on his a - noint-ed face, And
3And so we come: O draw us to thy feet, Most
4 And then for those, our dear-est and our best, By
:WJ J. \ J J. ‘b J J
o ML D D
_’LH ) )
N 4 4
o
A )
@ 10
D)
ought us, once for all, on Cal - vary's ree, And
on - ly look on us as found in him; Look
pat - ient Sa - viour, who canst love us still; And
this pre - vai - j{lg pre - sence we ap - ﬂeal: O
Y N S
10 ) [+
\ 7 r 5 |
o
A N
| ) 7
" b
av - ing with us im ‘that pleads a - bove, e
not on our mis - us - ings of thy grace, QOur
by this food, so awe - ful and SO sweet, De-
fold them clo - ser to thy mer - cy's breast, O
: D . \
y s
\ . ) ) r'
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"1 e B Dere bprna Jorm b0 e
ere  pre - sent, we ere spread forth to hee hat
prayer so lan - guid, and our faith so dim: For
- li - ver wus from ev - ery touch of ill: In
do thine ut - 5081: for Uheir souls' true jveal; From
Z ) 2D
; |
o
‘W
Cohh D cves, T
on - ly off - ering per - fect in thine eyes, he
lo, bet - ween our sins and their re - ward we
thine own ser - vice make us glad and free, And
taint - ing mis - chief keep them white and jear, and
> o J J J J J
—
\ T [
/
D) r .
one true, pure, im - mor - tal sa - cri - fice.
set the Pas - sion of thy Son our Lord.
grant us ne - ver more to part with thee.
crown tJhy gifts with strength t IJ)er-se - vere.
/:'% - I
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BREAD OF HEAVEN ON THEE WE FEED

J=100

1 Bread o Eeaven, on
2 Vine of heaven, thy

.

thee we feed,
blood sup-plies

I

For thy flesh is
This blest cup of

L L

i

. Jd

‘\"Fi

4
’

f

f f

E S

Fe

T

meat in - deed.
sa - cri-fice.

i

E - ver may our
'Tis thy wounds our

souls be fed
heal - ing give;

e d
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7
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To

With this E‘

T

ue and
thy cross we

E - ving Eread,

look and live.

.

Day by day with
Thou our life! O

l

']
L]

7

.

\
10
A

TR
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strength sup-plied
let us

be

Through the Efe of
Root - ed, graf-ted,

.

Christ who died.
built on thee.
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Break Thou the Bread of Life

Mary A. Lathbury, 1877 & Alexander Groves, 1913

)

William Fiske Sherwin

o

Public Domain

Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

ANV . ) S
i P T i
1. Break Thou the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst
2. Thou art the bread of life, (0 Lord, to me, Thy ho - ly
3.0 send Thy Spir - it, Lord, now un - to me, That He may
4 Bless Thou j-e bread of life tj me, tj me, js Thou ﬂst
4 | o
Yo N2
P& o ©
\
.. |
A

NV [#] P — [#]

o o f
T | E
break the bread be - side the sea; Be - yond the sac - red I seek Thee,
Word the truth that sav - eth me; Give me to eat and live with Thee a-
touch my eyes, and make me see: Show me the truth con - cealed with-in  Thy
bless the loaves b ja - li - lee; hen shall ﬂl ﬂon - ﬂage jease, jl fet - ters

5 8 g o - oo

il CHNVA I r r

Z bH 1 > P2 o -

\

n |
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Lord; My spir-it  longs for Thee, Thou liv - ing Word!

- bove; Teach me to love Thy truth, for Thou art love.
Word, And in Thy Book re - vealed I see the Lord.
fall, jnd ﬂ jmll ﬁnd jny place, jmy all in all

| Q — “ 2 Q
—Jel I [e]
.4 b | o
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FATHER SEE THY CHILDREN

From Canon Van Damme of Ghent

J=115
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1 Fa - ther, see thy child-ren ben-ding at thy throne,
2 Not for our wants on - j we this off-ering plead,
. J .
| o P
PN ' °
V14 ©

‘N |
I
s —
e | r
Plead -ing here the Pas - sion of thine on - ly Son,
But for all thy child-ren who thy mer-y need:
. e .
7 51 ©
vV D

0

\\é} r - -
[ T T .
Plead -ing here be - fore thee all his dy - ing love,
Bless thy faith-ful peop-le, win thy wand - iring sheep,

©-

[#]

O

K A A

As he pleadsit ev - er in the courts a - bove.
Keep the souls de - part-ed j'ho in Je - sus sleep.
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HERE O MY LORD I SEE THEE FACE TO FACE

Edward Dearle, 1874
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1 Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face;
2 Here would 1 feed u - pon the bread of God,
3 Mine is the sin, but thine the right - eous - ness;
4 This is the hour of ban - quet and of song;

51 have no help but Tine, jgr do I need

d |

I b r 5
& —e— s
v [ i T P 1 i

Here would I touch and han - dle things un - seen,

Here drink with thee the ro - yal wine of heav'n;
Mine is the guilt, but thine the cleans - ing blood

This is the heav'n-ly ta - ble spread for

j - jo - ther arm save Jlne iﬁ jan j - pOIJ
= R

0

/A \
A b :
A — 5 i o 8
D) 4 |
Here grasp with fir - mer Eand th'et-er - nal grace,
Here would 1 lay a - side each earth-ly load,
Here is my robe, my re - fuge, and my peace:
Here let me feast, and, feast - ing, still pro - long
It is en - ough, my Lord, en - ough jl - deed;
_d | . °
y dan - —
V1 P D
\ D
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And all my Wearr - ness u - pon thee lean.
Here taste a - fresh the calm of sin for - giv'n.
Thy blood, thy right-eous-ness, O Lord my God.
The brief, bright hour of fell - ow-ship with thee.
j[y strength is in  thy might, thy might a - lone.

o | e Q
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h 1
vV D
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HOLY JESUS GOD OF LOVE

Orlando Gibbons, 1623

J=115
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1Ho - ly Je - sus! God of love! Look with
2Let Thy  streams of com - fort rol, Let them
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- ty from a - bove! Shed the pre - cious pur - ple
please and fill my soul, Let me thus for e - ver
1&): . i J C
| [#1] |
1 | T
‘N4
A I
A5 — o
D) f Y
tide, From Thine hands, Thy feet, Thy side.
be, Full of glad - ness, full 0} Thee.
A= I
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JUST AST AM

William Batchelder Bradbury, 1849
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* Must gs I m 1 - thopt one plea, but Ehat thy blgod was
2Just as I  am, though tossed a - bout with many a con-flict,
3Just as I am, thou wilt re-ceive, wilt wel-come, par - don,
4Just as I am, and wait-ing not ‘ﬁ rid my soul ﬁ

Al ddd )

“ T -

A 4 |
) ]

NV

w
)

shed for nﬁe, rd tlfat thou biddst me come to ‘thee, O
many a doubt, fight-ings and fears with - in, with-out, O

cleanse, re - lieve; be - cause thy pro - mise [ be - lieve, O
one dark blot, to thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot

P SR R I N . J
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Lamb of Gogd, [I co .e, ﬁ COE‘IC.

Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Lajwb ﬁ God, I come, I come.
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LET ALL MORTAL FLESH KEEP SILENCE

Traditional French melody, 17th Century

AJ=145 |
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1 Let aIl mor - tal flesh keep  si-lence, And with fear and
2 King of kings, yet born of Ma-ry, As of old on

3 Rank on rank the host of heav-en Spreads its van-guard
4 At  his feet thesix - winged se-raph, Che - ru-bim, with

V S r:
n .
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| Ld (o]
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tremb-ling stand; Pon - der no-thing earth-ly - mind - ed,
earth he stood, Lord of lords, in hu - man ves - ture,
on the way, As the Light of light de - scen-deth
sleep - less eye, Veil their fa - ces to the  pre-sence,
&) o o] o S
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For with bles-sing in his hand, Christ our God to earth de-
In the bo-dy and the blood, He will give to all the
From the realms of end-less day, That the pow'rs of hell may
As with cease-less voice they cry, "Al - le - lu - ia, al - le-
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scend-eth, Our full ho - mageto d¢ - mand.
faith - ful His own self for heav'n-ly food.

va - nish As the dark-ness clears a - way.
lu - ia, Al -1le - lu - ia, Lord Most High!"
gl o
) —9 o Py Q. I
.4 II«; ~ O ~ ~
i o

221



LET US BREAK BREAD TOGETHER

<Name>

]

]
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1. -et ufs

‘.\_/ = A
Ereak brEad to -

;-ther 51 our

E;ees,

2. Let us drink wine to { ge-ther on our | Kknees,
3. Let us praise God to {1 ge-ther on our | Kknees,
i L‘J?%
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Vv D3 P
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5
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Eﬂees.

>

Let us | break bread to { ge-ther on our
Let us | drink wine to { ge-ther on our | knees.
Let us | praise God to { ge-ther on our | Kknees.
] d___d | |
< Ol VYo ) (o] L| (7]
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When I fall on my
When I fall on my
When I fall on my
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i mia - b
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knees with my| face to the ris-ing |sun, Lord, have
knees with my| face to the ris-ing |sun, Lord, have
knees with my| face to the ris-ing |sun, Lord, have
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mer-cy on
mer-cy on
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er-cy orn ﬁ:e. F &F
me.
me.
I
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LORD ENTHRONED IN HEAVENLY SPLEANDOUR

William Owen, 1852
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1 Lord, e¢n-throned in heav'n-Ef splen-dor, first - be - got - ten
2 Here our humb-lest ho-mage pay we; Here in lo - ving
3 Life-imp - art - ing heav'n-ly Mjn-lj’ Strick-en Rock, with

e —d—y i,
T

O
O
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" tom the dea Be - ten-a
from the dead, Thou - lone, our strong De - fen - der,
rev - rence bow; Here for faith's disc - ern-ment pray we,
stream-ing side, Heav'n and earth with loud ho - sgm - Ij
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Lift-est wup Thy peo -ple's head. Al-le-lu-iah! Al-le-lu-iah!
Let we fail to know thee now. Al-le-lu-iah! Al-le-lu-iah!
Wor-ship Thee, the Lamb who died. Al-le-lu-iah! -le-lu-iah!
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Al-le-lu-iah! Je - sus, true and li - ving Bread! Je - sus,
Al-le-lu-iah! Thou art here we ask not
Al-le-lu-iah! Ris'n, a - scen-ded, ﬁlo -h-

.

how. Thou art

fied! Ris'n, a-
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true and E—Ving Bread!
here we ask not how.
scen - ded, glo - ﬂ - fied!
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MY GOD AND IS THY TABLE SPREAD

Carl P. E. Bach, arr. by Edward Miller, 1790
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1My God, and is thy

30 let th
.
>

ta - ble spread, And does thy

2 Hail, sa - cred feast which Je - sus

tab -lj
[#]

ho-noured

.

makes, Rich ban - quet
be, And fur-nished

[#]
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Z b |
vV D
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o .
P L1 |
oG e
| T
cup with love o'er - flow? hi - ther be all thy chil-dren
of his flesh and blood! Thrice hap - py he who here par-
well with joy - ful guests; And may each soul sal - vat - io
P ] i S J
P
vV D
S
‘N |
A b I
O g @ ®
led, And let them all thy sweet-ness know.
- takes that sa-cred stream, that heaven-ly food.
see, That he’Jre its sac - red _ﬂle - dges tastes.
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STRENGHEN FOR SERVICE

As Hymnodus Sacer (Leipzig, Germany: 1625)

A HJ=105| | | |
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1 Streng - then for ser - vice, Lord, the hands That
2 Lord, may the tongues which 'Ho - ly' sang Keep
3 The feet that tread thy ho - ly courts From
T, - o -
VilE g —
N 1 1 *—
.Y R | ™ | | |
e T R S—— —
.‘ t’ ’ e .
ly things have ta |- ken; Let ears that now have
free from all de - ceiv - ing; The eyes which saw thy
light do thou not bV\nish; The bo - dies by thy
. -. ~ \
—¢ : —_—
~ % I ] ] I

L

I N [

ot

|d

heardprhy songs To
love be bright, Thy bles-sed hope per - ceiv - ing.
Bo -dy fed With thy new life

3 o

cla-mour me-- ver
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re - ple-nish.
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AWAKE MY

SOUL AND WITH THE SUN

Joseph Mainzer, circa 1845
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1A - wake, my soul, and with  the sun Thy
2Re - deem thy mis - spent time that's past, Live
3 Let all thy con - verse be sin - cere, Thy
4 By in - fluence of the light Di - vine Let
5 Praise G&d, fro whom ajl bljs - sings J ﬂjv; Praise
9 ' : uJ
* ft
S
‘0
I
ai - Ef stage of du - ty run; Shake off dull sloth, and
this day as if 'twere thy last: Im - prove thy ta - lent
con-science as the noon - day clear; Think how all see - ing
thy own light in good works shine; Re - flect all heaven's pro-
Him all crea-tures hie lj - leV; Prjise Hjn j - b(je, )j
S

f

>

God thy ways And
- pi- tious ways In

heav'en-ly” host; Praise
I A

~
A | |
=
&)
) f r
ear - ly rise To pay thy joy-ful sa - cri- fice.
with due care; For the gresat day thy - self pre-pare.

all thy se - cret thought sur-veys.
ar - dent love and cheer - ful praise.

lj)-thjr, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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CHRIST WHOSE GLORY FILLS THE SKY

Johann Gottlob Werner, 1815

J=115

1 Christ, Wl’ﬁ)se éTo -1y lﬁls tEe skEes, ChEist, tEe trﬁe, the

2Dark and cheer-less is the morn Un - ac-comp - a-

3Vi - ssit, then, this soJul oJf mi'ljle; Pierce the gloJom oj;
\#H |a

o
A o ]
D)
n - ly Light, Sun ght-eous-ness, ‘a-rise, Tri-umph o the
(r Light, S f Righ ctr i h
- nied by thee; Joy-less is the day's re-turn 'Til thy mer-cy's
sin and grief; Fill me, Ra - dian - Cj' d1-V1ne, Scat t jl m
R A A
%
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d
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shades Kf night; ﬂ;y-splring fer n high, ntﬁr;
beams 1  see; 'Til  they in - ward light im - part,
un - be - lief; More and more ﬂy - self dis.- play,

| ,, .
\ 1
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ay-stEr, ﬁl

y heart ap-pear.

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

Shin-ing to the per-fect day.
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HOLY HOLY HOLY

<Name>

RN | | |
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Ho-1ly, Ho-ly, o - ly, Lor God Al-
Ho-1ly ho-ly ho - ly! all the  saints
Ho-ly ho-1ly ho - Iy! though the darkness
Ho-ly ho-ly ho - ly! Lord God Al-
N TN
GBI — 2 2t
AREEE S = F —
N ' ' | |
sk | | 4 | |
A s L ' o '
| i s ¢ —
- might - y! Ear - ly in the morn - ing our
adore thee, cast - ing down their gol - den crowns
hide thee, Though the eye of sinful man thy
- miﬁht - y! All  thy works shall praisethy name, in
Ty e e e fe e
)34 oL
= —t—— 1t
)bty | N —
et e«—* e | o —
S oo @ o e
song shall rise to thee; Ho -ly, Ho - ly,
around the glas - sy sea; Che - ru - bim and
gl - ory may not see, on - ly thou art
earth and sky and  sea; Ho -ly ho -ly
s b
DR e -
7 % o —

\
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o - ly! er-ci - ful and Might - y! God in three

Sera - phim fal-ling down be - fore thee, which wert, and
ho - ly, there is none be - side thee per - fect in
ho - ly! Mer-ci - ful and mi&h\J - y! God in three

o~ e Ji\o—‘ br'-

—F

N
iJ #ilTle
y .
[ 4 Y 1 I ] I
) W: oo
N— . 4
per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty
art, and ev - er-more shalt be.
power, in love, and pu - ri - ty.

per - somns, ble-ssed Tr - ni- ty!!
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NEW EVERY MORNING IS THE LOVE

Samuel Webbe, 1782

A J=108
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1 New e - very mor - ning is the love Our
2 New mer - cies, each re - tur - ning day, Ho-
301d friends, old scenes, will love - lier be, As
4 We need not bid for clois - tered cell, Our
5 The tri - vial round, the com - mon task, Will
60n - ly, 3 Lord, i th dear love Fit
L G
i - J
N\ —
, )

o * r
wake-ning and up - ris - ing prove; Through sleep and dark-ness
- ver a-round us while we pray; New pe - rils past, new
more of heaven in each we see; Some softe-ning gleam of
neigh-bour and our work fare-well, Nor strive to wind our-
fur - nish all we need to ask, Room to de - ny our-

u f(‘)lr per - fect rift j-b(ﬁe; And help us, this and
i ey

‘| ~
A I
D)
safe - ly brought, Re - stored to life and power and thought.
sins for -given, New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.
love and prayer Shall dawn on ev - ery cross and care.
- selves too high For  sin - ful man be neath the  sky.
- selves, a road To bring us dail - near - er God.
- very da J j) llje m(jre nejr lll' aj vm pray.
":I if?. I I
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THE KING SHALL COME WHEN MORNING DAWNS

<Name>

oo b
o) [ [ [
1 ;Fhe KElg sﬁ;ll C(Kne ﬁ'hen m rn-Eng daﬁns AEd
2 Not as of old a lit - tle child To
3The | King shall come when morn - ing dawns, And
4 And let the end - less bliss be - gin, By
S The | King shall come when morn - ing dawns, And
P J
N ——
4
‘N | 1
AP o
O >
)
light ri-uerh-aElt bre[;lks, E;’hen b«fau - Ey gifds tEe
bear, and fight, and | die, But |crowned with glo - ry
earth's dark night is | past; 0 haste the ri - sing
wea - ry saints fore - told, When | right shall tri - umph
light a:ld beau - ty |brings; "Hail, | Christ the Lord!" Thy
_— SN L
y s
V1 e
\ | f
7
‘N | 1
AP
r\(y\\ vV T N
J - : —
e{st-z;;l hﬁls, AEd lﬁe ro ]j'oy E - Waﬁies.
like the sun That |lights the morn-ing | sky.
of that morn, The | day that aye shall| last.
0 - ver wrong, And |truth shall be ex -| tolled.
peo - ple pray, Come |quick-ly, King of |Kkings!
> famrmm>
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ABIDE WITH ME

<Name>

?
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Ab - ide with me; fast falls the ev - en - tide;
Swift to its close  ebbs out life's lit - tle day;
I need thy pre - sense eve - ry pass-ing hour;
| fear no foe with thee at hand to bless;
Hold  thou thy | cross be - | fore my clo-sing | eyes;
— L e e e | o
,'° Lr)i > | | j | P O
bl 2 o o . |
] | |
5
N | | I | . |
e T
o . o
the dark - ness dee - pens Lord, with me ab [ ide!
earth's joys grow dim its glo - ries pass aw ay;
what but Thy | grace can foil the temp-tor's | power?
s have no | weight, and tears no Dbit - ter ness.
shjle through the | gloom, and point me to the skies;
- o . . e ; =S
. 5 ot 8] o
| | o |
9
n | | | | | |
A5 ! ! - ' ——
o7 g—e—y = = ===
when oth - er hel - pers fail and com-fort | flee,
change and de 4 cay in all ar - ound 1 see;
Who like Thy  sel my guide and stay can | be?
Where is death's | sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to -| ry?
Heaven's mor-ning | breaks, aﬂd—\l earth's vain sha-dows | flee;
R el ; -
. e ] e =4
. } | | 0} ~
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help of the | help-less ab - ide with me
(0] thou who | chan-gest not abi { de with me
Through cloud and | sun-shine, O ab - ide with me
| tri-umph | still, if Thou ab - ide with me
in life, in |death, O Lord ab - dj with me
F e ° * J o

| O .
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ABIDE WITH ME

) P S
T ot T .
1A - bide with me, fast alls the e - ven - tide
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's li - ttle day
31 need Thy pre - sence e - very pa - ssing hour
41 fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless
5 Hold jmu Thy cross be fore y jo - sing eyes

] | S
Y4 2 o
i 5
\ "’ r
5
‘A |

12

# 2| | O

* 0 i [
he dark - ness dee - pens, Lord, with me a - Dbide

Earth's joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way
What but Thy grace can foil the temp-ter's power?
1ls have no weight, and tears no  bitt - er - ness
jhine through the gloom, and Tint jle tj the skies

. I ) s

N e S

VD [o) O
) |
9
‘N
£V

V1D 1

— 1 °
When o - ther hel - pers fail, and com - forts flee
Change and de - cay in all a - round 1 see
Who like Thy - self, my guide and strength can be?
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to - ry?
Heaven's mor-ning  breaks, j’ld J_ Earth's ilain ﬂa - dows flee
A 4 .

° (o) 5
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V1 -
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elp of the  help -less, O a - bide with me
0) Thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me
Through cloud and sun - shine, Lord, a - bide with me
I tri - umph still, if Thou a - bide with me
I life, j: jeath, (0 Lord, ﬁ_ - ljide with me
o - S
hl CHN/J O
b ]
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GOD THAT MADEST EARTH AND HEAVEN

Welsh tune; harmony by Luther O. Emerson, 1906

J=115

T -
1 God, ho ad - est earth and eav - en,
2 And when morn a - gain shall call us
3 Guard us wak - ing, guard sleep - ing,
4 Ho - lj ja - ther, thro ed ﬁ 3eav en,
r. ) rc

n 4

& Y—— — : :

S . —

ark-Eess gnd light: ;Vho he day Eor E'ork ave giv - en,
run life's way, May we still, what - e'er be - fall us,
And when we die, May we in Thy migh- ty keep-ing

1l - ﬂo - ljs Son, jlo -lj jpi-r't, freﬁ js % - Ven,
%

© r' ) /

=

AY
7

Q@;ﬂa

fest Bhe m

or est he night. May Your an - gel
Your  will o - Dbey. From the pow'r  of
All peace - ful lie. When the ast dread

lesj j‘hree -iﬁ - One: Er-rant ﬂs ﬁrace, e
—
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imp - li)re Xou,

Do ot
Iill }e

l{ly

e \

NV 0

S f )
guards de - fend us, Slum - ber sweet Your
e - vil hide us, In the nar row
call shall wake s, Thou our

ﬂllr

s v el

N

\
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#
#

PE
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mer -
path -
God

I

cy send us,
way guide us,
for - sake us,

EIO - ly dreams
Ne - ver
But

to

be
reign

rnd

a
Your
in

)

ﬂrowns He - ﬁ)re j’ou,

jnd 15 jrorth - ier

]

)
7

1q‘I:()pes at-tend us All El.lroughE

O
he night.
smile de-nied us All  through the day.
glo - ry take us With Thee on high.
str}ins ﬁore jou ji’jile ﬂ - §§s run.
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NOW THE DAY IS OVER

Joseph Barnby, 1868

J=110
45
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1 Now he an 0 - er,
2 Now the dark - ness ga - thers,
3Je - su, give the wear -
4Com - fort e - very suf - ferer
S Through the long night watch - es,
6 When the morn - ing wak - ens,
7Glo - jy to the j—a\ - ther,
Ll.# il A
Right E draW-El:g nigh, Eha - gows of the
Stars be - gin to peep, Birds and beast and
Calm and sweet re - pose; With Thy tend - rest
Watch-ing late in pain; Those who plan some
May Thine an - gels spread Their white wings a-
Then may 1 a - rise Pure and fresh and

Glo - r to the Son, nd to Thee blest
L [T I ]
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N
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D) o
eve - ning Steal a - cross the sky.
flow-ers  Soon will be a - sleep.
bles-sing May our eye - lids close.
e - vil From their sin re - strain.
- bove me, Watch-ing round my bed.
sin - less In Thy ho - ly eyes.
Spi - rit, Whilstall a - ges run.
i 1 .
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SUN OF MY SOUL THOU SAVIOUR DEAR

Katholisches Gesangbuch (Vienna, Austria: 1774)

< =140
/A |
s> :
e |
ESun Ef E-y soul Ehou Sa - vior dear,
2 When the  soft dews kind - ly sleep
3A - Dbide with me from morn till eve,
4 If some poor wand' - ring child of Thine
S Watch by the sick; en - rich the poor
6 Come near and  bless us ﬂvhen J ﬂve wake
S | 4
/A |
@ I
It is not night if Thou be near; O, may no
My wear -y eye - lids gent - ly steep, Be my last
For with - out Thee I can - not live; A - bide with
Have spurned to - day the voice di- vine, Now, Lord, Thy
With bes - sings from Thy bound-less store; Be e - very
Ere Trough Te jorld jur ay ﬂ Eke; Iill i the
A ’ -
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earth - born cloud a - rise, To hide Thee from Thy
thought--how sweet to rest For-e - ver on my
me when night is nigh, For with-out Thee 1
gra - cious work be - gin: Let him no more lie
mourn - er's sleep to - night Like in - fant's slum - brs,
0 - jean jf Thy love We lose our - selves in
g | ||
":I [#L0 o
Z b
S Vv
. I I
|
ser - vant's eyes.
Sa - vior's breast!
dare not die.
down in sin.
pure and light
ﬂeavjj - Bove.
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THE DAY THOU GAVEST LORD HAS ENDED

Clement Cotterrill Scholefield, 1874
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Lord, is

(¢

rnd-]:d;

he dﬁk - ness

wa-Kking Our breth - ren

1 The day you gave us,
2 The sun that bids us rest is
3So be it Lordi jhy thronj shall ne - ver, Like earth’s proud
.. |
)3 - J
—4 >
¢ P =
/
= - 2
fher 1 o T e
falls at your be - hest. To hee our morn - ing hymns a-
'neath the wes -tern sky, And hour by hour fresh lips are
em - pires, pass a - way. Thy king-dom stands, and grows, for-
| 1) | JI S
\ T -
‘f b
A s 2
o F\/‘ : r‘r. f
Eraise Ehal sanc - ti - fy

- y
ma - king Thy won - drous do - ings heard
- e - ver, Till all Thy jrea - tures own
] | d

Ecend-Ed; H’h
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FOR ALL THE SAINTS WHO FROM THEIR LABOUR

/N
(%<
) r E
1 For all he _Eaints, who rom their la - bors
2 Thou wast their | rock, their | Fort - ress, and their
30 may thy sol - dier, | faith - ful, true, and
4 And when the strife if fierce, the

j'ar - fjre

il O B

NS
s ve
Dbl
W ind

‘ |

&—4—=< ﬂl !; gt | | gl ﬁ
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I
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) e | i
rest, Who hee by faith e-
might, Thou, Lord, their Cap - tain
bold, Fight as the saints who
long, iteals on the ear the

o I
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P3| o 5 2 3 3
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- fore the world con -| fessed, hy name, O
in the well fought flight; Thou in the
nob-ly fought of old, And win, with
dis - tant tri - umph song, And hearts are
e : '
7 -
0k | . . o
‘ | i i I I | | | dI
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Je - sus, be for - e - ver bless’d. Al-
dark - ness dear their one true light.
them, the vic - tor's crown of gold.
ﬂrave - ain, and are strong bé
,'/'ﬁ — |
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HARK THE SOUND OF HOLY VOICES

John Bacchus Dykes, 1871
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1 Hark! Ehe Eound gf Eo - ly voi - ces, E'h'En - ting
2Pa - tri - arch and ho - ly pro - phet, Who pre-
3They have come from tri - bu - la - tion, And have
4 March - ing with thy cross their ban -ner, They have
SNow they reign in heav - 'nly glo -ry, Now they
God of God, the one - be - ot - ten, Light of
- . y ]
V1 .
A N H |
N 1 |
A LD e
[ . YY) 21
D : e -
f f i
at he crys - tal sea: Al - le-

- pared the way of Christ, King, a-
washed their robes in blood, Washed them
tri umphed fol - low - ing Thee, the
walk in gold - en light, Now they
Light, Em - ma - nu - el, In whose

F OO a| E‘J
i
n| .
b | i J g o —
1]
R r =

- lu - ia, al - le - lu-ia, Al - le - lu - ia, Lord, to

- post - le, saint, con-fes-sor, Mar -tyr and e vang - e-
in the blood of Je-sus; Tried they were, and firm they
Cap - tain of sal - va-tion, Thee, their Sa - viour and their
drink, as from a ri-ver, Ho - ly bliss and in - fi-
bo dy joined to - ge-ther All the saints for e - ver

AN -
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thee: Mul - ti - tude, which none can num -Eer, Eike Ehe
list, Saint - ly mai-den, god - ly ma - tron, Wi - dows
stood; Mocked, im - pri - soned, stoned, tor - ment-ed, Sawn a-
King; Glad - ly, Lord, with thee they suf - fered; Glad-ly,
nite; Love and peace they taste for e - ver, And all
jwell; Pour - ﬂon S of thy ful - Iness, That we

|
72
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stars in glo - ry stands, Clothed in white ap - pa - rel,
who have watched in prayer, Joined in ho - ly con - cert,
sun - der, slain with sword, They have con - quered death and
Lord, with thee they died, And by death to life im-
truth and know - ledge see In the be - a - ti - fic

1Jna)’ jor j - :'rej-jmre j“a - hIjher, j:on, jbgld jlo -;j

1 ‘

1
|
1] o I

old-ing Psalms of vic - try in their tands.
sing-ing To the Lord of all, are there.
Sa - tan By the might od Christ the Lord.
mor-tal They were born and glo - ri - fied.
vi - sion Of the bles - sed Tri - ni - ty.
Spi-rit Tru - li j'or - shipand a - dore.
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JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN

J=115

Alexander Ewing, 1853

- ?ll - ]s'a - Eem

HJe the gol - den, ith
2 They stand, those halls of Zi - on, Al
3 There is the throne of Da - vid; And
40 sweet and Hﬂes - jed coun - try, The
.. ] |
YA r
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i
T c o
milk and ho - ney lest, Be - neath your con - tem-
ju - bi - lant with song, And bright with many an
there, from care re - leased, The song of them that
home of God's e - lect! j) ﬂweet and bles - sed
. H ‘l J o
I i i
la - tion Sink eart and 'voice op - pressed.
an - gel And all the mar - tyr  throng. The
tri - um’ph, The shout of them that feast; And
coun - try That ea er hearts ex - pect! Je-
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now not, O 1 know not, What joys a - wait us

Princeis e - ver in them, The day-light is  se-

they who with their Lead-er Have con-quered in the

- sus, in mer-c bring us 0 ﬂlit dear land of

there; What ra - dian - Ey #Bf lo - ry, hat

- rene; The pa - stures of the bles - sed Are
fight, For - e - ver and for - e - ver Are
1l;Lest; Who jre, with God the Fa - ther And

. L I

T
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N
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liss be-yond com - pare.
deck-ed in glo rious sheen.
clad in robes of white
Spi - rit, e - ver blest..
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LET SAINTS IN CONCERT SING

Scottish Psalter, 1615

T I

ELet saints on earth in con - cert sing  With

20ne fam - i - ly, we dwell in  him, One
30ne ar - my of the liv - ing God, To
4E'en now to their e - ter - nal home There
SJe - su, be thou our cons - tant ﬁuide; Then,

"’ f

)

those hose work fis Eone; For all the ser - vants
church, a - bove, be - neath; Though now di - vi - ded
his com - mand we bow: Part of the host have
pass some spi - rits blest; While o - thers to the

when the word is given, Bid Jor - dan's nar - row

"’ f

- : |
Fe :
Ef (Ilr E(ing In Eeaven End earth ﬁre Ene.
by the stream, The nar - row stream of death.
crossed the flood, And part are cros - sing now.
mar - gin come, Wai-ting their call to rest.
stream di - vide, And bring us safe to heaven
- | I i
1 IOI;" iD o
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LIGHTS ABODE CELESTIAL SALEM

James Montgomery, 1816

| J=118

Henry Thomas Smart, 1867

.
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1 Light's 'a - bode, ce - les - tial Sa - lem, ;1 - EIOII E'hence E’ue
2 There for e - ver and for e - ver Al - le - ia
3 There no cloud or pas-sing va - pour Dims the brlght ness
40 how glo - rious and re - splend-ent, Fra - gile bo - dy,
5 Now with glad - ness, now with cou - rage, Bear the bur - den
6 Laud and ho - nour to the Fa - ther, Laud and ho - nour
"Lb—!l—P )
| r—
N | N
b :
) - f E
Eeace Eoth pring, right-er  than the eart can fan - cy,
is out - poured; For un - end - ing, for un - bro - ken,
of the air; End - less noon-day, glo - rious noon-day,
shalt thou be, When end -ued with so much beau-ty,
on thee laid, That here-af - ter these thy la - bours
to the Son, Laud and ho - nour to the  Spi - rit,

.
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Refrain
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I” B NJ - 7
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I S A A 1 1 D
an - sion of the high - est King; O how glo - rious
Is the feast - day of the Lord; All is pure and
From the Sun of suns is  there; There no night brings
Full of  health and strong and free, Full of vi - gour,
May with end - less gifts be paid; And in e - ver-
E - ver Three and e - ver One, Con - sub - stan - tial,
N . ) )] .
75" Y
N | A J I
are Ehe prais-es Which of thee Qe: pro - phets sing!
all is ho - ly That wi - thin thy walls is stored.
rest from la - bour, For un - known are toil and care.
full of plea-sure That shalllast e - ter - nal - ly.
- last-ing glo - ry Thou with bright-ness be ar - rayed.
co-e - ter - nal, While un - end - ing a - ges run.

f
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PALMS OF GLORY

‘A | N
| ]
1 Palms ‘of Elo - Ey, Eai - mt;lt Eright,
the con - querors bring  their  palms
3Kings for  harps their crowns re - sign,
4 Round the al tar priests con - fess,
5 They were mor - tj,l j)o like us:
":Iipulh’:’i :
:LP—H Y
3
‘A | i
L2b . >
ANV D L.
© Crowns [hat he - q
rowns that e - er ade - ay,
To the Lamb a - midst the throne,
Cry ing, as they strike the chords,
If their robes are white as SNow,
0O, when we like them  must die,
. . |
| : - (o)
Z b |V
L L] r \
5
‘A |
D)
Gird End Geck Ehe saints in right: 5
And pro - claim joy - ful psalms
'"Take the Kking - dom, it is thine,
'"Twas the Sa - viour's right - eous - ness,
May our souls trans 4 la - ted thus
T :
7554 p :
V1 t
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Eriests and Lngs and Eon - querors [;hey.
Vic - tory through his | cross a - lone.
King of kings and | Lord of lords.'
And his blood, that| made them so.

Tri - umph, reign, jnd Tine on Jigh.
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WE SING THE GLORIOUS CONQUEST

Neuvermehrtes Gesangbuch, Meiningen, 1693

J=115
‘A |
Aot
S —
e ~ |"
1 We sing  the glo - rious con - quest Be-
20 glo - ry most ex cel - ling That
30 Wis - dom ord - 'ring all things In
4 Lord, teach your church the les - son, Still
Ca| j
i
7 f
‘fn | a
I
S : .
N
- fore Da-mas - cus gate, en Saul, the church-"s
smote a - cross his path! O light that pierced and
or - der strong and sweet, What nob - ler spoil was
in jer dark - est hour Of Weak-ﬂess jnd jf
e i l =
Ol [e D
i *
vV D
A r r N— —
‘A |
Ao
D7
)
spoil -er, Came breath -ing threats and  hate; he
blin - ded The zea - lot in his wrath! O
e - ver Cast at the vic - tor's feet? What
dan - ger, jo trust ﬂour hid - dem pow'r: Your
|
> ° - Z:
vV

I
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ra - v'ning wolf rushed for - ward  Full
voice that spake un - to him The
wi - ser mas - ter - build - er E'er
race by j'ays j-y - je - jous The
Iy J
vV
\
/
) | D
w
g f P f
ear - ly to the prey; But lo! the Shep - herd
calm, re - pro - ving word! O love that sought and
wrought at your em - ploy Than he, till now so
wrath ﬁ an can bind, And in your Hol - jest
J4 4] T
o 0 ®
vV 17
\
-
A
4 |
met him, And bound him fast to - day.
held him The bond - man of his Lord!
fu - rious Your build -ing to de - stroy?
j)e - ﬂlan lour cho - ilen saint can find.
R - ey ]

\
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WHO ARE THESE LIKE STARS

Gesangbuch (Darmstadt, Germany: 1698)

Soul jnd jo

jy

.

.
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1 Who are these like stars ap - pear - Eng,
2 Who are these of dazz ling bright - ness,
3 These are they who have cont -end - ed
4 These are they whose  hearts were ri - ven,
S These, jke ﬂriests, ﬁave watched and wait - ed,
)
\ I
i, —
hese Ee - E)re God's throne ;H'Ur Etand"
These in God's own truth -  rayed,
For their Sa - vior's ho nor long,
Sore with woe and ang - uish tried,
Of - f'ring up to Christ their will;
| . . |
——y . P
) \/
.
A
() 7
e) N
Each a gol - den crown is ear - Eng;
Clad in robes of pu - rest white - ness,
Wrest - ling on "til life was end - ed,
Who in pray'r  full oft have stri - ven
con - se - cra ted,

.
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Prais -
Whence
Tri -
God

ing loud their heav - 'nly
glo - rious band?
Lamb have gained.

come all

has bid

this
umph thro' the

them weep

lest Tey ifand e - ﬁ)re his jlce.

King.

more.

[
oy
ole

e
ho are Ell this glo - ;'I'U'UI Eand?
Robes whose Iu stre ne'er shall fade,
Foll - 'wing not the sin - ful throng;
With the God they glo - ri - fied;
Day and night to serve  him still:
\ - I
» ]
D
Al - le - lu ia! Hark, they sing,
Ne'er be touched by time's rude hand?
These, who well the fight sus tained,
Now, their pain ful con - flict o'er,
Now im od's T.asj jo -1 place
: § :
N = -
N— —
/ f
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YE HOLY ANGELS BRIGHT

William Croft, 1709
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at od's mreht

1Ye ho - ly an - gels bright, Who wait
2Ye bles - sed souls at rest, Who ran this earth - ly
3Ye saints, who toil be - low, A - dore your heaven-ly
jMy iPUl’ ﬂear j-ou jly ﬂart, jri - umph j- God a-
-,,!
\ [
’
/ *A I
& : e 40
e E - L Tr|
and, r ti:rough Ele realms of light Fly
race, And now, from sin re - leased, Be-
King, And on - ward as ye g0 Some
- bove, And thh a well - jmed 3eart Sing
| L
Wi o i

\ | f

-0

‘0
4 e |
at your Lord's com - and, As - sist our song, For
- hold the Sa - viour's face, His prais-es sound, As
joy - ful an - them sing; Take what he gives And
thou the j)ngs of love; Let all Ty jays jill
: ) | |
)

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

262



)

else e theme Too
in his sight

praise him still,
ljfe shall end,

high doth T:\eem Eor or - tal Eongue.
sweet de - light Ye do a - bound.
Through good and ill, Whoe - ver lives.

What - e'er he send, Be filled with praise.
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~
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LORD WHO SHALL SIT BESIDE THEE

J=100
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1 Lﬁrd, V\J;lo sllall J;t ll;e - | side thee,
2 Who drinks the cup of sor - row
3 Who on thy Pas - sion think ing
40 Je - su, form with -| in us
5 This law it - self 1:11 -| fil - leth,--
]
Ol (o) |
754 -
VD |
) I
4
‘A |
b —
NV - ~° D =
o S
]£n - thr[;ned on r L,1 - therr hand, When
Thy Fa - ther gave to thee 'Neath
Can find in loss a gain, And
Thy like - ness clear and true; By
Christ like tj Christ is nigh, Aﬂd’
_ I . B
754 S
V17
S
8
/A | |
A2 - o—
@ Y D [#] [#]
D)
clouds 0 lon - ger hide | th|ee, 'Mid
sha - dows of the mor - row In
dare to meet un - | shrink - ing Thy
thine ex - am - ple win us To
wljre tﬂe ljl -J ther will - ejl, Shjlll
Prb— -
=

|a
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I ' thy faith - ful band?
dark Geth - se - ma -| ne;
bap - ti - sm of pain.
suf - fer and to do.
sit with Christ on high.
b
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TIS GOOD LORD TO BE HERE

Adapted from Johann Sebastian Bach, 1750

D)
q '"Tis Eood,

2 'Tis good,
3Ful - fil -
4Be - fore

5 'Tis good,

Lord, to e here! Your
Lord, to be here, Your
ler of the past And
we taste of death, We

Lord, 30 be here!  Yet
. |

PP

) —
glo - ry fills
beau-ty to
hope of  things
see your king -
we may not

the
be -
to
dom
re -

[

night; Your face and gar - ments,
hold Where Mo - ses and E-
be, We hail your bo - dy
come; We long to  hold the
main; But since you bid us

L.

‘ J 4
| 0 L.
e 7
A ]
7

N |

f

like the sun,
- li - jah stand,

glo - ri - fied

vi - sion bright

Shine
Your
And
And

with un - bor - rowed light.
mes - sen-gers of old.
our re - demp-tion see.
make this hill our home.

leave the mount, Eome jith js to tE plain.
. |
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Now Thank We All Our God

Martin Rinkart, 1636, trans Catherine Winkworth

Johann Criiger, 1647
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1. Now thank we all our God, with heart and hands and
2.0 may this boun - teous God through all our life be
3. All praise and thanks to God the Fa - ther now be
- o -
74— :
V143
S
‘A |
e :
SFrrcr T r T r T
voic - es, Who won - drous things has done, in
near us, With ev - er joy - ful hearts and
jiv - en; The Son and Him who  reigns with
] 1 | J J J 0|o
25, J > - —
| i 7
‘A | |

A ¥ T

r

whom this world re - joic - es; Who from our mo - thers’

bless - ¢d peace to cheer us; And keep us in His

jhem iJn high - est Heav - en; The one e_- ter - nal
h

Al;r

25 f el
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arms has blessed us on our way With
grace, and guide us  when per - plexed; And
God, whom earth and Heaven a - dore; For
. |
> Cam/n ~— 3 a- o
Z 51 —
) i
/A |
| , : ]
\;)y i |a. % _.
Frr ot e
count-less gifts of love, and still is ours to - day.
free wus from all ills, in this world and the next!
thus it was, j JOW’ and shall be ev - er - more.
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/'b in o I
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s
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O WORD OF GOD ABOVE

Benjamin Milgrove, 1769

A J=115
Y
H.O ord of God a - ove, Who
2. Here from the font is poured Grace
3. Here Christ to faith - ful hearts  His
4. Here guil - ty souls that pine May
5. Yea, God en - throned on high Here
6. A - gainst this ho ly home Rude
7. All might, all praise be Thine, j‘a-
:\ D 'IH 5
/
fil - lest all in Ell, Hal - low this Eouse with
on each sin - ful child; The blest a - noint-ing
bo - dy gives for food; The Lamb of God Him-
health and par - don win; The Judge ac - quits, and
al - so dwells to bless; Here trains a - do - ring
temp - ests harm - less beat, And Sa - tan’s an - gels
- ther, co - e - (qqual Son, ?nd jpi - rit, Bond of
S

e
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Q‘hy sure love, ?I:d bless our fes - ti - val.
of the Lord Bright-ens the once de - filed.
- self im - parts The cha - lice of His blood.

grace di - vine Re - stores the dead in sin.
souls that sigh His man - sions to  pos-sess.
fierce-ly come But to en - dure de - feat.
love di - jine, :ﬁere jnd - ljss j - ges Bln.

‘ /: "% .7 - - I

—r 1 1

270



The Church’s One Foundation

Samuel John Stone, 1866 Samuel Sebastian Wesley, 1864
A J=117
\Jy 1D
@ P17
R I
1. The Church - ’s one found - a - tion Is
2. She is from ev - ery na - tion, Yet
3.’Mid toil and tri - bu - la - tion, And
4. Yet she on Trth hath un - ion With
O i J
7" :p,."' 7

'" T

J

/A |

v amnal J J

@ V1D D

e T 1 T T
Je - sus Christ her Lord, She is His new cre-
one o’er all the earth; Her char - ter of sal-
tu - mult of her war, She waits the con - sum-
God the Three in One, And mys - tic sweet com-

== r f r

/A |
12
NV [#]
CRE f o
- a - tion By wa - ter and the ord. From
- va - tion, One Lord, one faith, one birth; One
- ma - tion Of peace for - ev - er - more; Till
- mun - En j\'ith ﬂlose ﬁ'hose rest is won, With
D ; -
V1 [o) vV
R R
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Heav’n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly
ly Name she bless - es, Part - akes one ho - ly
the vi - sion glo rious, Her long-ing eyes are
her sons and daugh - ters tho, ﬂy the Tas-tjr’s

‘ ’:'f" i7 . Y

\

‘N |

v

) 8
With His own blood He ought her And
And to one she press - es, With
And  the great Church vic - tor - ious Shall
Led through the jeath - lj' wa - ters, Re-

- . ) .

754

T 1

)

or Eer Efe

ev - ery grace
the Church at rest.
pose in E

e E;ed.

en - dued.

den land.
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THY HAND O GOD HAS GUIDED

Basil Harwood, 1898

=113 f
il
1 Your | hand, B GEd, hElS gl,;i r dEd hy | flock from age to
2 Thy | he-ralds brought glad | ti - dings To |great-est and the
3 Thy mJer-cy will not [fail wus Nor |leave thy work lj;
y s
i
1L
ANSV/ . D
e) i
age;r r 'Ij:le wond - rIus tale is vw]:it r ten Full
least; They bade men rise, and hast - en To
- done; With thy right hand to help us The
i i h
O -] e .1 |
7 - i i
10 I
\
/
il
| =T
S =7
clear on e - very |page. ur a - thers owned yglr
share the great King's | feast. And | this was all their
vic - t'ry shall be won. And | then lj' men and
. 1 »
7 r
i
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good-ngs, A];d E'e their deeds - cd:d;r r And
teach - ing In ev'ry deed and word, For all
an - gels Thy | name sljll lh a - | dored; Ajd
| I. "# T -
\ f
Sf
/
il
£ @
J )
both to this bear wit - ness: One church, one
alike pro - claim-ing: One church, one faith, one
tljs shall be their nthem: Oje church, Oje faith,
I ﬂ
—+
S
/
11 TNEEEN
) —t
) r |
faith, one | Lord!
Lord!
one Lord! J J
oﬁl L 3 )
7
i c <
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WE LOVE THE PLACE O GOD

Henry Lascelles Jenner, 1861
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1 We love the place, O God, Where-
2 We love the house of prayer, Where-
3 We love the sa - cred font; For
4 We love thine al - tar, Lord; O
S We love the word of life, The
6 We love to sing be - low For
Z[ Lord je - Ts, ﬁive ljs ﬁrace j)n

\ f

A |
| 4 ‘_
- in Ehine Eo - nour dwells; The joy of thine a-
- in thy ser - vants meet; And thou, O Lord, art
there the ho - ly Dove To pour is e - ver
what on earth so dear? For there, in faith a-
word that tells of peace, Of com - fort in the
mer - cies free - ly given; But long to
earth to love thee ore, jeaven t see thy
. A ¥
75 :
S Vv
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bode All earth-ly

there Thy cho - sen
wont His bles - sing
dored, We find thy
strife, And joys that

|

joy ex - cels.

flock to greet.
from a - bove.
pre - sence near.
ne - Ver cease.

know The tri - umph-song heaven.

ce, nd with th ints dore.
j S }
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ALL CREATURES OF OUR GOD AND KING

Geistliche Kirchengesidnge (Ko6ln, Germany: 1623)

A =180
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1 All crea - tures of ur od and King, ift
2 Thou rush -ing wind that art so  strong, Ye
3 Thou flow - ing wa - ter, pure and clear, Make
4 Dear mo - ther earth, who day by day, Un-
5 All peop - le ye of ten - der heart, For-
6 Let all things their Cre -a tor bless, And
7 And thou, most Kkind and ﬁent-le death, Waijt-
o a| o
754
= |
o =
b |
\%JV 114 '05(-5:0
Ep our Eoice and &'ith us Eing, i Al - le-
clouds that sail in heav’n a long, Al - le-
mu - sic for thy God to hear, Al - le-
- fold - est Dbles - sings on our way, Al - le-
- giv - ing o - thers, take your  part, Al - le-
wor - ship God in hum - ble - ness, Al - le-
- ing to hush our j - nal breath, ﬁl-l{:-
! (o] — —
AN
N\ —7
b p—
e = =
Q) | fot
- lu -1ia! ‘Al-le - lu - iia! Thou burn - ing sun ith gol - den
- lu-ia! Al-le-1lu - ia! Thou ris - ing morn in praise re-
- lu-ia! Al-le - lu - ia! Thou fire so mast - er - ful and
-  lu-ia! Al-le - lu - ia! The flow’rs and fruits that in thee
- lu-ia! Al-le-1lu - ia! Ye who long pain and sor - row
- lu-ia! Al-le-lu - ia! To God all thanks and praise be-
- g.l -:Sf! Al-le - lu - i !lhou lead - est Bome the child of
EEE SRR S S
|
1]

Harmony by Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1906
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zeam, l:hou gil - Eer oon Evith sof - ter
joice, Ye lights of eve - ning, find a
bright That gi - vest all both warmth and
grow, Let them God’s glo - ry al - so
bear, Sing praise and cast on God your
long! Join in the e - ver - last - ing
God, As hrist be - fore gnat ay ath

I ot J -

—
gleam, Eise im, Eiise im, Al-le - lu - Ea! |Al-le-
voice, O sing ye, O sing ye, Al-le-lu - ia! Al-le-
light, O praise him, O praise him, Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le-
show, O praise him, O praise him, Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le-
care, 0] pralse him, O praise him, Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le-
song: O praise him, O praise him, Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le-
trod, ? ralse hlm, ﬁ) ﬂraise him, Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le-

J ] J |
o -

Bl

e

[~ 1 >

o o

O
Hu - ia!r Bl- e- E,u - ia!
lu-ia! Alle-lu - ia!
lu-ia! Alle-lu - ia!
lu-ia! Alle-lu - ia!
lu-ia! Alle-lu - ia!
lu-ia! Alle-lu - ia!
lu -ia! Al-le -1 j ia!
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ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS NAME
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1 All Lhail Ehe k)ow’r of Je - Eus’
2 Crown him, ye morn - ing stars  of
3 Crown him ye mar -  tyrs of your
4Sin  -| ners whose love can ne'er for-
S Let e - very tribe and e - very
) .. Jd e
":I|l73
S
5
/ilblp_e A
&) 7
“ 1 SaPRinl
ame! n - gels rate | fall; et an - gels
light Who | fixed this float - ing ball; Who | fixed this
God, Who | from his alt - er call;, Who | from his
- get The | worm-wood and the gall, The | worm-wood
toung To him their hearts en -| thrall, To him their
DD N D\ B e B DR B DR
75 s
N /
n —
e
\\_VV o) —— o) #a
S L T o | b & |
pros - trate all; forth ‘the roy - al
float - ing ball; Now hail the strength of
alt - er call; Praise him whose way of
and the gal, Go spread your tro - phies
hearts en -| thrall, Lift high  the u - ni-

J
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di a - ﬁ, And | crow

Is - rael's | might,

pain  ye trod,

at his feet,

- ver - sal song,

PPN . L
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S
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&= EEeEe 2

E ﬁ Eim! Crown Him, Erown Elim,
 d
N 4 u
21

| |
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crown Elim, And |crown Him | Lord o |all!
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ALL THINGS BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL
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hings Eright and eau- -Eﬁl, 1l
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rea-_{ures Ereat End
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all,
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Ell hings @ise End ]v‘v.on -Eer- ﬁl, w
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1 Each - _ﬁe Eow’r that _5 u _Bens, ach
2 The pur - ple - head - ed moun - tain, The
3 The cold wind in the win - ter, The
4 The tall trees in the green - wood, The
S He gave us eyes to see them, And
s S B e .
) =Y
\ T ’
13
/A \’
: > : i .
€ @ H 0
it - M ird that glnglr _r e Lade 5heir glow-gng
ri - ver run-ning by, The | sun - set, and the
plea - sant sum-mer sun, The | ripe fruits in  the
mead-dows for our play, The | ru - shes by the
lips that we might | tell How | great is God Al-
) ~°
\ 7 [' ) r
17
)
v
'0\ 1L ] ©
@
o
c U m)rs, ade eir tr ];y wings.
mor - ning That bright-ens up the sky;
gar - den, He made them, ev’ - ry one.
wa - ter' To ga - ther e - very day;
- migh - ty, Who| has made all things| well.
] . J J’ ﬁ J O
/. - 5
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ALL THINGS PRAISE THEE LORD

Henry Thomas Smart, 1866

J=113
B —
: ]
(-7 =
J 1 T
1 All things praise Thee, Lord most high, Heaven and earth, and
2 All things praise Thee night to night Sings in  si - lent
3 All things praise Thee high and low, Rain and dew and
4 All things praise Thee: heaven's high shrine Rings with me - lo-
5 All things praise Tlﬁ glo - ri - ous L(jd, Great Cre - a-
Lo - > J a| J‘
75—
V 14
\
ok .
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sea and sky; All  were for Thy glo - ry made,
hymns of light:  All  things praise Thee day to day
seven - hued bow, Crim - son sun - set, flee - cy cloud,
- dy di - vine; Low - ly bend - ing at your feet,
- tor, Spi - rit, now

ﬂower - ful Word, Omni pre - sent

QTH

J

Z 51 r
y —
b
o)
J 1 |
That Thy great - ness thus dis-played Should all wor-ship
Chants Thy power in bur - ning ray; Time and space are
Rip - pling streams and temp-est loud, Sum - mer wint - er
Se - raph and arch - an - gel meet, Know their high - est
it Thy  feet n huj]b-lj b(z'v, Lirt our hearts i
ox 'b-ir"p :
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bring to Thee: All things praise Thee, Lord, may we

prais-ing Thee: All things praise Thee: Lord, may we.

to Thee Glo-ry ren - der: Lord may we.

E - ver prais - ing: Lord may we.

praise to_Thee: All things praise Thee, L(jd, may we.
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AS PANTS THE HART FOR COOLING STREEM

Hugh Wilson, 1800, arr by Ralph E. Hudson, 1885

* =rF r
1 As pants the Hart for cool - ing streams When
2For Thee my God, the liv - ing God, My
3 Why rest - less, why cast down my soul? Hope
4To Fa - ther Son and Ho - ly Ghost, The
— > > >
) I 1 T I
/A ﬁ
% : :
 r r rrrr t ¢ T
heat - ed in the chase, So longs my soul O
thirs - ty soul doth pine: O when shall I be-
still, and thou shall sing The praise of Him who
od whom we a - dore, Be glo - ry, as it
. | | |

-

I

) 4
)

o f

== Jiln

Lord for Thee, And Thy

rr

re - fresh-ing grace.

Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

Public Domain

- hold Thy face, Thou Maj - es - ty di- vine!
is thy God, Thy heath'se - ter - nal spring.
was is now, And shall be e - ver more.
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AWAKE AND SING THE SONG

Isaac Smith, circa 1770

) ) e
| - - r
1A - wake and ing 1t'he song Of
2Sing of His dy - ing love, Sing
3 Sing on your heaven - ly way, Ye
4 Soon shall ye hear Him say, "Ye
| . N G
_,Lb_&_. o ) ) —
\ | r |"
‘f |
Mo - ses and the IIiamb; une e - v'ry heart and
of His ri - sing pow'r; Sing how He in - ter-
ran - somed sin - ners sing; Sing on re - joi - cing

Hles-sed child - ren come;" Soon will He call y‘bou
irh . g
N r° )
o —
b o g ) e ——— |
. ?—’; " >
e - V'ry tongue To praise the Sa - vior's name.
- cedes a - bove For those whose sins He bore.
- veryday In Christthe e - ter - nal
hence ay, }nd t His wand-erers home.
Py .
: o I
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BLESSED ASSURANCE

Crosby / Knapp
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Bless-ed ‘as - sur - ance, Ele - Eus ?s mine! 0] hat a

2.Per - fect sub - mis - sion, per-fect de - light, Vi - sions of
3.Per - fect sub - mis - sion, :ﬂl is at rest; I in my
P | N y p o QD )
O Ne Wil D D
~ “% N ) ) ) ) ) ) ) ) )
\ 7 7 7 7 7 v 7
a _ s
ﬁﬁ LA — g — > —>
g AR Y
fore - tase of glo - ry di - vine! eir of al-
rap - ture now burst on my sight; An - gels de-
Sav - ior am zg - ﬂ.{ and jlest, Watch - ing and
) ) 2 0 N S
“IJ. o
— ) ) ) ) y y y
\ 7 7 7
/
il A
’ ! ® D Y Y )
- va - tion, gur - Ehase @f E}od, orn of is
- scend - ing, bring from a - bove Ech - oes of
wait - ing, lﬁOk - ing a - bove, Filled with his
- \ )
":ﬂu. . ) )
~ % ) ) ) ) ) )
\ 7 7 7 7 7 7
/
b > 1"

) . ) r
4 - 7y
spir - it, ashed fn i Elood. This is my sto-ry, this is my
mer - ¢y, whis - pers of love.

| 7\_ﬂ_ﬁfmd-less, l%st :E :ﬁs l(ive. ) )? J: J l\b Jﬁl\b
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song, Prais-ing my Sav-ior all the day long; This is my
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sto-ry, thisis my song, rais-fing ‘'my Sav-ior all fhe day long.
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BRIGHT IS THE VISION

Richard Redhead, 1853

=110
1 Bright  the Ii - Eion that Eej Eght - ed
2 Round the Lord in glo - seat - ed
3'Lord, thy glo - ry fills the heav - en;
4 Heaven is still  with glo - ry ring - ing,
5 With his se - raph train be - fore him,
6 'Lord, jhy glo - ry fills the lJleaV - jn;
—4
L
-4 |
‘fﬂ\ | . |
E) - %
nce 1t'he ]s'ight of Ju - dah's seer; Sweet the count-less
Che - ru - bim and se - ra - phim Filled his tem - ple,
Earth is with its full - ness stored; Un - to thee be
Earth takes up the an - gels' cry, 'Ho - ly, ho - ly,
With his ho - ly church be - low, Thus u - nite we
Earth is with its full - ness stored; Un - to thee be

I
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f
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tongues u - ;lr- ted E‘o en-trance the pro - phet's ear.
re - peat-ed Each to each

and
glo -
ho -
to

glo -

ry giv - en,

ly,' sing-ing, 'Lord of hosts,
a - dore him, Bid we thus
Ho - ly, ho

-

the al - ter -

Hol -y, ho - ly, ho - ly,

.

"SI

the Lord most
our an - them

nate
Lord.'
high.'
flow:
Lord.'

ry giv - en,
. j]J

Y

I
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COME LET US JOIN OUR CHEARFUL SONGS

J=140
/A

Johann Criiger, 1647
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ﬁCome, et EIS join our cheer-ful songs With an - gels
2'Wor -thy the Lamb that died,’' they cry, 'To be ex-
3Je - sus is wor - thy to re - ceive Ho - nour and
4 Let all that dwell a - bove the sky, And air, and
5 The whole cre-a - jion onins j- jne JIO ﬂless jm
A S S 1 f
i, I
#\y 2 () O [7) [7)
S f | [ |
round the throne; Ten thou - sand thou - sand
- alt - ed thus'; 'Wor - thy  the Lamb,' our
power di - vine; And Dbles - sings, more than
earth, and seas, Con - spire to lift thy
j} jred name Of jim ﬂmt sits u-
, . J | J
= . r r

o)

T
are their tongues, But all  their joys are
lips re - ply, 'For he was slain for
we can give, Be, Lord, for e - ver

glo-ries high, And speak thine end - less

pon J Jl'one,‘l jnd to j jore T

one.
us.'
thine.
praise.
Lamb.

O
O

i — 7
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COME YE FAITHFUL RAISE THE ANTHEM

Joachim Neander, 1680

J=115
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t eh - fu, feise [he b
1 Come, Ke aith - ful, aise he an - them,
2 Ere he raised the lo fty moun - tains,
3 Now on those e - ter nal moun - tains
4 Bring your harps, and bring your in - cense,
SLaud and ho - nour to the Fa - ther,
s )
\ 5 r r
‘A
e °
D] . i i F = ' :
P -
Eleave Ihe skies with shouts of praise; ging 0 im Evho
Formed the seas, or built  the sky, Love e - ter - nal,
Stands his sap - phire throne, all bright, With the cease-less
Sweep the string and pour the lay; Let the earth pro-
Laud and ho - nour to the Son, Laud and ho - nour

N

4 J

D

[
~
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._
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B ¢ Ty
ound Ehe ran - som, &n - ]:ient of e - ter - nal Days,
free, and bound-less, Forced the Lord of life to die,
al - le -lu - ias Which they raise the sons of light;

- claim his won - ders, King of that ce - le - stial day;
to the Spi - ritt E - ver Three and e - ver One,

T

\
‘/;H !b
‘fﬂ\ 0
w
e

/
God e
Lift - ed
Zi - on's
He the

I

ter - nal, Word
up the Prince
peop - le tell
Lamb once slain
- tial, co -

Con - sub - stan

o
of

his

is

e -

T

car - nate,
princ - es
prais - es,
wor - thy,
ter - nal,

.

.

===

LoD

J —

Al

- E\’hom tﬁe Eeaven

T T

of heaven o - beys.

For the throne of Cal - va - ry.
Vic - tor af - ter hard - won fight.
Who was dead, and lives for ay.
While un-end - ing a - ges run.
| > .
\ 7
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Crown Him with Many Crowns

Matthew Bridges, 1852, & Godfrey Thring, 1874 George Job Elvey, 1868
A J=115
12 2
s> , , :

S A i I
1.Crown Him with ma - ny crowns, The
2.Crown Him the Vir - gin's Son, The
3.Crown Him the Lord of love, Be-

4. Crown Him the Lord of Peace Whose
5 Crown him  the Lord of years, The
e
.- ) ) e
) |
‘A |
12

DR N il —r

Lamb up - on His throne. Hark! How the heav’n-ly

God in - car - nat born, Whose arms those crim - son
- hold His hands and side, Those wounds, yet vi - si-

power a  scep - tre sways, From pole to pole that

po - ten-tate of time, Cre - a - tor of the

J J ) 1

o . . :
It Tty T

an - them drowns All mu - sic but its own. A-

tro - phies won Which now His brow a - dorn: Fruit
- ble a - bove, In beau - ty glor - i - fied. No

wars may cease, Ab - sorbed in prqayer and praise. His

rol - ling spheres, In - ef - fa-bly sub-lime. Glassed

AN
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ST P f
-  wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for
of the mys - tic Rose, As of that Rose the
an gel in the sky Can full - y bear that
reign shall know no end, And round His pierc-ed
in a sea of light, Where e ver - last - ing
. . h J
| o
754 :
V1
\
‘a | J N
s s
g T I
thee, And hail Him as thy match-less King Through
stem; The root whence mer - cy e ver - flows The
sight, But down - ward bends his burn - ing eye At
feet Fair flowers of pa - ra-dise ex-tend Their
waves; Re - flect his throne the in fi - nite! Who
g . J
2, | >
\ [
b I
e r S
all - ter - ni - ty.
Babe of Beth-le - hem.
mys-teri - es SO bright.
fra - grance e - ver sweet.
lives and loves and saves

o
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FILL THOU MY LIFE O LORD MY GOD

[

‘N
&b
ANV > X
e) | —
ﬁFill Elou my life,r E) Eorg Eny ﬁod, hﬁn
2Not for the lip of praise a -| lone, Nor
3 Praise in the com - mon words 1 speak, Life's
4 Fill e - very | part of me with | praise; Let
5 So shall jo jart of day or night From
75
\ i
5
/A I
@
e) N
E - WN'ry ﬁart ith Eraise, Ehat Ely hole Ee - Lg7
e'en the prais - ing heart, | I ask, but for a
com - mon | looks and | tones, | In fel - low -| ship en-
all my be - ing speak | Of thee and of Thy
sa - cred - ness Dbe free, But all my life, in
| | |
6 )" (o)
25 : s
) I | i
11
/A I
e @
ay pro - Elaim E‘hy e - ing Endr hy ﬁays.
life made| up Of praise in e - Vv'ry| part:
- joyed at home With | my be 1 lov - ed ones,
love, O, Lord Poor | though I be and | weak.
e - Vv'ry | step, je fel - ll)W - ship  with | thee.
o 4 Ji
\%

T
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FOR THE BEAUTY OF THE EARTH

J=110

Conrad Kocher, 1838

2 For the
3 For the

/A b
7
:% —o

1 For the Eeau - try Ef trhe Earth, or the Elo - ir

won - der of each hour Of the day and

joy

of hu-man love, Bro-ther, sis - ter,

4 For Thy Church that ev -er - more Lif-teth ho - ly

5 For thy - self, best gift di - vine, To the world so
L
—4
L
/ g 4
e - —o
f 1t‘he skies, Eor the rove Evhich rom Eur Eirth
of the night, Hill and vale and tree and flower,
pa - rent, child, Friends on earth, and friends a - bove,
hands a - bove Of - fer-ing u - pon  every shore
free - ly  given, For t great great love of = Thine
| | |
zfﬁ o)
\ I
.
o c
Ov - er and - round Es 1es. r r r r
Sun and moon and stars of light, Lord of all, to
For all gen - tle thoughts and mild,
Her pure sa 1; crid— fice of Love
Peace on earth and joy in  heaven.
| B R — 2 <
g

:
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GLORIOUS THINGS OF THEE ARE SPOKEN

Franz Josef Haydn, 1797

our God Ee E;'hose word can - not be ro -

s | 4=110
A2 N |
@ vV 1D 1! _ 7 |
Q) L] f
Gl Fious fn - o
lo-rious things of Thee are spo-ken, - on ci - ty
See, the streams of liv - ing wat-ers, Sping-ing from et-
Sav-ior, if of Si - on'sci-ty I, through irace, a
":I iD. 5 J
.- )
\
‘N |
= :
3] -

fen

- er - nal love. Well sup - ply thy sons and daught - ers,
mem-ﬂer am, Let the world de - ride or pi - ty,
":IiD. J I .
= )
‘A |
| ‘ﬁl I
g:med thee for His Ewn a - iode: E)n Ele ock of
And all fear of want re - move: Who can faint when
I will il - ory in hy name: Fad - ing is the
—
.i e
7 L‘Db

Fhr
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- ges -ed, ;Vhat n shake Thy sure re - pose?
such a riv - er Ev - er flows their thirstto ass-uage?
world-ling's pleas - ure, All his boast-iﬁ pjmp and show;

— . S
7 5
V1 \

I

b

With

sal - va - tion's walls sur-round-ed
Grace, which like the

r

hou may'st smile at

Lord the giv - er, Ne - ver
jo - lid joys and last - ing treas - ure None but Si -

fails

from

\
/

\
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Ell thy foes.
age to

age.

child-ren know.
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GOD IS LOVE LET HEAVEN ADORE HIM

Love: and
Love: and

eav'n
he

E - dore T
en - fold - eth
though with blind-ness

m;

%odPs Love: lret

All the world in

Sin jf - jicts j-e

o o o
o e .

—

f T b Ton

[

earth re - joice; Let cre - a - sing be - fore him,
one em - brace; With un - fail-ing grasp he hold - eth
souls of all, fod's ez, ter - nal lov - ig-ﬁind- ess

NP ol B I i

N

7

o p : )

. Tt | —
And ex - alt him | with one voice. Ele E'ho aid ﬁle
E - very child of e - very race. And when hu - man
Ijolds and iuides s j'hen we fall. Sin and death and

- .
75

J
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arth's Eound -a - onn,

e

:'F'F et
Epread Phe

who
hearts are break - ing Un - der sor - row's
hell shall ne - ver O'er us fii - nal
| | | e J
) —e o o ﬁ j =,
ES = . . :
L‘
4 % E
eav'ns - ove, e who reathes  through
i - ron rod, Then they find that
trir - umph gain; God is Love, S0
J . ) d .
T t j = g

all

cre - a - tion,

self - same a - ching

Love for

€ - ver

!

]

He

is :;ove, e -

Deep with-in the

'er th - ni - t reign.
er the ﬂ 3 ﬁerse T'js jelgn

te - rnal Love.
heart of God.
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GOD OF MERCY GOD OF GRACE

Johann Gottlob Werner, 1815

J=115

1 God of mer-cy, God of grace, Show the brlrght-ness
2 Let the peop-le praise you, Lord; Be by all that

3 Let the peop-le praise you, Lord; Earth shall then its

L4

\

E S

Shine u - pon us, Sra - vior, shine;
Let the na-tions shout and sing
your bljs - sing give;

L

of your face.
live a - dored.
fruits af - ford. Un - to us

. S I
T f

1l
# ®

)

Ill yorur SEV - ing

ill your world with light di - vine;
Glo - ry to  their gra-cious King; At your feet their
We tl(r yﬂu de - j) - ted live, All be - low and

E S
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health ex - tend Un -

all
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=bove, One in j?’

E) earth's re - mot - est end.
tri-bute pay, And your ho - ly will o - bey.

and light and love.
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HARK TEN THOUSAND HARPS AMD VOICES

/N4
Y %
—
1 Hark! ‘ten Elou-sand Earps End voi - ces Sound the
2 King of glo - ry, vreign for { ev - er! Thine an
3Sa - vior, | has - ten Thine ap pear -ing; Bring, O
. I A —_— .
y —
N N N I
4
/
% i 4
D] P : .
note Ef praise E - Eove; Je - sus
e - ver-la - sting crown. No - thing
bring the glo - rious day, When, the
| O e J 0|' }
.4 . e
\ i
7
/A ﬁ
" [ Fr f
eigns and eav'n re - joi - ces, Je - sus
from Thy love shall se - ver Those who
aw - ful sum - mons hear - i'Jng, jleav'n jnd
- T .

I
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reigns, the God of love. See, He sits on yon - der
%‘ii‘, %ﬁ‘iﬁ ‘ﬂf‘d fj“‘ way, i‘ﬁé’nj ﬁim %Bliheeﬁfs harps, well
] - S
Y # 0O N
,'..*. g ° \
\
12
/ g 4 A J
throne; Je - sus rules the world a -| lone. Al-le-
grace, Des - tined to be - hold Thy | face.
sing, lGlo-E;, ﬁlo - :P', 30 jur JKing!':J
/: D o
\ b T
16
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!Al-e-:u-ia! Al-le |- lu - ia! A -
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IMMORTAL INVISIBLE GOD ONLY WISE

J=115

1.Im - ‘mor-tal, irn - vi - si -Ele, rGod En - g E'ise, En

2.Un - rest-ing, un - hast-ing, and si - lent as light, Nor
3.To all, life Thou giv - est, to  both great and small; In
4. Great Fa - ther jf ﬁlo -ry, pure Fa - ther of ﬂght, Ihine

. . S
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‘A |
P2

ST

[
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o
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L N
D>

ST

Y1

)
ight in - Ec - cess-i - Ele Eid grom g Eyes, K/Iost

want-ing, nor  wast-ing, Thou rul - est in might; Thy
all life Thou liv - est, the true life of all; We
an - gels j - dore Thee, all veil - ing  their jight; jll

) I
e —

. . =

ANV =Y

bless-ed, most glor - ious, the An - cient of q)ays, Al-

jus - tice, like mount-ains, high soar - ing a - bove Thy

bloss-om and flour - ish as leaves on  the tree, And

ﬁ)ud n'e will ren - der; elp us to see 'Tis
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- h
- migh - ‘ty, vic - tor - ious, hy great Name we praise.

clouds, which are fount-ains of good - ness and love.

wi - ther and per - ish— but naught chang -eth  Thee.

on j' J)e ir)len -dour of llght ﬂ ﬁ 15Ilee
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JESU THE VERY THOUGHT WITH THEE

John Bacchus Dykes, 1866

J=125

" Q

1Je - su, the ve - ry Khought of ‘thee

ith sweet - ness

’
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2 Nor voice can sing nor heart can frame, Nor can the
30 hope of e - very con - trite heart, O  joy of
4 But what to those who find?  Ah, this Nor tongue nor
S5Je - su, our jn - ly joy be thou, s thou our
= % )
) |
ANIV4 0 S 0 m
" s e b for Ty fuce
fills the reast; But sweet-er ar hy face to see,
me - mory find, A sweet-er sound than thy blest name,
all the meek, To those who fall, how Kkind thou art!
pen can show; The love of Je - sus, what it is,
prize wilt be; Je - sus, be jhou our ﬁlo - ry now,
|
>t e
[#]
\ N B e
% |
And in Ehy Er[ -]s'ence fest.
0 sa - viour of man -Kkind
How good to  those who seek!
None but his lov - ed ones
And throughe - ter - ni - ty.
| I | |
| ,’ : (7] a. I
I 5
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JESUS MY LORD WILL LOVE ME FOREVER

{ N1 | \ \ \ N

Fe
EJe - gus Ry Lord will lrove Ew Eor-E - Eer,
20nce 1 was lost in sin's de - gra-da - tion,
3Joy floods my soul for Je - sps jgs sved me,

| N N A
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o b \ v

0 A

rom Elm o

pow'r of
- sus came down to
Freed me from sin which

N N g

e - vil ca se
bring me sal-va

lJong j§1d iﬁ - slaved

I

ver,
tion,

/Y

Sl N N NN

L) B l

ST ) AN
He gave HIs life to ran - som my soul
Lif - ted me fron sor - row and shame,
His ﬂ§e - ibous ﬂlood je 5ave tﬁ $ - jeem,

1 B

VD - ) )
\
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But for e - ter-ni | ty.
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Kowg ge-rong to E—Iim. B D
Now I Dbe-long to him. Now I be-long to | Je-sus
Now I be-long to Him
I T Y\ I I S P
'/"Lpipb Y Y * g r
N 5 ; |
Yo NN ] DD
Hey? e — b
J A A 2 2 R
Je-sus be-longs to | me, | Not for the years of | time a - lone,
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JESUS SHALL REIGN

Attributed to John Hatton, 1793
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1Je - sus 'shall reign wher -e'er the sun oes 1its  suc-
2 Peop-le  and realms of e - very tongue Dwell on his
3 Bles-sings a - bound wher -e'er he reigns: The priso-ners
4Llet e - ve jrea - ture rise and bring The high-est
e Ll
:LH o
/A B ,
A | !
@ Ll o I ]
o s El *

- ces snr E)urn eys run, is king-dom Istretch from shore to
love with sweet-est song, And in - fant voic - es shall pro-
leap to lose their chains, The wea-ry find e - ter - nal
ho - nors to jur King, 1jn - iels de - scend with songj a-

SESEss 3
S
f 1L
6% I
D)) o E‘ (o]
shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

- claim Their ear - ly bles - singson his name.
rest, And all who suf - fer want are  blest.

- gain, And earth re - peat the loud a - men.
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KING OF DLORY KING OF SHAME

Joseph David Jones, 1868
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1 King of E['([)' - Ty, E(ing (r)f E)eace, E—Evill Eovy Ehee;

2 Where-fore

with my ut - most art
3 Sev'n whole jajrs, not one in sev'n, I will praise Thee;

I will sing

Thee,
|

.

DY

[#]

I

-

2 =
f — i
And that love may ne - ver cease, will move hee.
And the cream of all my heart I will bring Thee.
In my jgﬁrt, though not in heav'n, I can raise Thee.
',':1* J LY —— J )
o)
\ I o
/N ﬁ
fﬂ\ - r T
#
hou East gran - ted E’ny re - Euest,
Though my sins a - gainst me cried,
Small j iJs, in this poor sort
,!
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D E |
hou East heard me;
Thou didst clear me;
To en - roll Ehee:
| ,: =
S
d r—
% PE

Ereast,

Thou
To

‘%/—q‘hou East E;)zﬁed E-e.

didst hear
ex - tol

.

me.
Thee.

TO R

didst note my work - ing
And a - lone, when they re - plied,
E'en e - t - ni ty's too  short
0 J S J
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N r r
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LET US PRAISE GOD TOGETHER
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D o o o 1 ’ P
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1. Let fs graise df;d to 1 ;e-ther l]:t us Eraise, Let us
2. Let us | seek God to -|geth-er, let us | praise, Let us
3.Let us | serve God to { ge-ther, him o t+ bey, Let our
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praise God to 1 ge - ther all our | days. He is
seek  his for { give-ness as we | pray He will
lives show his |[good-ness through each | day. Christ the
| | N s
":I Il?. a ! c - -
\
12
P . i} e -
: i <
: = 1 . 11
faith - ful in all His ways, He is | wor -thy of all our
cleanse us from all our sin, He will help us the fight to
Lord is the world's | true light, Let us |serve him with all our
‘&E- ! ﬁ ﬁ |: |: g L-P- T : -|: l)p T
‘ V 7 1 ] ] I[,‘I gl? i i k t
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praise I—Eis

2

[

name be x-al-ted [ on! |high.
win, His [name be | ex-al-ted|on [high.
might, His |name be | ex-al-ted | on hiih.
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LET US WITH A GLADSOME MIND

John Antes, 1790, arr. by John B. Wilkes, 1861
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r1 Let S, with a E};ﬁ/- some mind,
2Let us blaze  His Name a - broad,
3 He with all com - mand - ing might
4 He the gold - en tress - ed sub
SThe horned moon to shine by night,
6 All  things li - ving He doth feed;
7 Let js jith a lad - some mind,

) |

e
Q) i
Praise the LORD, for He is kind: r r
For of gods He is the God:
Filled the new made world of  light:
Caused all day his course to  run For His mer-cies
'Mid  her spang -led sis - ters bright:
His full hand sup - plies their need:

| ﬂ’raise Te LORD j)r Ee is‘b ljind:

._

A
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shall en-dure, E-ver faith-ful, e-ver sure.
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LIFT UP YOUR HEARTS

Walter Greatorex, 1916

@
Q) .
1'Lift wup your Eearts!' E’Ve Eift them, Eord, 0
2A - bove the le - vel of the for - mer
3A - bove the swamps of sub - ter - fuge and
4 Lift e - very gift that thou thy - self hast
5 Then, as the ;rum - ﬂet - call i ﬁ - fter

S T _ e J

= f
\
T g #IJ.

o i g T d
thee;  Here at thy feet ne o - ther may we
years, The mire of sin, the slough of  guil -ty
shame, The deeds, the thoughts, that ho - nour may not
given: Low lies the Dbest til lif - ted wup to
years, 'Lift up your hearts!'" rings peal - ing in J jur

B A R ]

a0 o

— f
/ - A
..% @ —]
© 7 d I -
see: 'Lift up your ‘hearts!" E'en so, with one ac-
fears, The mist of doubt, the Dblight of love's de-
name, The halt- ing tongue that dares not tell the
heaven; Low lie the bound - ing heart, the teem - ing
ars, Still shall those hearts res - pond with jull ac-
)F. Ge
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cord, ]\"ve ift ‘them up, we Ilift them to 1t'he Lord.
cay, O Lord of light, lift all our hearts to - day.
whole, O Lord of truth, lift e - very Chris-tian soul.
brain, Till, sent from God, they mount to God a - gain.
ﬂordl ')Ve ﬁft them jp, we lift them to the Lord!
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LOVE DIVINE ALL LOVE EXCELLING

) | ﬂ

y

@l_ | 4

’ F L HTT

ove di-vine all | loves ex - cel-ling. | Joy of heav'n to
Come Al-might-y to de-li-ver, | Let us all thy
Fin - ish then thy| new cre-a - tion; | Pure amd spot - less

L J
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L [ W4

|
4
|
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Fe
earth come 'down; ix in wus thy | hum-ble dwell-ing,
life re - ceive; Sud-den-ly ret + urn and ne - ver,
let us be. Let us see thy ﬁreat sal - va - tion

o : J J

N - r

7

b

| T r |r i
All thy faith-ful | mer - cies crown; | Je - sus thou art
Ne -ver-more thy | temp-les leave. Thee we would be
jer-ject-lj' Tst - jred in thee; Changed ﬂ'om ﬁlo - jy

f I
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all com - pas-sion, | Pure un - bound - ed love thou art;

al - ways bles-sing, | Serve thee as thy | hosts abo - ve,
iJn - tjj_glj - 1y, jill iJn heaven ﬂve take jur ﬂlkace,
S e o — J

B - ]
B T T

is - it us with | thy sal - va - tion, | En - ter ev - 'ry
Pray and praise thee | with - out ceas-ing, | Gl - ory in thy
Till we cast our | crowns be - fore thee, | Lost in won-jer,

] -

\
16
A
17
trem-bling Erart
per - fect love.
Eve and praise
o
75"

\ f
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MAJESY WORSHIP HIS MAJESTY
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Je - sus ba a glo - ry, Wfrﬁd praise.
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MY GOD HOW WONDERFUL THOU ART

My od, ﬁow F(fon - ﬁer . Eul &(‘iﬁ art, hy
2 How dread are thine e -| ter - na years, O
3 How wond - er - ful, how beau-ti - ful, The
40 how 1 fear thee, li - ving God, With
S Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, Al-
6 No earth - ly fa - ther loves like  thee, No
7Fa -| ther of Je - sus, Eove di - jine, What

f
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a - jes -ty ﬁ.right! EIOW Beau-Fi - fEl ]fﬁy
e - ver - last - ing Lord. By pros -trate spi rits
sight of thee will be, Thine | end - less wis dom,
deep-est, tend'-rest fears, And wor - ship thee with
- migh-ty as  thou | art, For thou hast stooped to
mo - ther half so mild Bears | and for - bears, as
rap - tjrﬁ i will be, Pros 1 trate be - fore thy
) jl -
S
8
‘0
Fner - ]s‘eat, n epths ﬁf ur-TFing ﬁght!
day and night In -| ces - sant-ly a -| dored!
bound-less pow'r, And | awe - some pu - ri -| ty!
tremb-ling hope And | pe - ni - ten-tial | tears!
ask of me The | love of my poor| heart.
thou hast done With| me, thy sin - ful child.
throne to lie, jnd gaze and gaze on thee!
; . |
0 [e D
I. .
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NEVER SHOWN A LIGHT SO FAIR

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1882

Robert Lowry

=115
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1. Nev-er shone Eight so fair, ev - er fell 0
2. Still that Ju - bi - lee of song Breaks up-on the

3. Wel-come now

the bless-éd day, When we praise the

ris - ing morn;
Lord our King;

Fa Y Iu J J h
 — - Y Y
N\ 4 r
/
## ) r

sweet E song, &s [he cho - Tus in the |air

While the an - them rolls a - long,

When we

.

meet to

praise jnd ﬂray,
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A
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Chant-ed by

b

the
Floods of light the earth a - dorn,

Y

an - gel throng; Ev-’ry star took up the

Old and young take up the

And His j)ve ?th glad iess jng, ﬁet $ jsorld t‘ﬁke j[)iy

\

J
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sto - ry:
sto - ry: “Christ has come, the Prince of glo - ry,
jo - ﬁyz
":ﬁu - ) I .'b
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Come in hum-ble hearts to dwell; God with us, God with us,
ok L 4 Jjd D JL b
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God with us, Im - man-u-el!”
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O FOR A HEART TO PRAISE MY GOD

‘N

é 53

Y| [ —
ﬁO or a heart Eo Eraiser Ely Eod, h&

2A heart re -| signed, sub - mis - sive,| meek, My

3A humb-le, low - ly, con - trite | heart, Be-

4 A heart in e - very thought re -| newed, And

5 My heart thou | know'st can ne - ver rest Till

6 Thy na - ﬂjre, jra - cious | Lord, im - part, Come
|

":I 3

N | r

p—
5
‘N
Z
@

"4 o et |G & |0 f
eart from | sin 'set ree; A eart that's Eprink-
great Re -| dee - mer's | throne;| Where| o - nly Christ is

- liev - ing, | true, and clean, Which | nei - ther life nor
full of love di -| vine; Per -| fect and right and
thou cre - ate my peace; | Till of mine | E - den
quick-1 froma - | bove; Write | thy new name u-
| | |

), 2 .

S o)
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with the lood So free-ly shedr or Ene:
heard to speak, Where | Je - sus | reigns a - lone:
death can | part From | him that| dwells wi  thin:
pure and| good A co - py, | Lord, of | thine.
re - pos + sest From | self and | sin, I cease
- pon my | heart, jhy new best nameJ_jf j;ove.
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O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

Charles Wesley, 1739

C. H. Gléser 1828, arr. by Lowell Mason, 1839

J=100
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1.0 gor g Ehou - sand Eongues E) Eing ;/Iy
2.Je - sus! the Name that charms our fears, That
3.He speaks and liste - ning to his  voice, New
4. He breaks the power of can - celed sin, He
5 Hear him ye deaf; his praise ye dumb, Your
6 My gra - $0us Mas - ter and my God, As-
] \ )
_5,:,_5 Y 5 . \
Dhh D A
STk e e |
reat Re - deem - er’s praise, The glor - fies of my
bids our sor - rows cease; ’Tis mu - sic in the
life the dead re - cieve, The mourn-ful bro - ken
sets the pris - oner free; His blood can make the
loos - enes toungues em - ploy Ye blind be - hold your
- sist me to pro - claim, To spread through all the
e > ) > .
] \ \/ ] I
.‘.
God fand ing, The friu - g‘nphs Ef Elis Erace!
sin - ner’s ears, ’Tis life, and health, and peace.
hearts re - joice, The humb-le poor be - lieve.
foul - est clean, His blood a - vailed for me.
Sa - viour come; And leap, ye lame, for joy
earth a - broad The hon - ors of Thy Name.

2

.

.

[#]

pLI—

\ \

Public Domain

Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

-

331



O WORD OF GOD INCARNATE

Neuvermehrtes Gesangbuch, Meiningen, 1693
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he
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FNERYCYER
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Word of God
church from her
float - eth like
make th

church, dear

FZ

car - nate, O
Mas - ter Re-
ban - ner Be-
Sa - vior, A

i

Wis - dom from on high,
di - vine, And still
fore God's host un-furled; It
pur - est gold, To bear

ceived the

lamp jf

.

Truth un - changed, un-
that light she
shin - eth like a

ge - Ere Te

oD
o

—

I

chang - ing, Light of our sky, e
lift - eth QO'er all the earth shine. It
bea - con - bove the dark - ling world. It
na - tjons jhy true ljght, as old.
o
@ D

T
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o q i r
praise  thee for the ra - diance That
is the gol - den cas - Kket, Where
is the chart and com - pass That
teach thy j'and' - jing ﬂil - ﬁrims By

) 'bipi, .

D ot )

from the hal - lowed page, A lant - ern to our
gems of  truth are  stored; It is the heav'n drawn
o'er life's sur - ging sea, 'Mid mists and rocks and

this thkeir path to trace, 'Til, clouds and dark - ness
o R S
—

12
4

N\ —
N
‘|
4 |
foot - steps, Shines on from age to age.
pic - ture Of Christ, the li - ving Word.

quick-sands, Still  guides, O Christ, to  thee.

| jnd - gd, jhey jee Tee iﬁe tJO f|ace.
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O WORSHIP THE KING

Robert Grant, 1833 Johann Michael Haydn (1737-1806)

/A #

" K ous & - b
1.0 wor - ship the King, all glor - ious a - bove, O
2.0 tell of His might, O sing of His grace, Whose
3. The earth with its store of won - ders un - told, Al-
4. Thy boun-ti - ful care, what tongue can re - cite? It
5. Frail child-ren of dust, and fee - ble as frail, In
6.0 mea - sure-less might! In - ef - ﬂa - ble love! While

.. ] |
e

J
I
B

|.9

\
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BN
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# n
grate - ful - ly sing is power End is love; Our

robe is the light, whose can - o - py space, His
- migh - ty, Thy power hath found - ed of old; Es-
breathes in the air, it shines in the light; It
Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to  fail; Thy
an - els de - light to worship Thee a - bove, The

P —

p
N/
s v
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Shield and :;e -;end - W

char - iots

tab - lished it fast by

[#)

Er, the

streams from the hills, it

mer - cies
hum - bler

of wrath the deep
a change-less
de - scends to
how ten - der, how firm to
cre -a - tion, though fee - ble

y

An

- cient of Days, Pa-
thun - der - clouds form, And

de - cree, And
the plain, And
the end, Our
their ﬁ)ys, With

N

J

\
»J

=

Yt

il - Eoned in  splen-dor, and gird - ed with praise.
His path on the wings of

dark is
round it
sweet-ly
Mak - er,
true a -

.

hath cast, like
dis - tills in

a

man - tle, the sea.

the dew
De - fen - der, Re - deeme-r,
do - ra - tion shall all

.

.

the storm.

and the rain.
and Friend.

ﬂ'ng Thy ﬂraise.
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PRAISE MY SOUL THE KING OF HEAVEN

John Goss, 1869

d

4=90
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out, Fre - em; T
raise, my soul, the King of heav - en; 0 is
Praise him for his grace and fav - or To our
Fath - er - like he tends and spares us; Well our
An gels, help us to a - do:r: jlim; Ie be-
g
/A 4
)
)
T I — 7
feet Thy tri - bute bring. an - somed, healed, restor-
fath-ers in dis - tress. Praise him, still the
fee - ble frame he knows. In his hand he
- hold him face jo jﬁ. Sun and moon, bow
; 2 in

1

.

ANV

d- Ed, E)r-given, ;;ho Eke Ene E—Iis En

same for ev - er,

slow to

is praise sEould

chide, and swift to

*F

sing.
bless.

gent -ly bears us, Res - cues us from all our foes.
down be-fore him, Dwel-lers all in time and ff)ace.
Z % ﬂ‘ t =
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raise Him! Praise Elim! raise Him! Praise Him! Praise the
Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise Him! Glo - rious
Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise Him! Wi - dely
Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise with
FH =
T 0 -
/AW
A I
Q) [
ev-Er-Elst-ﬁlg %ing!
in his faith-ful - ness!
as His mer-cy flows!
us the God of  grace!
| ~
i
I
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PRAISE THE LORD YE HEAVENS ADORE HIM

Franz Josef Haydn, 1797

L | =110
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@ vV D 1! 2 7
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Eraise he Lord! ye heavens, a - dore Eim;
Praise the Lord! for He is glo - rious;
Wor - ship, ljon - our, ﬁl - ory, bles - sing,
":I iD. 5
i - )
\
‘|
— )
Y S |
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£ T r i ’
Praise Him an - gels, in the height; Sun nd moon re-
Nev - er shall His prom-ise fail; God hath made his
Lord, we off -er to j1y name; Young and old, Thy
":Iiﬂu J
. )
\ =
.
I :
Fe

saints vict-o0

I r i

- joice be - fore ;im, Praise Him, all ye stars and light:
rious, Sin and death shall not pre - vail
praise ex - pres-sing, Join their Sav - iour to jro - claim,

.
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Eraise the Lord! for He hath  spo - ken,
Praise the God of our sal - va - tion;
As the saints in heaven a - dore Thee,
pm—
S Q
AN
\
| N
0 12, \ |ﬁ - \/ J’ @ —
Y Ta® 0
0 T Ty T T
orlds His migh-ty voice o - beyed; Laws, which ne - ver
Hosts on high His power pro-claim; Heaven and earth and
We would bow j§ - fzre Thy throne; js thine an - gels
‘ ,. } J : \ .
‘ /'b ! )

i

b

3

. N

. —@
7T
shall be bro-ken,
all

For

- — @
T T
their guid - ance

cre-a - tion, Laud and mag-ni - fy
serve be - fore Thee, So  on earthjﬁr

Eath He made

His name!
will be done.
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PRAISE TO THE HOLIEST IN THE HEIGHT

‘N
" B
(e
S : o
ﬁPraiseE) the Ho - liest Rrﬁle ﬁeight,hﬁnd El he
20 lo - ving | wis-dom | of our | God! When | all was
30 gen-¢ -| rous love! | that he, | who smote | In Man
4 And in the | gar-den | se - cret| ly, And on the
5 Praise to Te jo - liest | in the | height, And in the
| |
0 J
75
\ | r
6
‘0
I
€ b o '
epth 'be Eraise: En Ell is ﬁordsm Eon-Eer-
sin and | shame,| A se - cond A - dam to the
for man| the foe, The double| a - go 4 ny in
Cross on high, Should | teach his breth - ren, and ins-
depth be praise: | In all  his words most | won-der-
| I L1,
2% - 5
\ ’ | i T
12
‘N
] &
ST . :
- Eul, ost| sure in all r is ﬁays.
fight And | to the res - cue| came.
Man For man should | un - der | go;
- pire To suf - fer and to | die.
- all his | ways.

ful, Tost

jure j-

1

f

r—r—r
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PRAISE TO THE LORD THE ALMIGHTY

L7

f
A ]

P~ —
1 Praise to the | Lord, the I -| migh -ty, the ng Kfcre-
2 Praise to the | Lord; who o'er | all things so | wond-rous-ly
3 Praise to the | Lord, who doth | pros-per thy | work and de-
4 Praise to the L()Jl:d! % ljt all that is in nJe a-
)

I

f

5
/
= >
- a r -r tiﬁn; E my S(rul, prEise Him, for
reign - eth: Shel - ters thee un - der  his
- fend thee; Sure - ly  his good - ness and
- dore him! All that hath lﬁe a;[sl brejlth
| )
S
9
/N4
T
e s thy health and s_gl va r -r tifn:
wings, yea, SO gent - ly sus 1 tain - eth.
me - rcy here dai - ly at -| tend thee;
come now with prais - es be - fore him!
I — )
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I

f
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Come ye who | hear, Bro - thers and sis - ters draw
Hast thou not | seen All  that is need-ful hath
Pon - der a - new All  the Al -| might-y can
Let the "A 4 mjn" Soind frjm his | peop-1 -
/: I
\\él - |a: ['l‘p, Iq D
near, Praise Him E ggd a - Eo - ra -r tiEn.
been Gran-ted in |what he or { dain - eth?
do, He who with | love doth be -|friend thee.
- gain Glad -ly for | ay we a - dore him.
S J J J a|-
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REJOICE THE LORD IS KING

! e
e joice, ‘the [ord is &(ing, E’our
Je sus the Sav - ior reigns, The
His king - dom can - not fail, He
He sits at God's right and Iill
- J I
‘\—’;H
4
/
I
&)
- ki
Lord and King ad re; or 4 tals, give thanks and
God of truth and | love; When | He had purged our
rules o'er earth and | heaven; The keys of death and
jll His foes sub f ijnit, And bow to Eis ﬁ)m-
J I I
i1l 7
\ | f
7
a
. :
sing And triu - mph ev - er r Emre: Eift
stains He took His seat ab - ove:
hell Are to our Je - sus given:
mand, And fall be - neath his feet:
L A J
0 A= o) L4
y s -
i
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SONGS OF THANKFULNESS AND PRAISE

George Job Elvey, 1858

) J=110
604 - ’ 2
) * |

E Songs gf Ehank Eul - ness and praise,
2Ma - ni - fest Jor dan s stream,
3Ma - ni fest 1n ma king whole
4 Sun and moon  shall dark - ened be,
5 Grant us grace to see

Jee jord

) .

Pals -ied limbs and fain -
Stars shall fall

ting soul;
the heavens shall flee;

PR \
g
PE ) ) ==
T Fuise, Ma - b
Ee - gus, Eord, Io you Eve Eaise, a - hi- Eest-E;
Pro - phet, Priest, and King su - preme; And at Ca - na,

Ma - ni - fest in
Christ will then like

Mir - rored in thy ho - ly word; May we im - i-
o e e Fa— )
= |° T T
.

B

]

B
=

- Ey Phe T:tar

o

tEe ]s‘a - ges

Ear;

rom a -
wed - ding guest, In thy God-head ma - ni - fest,
va - liant fight, Quel-ling all the de - vil’s might;
light- ning shine, All will see his glo - rious sign;
- tate thee now, And be pure as pure art thou;
| ) .
N\ - )
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ranch 6f To - Yyal Ba - Eid’s ngtem, En our birth at
Ma - ni- fest in pow'r di - vine, Chang-ing wa - ter
Ma - ni- fest in gra - cious wil, E - ver bring-ing
And will then the trum - pet hear, All will see  the
That we like to thee may be At thy great Ep-
D D i
I " ~ P 12
N | r r r r. 5
> )
Beth - le - Eem; An - ghems Ee Eo thee gd -Erest,
in - to wine; An - thems be to thee ad - drest,
good from ill; An - thems be to thee ad - drest,
judge ap - pear; Thou by all wilt be con-fest,
- i - pha - ny, And ay praise thee, e - ver blest,
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Y

.

.4

]

Nt
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God in Man made ma-ni-Est
God in Man made ma-ni-fest
God in Man made ma-ni-fest
God in Man made ma-ni-fest

God in Tan made

.

A2
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THROUGH ALL THE CHANGING SCENES OF LIFE

/ #
i =
1 Through all the chang - ing scenes of
20, mag - ni - fy the Lord with
3 The hosts  of God en 4 camped a-
4 0, make but tri - al of his
S Fear him, ye saints, and you will
6 To ﬁa - j-er jon and jlo - ly
(©): TNl 3 — <
=t f
S gk
i
\\él —_ F“
Eife, r n E‘o b -le and in joy, q‘he
me; With -| alt his name; When
- round The dwel - lings of the just; De-
love, Ex pe - rience | will de -| cide How
then Have | no - thing else to fear; Make
GhOStJ The God whom ]ve j - jore,J Be
= 2 (7] °
N A H |
10
/ 4 |
LT
% : = . =
¢ I X
Erals - es Ef my God  shall still My
dis -| tress to him I called, He
- 11V - rance he af - fords to all Who
blest are they, and on - ly they, Who
you his ser - vice your de light, Your
glo - ry, as it was, i gow, And
N I s
re )yt —
—+

=
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heart and tongue| emp IIs;y.
to my res -| cue came.
on his suc -| cor trust.
in his truth con - fide.
wants shall be his care.
ver - more

: sha|b ﬂ

-N




Al o

TO CHRIST THE PRINCE OF PEACE

Henry John Gauntlett, 1848

J

=113

.

Db}

%
o

plen iﬁous ﬁrace j

e

1To Ehrist, Khe Erince Ef eace The
2 Deep in his heart, for us The
30 Je - sus, vic - tim blest, What
40 won - drous fount of love (0
5 Hide us in thy dear heart, Je-
J J |
. ) o
77 :
L
.
G = # —
Q) il
Son of God most high, The Fa - therler of the
wound of love he bore, That love with  which En-
else but love di - vine Could thee con - strain to
well of wa - ters free, O heav'n-ly flame re-
- su, ur ia - jior jlest, jo Tall we find ﬂ1y
°) J
L
‘A N
& : I
" orid ¢ e b fu
world to come, We lift our joy - ful ‘cry.
- kin - dles still The hearts that him a - dore.
0 - pen thus That sa - cred heart of thine?
- fin - ing fire, bur - ning cha -ri - ty!
nd heav'n's e - ter - nal rest.

oD

;

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

349



WHO CAN CHEER THE HEART LIKE JESUS

‘N |
b >
1Who <can cheer the eart like Je - sus,
2 Love of Christ so free - ly gi - ven,
3 What a won - der - ful re - demp - tion!
4E - very need His hand sup [ ply - ing,
S By tIBe crys - _tal  flow - ing ri - ver
_d — P 2
) L4 () D
i -
A | ) S
3
P , = =
E r [o]
By His pre - sence all di . vine?
Grace of God be - yond de . gree,
Ne - ver can a mor - tal know
E - very good in Him I see;
With tﬁe ran - somed I will sing,
o 'l o
'I,. I{)D ) I I I o
S
5
‘|
i N
o F T
True and ten - der, pure and pre - cious,
Mer - cy high - er than the hea - ven,
How my sin, though red like crim - son,
On His strength di - vine re -+ ly - ing,
And for - - er and for { e - ver
D T P 2
° | 4 (o] 19
B

N\ ) e
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7 |
12 .
! o
s L
0 how blest to call Him | mine!
Dee - per than the dee - pest | sea!
Can be whit-er than the snow. | All that thrills my soul is
He is all in all to me.
Praise and glo - ri - fy the | King.
DA . d JJJ
":I ID - )
Z b ) I I I I O
| I —— ©
10
/#h Ilp \ [—
b .
ST T
Je - sus, He is more than life to me;
PR N P el
D3 . g
N \
Ca "
* i«;p ) _il ] ©
S o T g
And the fair-est of ten | thou-sand | In my bles-sed Lord I | see.
D | J ]
7: LID . 2 M - ) i
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YE WATCHERS AND YE HOLY ONES

Geistliche Kirchengesidnge (Ko6ln, Germany: 1623)

Ca J=180 |
o b ’ Z
o ’ 2
ﬁYe atch - ers and e [I'm - ly ones,r right
20 high - er than the che-ru - bim, More
30 friends, in gladn -ess ﬁrt us sing, Su-
1 a| ﬁ o @
== |
9 .
Gt e —
D)
ge - raphs, Ehe -ru - E,)im, and v[thT)n/e;‘, Raise the
glo-rious than the se - ra - phim, Lead their
- pe-rnal an - thems j - cho - ing, ﬁl - lf-
":Iiﬂu - -
N —>
orh . .
DR -
glad strain, rAl - Ee lu t Fa! Cry
prais - es, Al -le - lu - ia! Thou
- 611 - E! Al - lj - lJ,l - ij! jo
N S SEPA

Harmony by Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1906
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out, do - mi - nions, Erince - doms, \powers,’a ;ir-
bear -er of th' eter - nal Word, Most
ﬁ;od the Ea - ther, od the Son, nd
- J
| )
751 i

TR

O
A 4

© - Eues, Erch - E;n - gels, an - gels'

gra - cious, mag-ni - fy the
od the Spi-rnit, Three i

choirs
Lord:
One:

'Al-le - Tu'- E’a! 'Al-le-

- u'-ia! Al-le - lu - iia! Al-le - lu - ia! l-e-uo- ?;!
iy il Alde - u - fa!| Akle - I
m’%—L ‘J Q
: D ! P P O
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ALL PEOPLE THAT ON EARTH DO DWELL

o«
Il
—
J—
9}

Attributed to Louis Bourgeois, 1551

&
Fe
qul peop - le hat n Earth (rio (riwell, Sing
2The LORD ye know is God in - deed; With-
30 en - ter then his gates with praise, Ap-
4 For why? the LORD our God is good, His
S5To Fa - ther Son and Ho - ly Ghost, The
- ) J L
\l 4 [7
to the EORD K'ith cheer - ful voice. Him
out our aid He did us make; We
proach with  joy his courts un - to; Praise,
mer - Cy is for - e - ver sure. His
God whom heaven and earth a - dore, From
: S
\ i
/
serve with ;ear, Eis raises Eorth tell, come
are the folk  he doth us feeds, And
laud and bless his name al - ways, For
truth at all times firm - ly stood And
peop - le and from An host Be

J

.

(o]
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ye be - fore him
for his sheep he
it is seem - ly

shall from age to

praise jnd ﬁlo - ;y j -

and re -
doth us
to

SO

?oice!

take.
do.

age en - dure.

¢r - more.
4y |
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BLEST BE THE TIE THAT BINDS

John Fawcett, 1782

Johann G. Négeli, arr. by Lowell Mason, 1845

Public Domain

/A |
O s b
1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in hrist-ian
2.Be - fore our Fa - ther’s throne We pour our ar - dent
3. We share each o - ther’s woes, Our mu - tual bur - dens
4. When we a - sun-der part, It gives us in - ward
5. This glor - ious hope re - vives Our cour - age by the
j.From j)r - TW’ tpil and pain, And sin, we shall be
ey g
> . "
\
i, | /\l
o ¢ -
ANV [o7) =Y
o } | ] | i
ove; The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds
prayers; Our  fears, our hopes, our aims are one
bear; And oft - en each o - ther flows
pain; But we shall be joined in heart,
way; While each in - pec - ta - tion lives,
free, jnd er - fect love and J j'iend -Jip reign
7 . . ﬁ/ .
\
/A | I
© | | |
Is like to that a-
Our com - forts and our
The sym - pa - thiz - ing
And hope to  meet a-
And longs to  see the
Througj jll e - ter - ji-
23 = |
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FATHER HEAR THE PRAYER WE OFFER

/
ﬁ i )
J W
1 Fa - ther, hear he rayer e f - [Ifer:
2 Not for - ver in green pas - tures
3 Not for - ver by still wa - ters
jBe jur ﬁrength j}} hours of weak - ness,
":H - I
7 3 o
\ 4
3
/
)
|ANS o)
&ot or ease at rayer  shall lbe,
Do we ask our way to be;
Would we id - ly rest and stay;
T jur j'and - iﬁings lje our guide;
: ) p
N 4
5
a pm—
s ” o
ut Eor trength hat Eve ay - er
But the steep and rug - ged path - way
But would smite the li - ving fount - ains
Through end - ea - vour, fai - ljre, jan - aer,
F# ﬁ ﬁ ﬁi .
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Live Bur ives cou 1 ra - geous-ly.
May we tread re -| joic-in - gly.
From the rocks a -| long our way.
ﬁa - ther,ﬂe jlou ﬂt j&j side.
Y ﬁ?
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LEAD KINDLY LIGHT

John Henry Newman, 1833 John Bacchus Dykes, 1865

)

O
A4

1. Lead, Kkind -ly Light, g mld th’en-circ - Eing gloom,
2.1 was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou
3.So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still

4. Mean - time, j - long the nar - row rug - ged pat:[,

L .

s

7 5

/A |

i :

H—>—<
Lead Thou me on! The night  is
Shouldst lead me on; I loved to
Will lead me on. O’er moor and
;hy - self ast trod, ﬁead, iav - ijr,

3 B . -

7 1P

N\ —7

/A | \,

N3V, : ~= & 12

) E E o
dark, gnd am far from home; ead Thou me on!
choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me on!
fen, o’er crag and tor - rent, till The night i gone,

lead me home in child-like faith, Home j} my jod

| A A I
== =
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Ehe dist - ant

Pride ruled my

Which 1
In the

e

have
calm

scene; one step e -

will.

o f

ough for me.

Re - mem-ber not

loved long since, and lost

light of

J;

ev - er - last -

| .

.

.

past years!

a - while.
ing life,

A~

O

V4

h 1
vV D

|4

\

-

'\;)y I g T 0 !
w7 TR [PT
Keep Thou my feet; 1 do not ask to see
I loved the gar - ish day, and, spite of fears,
And with the morn those an - gel fa - ces smile,
To  rest for ev - er af - ter earth-ly strife
N NS Y M N N N S B S
','. :bpipb :c O — |
N
)
Db
ez . =
NV oD
® |
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LEAD US HEAVENLY FATHER LEAD US

Friedrich Filitz, 1847

put, =108

S t : f* r
1 Lead uws, heaven - ly Fa - ther, lead us
2Sa - viour, breathe for - give - ness o'er us:
3Spi - rit of our God, de - sce - nding,

.

z 4.
i r
O'er the world's temp - es - tuous sea;
All our weak - ness thou dost know;
Fill jur hearts with heaven - 1 joy,
o I J j, a|
‘ il
L
W N
‘w |
STt [ . [ [ [ 1
Guard s, guide us, keep us, feed us,
Thou didst tread this earth be - fore us,
Love with e - very pas - sion blend - ing,
L T
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For we have no help but thee; 'Yet pos-ses - sing
Thou didst feel its Kkeen-est woe; Lone and drea-ry,
Pleas-ure that jan ne - er cloy: Thus pro-vi - ded,
L i1
Y #
ST T T T f
e - very Dbles - sing, If our God our
faint and wea - ry, Through the de - sert
pard - oned, gui - ded, Eo - Ting can our
S
V) # I
Fe
Fa - ther be.
thou didst go.
peace de - stroy.
e . |
N\ —
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O GOD OUR HELP IN AGES PAST

Isaac Watts, 1719

William Croft, 1708

L, 4=112

2

(&5

e
r trr T rrT
1.0 God, our help in ag - es past, Our
2.Un - der the sha - dow of Thy throne Thy
3.Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, Or
4. A thou - sand ag - es in Thy sight Are
5. Time, like an ﬂv - e roll - ing  stream, jears

) .

\

.

o
1
r L

T

hope for years to come, Our shel -
saints have dwelt se - cure; Suf - fi -
earth re - ceived her frame, From ev -
like an ev - ening gone; Short as

- way; They fly,

T T

ter from the

cient is Thine
er - last - ing
the  watch that
for - got - ten,

jll ths j)ns aJ

.

—

i, I
storm-y Dblast, And our e - ter - nal home.
arm a - lone, And our de - fense is sure.
Thou art God, To end-less years the same.
ends the night Be - fore the ris - ing sun.
as a dream Dies jt the op - ening day.

. |
D [ D
) -
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REJOICE O LAND IN GOD THY MIGHT

William Knapp, 1738

Db |
@ g‘ - N T
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1 Re - joice, O land, in God thy might; His will o-
2 Glad shalt thou be, with bles-sing crowned, With joy and
3 He shall for - give thy sjins, un - told: Re - me -ﬂer
_ IR P F
e
0
| [#]
S T | |
- bey, him serve a - right; For thee the saints up-
peace thou shalt a - bound; Yea, love with thee shall
thou his leve of old; Walk in is ay, jis
DA &
3 e
\ r |
‘n L ] | | |
(L . =5 - I
S Bl
- lift  their voice: Fear not, O land, in God re - joice.
make his home Un - til thou see God's king-dom come.
word a - dore, And keep his trutj ﬁ)r ﬂ J_ ver - more.
J TS
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I Aint Gwine Study War No More

African-American Spiritual

i=76
Leader
N N
i 2 I : i :
[ an) W 1 ] I . |
NV x il ) H
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1. Gon-na lay down my sword an’ shiel’, Down by the
2. Gon-na walk with the Prince of peace Down by the
3. Gon-na shake hands a - round the world, }own jX tllg
A “ [ \
# AY )
| y— & i Co—
ri-ver - side, Down by the ri-ver-side, Down by the
ri-ver - side, Down by the ri-ver-side, Down by the
rj- Vjs - side, Eown by the ri-ver-side, Eown j{ the
Z,Fﬁ?u\ ) . S R — ) ) P
' / J L '
Lead
| ~ eaaer \’
] . ] Y
NV il )
) 5 —
ri-ver - side; Gon-na lay down my sword an’ shiel’,
ri-ver - side; Gon-na walk with the Prince of peace
}-Viﬁ' - side; Gon-na shake hands a - round the world,
CEE S —— ——
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Down by the ri-ver-side, Gon-na stu-dy war no more.
Down by the ri-ver-side, Gon-na stu-dy war no more.
Eown jzr th } ver - side, Gon-na stu-dy war no more.
4 ! J& 4 J
LI O N B s S :
Refrain
A b \ NN NN N N NN
* i (Y] ) ) J ! ! Y h] \ ] ) )
) i . ‘ -
O A A A ) ;P 7P
I j;nt jon - na stu- }ar jo Bore, ﬁnt 50n-j§1 stu-jgf
2= o o o . > 7
] 4 Y
4 N N N
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J 5P b ;)
War Eore, Aint Gon na stu - dy % }ar I})
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ore; j{nt ﬁon - j? ltu - j;r _ar 3 E:ore, #j;nt leon-

0\ \,

s —N ) |

| : ': .

S5 ) f F5r
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HAIL TO THE LORD'S ANNOINTED

‘0
1 Hail to the Lord's A - noin - ted, Great
2 He comes with suc - cor speed - y To
3 He shall come down like show - ers U-
4 Kings shall fall down be 4 fore him, And
50'er e - jery ﬁ)e jic j) - ﬂious, Ee
i f
Q
4
‘N
b :
7oe
7 i T T
a - vid's great - er Son! Hail in the time ap-
those who suf - fer wrong; To help the poor and
pon the fruit - ful earth; Love, | joy, and hope, like
gold and - scence | bring; All na - tions shall a-
on  his Jrone Jall ;rst, From jge j) ige jlore
75 :
— f
7
‘0
b
4 r |a:
poin - ted, His Eeign on earth be - gun! He
nee - dy, And bid the weak be strong; To
flow - ers, Spring in his path to birth. Be-
dore him, His praise all peop - le sing; To
ilo - j jus, All bles - jng jnd jll ﬂlest:
A '
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comes to  break op -| pres - sion, To set the cap - tive
give them songs for | sigh - ing, Their| dark - ness turn to
- fore him on the moun - tains, Shall | peace, the he - rald,
him shall prayer un - ceas - ing And | dai - ly vows a-
jhe j’de j‘j time jhall ne - jer Eis co - ve - nant
3 s = J .
|4 o)
\ | ’ f
13
‘N

e@ff

i% T T F

ree; take a - way trans t gres - sion, And
light, Whose | souls, con - demned and dy - ing, Are
go, And right - eous - ness, i foun - tains, From

n
- scend; His king - dom still in -| creas-ing, A

re - move; is ame shall stand | for e - ver;
i B V)]
1 f

16
i, I
|

rule in e - quit 4 vy.
pre - cious in his sight.
hill to val-ley flow.
king-dom wi-thout| end.
Ihe jame j) ﬁ iJs
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LORD OF OUR LIFE AND GOD OF OUR SALVATION

Poitiers Antiphoner, 1746
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1 Lord of our life and God of our sal - va - tion,
2See round thine ark the  hung-ry bil - lows curl - ing;
3 Lord, be our light when earth-ly ar - mour fail - eth;
— I s
; 2 — -
\ | B
‘N
#n:b‘ - ) }
LR ot =
AR 7
Star of our night and Hope of e - v'ry na - tion:
See  how thy foes their ban - ners are un - fur - ling
Lord, thou canst save when dead-ly sin aj - sail - eth;
| \
S , Lol
S | T o) \ o)
| |
/A N
I ]
\V [#] Py
S e Fr 7
Hear and re - ceive Your Church-'s sup - pli - ca - tion,
Lord, while their darts en - ve - nomed they are hurl-ing,
Christ o'er thy ROCEl Jor death nor hell ﬂre -jail - eth,
)5 ;
vV ]
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Lord God Al-might - y.
Thou canst pre-serve

Grant us

J

thy peace,

T

us.
Lord:
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MAKE ME A CHANNEL OF YOUR PEACE

/N 4
"l 6 - - - - N
Vocal 5 S ]
Dl -
1 Make me a
2 Make me a
3 Make me a
T o -
0 ﬂl]. () N i I I i I
&— 555 = 2
. o ~— o ~—~—_
Piano
Q\:H () N ; a N ; a N
S S S S =
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6
/N 4
T 2
S == ‘ »
chan-nel of your p%—/ ®Where there is ha - tred
chan-nel of your peace, Where there's des-pair in
chan-nel of your peace, It is in pardon-ing
rax o P 3
7" — <
Tl' N
4
il N I I I
T === =
3 fass |
.e-
Q\:H N [s] N ; a ;
| S S S .
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let me bring your 1W Where there is in - ju-
liofe let me bring hope; Where there is  dark-ness,
that we are pard - oned, In gi - ving to all
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- ry, Yyour par-don Lord; And where there's doubt, true
on -ly light; And where there's sad - ness,
men that we re - ceive; And in dying that
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faith  in you—— Oh mas-ter grant that I may ne-ver
e - ver joy.
born to eter nal life.
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un-der-stood as to un-der-stand;

To be
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O GOD OF LOVE O KING OF PEACE

Henry Baker, 1854

.
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10 God of love, O King of peace, Make wars through-
2 Re - mem-ber, Lord, your works of old, The won - ders
3 Whom shall we trust but you, O Lord? Where rest but
jWhere ir)ints jnd j - ﬁels jwell j-jove 11 earts are
":I 3 .
- 2
\ —
.

o
o) : l'!a
| | |

out the world to cease; Our greed and vio - lent ways re-
that your peop-le told; Re - mem-ber not our sins' deep
on your faith - ful word? None e - ver called on you in

ﬁ)ined j. Jo - lJ 1live; Eh, ﬂind js jn jmt hjav'nq-l

cs
|

q

N
oo

A

J

‘0
I

& L I

) ’ ]9

- strain. Give peace, O God, give Eeace a - gain.

stain. Give peace, O God, give peace a - gain.

vain. Give peace, O God, give peace a - gain.

jmin. five jeace, 3 jod, iive j_ejce j - iain.
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ONWARD CHRISTIAN PILGRIMS

Sabine Baring-Gould, 1864

Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1871
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1. On-ward, Christ-ian pil - grims, Christ will be our light,
2. On-ward, Christ-ian pil - grims, Up the rock-y way,
3.0On-ward, Christ-ian pil - grims, In the earl-y dawn;
4. On-ward, Christ-ian 1ﬂil - ﬁrims, Hearts and voic-es raise,
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See the heaven-ly vi - sion Breaks u - pon our sight!
Where the dy - ing sa - viour Bids us watch and pray.
Death's great seal is bro - ken, Life and hope re - born!
Till the whole cre-a - tion E - choes per - fi[:t praise:
1 (o]
":I ID.
Z b | O
N — —
‘N |
v —. J o
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Out of death's en - slave - ment Christ has set us free,
Through the dark - ened val - ley Walk  with those who mourn,
Faith in re - sur-rec - tion Strengh-thens pil - grims hearts,
Swords are turned to  plough-shares, Pride and en - vy cease,
":I i[?. ©
Z b |
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On then to sal - va - tion, Hope and li - ber - ty
Share the pain and an - ger, Share the pro - mised dawn.
E - v'ry load is light - ened E - v'ry fear de - parts
Truth em - brac-es just - ice, Hope re - solves in peace.
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On-ward, Christ-ian pil - grims, Christ will be our light,
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See the heaven-ly vi-sion Breaks u - pon our sight!
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ONWARD CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS

Sabine Baring-Gould, 1864 Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1871
s 1T \
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1. On - ward, Christ-ian sol - diers, march-ing as to war,
2.At the sign of ¢tri - umph Sa - tan’s host doth flee;
3. Like a might-y ar - my moves the Church of God;
4. On - ward then, ﬂe ﬂeo - ﬂle, join our hap - py throng,
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With the cross of Je - sus go - ing on be - fore.
On then, Christ-ian sol - diers, on to vic - to - ry!
Bro - thers, we are tread - ing where the saints have trod.
Blend with ours your voic,- es in the tri - lTph song.
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Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter, leads a - gainst the foe;
Hell’s found-a - tions qui - ver at the shout of  praise;
We are not di - vid - ed, all one bo - dy we,

Glo - jy, laud and hon - or un - to Christ the King,

0

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

379



il o)

J 1 B
For - ward bat - tle see His ban - ners go!
Brot - hers, your voic - es, loud your an - thems raise.
hope and doc - trine, one in char-i - ty.
This through count-less ag - es men and an - gels sing.
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y ARefrain
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On - ward, Christ-ian
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sol

J

00

Frr

march -ing as to war,
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- diers,
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With the cross of Je-sus go-ing on be - fore.
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PEACE PERFECT PEACE

George T. Caldbeck & Charles J. Vincent, 1876

A J=115
1 Peace, per - fect peace, in this dark world of
2 Peace, per - fect peace, by throng - ing du - ties
3 Peace per - fect peace, with SOr - TOws surg - ing
4 Peace per - fect peace with loved ones far a-
5 Peace, per - fect peace, our fu - ture all un-
6 Peace, per - fect peace, death sha - dowing us and
:llt i j - Jough: Trth's ﬁrug - gles j)on jmll
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sin? The blood of Je - sus whis - pers peace wi - thin.
pressed? To do  the will of Je - sus, this is rest.
round? On Je - sus'bo - som nought but calm is foiund.
way? In Je - sus keep - ing we are safe and they.
known? Je - sus we know, and he is on the throne.
ours? Je - sus has van - quished death and all its powers.
cease, peace.

by

jeav - T's ﬂer - ject

nd Je - ;]S jﬂl j)
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THE KINGDOM OF GOD

Attributed to William Croft, 1708

.
D) ]
he Lng-gom Ef FGod Es jus - tice and joy; ;‘;'
The king-dom of God Is mer - cy and grace; The
The king-dom of God Is chal-lenge and choice: Be-
God's Kking-dom is come, The gift jnd the ioal; In
| J | ] J |
I."
% 5
T i
/N4 i
It o— .
Clllx (T ¢
Je - sus - stores What sin would des - troy. God's
cap - tives are freed, The sin - ners find place, The
- lieve the good news, Re - pent and re - joice! His
Je - sus be - gun, In heav-en made whole. The
Pa :
N r r r
/ J(\ 4
‘ r o B - L B aows
pow-er and glo - ry n Je - sus e now; And
out - cast are wel - comed God's ban - quet to share; And
love for wus sin - ners Brought Christ to His cross: Our
ans - wer His call; And

heirs jf the king-dom Shall
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ere and - aft - er he king - dom 11 'grow
hope is a - wak-ened In place of des - pair
cri - sis of judge-ment For gain or for loss

all  things cry 'glo - ry! To God jll in all.'
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THE LORD WILL COME AND NOT BE SLOW

James Walch, 1860
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1The Lord will come and not be slow,
2 Truth from the earth, like to a flow'r,
3 Rise, God, judge thou the earth in might,
4The na - tions all whom thou hast made
S For ireat you are, and won - ders ﬁreat
59 ° ey
_— <
> |
‘N | |
L‘D (o)
[
Tt =1
His foot - steps can - not err; e - fore him right-eous-
Shall bud and blo - ssom then, And jus - tice, from her
This wick - ed earth re - dress; For you are he who
Shall come, and all shall frame To bow them low be-
By your strong hand are done: You, in ﬂour e - ver-
- Il J i D
lob M D S—
> |
‘|
{&‘D | J I
- ness shall go, His ro - yal har - bing-er.
heav'n-ly bow'r, Look down on mor-tal men.
shall by right The na - tions all pos - sess.
- fore thee, Lord, And glo - ri - fy thy name
- last - ing jeat, ﬂ(e - Tain Te jord j - lJone.
g J—*J : —]
S Vv
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THY KINGDOM COME O GOD

Leighton George Hayne, 1863

J|=115
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1 Thy king - dom come, O God, Thy
2 Where is thy reign  of peace And
3 When comes the pro - mised time That
4 We pray thee, Lord, a - rise, And
| . £ o
o = :
\ ! ! ! !
o I . | — jﬁ .
E — 3 :—S .
55—z .
rule, O Christ, be - gin; Break with thine i - ron
pu - ri - ty and love? When shall all hat - red
war shall be no more, And lust, op - pres-sion,
come in  thy great might; Re - vive our long-ing
‘ ~ # 2 % *
‘ ® P [ [ I
)P 218 e | T e

R S

rod The ty - ran-nies of sin.

cease, As in the realms a - bove?
crime Shall flee thy face be -fore?
eyes, Which lang-uish for thy sight.
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ALL TO JESUS I SURRENDER

J=80
‘N
All  fo Ee- sus ur -Ien- er, Ell Eo Ei
All to Je - sus I sur - ren - der, humb-ly at  His
All to Je - sus I sur - ren - der, make me Sav -ior
All to Je - sus I sur - ren - der, Lord I give my-
All to Je - sus I sur - ren - der, now I feel the
S ) B D, N
,'.'- . \ . \
\ P TT
4
‘N
A
'0\ ] )
.6.
ree - ly Eive; ill E - ver ove and ‘trust him,
feet I  bow; world -ly plea-sures | all for - sak - en
whol-ly thine; let me feel the ho - ly Spi - rit,
- self to thee; fill mme with Thy love and pow - er,
sac - red flame; | Oh, the joy of full sal - vat - ion,
— — -
7 D S

T

Copyright © <Year> by <Name>

All Rights Reserved

T

I

386



AN |

0 N
S ) *
D) T’ &I o r )
in is Ere - sense ai - Ty ﬁve.
take me Je - sus take me now.
tru - ly know that Thou art mine. I sur - ren - der
let Thy bles - sings fal on me.
glo - ry, glor -y to His name.
S J s
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| sur-ren-der | all;

I sur-ren-der all
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All to thee, my

r:u

blrss-ed Sav-ior

I

sur-ren-der | all.
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ARE YOU WEARY ARE YOU LANGUID

Henry Williams Baker, 1868

o4 J=115
1 Are gou Evea - Ey, are you lang - uid,
2 Hath he marks to lead me to him,
3 Hath he di - a - dem, as Mo - narch,
4 If I find him, if I fol - low,
S51If I still hold close - ly to him,
6 If I ask him to re - ceive me,

7 Find - ing, foll' - wing, keep - ing, strug - gling,

.

%
/”r

T T

Are you sore dis - trest? "Come to me,"  says

If he be my Guide? "In his feet and
That his brow a - dorns? "Yes, a crown, in
What his pro - mise here? "Many a sor - row,
What hath he at last? "Sor - row van - quished,
Will he say me nay? "Not till earth and

Is he jure to bless? "An - gels, a - postles,
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One, '"and, co - ming, Be at  rest."
hands are wound-prints, And his side."
ve - ry sure - ty, But of thorns."
many a la - bor, Manya tear."
la - bor en - ded, Jor - dan passed."
not till heav - en Pass a - way."
proph-ets, mar - tyrs An - swer yes."
| o
0 (o)
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AT THE NAME OF JESUS EVERY KNEE SHALL BOW

James Mountain (1844-1933)
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EAt Ehe Eame Ef Ee - sus EV - 'ry Enee ]s.hall bow,
2 Humb-led for a sea - son to re - ceive a name
3 Bore it up tri - umph-ant With its hu - man light,
o > 2
N | o
.
b
-©
EV - E‘y Kongue Eon-Eess Eim ing of Elo - Ty now.
From the lips of sin-ners un - to whom he came,
Through all ranks of crea-tures To the cen - tral height,
75 J J 8

\ =T T T

v, I
S T 1 1T °
'"Tis the Fa - ther's plea-sure we should call him Lord,
Faith-ful -1y he bore it spot-less to the Ilast,
To  the throne of od-head, Io T Fa - Ters breast;
J °
75 o
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Brought it
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illed ﬁ with the ﬁlo-ry Of that ﬂ
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from the be-gin-ning E'as the Enigh-ty Word.

back vic-to - rious, when from death he passed.

er - fect rest.
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BE STILL AND KNOW THAT | AM GOD
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1 Be | still and [ know That rr am | God. Be | still and | know that
21 am the | Lord that | hea-leth | thee 1 am the | Lord that
3In| thee O |Lord I put trust In | thee O |Lord I

(o]

I

:

{e =
: am

My

= |a |g @
God. Be | still and | know E;at I am |[God.
hea-leth | thee I | am the | Lord that |hea-leth | thee
put my [trust In| thee O |Lord I put my |trust

.

J

J

o

A~

T

Copyright © <Year> by <Name>
All Rights Reserved

-

392



BE THOU MY GUARDIAN AND MY GUIDE

Isaac Smith, 1770
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1Be thou my guar - dian and my guide, And
2 The world, the flesh, and Sa - tan dwell A-
3 And if I temp - ted am to sin, And
4 Still het lJne e - jer atch and pray, And
E=2 ——
/A 4 o\
o i
° | | "
hear me when 1 call; Let not my slip - pery
- round the path 1 tread; O save me from the
out - ward things are strong, Do thou, O Lord, keep
fjel ﬂmt ﬁ am frail; That if the temp - ter
S N S Y . I

\

|a

I

| < P
) '
foot - steps slide, And hold me lest fall.
snares of  hell, Thou quick-ener of the dead.
watch with-in, And save my soul from wrong
Cross my way, jet ﬁe Jay not pre - vail
/: "% I

f
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BLEST ARE THE PURE IN HEART

Johann Balthasar Konig, 1738

_E Blest are the  pure irn heart, For
2 The Lord, who Ileft the heavens Our
3 Still to the low - ly soul He

4 Lord, we thy pre - sence seek; May

[¢D
D

T T P 1 I

they shall see our God; The se - cret of  the
life and peace to bring, To dwell in low - li-
doth him - self im - part, And for his dwel-ling

ours this bles - sing be; ive us a ﬁure jnd
b >
h 1 D
vV D

Lord is  theirs, E‘their soul is Christ's a - Eode.
- ness with men, Their pat-tern and their King;
and his throne Choos-eth the pure in  heart.
layy - 1 heart, A tem-ple jleet ﬂﬁ thee.
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CALL THEM IN THE POOR AND WRETCHED

J=100
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1 Call them | in! the poor, the | wretch-ed, Sin-stained | wand-erers from the
2 Call them in! the Jew, the Gent - ile; Bid the strang - er to the
3 Call them | in! the bro - ke h(ﬂrt-ej, Cow-ering | 'meath the brand of
N || ) \ )
|y 7 0
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.4 .
\ \ \ \ \ \ \
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7 N 7
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fold; Peace and par - don free - ly of - fer! an you
feast! Call them in! the rich, the nob - le, From the
shame; Speak love's mes - sage low an t«jd - e‘lr! 'Twas fo
| ) D j» \ \
N () U
&):
.4
r \ \ \ \ \ 5
\ b
11
7 D
'\m LJ ) ’ ) ’ ’ LJ B
weigh  their worth with | gold? Call them | in! the weak, the wea - ry,
high - est to  the least. Forth the Fa - ther runs to meet them,
sin - n(j; .} - sus came. See the sha - dows length-en round us,
.4 - \ \ \ \
D \ \ J 1] y y
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La-den with the doom of sin; Bid them come and rest in Je - sus!
He hath all their sor-rows | seen; Robe, and ring, and Kkiss of par-don,
SOIn thf day - dawn will be - gin; Cal] the| in!  the lo aﬁ I‘T-ej;
‘ ": 1l : ) ) #J. wd
.4 \ \ \ b ) ) )
ﬁ y) y R
\
22
. N\ N\
A} A} A} 7 \ ?
) ) /A /A /A 0 Y /A
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He is wait - ing: call them | in!
Wait the lost ones: call them | in! Call then in the weak and | wea-ry,
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La-den | with the doom of sin; Bid them | come and rest with Je - sus!
- Y NP NN
[): S
~ ) / - ) ) \ \. R - \ )
\ 4 V 5 |
34
)
oK Iy
D - OO
J ¢ * B
He is | wait - ing call them | in!
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CAPTAINS OF THE SAINTLY BAND

Henry John Gauntlett, 1848
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1 Cap - tains of the saint - ly band,
2 Not by war - rior’s spear and sword,
3 Dis - tant lands  with one ac - claim
leo - ry to the jhree j’l jne
N —
i, I
Lights who light-en e - v'ry land, Princ - es who with
Not by art of hu-man word, Preach-ing but the
Tell the ho - nour of your name, Who, wher-ev - er
While - ter - nal -ges run, Who f deep-est
_J e o o e ipiibn
S Vv
.

[#)

Je - sus dwell,
Cross of shame,
man has trod,

shades jf Jight

Judg - es of his Is - ra - el
Re - bel hearts for Christ ye tame.
Teach the mys - te - ries of God.

Called us to

.
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.

his ﬁlo - iﬁmﬁ ﬂght.l

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™



CITY OF GOD HOW BROAD AND FAR

A\

\J >
YT
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iCi - ]t'y of G(l‘d, Eow Eroad r End féll‘ %ut-
ar - my

20ne ho - ly church, one strong, One
3 How pur - ely | hath thy speech come | down From
4 How gleam thy | watch - fires | through the night With

S5In vain Te :I.lr - ge's an gry shock, In
|
":I 3
i
N | r
5
‘0
b
J 3
- Epread hy alls ‘sub Eme! ﬁhe E‘ue hy Ehart -LE(T
stead - fast, | high in -| tent; One | work - ing | band, one
man's pri 1 ma - eval | youth! | How | grand - ly hath  thine
ne - ver i faint-ing | ray! How | rise thy [ towers, se-
vain the | drif - ting | sands: | Un 4 harmed u - pon the
| | |
) 2 .

\ r T

/A |
@
ree-men Ere E)f - very Eger nd Elime:
har - vest | song, One | Kingom - ni - po { tent.
em - pire | grown Of free-dom, | love, and| truth!
- rene and | bright, To meet the dawn-ing | day!
e - ter 4 nal ﬁock The e - | ter - nal | ci-
ddd o | JI ]
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COME DOWN O LOVE DIVINE

Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1906

O

ﬁCome Eown, (0 Eote Eir-

[e]

|a

vine, Seek thou this
20 let it free - ly burn, Till earth-ly
3Let ho - ly <cha - ri ty Mine out - ward
4 And so the yearn -ing strong, With which the
By 8 o
N | |"
. B N
J [
soul Ef Eline, rAnd Efi - ]s'it it with
pas - sions turn To dust and ash - es
ves - ture be, And low - li - ness be-
soulJ will long, Shall far  out - pass the
\ | 1
~

[#)

[o]
Ihine own ar - dor glIw-ing;
heat con - su - ming; And let

in its

come my in - ner

power of

cloth - ing;
hu - man tel -

o)

j
0

True low - li - ness
ling; For none can ﬁujss

)

Com-for - ter,
thy glo - rious

draw

of

ijs
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near, With - irn lrny Eetﬂt Ep - Eear, And
light Shine e - ver on my sight, And
heart, Which makes the humb - ler part, And
grace, Till Love cre - ate a lace Where-
. 8 |
-] ~ (o) e
7
%
N r\_/r
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© E(in - (rileEt,

;E;, Eo - ly flame best-o r— wing.

clothe me round, the while my path il - lum - ing.

o'er
in

its own

the Ho - lj’ Spi - rit makes a dwel - ling.

short-co - mings weeps with loath - ing.
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CONQUERING KINGS THEIR TITLES TAKE

J=112

The Parish Choir, 1850
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1Con - Euering E(ings

T
their tit - TIes

take
2 Not a - no - ther name is given
3 That which Christ so hard - ly wrought,
4 Ra - ther glad - ly for that Name
5Je - su, if thou con - de - scend
6 Glo - ry to the Fa - ther be,
# ]
o)
\ 5 [ N G O
‘f b
A )
@ 1T ] _
° fue B Co e
rom fthe ands hey - tive ake; Je - Su, thine was
Power pos - ses - s1ng - der heaven, Strong to call dead
That which he so dear-ly bought, That sal-va - tion,
Bear the Cross, en - dure the shame; Joy - ful-ly for
To be called the sin - ner's friend, Ours the joy and
Glo - ry, Vir - gin born, to thee, Glo - ry to the

5T
-

]

\J

AN

r—

=

]

gi - yen Ehee, or fthe world thou mad - est free.
And e - xhalt them to

ye mad - ly

souls to rise

mor - tals say, Will

the skies.
cast a - way?

not death but vic - to-ry.
to make our boast of thee.

him to die Is
glo - ry be, Thus
Ho - ly Ghost, From the saints and an - gel-host.

N e

rg-r
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Create in Me a Clean Heart

Psalm 51 Composer unknown
G Bm7 C G Em D C G
[ . . . \ , . | .
} ) 1 | 1 1 LN A N 1N I I | A I | 1
{r i B B — : —— P R R R A E— ™ R L . = o w—
\;JU J - w - e d “\_‘j o v - w _d_Aj:
Cre - ate in me a clean heart, Oh_ God, and re-new a right spi - rit with-in me_  Cre-
Bm7 C G Em D C G
4 " 1
e — | = o—— L W 1w b — — —=
(o — — —— { - ¢ o o ! ¢
¢ ) L ot o
ate in me a clean heart, Oh__ God, and re-new a right spi - rit with-in me.
C D G Em C D G G7
A4 I 1 I ! i ™ 1 1 f — ! i ! ! I
F}U | IF:F( I? ™ E—————" 7 § S— — " r ED' IF_'_“ " ——
1 Cast me not a - way from your pres-ence O_ Lord, and take___ not your ho-ly sp-irit from me__ Re
c D B7 Em7 C D C G
[ I | | 1 | \ 1
—r— P o — — ——1 —3
. — ——— o

1 storeun-to me, the joy of my sal - vat-ion, and re - new a right spi-rit with-in me__

2 Have mercy on me, O Lord in all your goodness.
In your great compassion, wipe my sins.

Wash me from my guilt and cleanse me from my sins
And renew a right spirit within me.

3 Open my lips, and | proclaim your praise.

My humble heart | offer up to you.

May the sacrifice | give be pleasing in your eyes
And renew a right spirit within me.
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DEAR LORD AND FATHER OF MANKIND

Frederick Charles Maker, 1887

) =113
‘ A m )
il 7 ” t‘!f:
1 Dear ord and Fa - ther of man-kEnd, For-
21In simp - le trust like theirs who heard Be-
4 Drop thy still dews of qui - et - ness, Till
S Breathe through tBe heats jf our de - sire TB
EE A
N 4
!
A . )
5 ' :
- give our fool-ish ays; Re - clothe Es in our
- side the Sy - rian sea The gra - cious cal - ling
all our stri-vings cease; Take from our souls the
cool-ness and thy balm; Let sense be dumb, let
I N—“ﬁi - J:
~ “% ) e )
\ 4 |
y N
i )
Dj E ﬁ;
right - ful mind, 1In pur - ‘er lives thy
of the Lord, Let us, like them, with-
strain and stress, And let our or - dered
flesh re - tire; Speak  through iBe earth - quake,
.4 "# ) )
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lives con-fess The beau-ty of

wind, and fire, ﬁ ﬁill, small voic
D S A > ™!

e of

b

ser - vice find, En dee - per reve-rence, praise.
- out a wordRise up and fol - low thee.
peace.

calm!
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\
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FAITHEFUL SHEPHERD LEAD ME

Friedrich Silcher, 1841

J N
guu )

P T 8
1 Faith-ful Shep-herd, feed me 1In the pas - tures green;
2 Hold me fast, and guide me In the nar - row way;
3Dai -ly bring me nea -rer To the heav'n-ly shore;
4 Con - se - crate each plea - sure, E - very joy and pain;
SDay by day pre - pare me As you pur - pose best,

N ..

0

S S

N

S

i T r -

Faith-ful Shep-herd, lead me Where your steps are seen.

So, with you be - side me, I shall ne - ver stray.
Make my faith grow clear-er, Help me love you more:
You are all my trea-sure, All I hope to gain.

Mer - jy ﬂmll ur - sue Te 10 your ﬂ)ro - mised rest.

O
O
O

I O

I
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FATHER OF HEAVEN WHOSE LOVE PROFOUND

John Bacchus Dykes, 1866

/N4
I
ANV 4 B
D) r |
1 Fa - ther of heaven, whose love pro - found A ran - som
2 Al - migh-ty Son, In - car-nate Word, Our Proph-et,
3E - ter - nal Spi - rit, by whose breath The soul is
4 Thrice Ho - j ﬁa - ﬁ, jpi- jt, jon, Myst-e - rious
) E g J — :
.4 '% V/
S
/N 4
#

===

BN

D
feD
| |

for our souls hath found, e-Eore Thy throne we sin-ners bend;
Priest, Re - deem-er, Lord, Be-fore Thy throne we sin-ners bend;
raised from sin and death, Be-fore Thy throne we sin-ners bend;

God - head, Three in One, Be-fore Thy throne we jn - ;ers ﬂgﬂd;

IS

Public Domain

Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

1L
.4 1
i1l
N r r
/N 4
5 1
T b L iy e Binghole ex-he
0 us Thy @d'- ing love ex-tend.
To us Thy sa - ving grace ex- tend.
To us Thy quick'-ning pow'r ex - tend.
Grace, ar-jon, jfe, to js ex - tend.
)t © J
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FIGHT THE GOOD FIGHT WITH ALL THY MIGHT

William Boyd, 1864
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1 Fight the good fight with all thy might; Christ is thy
2 Run the straight race through God's good grace, Lift up thine
3 Cast care a - side; u - pon thy Guide Lean, and his
4 Faint not, nor fear, lis algns a;e neﬁr; He cha g-eﬂl
":Iiﬂ Ih3 J - - - - =
/A | |
ID.l;,\
| [o) | (o) (o) (e
CRE e T
strength, and Christ thy right: Lay hold on life, and it shall be
eyes, and seek his face; Life with its way be-fore us lies,
mer - ¢y will pro-vide; Lean, and the trust-ing soul shall prove,
nﬂt, and thou art dear; On - ly be-lieve, and thou shalt see
T e m— a|o
i A *
V1
\
/A | |
ID.l;,\
SV =
o T T T T i
Thy Joy and crown e - ter - nal - ly.
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize.
Christ is its life and Christ its love.
That Christ is aJll J-IJ 2jl J tj thje.
222 —
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GOD BE WITH YOU TILL WE MEET AGAIN

/

J=105

William Gould Tomer, 1880

~A

N
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[=

1 God be with you till we meet a-gain,
2 God be with you till we meet a-gain,
3 God be with you till we meet a-gain,
4 God be with you till we meet a-gain,

By His couns-els guide, up-
’Neath His wings pro - tect - ing
When life’s pe - rils thick con-

i

Kefp lmj%’s bﬁn—njr ﬂTng

!
:

N Y
-
vl " LT
- hold you, With His sheep se - cure - ly fold you,
hide you, Dail - y man - na still di - vide you,
- found you, Put His arms un - fail - ing round you,
o’er you, Smite death’s threate-nipng wa - fore you,
oy v S Py - fope ¥
\/ y — —
~
/"I(QR )] I ] ] lilf Py :
e r * | -
God be with you till we meet a-gain.
God be with you till we meet a-gain. Till we meet, till we
God be with you till we meet a-gain.
God be wij.h_yju till. we meet a-gain.
) - 4P
S a— — g S re—
S P | a
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meet, Till we meet at Je-sus’ feet; Till we meet, till we

r

JJJr D A ph) P

My

Z I

N

N

= P |’§§|" V|

n

N

BRSO E A

meet, God be with you till we meet a-gain.
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GOD IS LOVE HID MERCY BRIGHTENS

A
A
7

\

Copyright © <Year> by <Name>
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© [1God is love: is er - ﬁy right - ens
2 Chance and change are bus - Yy e - ver;
3E'en the  hour that dark - est seem - eth,
jHe ﬁ'ith Trth - y) :lares :In - tjvin - eth
. . !
.4 g o
N 4
3
f A
AN [#]
;j le the path which we Irove;
Man de - cays and a - ges move;
Will His change - less good - ness prove;
:Fope ﬂnd ﬂom - ért ﬂrom j - ﬂove;
> ~
S 7
5
/ I
‘ 9 4 : ]
| liss E{e akes nd ﬁoe e ight - lens:
ut is - ¢y wa - neth ne - ver:
Through the gloom  His bright - ness stream - eth;
5 - Eery - ghere His jlo - ? ﬂ]in - gth;
i . e :
) )
) s
Y  God Wis-dom, odfis love.
God is wis-dom, | God is love.
God is wis-dom, | God is love.
god :D n'is-ﬂom, ﬁod ﬁ ljve.
Fi——
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HARK MY SOUL IT IS THE LORD

John Bacchus Dykes, 1862

=112
‘A |
]
1 Hark, my Eoul, Et is Ehe Eord;
2'1 de - li - vered thee when bound,
3'Can a wWo - man's ten - der care
4 'Mine is an un - chang - ing love,
5 'Thou shalt see my glo - ry soon,
Lord, i lj ﬁy chief  comp - laint
":I iD. Ih ’:’i :
= z
‘A |
I l;,\
ANV
S A . T
'"Tis thy Sa - viour, hear is ord;
And, when wound - ed, healed thy wound;
Cease to - wards the child she bare?
Hi - gher than the heights a - bove,
When the work of grace is done;
That j‘ny love is weak and faint;
I J J :
vV D
S
‘A | i
TP1b . )
ANV D
T T D [ Ft
Je - sus speaks, and speaks to hee,
Sought thee wand - ering, set thee  right,
Yes, she  may forg - et - ful be,
Deep - er than the depths be - neath,
Part - ner of my throne shalt be:
Yet I love thee, and a - dore;
":I iD. Ih )
.4 I;,\ bl’
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'Say, poor Ein - ger, Eov'st thou [;ne?
Turned thy dark-ness in - to light.
Yet will 1 re - mem - ber thee.
Free and faith-ful, strong as death.
Say, poor sin - ner, lov'st thou me?'

. g ﬁ)r ﬁrace E j;ve iBee J’IOI'G!
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HAVE THINE OWN WAY LORD

Adelaide Addison Pollard, 1907 George Coles Stebbins
J:
Al 140
7 A7
A 51
[ an W) 0 0 - —
ANV o° . Qe ]
O S :

1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Eave hine Ewn way! Thou art the
2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Search me and
3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Wound-ed and
4. Have Thine own jay, Lord! Have Thine own way! Hold o’er my

. S

GH=; =
V1 foD ©
| |
0
e — ——m—Te
' 5 T L
ot - ter, F Em he clay. Mold me and make me af - ter Thy
try me, Mas-ter, to - day! Whit-er than snow, Lord, wash me just
wear-y, help me, I  pray! Pow-er, all pow-er, sure-ly is
be - ing ab - so - lute sway! Fill with Thy Spir - it ’till  all shall
":I i[). "IJ. J J O
Z b | D
VD

OO I

O

o Oe
will, While I am wait-ing, Eield-td and still.
now, As in Thy pre-sence hum-bly I  bow.
Thine! Touch me and heal me, Sav -ior di - vine.
see Christ on-ly, al - ways, liv - ing in me.
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|
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I HEARD THE VOICE OF JESUS SAY

<Name>

‘N

YT 7

(o5 !

\;)y . & — r\—/
11 heErd tEe voice Kf ;e - sEs sgy, '"Come
21 heard the  voice of Je - sus say, 'Be-
31 heard the voice of Je - sus say, 'I

25

i, I
I
o° . -
un - to me and rgt; ::ay down thou w -g
- hold, T free - ly give The li - ving wat - er
am tlj dark world's | light; Look un - to me thy
| |
”: r
7
/A p—
v o |

ohe, ET adwn Eﬁ

hfad lrp -En

y breﬁst.' f

thirst - one; Stoop | down and drink and live.' I
morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright.' I
Ea Y

=
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10

looked t ﬁ_sgs,
&) -

and 1 found h

i, I

e o T | b o e’
came to - sus as I as, wear-y  worn a
came to Je-sus | and I drank Of that life giv - ing

Him T,;j star, my

—
a

\ &
>

rD'F

I
12
14

Qz

Ja

found in im
stream; My | thirst was quench-ed,
sun; And in that light of

.

J’ %L Eﬂ‘

soul re - vived,
llfe I'l walk Till

[
Ny
oo

J
N

16
‘0
I
ﬁe tEs made me gEd
And now I live in
trave-lling days are |[done.
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I WAS A WANDERING SHEEP

John Zundel, 1855

J=115
(=) |
#\_\I b ] \/ \/ ]
e) [
E I Ras E W - ring sheep, q
2 The Shep - herd sought his sheep, The
3Je - sus my Shep - herd is; '"Twas
41 was wand' - ring jwep, J E
v/'.i;\ ) ) ) F
> |
.
=" ) ) - ) B
did not love the fold; E did not love my
Fa - ther sought his child; They fol - lowed me o'er
he that loved my soul, '"Twas he that washed me
jould j?t He iﬁm - Eﬂolled‘;l jyt jow ﬁ} ﬁ)ve jgy
W = \
N\ - I
(=) I \/ \) A
Z ) . E’
Shep-herd's voice, I would not be con - trolled.
Vale and hil, O'er de - serts waste and wild: They
E}s blood '"Twas he that made me whole; 'Twas
jhep rd's ﬂmce, J} jve, ,b i)ve ‘Be fold. }
N - ) 0
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was a way - ward child, E did not love my
found me nigh to death, Fa - mished and faint and
he that sought the lost, That found the wand'-ring

Dl D S i ﬂ'flib N el

)
v \ \ ﬂ
N I
() | 3y 3y \/ \)
‘leg >° rg_) V\ )
home; did not love my Fa - ther's voice, I

lone; They bound me with the bands of love, They
sheep, 'Twas he that brought me to the fold, 'Tis

roaml .3%“ jow } ﬁ)ve ﬁy Ea - iBer's ﬁoice,ib
) )

(2
=
L

)

Al o

loved a - far to roam.
saved the wand'-ring one.
he  that still doth keep.

ll)ve, } li)ve }is home.

v \

)

\

417



I WILL SING THE WONDROUS STORY

Francis Harold Rowley, 1886

Peter Phillip Bilhorn

/7? Llpl i=105} I ) > Rf J \’- Rf
&y g 3 .
o /
1.1 will sing the wond-rous sto - ry Of the
2.1 was lost, but Je - sus found me, Found the
3.1 was bruised, but Je - sus healed me, Faint was
4. Days of dark - ness still come o’er me, Sor - row’s
}H $ill ﬁeep Te tHl ihe jiv - o Eplls ﬁ
I E : — g ; g
\
= Yooy N N Yy
NV \ \: !/ 0,. é,’ \: ’,:
® 4
Christ who died for me. ow e left His home in
sheep that went a - stray, Threw His lov - ing arms a-
I from many a  fall, Sight was gone, and fears pos-
path oft - en tread But the Sav - E;r still :%
j'a - iﬁr jg ﬁy ﬁfet }hen :—B e’ll Eear e s fe -1
7> L«IDL . 2 —
\ ) V V
3
Refrai e
) \) ‘h . \ ) K efrain _
s : - - 2 ,
o ) ;T ’ % g ]
glo - ry For the cross of al -va - ry. 3
-  round me, Drew me back in - to His way. Yes, DIl
- sessed me, But He freed me from them all.
w1th me; By His hand I’m safe -ly led.
ﬁer, X\{here is loved j{-es | shall meet.
_ j . \ N E—
y dan - e 0 0 S
P yi V d <
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Sing it with

Ji_s.aﬂ.ts_g glo-ry,

FE ‘b A ;’ D)
D @ Y \
o 22N N
sing the wond-rous sto - ry Of the
Yes, I’ll sing Fm?_d_(_%ls sto- ry
| ' ——2¢ 7 i
V < i < <
\
oo \ N D
ANV T - .. ! . ! : \ \
o ——— / = = Yy v
Christ who died for me, Sing it
Of the Christ W?_d,’ﬁ_d_[ﬁr nje,
o i ) ) — — — — AN
754 & S v S
VD ] < < €
\ -
T M I )
0 - —— ? —
o ;T N
with the saints in  glo - ry, Ga-thered

~ele

My

e

My

N I
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by the crys-tal sea.

Ga-thered by the crys-tal sea. the crys-tal sea.
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JESUS LOVER OF MY SOUL

Joseph Parry, 1876

ide 'me, O E’ny ga - vior, Elide, Till

All

Just and ho - ly

Thou of

.

life

.

.

my trust on thee is
is

the ﬂoun-tfhj J

Thy
art;

stayed, All
name;

I

Free-

Ly 0105
EJe - sus, lo - ver of my Eoul,
20 - ther re - fuge have 1 none;
3Thou O Christ, art all I want;
4 Plent - eous ﬁrace with thee is_  found,
- il
DAz
) L L
.. 1
s
E/ - |
Let me to hy bo - som fly, hile near - er
Hangs my help-less soul on thee; Leave, ah! leave me
More than all in Thee I find: Raise the fal - len,
race to co - ver all my sin; Let the heal - ing
\ | .
!
wa - ters Eoll, hile the temp-est still is high;
not a - lone, Still sup - port and com-fort me.
cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
streams a - bound; Make j,uﬂﬁeep e pure with-in.
. 3 il
7 o
S
!
A

the storm o
my help from
am all un-

;N
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;
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o7 j
ife 1s E)ast; Safe in - to Ehe hav-en guide,

thee 1 bring; Cover my de - fense - less head
- right-eous - ness; False and full of sin 1 am,
take of thee;  Spring Tou p with - in Ty Eeart,
L & - L
CE =

\
D>
s o =

5

|
0 re - ceive my soul at Tast!
With the sha - dow of thy wing.
Thou art full os truth and grace
jse t all e - ter - ni - ty.

)5 o 2 I

\ )
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JESU MEEK AND GENTLE

William Henry Monk, 1861

=113
/
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1Je - su, meek and gen -tle, Eon of God ost High,
2 Par - don our of - fen-ces' Loose our cap - tive chains,
3Give us ho - ly free-dom; Fill our hearts with love;
4Lead us on our jour-ney; Be Thy-self the way
5Je - su, meek and gent-le, Son jf God Most High,
o :
AR 1
1T [#) O
\ f | f
) “@
1L
=i
O
©-
Pi - tying, :0 - ving Ea - viour, Hear Thy child - ren's cry.
Break down e - veryi - dol Which our souls de - tain
Draw  us, ho-ly Je - sus, To the realms a bove
Through ter - res-trial dark-ness To the heaven-ly day.
Gra - jious, lo - ving ia - jiour, j{ear jhy childre-n's cry
‘ J do
: — #8

E S

oo

men

00
|
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AMAZING GRACE

Newton / Excell

B

Qz

i

E;az - Ing

Erace! Iow Eweet he E}und, ﬁhat

2.'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And
3. Through man -y dan - gers, toils, and snares, I
4.The Lord has prom - ised good to me, His
5.Yea, when t& flesh and heart shall fail, An
75
\
I i T
/A )

B

~

Qz

Eaved a

wretch Tike me!

f

E E;lce %s Est, Eut

© 1997 by Cartex Internet Services Company
NoteWorthy Composer Edition - All Rights Reserved

grace my fears re - lieved; How pre - cious did that
have al - read -y come; 'Tis grace hath brought me
word my hope se - cures; He will my shield and
mor - t{ life shall cease, I S allh pas, - sess, with-
), °
14 [o) [#)
T —r | —
/A 0\
——— |
0 m Eound,(’\’as Elind ut EOWE Eee.
grace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved!
safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
por - tion be As long as life en - dures.
- in tlﬁ veil, A life o joy and peace.
), 2D |
\ - T i
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LORD THY WORD ABIDETH

Ave Hierarchia, 1531, arr by W. H. Monk, 1861

.

_gLord, rhy word ab-1 -
2 When our foes
3 When the storms are o'er us,
4 Who can tell

[(lleth, rAnd
are near us, Then
And
the plea-sure, Who

]

our foot - steps
thy word doth
dark clouds be-
re - count the

ight End joy

re - ceiv-eth.

Mes - sage of sal - va - tion.
And our way pro - tect- eth.
To the si - mple-hear-ted?
Com-fort to the dy - ing.
V - er - more be near thee!
| (o)

S Ea

-
T r
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5 Word of mer - ¢y, gi - ving Suc - cour to the
60 that we dis -cern-ing Its most ho - ljr
— |
AN Z
= r
‘f |
v |
guid - eth; Who its truth be - liev - eth
cheer us, Word of con - so - lat - ion,
- fore us, Then its light dir - ect - eth,
treas - ure By thy word im - part - ed
li -  ving; Word of life, sup - ply - ing
learn - ing, Lord, may love jnd fear thee,
. |
7 51
" r
.
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LORD BEHOLD US WITH THY BLESSING

Herbert Stanley Oakeley, 1889

J=113
/N | \
1 Lord, Ee - hold us with Ehy les-sing Once ET
2For Thy me-rcy we a - dore Thee, For this
3 Keep the spell of home af - fec - tion Still a-
4 Break tgmp-ta - tion’s fa - tal po - wer, ihield-i g
‘\"'I 0.2 b > 1 ) J
'R \
ST T
- gain as - sem - bled here; On - ward
rest u - pon our way; Lord, a-
- live in e - very heart; May its
11 W ﬁuard - jare, Safe i:b
L L)) )
0 bt . \
2 1 I T
be our foot - steps pres - sing In Thy
- gain we bow be - fore Thee, Speed our
power, with mild di - rec - tion, Draw our
e ve ry care - ljss hour, Safe from
R R S .

I

[
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) 1 | |
love, and faith, and fear; Still pro - tect us Thy
la - bors day by day; Mind and spi - rit With Thy
love from self a - part, Till Thy child-ren Feel that
ﬂoth jnd ien - ir,jl jnare; Thou, our Sa_- jior, itill ﬂur

s J: 2 =

s 2 f

‘A | ,J- |

[ . YA/ - I I

\V e =

¢ | F i
pre - sencee - ver near.
choic - est  gifts ar - ray.
Thou their Fa - ther art.
fail - i}g ﬂtrength ﬂe - pair.
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LORD DISMISS US WITH THY BLESSING

Joseph Barnby, 1889

=113
i, I
G
D)
ELord, dis E‘IISS E K'ith q‘hy Eles - Eing,
2 Bless Thou all our days of lei - sure;
3 By Thy  Kkind - ly in - fluence che - rish
jLet Thy f‘r - ther - hand be shiel - ding
N —
/A |
S
Ehanks for mer-]:ies East Te - ceive; E’ar don all Ehelr
Help us sel - fish lures to flee; Sanc-ti - fy our
All the good we here have gained; May all taint of
All j'ho ﬂere shall meet no more; May their seed-time
. S ) )
N ’ !
e | s
faults con - fes - sing; Time that’s lost may
e very plea - sure; Pure and blame - less
e vil pe - rish By Thy might - ier
past be yiel - ding Year Hy ﬁear i
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all re - trieve; May Thy child-ren Ne’er a - gain q;y
may it be; May our glad-ness Draw us e - ver-
power re - strained; Seek we e - ver Know-ledge pure and
ﬂi - cjer g{gre; hose re - turn-ing, Make more faith-ful
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Spi - rit  grieve.
more to  Thee.
love un - feigned.

than be - fore.
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LORD TEACH US HOW TO PRAY

Thomas Tallis (1505-1585)
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" Tort, feun b bows o lr omee e 1ok

ord, teach us how fto ray, As once the welve you

Lord, teach us how to pray, When cares dis - tracts the
Lord, teach us how to pray, Re - Kkin - dle faith's bright
Lord, teach us how to pray, Ee - ind js day ﬂy
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taught Eor E'e Ean Ee - Eer End Ehe words to
mind. Help us to wait in qui - et - ness A
flame Un - til our faith leaaps up a - gain To
jay that you wait ea - ger - 1 to  hear ﬂe-
I.h
\ f f
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praise you as we  might

cal - mer spi - rit find
speak and praise your name

- jore ﬁ Tink j.)] jrayl
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MASTER SPEAK THY SERVANT HEARETH

Al o

Anton Peter Berggreen, 1849
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1 Ma - ster, speak! thy ser - vant Eear-eth, Wait - ing

|.')

2 Speak to me by name, O Ma - ster, Let me
3 Ma - ster, speak! tho' least and lo - west, Let me

J

4 Ma - ster, speak! and make me read-y, When thy

(o) J o o (o)

[
oy
ole
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‘A

e g g
Eor hy Era - Eious word, TIiong - ing
know it is to me; Speak, that
not un - heard de - part; Ma - ster,
voice  is trul - y heard, j’Vith j—

\ r |

‘N
for thy voice that cheer - eth, Ma - ster,
I may fol - low fas - ter, With a
speak! for oh, thou know - est All the

- be dience lad jnd jead - ﬂ’ itill j)
‘TJ.,: J ﬂ- - —
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et i now be  heard. I am list' - ning, Lord, for

step more firm and free, Where the Shep-herd leads the
yearn-ing of my heart, Know -est all its  tru - est
fol - low e - v'ry word. I am listen-ing, Lord, for
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thee; What hast Khou to say ‘to me?

flock, In the sha - dow of the Rock!

need; Speak! and make me blest in -deed.

thee: Ma - ster, speak, oh speak to me!
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NEARER MY GOD TO THEE

Sarah Adams, 1841 & Edward Bickersteth Lowell Mason, 1856
) AJ=110
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1.Near - er, my God, to hee, near - er to Thee!
2. Though like the wan-der - er, the sun gone down,
3. There let the way ap - pear, steps un - to  Heav’n;

4. Then, with my wak-ing thoughts bright with Thy praise,
5. Or, if on joy-ful wing cleav - ing the sky,
6. There in my Fa - ther’s home, safe and at rest,
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E’en though it be a cross that rais - eth me, Still all my
Dark-ness be o0 - ver me, my rest a stone. Yet in my
All that Thou send-est me, in mer-cy given; An - gels to
Out of my ston-y griefs Beth-el I’ll raise; So by my
Sun, moon, and stars for - got, up - ward I’ll fly, Still all my
There in my Sav -ior’s love, per - fect - blest; Age af - ter
\ .
. .
S ) o
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God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee!
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g AR
song shall be, near-er, my God, to Thee.
dreams I’d be near-er, my God to Thee.
beck - on me near-er, my God, to Thee. Near-er, my
woes to be near-er, my God, to Thee.
song shall be, near-er, my God, to Thee.
age t be, near-er my God to Thee.
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O FOR A CLOSER WALK WITH THEE

J=110

Scottish Psalter, 1635

HO for zrl Elo-ger

&
Talk  widh od, A

2Re - turn, O ho - ly Dove, re turn, Sweet
3The dear-est i - dol 1 have known, What-
4 So jhall my walk be close with j}od, ﬁalm
YA
\ f f
!
=i -
) | =T - T
calm qEnd Keav'n-gj Erame, A light to Ehine E—
mes - sen - ger of rest; I hate the sins that
- e'er that i - dol be, Help me to tear it
and se - rene my frame; So pu - rer light shall
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E S

e

- E)on the road Ehat reads me to he
made Thee mourn, And drove Thee from my
from Thy throne And wor - ship on - ly

mark the road That leads me to the

amb!
breast.
Thee.
Lamb.
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O HAPPY BANDS OF PILGRIMS

Justin H. Knecht, 1799, & Edward Husband, 1871

Ee - EUS ES
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_EO Eap - py and of pil - grims, Tf on - ward ye E'ill
2 The cross that Je - sus car-ried he car - ried as your
3 What are they but fore-run-ners To lead you to his
4 What are they but his je - wels ﬁf jght ce - les-tial
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Z b |
L 7?14 %
‘N |
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@ vV D o — I
N - 1
read, ith Je - sus as your fe - llow, to
due: the crown that Je - sus wea - reth he
sight? What are they save the ef - fluence Of
worth? What are they but jle j:d - der set
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your Head! O hap-py if ye la-bour as
wea-reth it for you. The faith by which ye see him, the
un-cre-a - ted light? the tri - als that be-set you, the
up to heaven on earth? O hap-ﬂ{ ﬂand jf jil-ﬁrims, look
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Je - sus

SOr - rows ye
up - ward to

for men! O

which ye yearn, the
e - ndure, the
the

hap - py
love that through all
ma - ni - fold

skies, where such a _ light im

hun-ger as

:

E/

Je - sus hung-ered

E.len!

trou-bles to him a - lone will turn,
ta - tions that death a - lone can cure.
- l)ﬂic - tion jhall win so great a prize.
. S
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HOW GREAT THOU ART

e o

o N
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10 Lord my God! When I in awe - some
2 When through the woods and fo - rest glades I
3And when 1 think that God His son not
4 When Christ shall | come with shout of acc - la-
Y /
3
A .
#Lf) I I I I I
- —o ) F —]
r g £
won-der Cons-i - der | all the works Thy hand hath
wan-der And hear the | brooks sing sweet-ly in thew
spa - ring, Sent Him to die I scarce can take it
- ma - tion, And take me | home what joy shall fill my
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made I see  the stars 1 hear the migh - ty
trees; When 1 look down from lof - ty moun - tain
in. That on  the cross my bur - den glad - ly
heart! Then shall I bow in hum-ble a - do-
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V4 Il«; P
N /

438



I|f7 I
2 I N I
’(HV . ) I
o F ig P
thum-der, Thy pow'r through |- out the un -i - verse dis-
gran-deur, And heat the brook and feel the gent-le
bear -ing, He bled and died to take a - way my
- ra - tion And there pro - | claim, my God how great Thou
| T ) Ly T
| [ 3
) c rcr r
9
/ #A LID | \, 7—=
vV 1]
\QJ)I Af J r ) W F
- played:
breeze:  Then sings my soul, my Sa -viour God to
sin:
art!
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Thee, How great Thou art, how great Thou
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art Then sings my soul, my Sa - viour God to
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Thee, How great Thou
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art, how great Thou

art!
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O THOU FROM WHOM ALL GOODNESS FLOWS

John Bacchus Dykes, 1875

10 Ehou from Evhom zrlll Eoord - ness flows,
2 When on my poor, dis - tres - sed heart
3 When tri - als sore ob - struct my way,
4 If, for thy sake, u - pon my name
S5If worn with pain, di - sease, or grief,
6And O when, in the hour of death,
) -4 [’
!
A
| ’ #]t' ]
I ift my soul 0 thee; In all my
My sins lie hea - vi - ly, Thy  par - don
And ills I can - not flee, O let my
Shame and re - proach shall be, All hail re-
This feeb - le spi - rit be, Grant pa - tience,
wait thy just de - cree, Be tJhis the
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ol FoTT
sor - rows, con - flicts, woes, Dear Lord, re- mem-ber me.
grant, new peace im - part: Dear Lord, re- mem-ber me.
strength be as my day: Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me.
proach, and wel - come shame! Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me.
rest, and Kkind re - lief: Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me.
pray'r of my last breath: Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me.
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O LOVE THAT WILT NOT LET ME GO

Albert Lister Peace, 1884

) =100
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10 Love that will not let rEe go, I
20 Light that fol - lows all my way, I
30 Joy that seek-est me through pain, I
40 Cross that Ilifg - e u m 1jead,J I
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rest my wear - soul in thee. I
yield my flick’ - ring torch to thee. My
can - not close m heart to thee. I
dare n as t‘% % f ﬁm 1tQPee. I
":I i[?. Ih ) ) ] ) ) _\ _.
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S
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give thee back the life
heart re - stores its bor - rowed
trace the rain - bow through the
la i d%t’ litﬁs ng - ljs
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owe, That in thine

E - ceﬁan degths its

ray, That in thy sun - shine’s blaze its
rain, And feel the pro mise not
jead, And from the ground there blos - soms
.- N N N :B
> / /

~A

flow May

ri - cher, ful -ler be.
day May bright-er, fair-er be.
vain, That morn shall tear-less be.

r;ﬂ, Lige thjlt sljll e;d-lejs lj
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O THOU FROM WHOM ALL GOODNESS FLOWS

John Bacchus Dykes, 1875

10 Ehou from Evhom all EOOE - ness flows,
2 When on my poor, dis - tres - sed heart
3 When tri - als sore ob - struct my way,
4 If, for thy sake, u - pon my name
S5If worn with pain, di - sease, or grief,
6And O when, in the hour of death,
&k
— 2
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A
| ’ #]t' ]
I ift my soul 0 thee; In all my
My sins lie hea - vi - ly, Thy  par - don
And ills I can - not flee, O let my
Shame and re - proach shall be, All hail re-
This feeb - le spi - rit be, Grant pa - tience,
wait thy just de - cree, Be jhis the
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ol FoTT
sor - rows, con - flicts, woes, Dear Lord, re- mem-ber me.
grant, new peace im - part: Dear Lord, re- mem-ber me.
strength be as my day: Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me.
proach, and wel - come shame! Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me.
rest, and Kkind re - lief: Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me.
pray'r of my last breath: Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me.
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OFT IN DANGER OFT IN WOE

William Henry Pontius (1850-1908)
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1 0ft in dan - ger, oft in woe, On-ward, Chris-tians,
2 On-ward, Chris-tians, on - ward go, Join the war, and
3 Let your droop -ing hearts be glad; March in heaven -ly
4Let not sor - row dim your eye; Soon shall e - very
5 j)n-wzjrd then i l.)ﬁ ﬁnﬂ'e; More than con - que-
S
‘A |
12
| 11
292 [#]
i i T |
on - ward go; Bear the toil, main - tain the  strife,
face the foe;  Will ye flee in dan - ger's hour?
ar - mour clad; Fight, nor think the bat - tle long:
tear be dry: Let not fears your course imp - ede;
- r(js ye shall prove: Though (ﬁ)-posed by ma - njr
) e
S Vv
O ——
‘A |
@
\\_\}V o S I
) | f

Strength-ened with the bread of life.

Know ye not your Cap-tain's power?
Soon shall vic - tory wake your song.
Great your strength, if great your need.

a Eoe, Chris - ﬁ Sjl-diﬂ‘s, 0j1— I
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ROCK OF AGES CLEFT FOR ME

Augustus Montague Toplady, 1776 Thomas Hastings, 1830
L | =145
#},” ) s )
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1. Rock of Ag - es, cleft for me, Let me
2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can  ful-
3.No - thing in my hand 1 bring, Simp - ly
4. While 1 draw this fleet - iﬁg breath, When mine
5 i ‘b (o)
75 \ P
| 4 yi A4
> /
‘L
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S | i ¥ > T
hide my - self in Thee; et the wa - ter and the
- fill Thy law’s de - mands; Could my zeal no res - pite
to the cross cling; Nak - ed, come to Thee for
eyes ﬂre ﬁlosed I death, When 1 soar through tjacts un-
_ o N
75" P )
S
0
#fn\yb ° : o . .
R |
blood, rom hy ri - ven side which
know, Could my tears for - ev - er
dress; Help - less look to Thee for
- known, See }hee on Thy ﬂ]dg - ment
——< ']:
75— Y
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flowed, Be of sin the dou - ble cure; Cleanse me
flow, All for sin could not a - tone; Thou must
grace; Foul, I to the fount - ain fly; Wash me,
throne, Rock % Ag -es, cleft iﬁr me, Let me
- i (o] (o]
i =~ \ P
| 4 Daneed ) A >4
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09
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from its guilt and power.
save, and Thou a - lone.
die.

hide Ey Tlf I Thee.

Sav - ior, or

O
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SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1868 William Howard Doane
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1. Safe in earms of Je - sus, safe on His gen - tle
2.Safe in the arms of Je - sus, safe from cor- rod-lng
jJe - j.gs, y heart’s dear ;rz j) Jlge, Je - j.g 5 jled j
Bas —
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~
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) there By B 7'
breast, here y is love o’er - shad - ed,
care, Safe from the world’s temp - ta - tions,
me; ﬁirm the Rock of j - ges,
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sweet - Py my soul shall vrest. Hark! ’tis the voice of

sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of
ev y trust s be. ﬂ[ere | e wait ith
— 2 J“ i I J ¥l
‘ - \ O \. 1)
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SOr-row,

free from my doubts and fears; On -ly a

/
;H. g —H Y
o e —e =
¢ | | /Y
an-gels, bornein a song to me. O - ver the fields of

few more

ﬂa jlence, wait i.;l @ jlght leF1 gver, j\/altt 1 iﬁ Ie jl
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glo - ry, o - ver
tri - als, on - ly

Jnorn-jlg ﬂreak 0

oo
e T

he jas - per sea.
few more tears!
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Safe in the arms of

the gold-en shore
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Je - sus, safe on His gen-tle breast There by His love o’er-
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shad-ed, sweet-ly my soul shall rest.
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SINFUL SIGHING TO BE BLEST

Jeremiah Clark (1670-1707)
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1 Sin - ;ul, sigh - ing to be Elest; Bound, and long-ing
2 Good-ness I have none to plead, Sin - ful - ness in
3 Bro - ken heart and down-cast eyes Dare not lift them-
4 From this sin - ful heart of mine To Thy bo - som
5 Thereis One be - side the throne, And my on -ly
6 He my cause will un - der-take, My Int-er - pre-
) I’ % ﬁ o
'
S -
-
iG> : "
e
T i iy
0 be free; Wea-ry, wait - ing for my rest;
all I see, I can on - ly bring my need;
- selves to Thee; Yet Thou canst in - ter - pret sighs:
I would flee; 1 am not my own but Thine:
hope and plea Are in Him, and Him a - lone:
- ter will be; ﬁ % all; jnd ?11 ﬁ sake
.- .
S
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God be mer-ci
God be mer-ci
God be mer-ci
God be mer-ci
God be mer-ci
God be mer-ci

ful
ful
ful
ful
ful
ful

to
to
to
to
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SING THEM OVER AGAIN TO ME

A
7

B

I
o
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];ing glem OL-%Eg - Ein E} Ee.

words gf

Christ the bles-sed one, gives to all. Wonderful words of
Sweet - ly ech-o the Gos - pel call. Wonderful words of
i N D DD \ N
'I'.i«; ) ) ) )
N \ \
4
i, '
b ) - ) Y
| 4 S - ° i 4 —
Efj; Eet Ene more ol their Eeau -Ey _sree. m]v‘vords gf
life;  Sin-ner list to the lo - ving call. Wonderful words of
life; Of-fer par - don and peace to all. Wonderful words of
] NN N D \ \
'/'.i‘,: ) ) ) )
N \ \
§ A pm—
b > >
L) L —
Efet Words of life and bea-uty. Teach me faith and du - ty:
life; all so free -ly giv-en. Woo -ing us to hea-en:
life; Jes - us,on - ly Sav-ior. Sanc-ti-fy for ev-er:
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Beautiful words woderful
Beautiful words woderful

words, wonderful words of life
words, wonderful words of life
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Beautiful words woderful words, wonderful words of life

Beautiful words woderful words, wonderful words of life

Beautiful jvords jsoder‘bul‘b :lvords, wonderful words of life
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B iful words woderful
i DA R
).
| ) ) )

\

jvords, %ords of life
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SOLDIERS OF CHRTIST ARISE

William Pierson Merrill, 1921

) /=115 \
1Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And
2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, And
3 Stand then in his great might, With
4 From strength to strength go on; Wrest-
SThat ha - ving all things done, And
| Ao b o
kg g ot
N 4 4
/ 11 \) J N
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put your ar - mor on,
in his might - vy pow'r,
all his strength  en - dued;
- e and fight and pray;
jll ﬂ?ur iﬁm - flicts J ﬁast,
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)y - i f
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Strong in the strength which
Who in the strength of
And take, to arm you
Tread all the pow'rs of
Ye may o'er-come, through
PP, 44l
AL A F —
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God sup-plies Thro' his e - ter-nal Son.
Je - sus trusts Is more than con-que - ror.
for the fight, The pa - no - ply of God.
dark - ness down, And win the well-fought day.
Christ a - lone, J }n(lﬁ itand en - tire at last
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STAND UP STAND UP FOR JESUS

up for Je - sus, each

l 4

. Stand up, iﬁand

A

George Duffield, Jr., 1858 George James Webb, 1830
L. N
A 54 s :
1. Stand gp, gtand Ep Eor Je - sus, ye
2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, the
3. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, the
4. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, stand
5. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, the
6 -
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sol - Giers Ef Ehe |cross; ift Eigh glis Eoy - El:
sol - emn watch - word hear; If while ye sleep He
trump -et call o0 - bey; Forth to the might-y
in His strength a - lone; The arm of flesh will
strife will not be long; This day the noise of
jol - jier to ljis ﬂOSt, Close ljp tﬁe ljrok - jn_
Perh J : :
N\ - )
o
I
g fot Gur - G |
ban - ner, it ust not suf - fer 0SS. rom
suf - fers, a - way with shame and fear; Wher-
con - flict, in this  His glor - ious day. Ye
fail you, ye dare not trust your own. Put
bat - tle, the next the vic - tor’s song. To
col - umn, and shout through all the host: Make
I.b
L
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1c - gory En - to L’lc - Eory i[is Zrll’ - Eny shall He

- eer meet with e - vil, with -in you or  with-
that are brave now serve Him a - gainst un - num-bered
on the Gos - pel ar - mor, each piece put on with
him who o - ver - com-eth a crown of life shall

ood the loss so hea - vy, in those that still ﬂe-
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U lead, mm by - By foe -
ead, ill v - kry foe S van - quished, and

- out, Charge for the God of bat - ftles, and

foes; Let cour - age rise with dan - ger, and
prayer; Where du - ty calls or dan - ger, be
be; They with the King of Glor -y shall

- Jlain, J And prove iﬁ al a - round you that

l J .

/
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Christ Es Eord En-G.eed.

put the foe to rout.
strength to strength op - pose.
ne - ver want - ing there.
reign e - ter - nal-ly.

death it - self is 5ain.
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SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER

Walford / Bradbury
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1.Sweet hour of  prayer! sweet hour of  prayer! That
2.Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! The
3.Sweet hour of  prayer! swyeet Eour jl; rayer! Eby
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calls me froma  world of care, And bids me at  my

joys 1 feel, the bliss I share Of those whose anx - ious

j'ings shall my pe -ti - tion bear To him whose truth and
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Fa - ther's throne Makes all my wants and wish-es

spir - its burn With strong de - sires for thy re-

faith-ful - ness E«,’l - gage the wait - ing soul to
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known; In  sea - sons of dis - tress and grief, My soul has
- turn! With such I has-ten to the place Where God my
bless; And jince he bids Ee ir:ek lﬁs jace, Be lJieve his
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of - ten found re - lief, And oft es - caped the temp-ter's
Sav - ior shows his face, And glad-ly take my sta - tion
Word and trust his grace, I'll cast on him ev - exy
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snare, By thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer!
there, And wait for the, sweet hour of prayer!
jare, jpd j'ait i(ﬁr thee, sweet hour of prayer!
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TAKE MY LIFE AND LET OT BE

Louis J. F. Hérold, 1830 arr by George Kinsgley
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1 Take my life and let 1t be Con -se - crat-ed, Lord, to thee.
3 Take my voice and let me sing Al-ways, on- ly, for my King.
5Tkem} will andmfel thine; I shall be n loirg er mj.
I b7 ) )
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Take my mo-ments and my days; Let them flow in
Take my lips and let them be Filled with mes - sa-
Tj(e n:% heart it ﬁ thijge OV:F; I shall b tljr
S vV
T 0 | A A
| °
cease - less praise, 2 Take 1Ey hands aEd let them move
- ges from thee, 4 Take my sil - ver and my gold;
ro - yal throne,. 6 Take my L I pour

my love;
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At the imp - ulse of thy love. Take my feet and let them be
Not a mite would I with-hold. Take my int - el-lect and use
ﬁt tl}; th iﬂs trjalsure stje. TTe m}-self, and j le ‘tj
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Swift and beau-ti-ful for thee,
E - very power as thou shalt choose,
- vey, - lﬂ, all for thee.
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TAKE UP THY CROSS THE SAVIOUR SAID

) J=100
"Take up Ihy cross', the gav - ?or gaid, if
Take up thy  cross; let not its weight fill
Take up thy  cross; nor head the shame, nor
Take up thy cross; then in His strength, and
Take up thy cross; and foll - low Christ, nor
To Thee, great Lord, the one in three, all
—4
\ r f
4
‘N d
%
~ F
thou wouldst my dis - cip - le e; de-
thy weak spi - rit with al - arm; His
let thy fool - ish pride re - bel; thy
calm - ly ev - ery dang - er brave; "twill
think  till death to lay it down; for
praise for ev - er - more asc - end; O

i
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Eforld

the for sake and
strength sshall bear thy spi rit up, and
Lord for thee the Cross end ured, to
guide thee to a bett er home and
on - ly he who bears the Cross may
grant us in our Home to see the
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g
umb -ly fol - Eow af - tg' Rle
brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm
save  thy soul from death and hell.
lead to victo-ry ov - er grave.
hope to wear the glor - ious crown
heaven-ly life that knows no fe\nd
ie e e ez 5 e )

.l

[

[

465



\
D>

TEACH ME MY GOD AND KING

Joseph Barnby, 1862
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1 Teach me, my God and King, In all things Thee to
2A man that looks on glass, On it may stay his
3 All may of Thee part - ake; Not - hing so small can
4

This is j1e ﬁl - mous stone That turn-eth all to
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see, And what I do in a - ny - thing, To
eye; Or if he pleas - eth, through it  pass, And
be, But draws, when act - ed for Thy sake, Will

gold; For that  which God doth touch and own Can-
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.
P71

===

do Tt Es or ﬁhee.

then to heaven e - spy.
not grow bright and clean.
not for less be told
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TELL ME THE OLD OLD STORY

Arabella Katherine Hankey, 1866

William Howard Doane, 1867
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1. Tell me the old, old stor-y of un - seen things a bove, Of
2. Tell me the stor -y slow-ly, that I may take it in, That
3. Tell me the stor -y soft-ly, with ear-nest tones and grave; Re-
4. Tell $e the same jld :for -ﬂ ﬂrhen you have cause t j:ar That
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~
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Je - sus and His glor - vy, of Je - sus and His love.
won-der - ful re - demp -tion, God’s re - me - dy for sin.
- mem-ber PPm the sin - ner whom Je - sus came to save.
this world’s emp -t ilor - ﬁ‘ E jost-ing me too dear.
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me the
me the
me the

and when that world’s glor -
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stor-y
stor-y
stor-y
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simp-ly,
oft - en,
al - ways, if you

.

as to

for 1
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for
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lit - tle
get so
would real-ly
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child, For
soon; The

be,
soul,
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a - ny time of
me the old, jld

s

wear -y, and
morn - ing has
trou - ble, a

jor - ﬁ‘ jChrist je -
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help - less and de - filed.
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passed a - way at noon.
com - fort-er to me.
sus makes thee whole.”
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Tell me the old, old stor-y,
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tell me the old, old stor-y,
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Tell me the old, old
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stor-y, of Je-sus and His love.
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THE CHURH OF GOD A KINGDOM IS

Charles Collignon (1725-1785)
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1 The hurch God a ing - Eom is, here
2Glad comp - a - nies of saints pos - sess  This
3 An al - tar stands with - in the shrine Where-
4 There rich and poor, from count - less lands, Praise
S There pure life - gi - ving streams o’er - flow  The
60 King, 0 Christ, jui ﬂnd - less grace To
X T S
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hrist El m'r doth reign; E’\’here spi - rits yearn Ell,
Church be - low, a - bove; And God’s per - pe - tual
- on, once sa - cri - ficed, Is set, im - ma - cu-
God on mys - tic rood; There na - tions reach forth
so - wer’s gar - den - ground; And faith and hope fair
all your peop - le bring, To ir:e the ji - ﬂ,ni
i . J
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seen in Eliss, gheir Lord shall come - gain.
calm doth bless Their pa - ra - dise of love.

- late, di - vine, The Lamb of God, the Christ.
ho -ly hands To take God’sho - ly food.
blos -soms show, And fruits of love a - bound.
of your face iﬁ joy, Christ, our King.
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THE KING OF LOVE MY SHRPHERD IS

Ancient Irish Tune

e

orf love my shep-herd E,

King Whose
2 Where streams of liv-ing wa - ter flow, My
3Per - verse and fool-ish, oft I strayed, But
4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill, With
S Thou spreadst a ta - ble in  my sight; Thy
6 And so through all the lenjth (b days, Th
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com - fort still,

Thy cross be - fore to
of de - light From thy pure cha-lice flow - eth!

sing ‘b:h prg’se With - in tﬂy house for-e -

guide me.

ver.
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good-ness fail-eth ne - ver. 1 no - thing lack if
ran-somed soul he lead - eth; And where the ver -dant
yet in love he sought me; And on his shoul-der
thee, dear Lord, be - side me; Thy rod and staff my
unc - tion grace be - stow - eth; And oh, what trans-port
good-nﬁs fail - eth ne - ver; Good Shep-herd, may i
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I am his, And he is mine for-e - VEI‘.
pas - tures grow, With food ce - le - stial feed - eth.
gent - ly laid, And home, re - joi-cing, brought me
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD

Jessie Seymour Irvine, 1872
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E‘he Lord's my Shep-Eerd, Ell ot aant; he
My soul he doth re store a - gain, and
Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale, yet
My  table thou hast fur nish - ed in pre-
Good - jess jﬁg er - cy all my life Tal]
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me to walk doth make with-in

will I

sence of my

fear no

for

past-ures
the
thou art
foes; my head thou dost

green; he lead-eth

paths
with
with

of right-eous-
me; and thy
oil a - noint,

ness, e'en for
rod and

and my

P

cup

staff me com - fort
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his own name's sake.
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THE LOVE THAT JESUS HAD FOR ME

Jonathan E. Hall, 1879
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1. The Eove ghat ge - sus ad Eor me, To
2. The bit - ter sor - rows that He bore, And
3. The peace 1 have in Him, my Lord, Who
4. The joy iBat jgmes hen iﬁe is near, The
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suf - fer on the cru - el tree, hat
oh, that crown of thorns He wore, That
pleads be - fore the  throne of God, The
rest iﬁe ives, S free from tjar, jhe
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a an - somed Soul might be, Is more than tongue can
I might live for - ev - er - more, Is more than tongue can
mer - it of His pre - cious blood, Is more than tongue can
hope T ﬂl,im iﬁ Byight ﬁld jleir]_js more than j)ngue jan
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Refrain
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teﬂ. His love is more than tongue can tell;
tell.
tell. than tongue can tell;
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more than tongue can
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than tongue can tell;
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love that Je-sus had for me,
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THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS OF BLESSING

Daniel Webster Whittle, 1883

James McGranahan
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. There hall e show - ers of less - ing:
2. There shall be show - ers of bless - ing,
3. There shall be show - ers of bless - ing;
4. There shall be show - ers of bless - ing:
5. There shall be show - ers o bless - ing,
I N N >0 L 2
'I,. i‘;? ) ) )
/ / /
N | N N N
F— ) — . . Y Y — ) ;
f /
This is the prom-ise of ove; There shall be sea -sons re-
Pre - cious re - viv - ing a - gain; O - ver the hills and the
Send them up - on us, O Lord; Grant to us now a re-
Oh that to - day they might fal, Now as to God we’re con-
we but trust and o - bey; There shall be sea-sons re-
e - * .
- r V}
Refrain
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- fresh-ing, Sent from the Sav-ior a - bove. N~
val - leys, Sound of a - bun-dance of rain.
- fresh-ing, Come, and now hon-or Thy Word. Show - ers of
- fess-ing, Now as on Jes-us we call!
- fresh-ing, If we let God have His way. f\
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THOU WHOSE ALMIGHTY WORD

<Name>
J /
1 Thou, whose al -| migh -ty E\’ord Cha-os and
2 Thou who didst | come to bring On Thy re-
3Spi - rit of truth and | love, Life gi - ving,
4 Bles - sed and ho - ly three, Glo-ri - ous
I il .
b 2)
|
!
dark - ness heard, And took their flight;
deem - ing wing Heal - ing and sight,
ho - ly dove, Speed forth thy flight!
Jri - ni - tj', Wis - dom, love, might;
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L\
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Hear us, we hum - bly pray, And where the

Health to  the sick in mind, Sight to the

Move on the wa - ter's face Bea - ring  the

Bound - less as 0 - cean's tide, Rol - ling in
@
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gos - pel day

in - ly blind,
lamp of grace,
ful - lest pride,

Sheds not its
Ah! now to
And in earth's

Through the

world
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glo - rious ray,
all man - kind
dark - est  place
far and wide,
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Eet there be

Eght!

Let there be | light
Let there be | light!
Let there be | light!
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THY KINGDOM COME ON BENDED KNEE

\

J11s Hymns & Sacred Songs (Dublin: 1749)
N
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1 Thy ing - dom come! On bend-ed knee The
2 But the slow watch - es of the night Not
3And o, al - rea - dy on the  hills The
4The day in whose clear - shin - ing light All
5 When know-ledge, hand in hand with peace, Shall
| ] | J. Jd
4#% b
\ r |
) ﬁu#& a J
* - X
’ [
pas - sing a - ges Eray; And  faith-ful souls have
less to God be-long; And for the e - ver-
flags of dawn ap - pear; Gird up your loins, ye
wrong shall stand re - vealed, When jus - tice shall be
walk the earth a - broad: The day of per - fect
ed ) I o . .
V4 "% [.] e
1T
| . i
V. J — o
X |
J r if if
yearned to Eee %n earth that king-dom's day.
- last - ing right The si - lent stars are  strong.
pro - phet souls, Pro-claim the day is near:
throned in might, And e - very hurt be healed;
right - e s-jess, jhe pro - mised day of God.
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WATCHMAN TELL US OF THE NIGHT

John Bowring, 1825

Lowell Mason, 1831
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1. Watch-man, tell us of Ehe rflight, hat its signs of
2. Watch-man, tell us of the night; High -er yet that
3. Watch-man, tell us of the night, For the morn-ing
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pro - mise are. ra - veler, o’er yon mount-ain’s height,
star as - cends. Trav-eler, bless-ed - ness and light,
seems to dawn. Tra - veler, dark-ness takes its flight,
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See

that glor -y geam - ing star. E’Vatch-man, does its

Peace and truth its course por - tends. Watch-man, will its

Doubt

J

and ter - ror are with-drawn. Watch-man, let thy
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eau - teous ray Aught of joy or hope fore - tell?
beams a - lone Gild the spot that gave them birth?
wa - nderings cease; Hie thee to  thy jui - et home.
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rave-ler, yes— it Erings the day, Erom-ised day of
Tra - veler, a - ges are its own; See, it bursts o’er
Tra - veler, lo! the Prince of Peace, Lo! the Son of
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s - ra-el.
all the earth.
God is come!
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WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS
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1 What a friend we have n Je - sus.
2 Have we tri - als and temp - ta - tions?
3 Are we weak  and heav - y lj - djl’
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Ill OEr sins and griefs to
a - ny where? We should ne - ver

Is there trou-ble

Cum-bered with a

load of care?

=

bear! What a

pri - vi - lege to

be dis-

Pre - cious Sa-viour still our
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car - ry v - ery thing to 0 n prayer!
- cou - raged: Take it to the Lord in prayer!
re - fuje, TaJke it to ﬁe Lord in prayer!
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O, what peace we oft - en for - feit O, what need-less pain we
Can we find a friend so faith-ful, Who will all our sor-rows
Do thy friends des-pise for-sake thee? Take i to the Lord in
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bear, All  be - cause we do not car - ry
share? Je - sus knows our e - very weak - ness
prayer, In His arms_ he'll take an shield thee;
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E- Vg'y-thing o God in Prayer!

Take
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to the Lord in prayer!
so-lace there.

Thou will find a
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WHEN WE WALK WITH THE LORD

John Henry Sammis, 1887

il o

Daniel Brink Towner
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. When Wwe walk with the Lord in the light of His
2 Not a sha - dow can rise, Not a cloud in the
3. Not a bur - den we bear, not a sor - row we
4. But we nev - er can prove the de - lights of His
5. Then 1} Tl - low - ship jweet we ﬁsill j’t at jis
":I 3 J
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\
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Word, What a glo - ry He sheds on our way! While we
skies, But his smile quick-ly drives it a - way; Not a
share, But our toil He doth rich - ly re - pay; Not a
love Un - til all on the al - tar we lay; For the
:fet. j%r jse’ll jalk jy Eis j’de in Te ﬁay. What ﬁ
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do His good will, He a - bides with us stil, And with
doubt nor a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear, Can a-
grief or a loss, not a frown or a cross, But is
fa - vor He shows, for the joy He be - stows, Are for
Tys j'e jill do, where He irnds we ﬂill jo; %ev - iﬁ
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Refrain
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all  who will trust and
- bide while we trust and - bey Trust and o - bey, for there’s
- bey.

blest if we trust and
- bey.

}hem who will trust and

ar, on - 1| trust and - bey.

D I g 4 J DD
J OA|

Z b ) \
v J

N f

il o

R coocococ ®

. NN DA

; ) |
P Tt

no o-ther way To be hap-py with Je-sus, but to trust and o - bey.
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WHO IS HE IN YONDER STALL

Benjamin Russell Hanby, 1866
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. Who fs e fn yon - @der stall At hose
2. Who is He the peo - ple bless For His
3. Who is He that stands and weeps At the

4. Lo! at mid - night, who is He Prays in
5. Who is He that from the grave Comes to
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Crep b

eet e hep-herds fall? ho fs e fin deep is-

words of gen - tle - ness? Who is He to Whom they
grave where Laz - arus sleeps? Who is He the gath - ering
dark Geth - sem-a - ne? Who is He on yon - der

heal and help and save? Who i He that from His
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Refrain
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7 7 N ]
Eress, ast - ing in E]e Evil - (Eier - ness? 5
bring All the sick and sor - row - ing? ’Tis the
throng Greet with loud tri - umph-ant song?
tree Dies in grief and a - go - ny?
throne Rules through all the world a - lone?
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Lord! O won-drous sto-ry! ’Tis the Lord! the King of
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glo - ry! At His
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WORK IS SWEET FOR GOD HAS BLEST

Johann Georg Ebeling, 1666
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1 Work 1s sweet, IJ:r God has blest Ho - nest work with
2 Work ye, then, while yet ’tis day, Work ye Christ-ians,
3 Work-ing not a - lone for gold, Not the work that’s
4W0rk-i1:rg ere the diy j gOJe, erk-in till y()ji
_,L:b_4_' |
> |
‘N |
A >
‘ g F
X X

qui - et th, Rest be - low and rest a - bove

while ye may, Work for all that’s great and good,
bought and sold, Not the work that work - eth strife,

WOJ‘k j done, Not as traf - fick - e‘rls i{ marts,
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In the an-sions of His love, When the work of
Work-ing for your dail-y food. Work-ing whilst the
But the work - ing of a life Care - less both of
Bjt as fit - teth lj)-n?t hearts, erk-iirg till onr
I z J R

i

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

488



)

e

—— =

life is done, When the bat - tle’s fought and won.

gold-en hours, Health, and strength, and youth are yours
good or ill,

Sﬂi-rits rest With the spi - rits

(o]

If ye can but do His will..

(j tﬁe blejt.
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A CHILD THIS DAY IS BORN

Christmas Carols, Ancient & Modern, 1833
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1A child this day is born, A
2 These ti - dings she - pherds heard While
3 Then was there with the an - gel,
4 They praised the Lord our God, And
5 All glo - ry be to God That
J J 4 J o

R X

AR % 2

N — [ [ [ [
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child of high re - nown, Most wor - thy of a
watch-ing o’er their fold; ‘Twas by an an - gel
A glo - rious re - giment, Of heav-en -ly bright

our ce - les - tial King, All glo - ry in the
sitt - teth still on high, With prais-es and with
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scep 5— tre, & scep - tre and a
told them, That night re - vealed and
sol - diers, All from the hi - ghest Glad
high est be This heaven-ly host do
triumph great, And joy - ful me - lo
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ti- dings to all men Glad ti-dings sing we Be-
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- cause the King of all kings Was born this Christ-mas day.
s 5 W .
ht O 0N |
e —

491



A GREAT AND MIGHTY WONDER

15th Century German
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1A great and migh - ty wo - nder, rA
2 The Word be - comes in car - nate, and
3 While thus they sing your Mo - narch, those
4 Since all ﬁe comes to ran - som, by
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full End Eo - ly
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cure!

yet re - mains on high;
bright an - ge
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che - ru - bim sing

joice, ye
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In - Eant ith vir - Ein - Eo - nour Eure:

sky: Re-
hands:
Lord:

an - thems
mou - ntains,
Beth - I'em,

to

ye
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shep - herds from the
0 - ceans, clap your
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ja - jiour

.

.

]

J

A2

J

I

f

Public Domain

Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

492



\
D>

oY

f F

:

.

T

.

f

- peat the hymn a - gain: 'To God on high be

—r

glo-ry, and

NS
o

==

Al

T s : I
r f
peace on earth to men.'

N S -

el

= | - |

=

493



ALL MY HEART THIS NIGHT REJOICES

Johann Georg Ebeling, 1666
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1 All my heart this night re - joi - ces As I  hear
2 Hark! a voice from yon - der man - ger, Soft and sweet,
3 Come, then, let us hast-en yon - der; Here let all,
4 Thee, O Lord, with heed I'll jhe i rish, Live to Thee,
.. . . )
—4 ! | ! : ! i
N | '
A u | | | | | | |
o s e . 2
S o &
far and near Sweet-est an - gel voi - ces. "Christ is
doth en - treat, '"Flee from woe and dan - ger. Breth - ren,
great and small; Kneel in awe and won-der. Love him
and with Thee. Dy - ing, shall not pe - rish, But shall
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born," their choirs are sing - ing 'til the air ev' - ry - where

all
with

ills
love

from
who

Twell ﬁsith Thee for

that grieve you, You are freed; all
yearn-ing; Hail the star,
ver Far on high

is

you need

that, from far
ion the

joy
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now with joy is ring-ing.
I will sur - ely give you."
Bright with hope is burn-ing
That can ne - ver al - ter
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ALL POOR MEN AND HUMBLE

13 .

T " T

1 All poor men and hu -E-ble, All lame men who

2 For | Je - sus trea-sure ith | love past all
el i Y st 2
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P} P\

stu - mble, Come haste ye, nor eel ye a -| fraid;

glea-;tlre, ﬂm low - 1 [J)oor IJna-jger j'as j.id

\"4 A~

S S

Though | wise men who | found Him Laid rich gifts a-

jhen ﬁaste ‘ge t show gim he # r is-j we

o d

I o)
| |

round Him, Yet | o - xen they | gave Him their | hay;

owe Him; Our | ser- ;ice je je'er :rn je - j)ise:

o - o

M
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And Je - sus in beau-ty Acc ep -ted their
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ALL THE WAY MY SAVIOUR LEADS ME

)

-

T

L at A \ \
Y ¥ ] ] ) ]
1 T 0 ‘| 7 O 7 )] ]
1."All tEe wEty nEy ng - gr leads 1Ie V\&at have
2. All the way my Sav - ior leads me Cheers each
3. All the way my Sav - ior leads me 0 the
NP N N S N N S N
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I o ask be - side? Can I doubt His ten - der
wind - ing path I tread, Gives grace for ev - ery
full - ness of His love! P fe rest td, m i
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me - rcy, V&ho thrgugh

ﬁﬁe s bPen -Ey

guide? Hedv’n -

tri - al, Feeds me with the liv -ing | bread. Though my
prom-ised In my Fa-ther’s house :D bove. When my
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wear -y

steps may
spir - it, clothed im -
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fal - ter And my
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soul a - thirst may
flight to realms of
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dwrell! FE)r ; know, wEat - eEer lEe 4 fall me, Je-ss

be, Gush-ing from the rock be - fore me, Lo! A
day This m song through end - less ag - (ﬁ: Je - sus
- b, 2
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o - e@h all things | well; FE)r ; kn(r)w, wﬁ;a - te er Ig-
spring of joy I see; Gush-ing | from the rock be-

led nlﬁ zjl t:rs wiy; This m song through end -less
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- fall me, Je-sas egh all things well.
- fore me, Lo! A sprlng of joy see.
ag-ej: Je-sus [ led n:s Jl the way.
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ALL YE THAT LABOUR COME TO ME
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|| ye who | seek a om - fort | sure in
Ye hear how | kind - ly He invit [ es; ye
0 Je/_j su, joy of saints on | high, thou
; T p——— |
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ltroub-le and dis tLe\s/s. What + ev - er | sor - row
heart His |words to blest: "All ye who | lab - our
jo/ge of sin - ners | here! attract | ed by |[those lov-
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ex the mind, or Euilt the | soul op -| press.
come to Me, and I will | give you | rest".
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Je - sus Who gave Him |- self r you up-
What meek - er than the Sav - ior's | heart as
Wash thou my | wounds in that dear | Blood which
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ﬂorth from | Thee doth |flow; new grace, HT hope ins-
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AND CANIT BE THAT I SHOULD GAIN

Thomas Campbell, 1825

) J=135 \
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Y Tasd lonh be fat b 1 Gutduin B b B
1 And can it e that 1 hould gain 'An in - ft'rest
2'Tis my-stery all! Th'Im-mor - tal dies! Who can  ex-
3 He left His Fa - ther's thronea - bove, So free, so
4 Long my im - pri - soned spi - rit lay Fast bound in
5S5No con-dem-nat - ion now I dread; Je - sus, and
. iil J, J- \ "Jj J a|. |
7 — o
P / P\
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/ 2 #
~¥ " o]
[ L
in the Sa - ior's blood? ied e for e, who
- plore His strange de - sign? In vain the first - born
in - fi nite His grace; Emp - tied Him - self  of
sin and na - ture's night; Thine eye dif - fused a
all jl Him is mine! A - live in Him, my
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ST T T °
caused His pain? For me, ho Him to death Eur-sued?
se - raph tries To sound the depths of love di - vine!
all but love, And bled for A - dam's help - less race;
quick - 'ning ray, I woke, the dun - geon flamed with light;
liv - ing Head, And clothed in right - eous - ness di - vine,
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A - maz - ing love! ow can it e hat Thou, my
'Tis mer - cy all! let earth a - dore, Let an - gel
'Tis me - rcy all, im - mense and free; For, O my
My chains fell off, my  heart was free; I rose, went
Bold I ap - proach th'e - ter - nal throne, And claim the
. Y
/z bt
I

-

T T

should die Eor Eie? f r r r f

od,

minds in - quire no more.

God, it found out me. A - maz-ing love! how can it

forth and fol - lowed Thee.

crown, through Christ my own. A-maz-ing love! how
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7" — < — 3
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be

can it b
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That Thou, my God, should die for me!
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Angels from the Realms of Glory

James Montgomery, 1816

Henry Thomas Smart, 1867

E\'ing your flight
Watch - ing o’er

Bright - er vi -
Watch - ing long
Doomed for guilt
He shall fill

God, the Fa -

0

rt

’er all the

your flocks by
sions beam a -
in hope and
to end - less
His Fa - ther’s
ther, Spir - it,

L | o=118 \
1.An - gels from the realms of glor - vy,
2.Shep - herds, in the field a - bid - ing,
3.5ag - s, leave  your con - tem - pla - tions,
4. Saints, be fore the al - tar Dbend - ing,
5.Sin - ners, wrung with true re - pent - ance,
6. Though an In - fant now we view Him,
7. All cre - a -  tion, join 1.15 prais - ing

\—’LP—&—i' )

‘N |

L‘D
J f

earth; Ye who sang cre-
night, God with us is
far; Seek the great De-
fear; Sud-den-ly the
pains, Jus - tice now re-
throne, Ga - ther all the
Son, Ev - er - more your

.
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- a - tion’s stor -y Now pro - claim Mes - si - ah’s birth.
now re - sid - ing; Yon-der shines the in - fant light:
- sire of na - tions; Ye have seen His na - tal star.
Lord, de - scend-ing, In His tem - ple shall ap - pear.
- vokes the sent - ence, Mer-cy calls you, break your chains.
na - tions to Him; Eve-ry knee shall then bow down:
voic - es rais - ing To th’e- tjrn - jlj jhree iJn ’(J)ne.
":Iiﬂ J ﬂ ﬂ —
.4 I;) P
\ r r
e Refrain \, \, J
Come and wor-ship, come and wor-ship Wor-ship Christ, the
. Y
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S Vv
NZ
A
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new-born King.
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Angels We Have Heard on High

Traditional French Carol Edward Shippen Barnes (1887-1958)
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1.An - gels we have heard on high Sweet-ly sing - ing

2. Shep - herds, why this ju - bi - lee? Why your joy - ous
3. Come to Beth-le - hem and see Christ Whose birth the

4 J ) d 4 JJ

4.See Him in a man - jgr laid, Whom the choirs of

d

25
S \
/A N
I Y . ]
D o)
| 7]
o’er the plains, And the moun-tains in re - ply
strains pro - long? What the glad - some tid - ings be
an - gels sing; Come, a - dore on bend - ed knee,
an J}- gels praise; Mar -y, Jo - seph, lend iﬁ)ur aid,
'/':L ~ — J: S
14 N\ \ /
S
A Refrain —
T Y ® ]
i | F\/
E - cho-ing their joy - ous strains.

Which in - spire your heaven -ly song?  Glor-
Christ the Lord, the new - born King.
While our hearts in love

J J v‘vbe jaise. /_\
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1A -| las! and did my Sa - vior bleed, And
2 Thy bo - dy slain, sweet | Je - sus, Thine And
3 Was it for crimes that I have done, He
4 Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And
5 Thus | might I hide my blu - shing face While
6 But drops of tears Tn le'er $ - ﬂay jhe
G HRT \ J -
V14 ] /
\
4
‘A |
‘w
v T [ . .
did my Sove - reign die! Would
bathed in its own blood While
groaned up - on the tree? A-
shut its glo - ries in, When
his dear cross ap - pears; Dis-
ﬂebt ,Olf love I jwe. Here,
o :
vV 17
S
7
/A | \
v Y :
Q) \
he de - vote that sac - red  head For
the firm mark of wrath di - vine, His
- ma - zing pi - ty! Grace un - known! And
God, the migh - ty ma - ker, died For
- solve my heart in thank - ful - ness, And
jord, I give IJny - iflf ib - n'ay; '"Tis
s ) ) : )
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sin - ners such as 1?

soul in an - guish stood

love be - yond de - gree! At  the
his own crea - ture's sin.

melt  mine eyes to tears.

all ﬂ-at I can do. |

) J | —

o
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cross, at the cross where I first saw the light, And the
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bur-den of my heart rolled a | way, It was | there by faith
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I re| ceived my sight, And | now I am hap-py all the | day.
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BE THOU MY VISION O LORD OF MY HEART

r rF r I
Be thou my vis - ion, Lord of my heart,
Be thou my wis - dom, and Thou my true Word;
Be Thou my bat - tle shield, sword for the fight;
Rich-es I heed not, nor man's emp-ty  praise,
High King of Heav-en, my vic - to - :E, won,

GHE7 . —
vV D
5
A
b .
) 4 £ * _ F
naught be all else to me, save that thou
I ev - er with thee, and Thou with me
Be Thou my dig - ni - ty, Thou my de-
Thou mine in - he - ri - tance now and  al-
may I reach Hea - ven's joys, 9 bright Heave'n's
- . ) 'j?J ) .
‘ 4 7 p “ I e
N\ [ T T il
——
8
b ]
) e i 5 3
ANV
T T i
art; Be thou my best thought by
Lord; Be Thou my great Father, and
- light; Be Thou my soul's shel - ter,
- ways: Be Thou and Thou on - ly,
Sun! Heart jf Tﬂ ﬂwn jeart, ha:b
Ferb— o 2 2
vV D
S
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day or
I Thy true son;
Thou my hight Tow'r:

o

by night,

"

wak - ing or
be  Thou my
raise Thou me

I

sleep - ing, thy
dwel - ling, and
heav'n-ward, O

first in my heart, High King of Heav - en, my

- jv - er be - fall, still be my vis - ion, O
2 :
\ T
15/\ |
s/

2 |

o

pres - ence my light
| with thee one
pow'r of my pow'r
Trea - sure Thou art.
Ru - ler of all
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=

— =

512



BLEST BE THE TIE THAT BINDS

John Fawcett, 1782 Johann G. Négeli, arr. by Lowell Mason, 1845
4=90
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1. Blest be rthe tie ' that binds Owur hearts in hri t-Em

2.Be - fore our Fa - ther’s throne We pour our ar - dent
3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur - dens
4. When we a - sun-der part, It gives us in - ward
5. This glor - ious hope re - vives Qur cour - age by the

j.From j)r - row, j)il and pain, And sin, we shall be
|

o

4
o
&

£..

C,@if?

— o
e 1T
ove; The fel - low -ship of kin - dred minds Is
prayers; Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one Our

bear; And oft - en for each o - ther flows The
pain; But we shall still be joined in heart, And
way; While each in ex - pec-ta - tion lives, And

free, jnd ﬂer - fect love  and friend - Tip reign Through

| s | Je o
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q
N
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¥
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like to that a - bove.
com - forts and our cares.
sym - pa - thiz - ing tear.
hope to meet a - gain.
longs to  see the day.

alle - tjrjji-?'.
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COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS

J=107
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1. When up - on life’s | bil - lows you are tem - pest
2. Are you ev - er bur-dened with a load of
3. When you look at o - thers with their | lands and
ibSO, }- j%id iBe ipn-ﬁjct ﬁ)he- tﬁer ﬁreat or
S XY — )
\
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oA | \ N N \
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o | / r /
tossed, hen you are dis -| cour - aged, think-ing
care? Does the cross seem heav -y you are
gold, Think that Christ has prom-ised you His
small, ].)DO jgt j§ j%s jgart-ised, fﬁOd 1}
":I il?.
Y / /Y / / / /
7
‘N N N N
L.Di Y ) ) ) . ’ . )
D) / /
all is lost, Count your ma-ny | bless-ings, name them
called to | bear? | Count your ma-ny | bless-ings, ev - ery
wealth un ; told; | Count your ma-ny | bless-ings. Wealth can
j - ver :[ll; :"lsount Zﬁ)ur } -j{ ﬁyess-l s, jq 3§ls
b, R
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one by one, | And it will sur { prise you what the
doubt will | fly, And you will Kkeep | sing -ing as  the
nev - er buy Your re - ward in Heav-en, nor your
will at 4 tend, }elp :ﬁd com - fﬁrt jgve )})u iﬁ )ﬁur
":I iD.
> /Y / /
S Refrain . J} . .
A7 - ’ S
o / / /
Lord hath done.
days go by. Count  your | bless-ings, name them
home on high. PR
jour - ney’s | end. @
":I i[? a| Z ;_T. ; J:
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one by one, | Count your | bless-ings, see what | God hath
~ TN

2 s —— : '

N |_, -

515



)
4

>t
N\

done! | Count your | bless-ings, | name them one by | one,
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And it will sur | prise you what the | Lord hath | done.
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CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TODAY

Wesley / Easter Hymn

;

T F—1r

1.Christ the Lord is risen to - day, Al -
2.Lives a - gain our glo - rious King, Al -
3.Love's re - deem-ing work is done, Al -
4.Soar we -

.

now where Christ jas jd, Al

. -

e

f\/

le-
le-
le-
le-

2
A o
FT T T T CT —r P
- lu - ia! Sons of men and an - gels say, Al - le-
- lu - ia! Where, O death, is now thy sting? Al - le-
- lu - ia! Fought the fight, the bat-tle won, Al - le-
- lu - ia! Fol - lowing our ex - alt-ed Head, Al - le-
) N
v - ! - o
i f =7
fn
° °
% K—A-F . . .
i | | |
- lu - ia! Raise your joys and tri - umphs high,
- lu - ia! Once he died, our souls to save,
- lu - ia! Death in vain for - Dbids him rise,
- lu - ia! ade like him, like jim we rise,
ey J sy

-0
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Al - le - lu - ia! Sing, ye heavens, and

Al - le - lu - ia! Where's thy vic - tory,
Al - le - lu - ia! Christ hath o - pened
gl - J_ ljj- ljl } ia! Ours the cross, ﬁ

vy

-0

* dpa e

earth re-ply, Al - le - lu - ia!
boast - ing grave? Al - le - lu - ia!
par - a - dise, - le - lu - ia!

rave, I- 19fﬂles, jl

NS JiY
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S5 |
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CRADLED IN A MANGER MEANLY

Sydney Joseph Palmer Dunman, 1889
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1 Cradl-ed in a man - ger, mean-f , aid the
2Hap - py all who hear the mes - sage Of His
3Ev - il things are there be - fore Thee; In the
4 And to those who Je - ver listen-ed To the
4%@; :
\
/41\ ﬁu#&
(& S o
D) F ;/[ o
Son of an His head; Sleep-ing  His first earth-ly
com - ing from a - bove; Hap - pier still who hail His
heart, where they have fed, Wilt Thou pi - ti - ful - ly
mes - sage of Thy birth, Who have win-ter, but no
o . |
":ﬁu%& 8 :
7 "4 #
S
/ #,
- 1L P=y
| = e ~ ||
S LTRSS
slum - ber Where the o - xen had been fed. ap - py
com - ing, And with prais-es greet His love. Bles-sed
en - ter, Son  of Man, and lay Thy head? En - ter,

hrist- R
» ﬁrls njs ﬁrmg 1Jng

them Thy peace on
T

earth, Send to

o A

4

o

O
O
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stab-le @or - Ehipging their in -
low - er, And a - bide with-in
man-ger: It is heav-en
an - them; Praise to God, the

O I
A4

fant Lord.
my breast?

.

where Thou art.
Christ has

come!

i L

Q
O

=

were those shep - Eerds liste - ning To the
Sa - vior, Christ most ho - ly, In

then, O Christ most ho - ly; Make
these the joy - ful ti - dings; y all

i N

i

\

‘A4t |

A -

G — -
ho - ly an - gel’s word; Hap - py they with-in that
man - ger Thou didst rest; Canst Thou stoop a - gain, yet
Christ-mas in my heart; Make a heav -en of my
peop - j, jl each home, Be there heard the Christ-mas

O 'J: ©

7

3
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DAY BY DAY AND EACH PASSING MOMENT

Lina Sandell, 1865 Oskar Ahnfelt, 1872
J=
A 85
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o A0 N e P ) )
To—2

. Day by E.ay, End ﬁ'ith gach ;ass-ﬁng E-o - Elent, gtrength §_

.Ev - ery day, the Lord Him-self is near me With a
. Help me then, in ev - ery ftri- W -la - tion So to

. ] )
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W N ==

Dbl
Y% 2]

i w

AY ] AY
7 Y 7

I
KID.
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VD A A )]
N~V 7 7
e

] ) S N ] ]
1.nd, 0 eet ywri- Is E.ere; E;rust-ﬁng El E:ly Ea - er’s

spe - cial mer - cy for each hour; Al my cares He fain would
trust Thy prom-is - es, O Lord, That ib lose not faith’s sweet
|

S U

2 ) ) —) )
Y /Y VoY
‘A |
D ! — v N S E—
Q) : 7 7 7
g'ise ge - ]s'tow -E-ent, g’ve 0 ause for or - ﬁy gr or
bear, and cheer me, He whose Name is Coun-sel - or and
con - iﬁ - la - tion f - fered me with - in Thy ho-ly
. ] \ S N N T B
/'b in T

L 1 A2 A,
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i Vind e -0
Eear e whose heart is ind be - yond all mea-sure Gives un-
Power; The pro - tect - ion of His child and trea-sure Is a
Word :—ﬁelp ﬁe, ord, when tgil d tjou-j%e j’neet-lng, er t
| D : \ \ \ — ) \
Z b | y y y y
VD [#)
\ AR
.. N \
B2 > > ’ . > , N
J g r’

- Eo Each day gvhat %e deems best— Eov - Elg-
charge that on Him - self He laid; “As thy
take, j§ iﬁom a iﬁ - tIBer’s hand, :)Dne

! J' \ Jc
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T, ﬁs gart gf gain End Elea - Eure, R’ling - ling
days, thy strength shall be in mea - sure,” This the

Ny
N

one, the days, the 0 - ments jeet - ing, ill I
- g. ) J )
/. b i - \ \ \
vV 1 ] ] ] [#)
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I
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XX

oil ith peace E;d ﬁest.
pledge to me He made.
reach the prom-ised land.
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FAIREST LORD JESUS

Translated by Joseph August Seiss, 1873

Silesian Folk Tune

fi AJI=1510 3y

(SE ’ 2

* |
ﬁFalr Est Eord Ee - Tsskus, Rul - er of all na - ture,
2. Fair are the mea - dows, fair - er still the wood - lands,
3.Fair is the sun - shine, Fair - er still the moon - light,
4. All  fair-est beau - ty, heav-en-ly and earth -ly,

5. Beau-ti - ful Sav - ior! iord jg jll ﬂme Ja l jons!

A% —

N Nl ~
- J

‘ 7] o & =4 7]

J ] F T T
O Thou of God and man the Son, Thee will 1
Robed in the bloom-ing garb of spring; Je - sus is
And all the twink ling star - ry host; Jes - us shines
Won - drous-ly, - sus,is found in Thee; None can be
ion j - ﬂ God :lnd jon :lf Man! jlo - :ﬁ, and

A * >

) i
v, I

1 —@

g T N
cher - ish, Thee will hon - or, Thou, my soul’s glo - ry,
fair - er, Je - sus i pur -er, Who makes the woe-ful
bright-er, Je - sus shines pur-er Than all the an - gels
near - er, fair - er or dear-er, Than Thou, my Sav-ior,
hon - or, praise,a - do - ra - tion, Eow jnd for - ev -
| U I | s bd T J

) o (o) (o)

b

-
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joy and crown.

heart to sing.

Heav’n can boast.

art me.
Thine.

Jlore
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FROM HEAVEN ABOVE TO EARTH I COME

‘N
1 From Eeaven E - Eove E} Earth | [ome,
2'To you this night is born a Child
3 'This Christ our God, who far on high
4 Wel - come to earth, thou nob - le Guest,
S Where earth a thou - sand times as fair,
6 Ah! dark - est Je - sus ho - ly Child,
7 My heart for ve - ry joy doeth leap;
8'Glo - ry to God in jigh - iFt heaven,
. ﬁ ; J
.4 bl i
\ —
2
/A \/
ANV
S ! ;
0 bear good news to e - very ome;
Of Ma - ry chos - en moth - er mild;
Hath heard your sad and bit - ter cry,
Through whome even wick - ed men  are blest!
Be - set with gold and je - wels rare,
Make thee a bed, soft, un - de - filed,
My lips no more can si - lence keep;
Who un - tJO man His Son  hath given!'
. P :
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lad E - Eings Ef Ereat jroy ;J Ering,

This lit - tle Child of low - ly birth,
Him - self will your sal - va - tion be,
Thou com'st to share our mis - e - ry;
She yet were far too poor to be
With - in my heart, that it may be
I too must raise with joy - ful tongue
While an - gels sing with pi - os mirth

T I

~e

I I

)

e

g\’here-Ef E‘r Eow E'ill fa\; and E;ng.

Shall be the joy of all the earth.'
Him - self from sin will make you free.'
What can we ren - der Lord to thee?
A nar - row crad-le Lord for thee.
A qui - et cham-ber kept for thee.
That sweet-est an - cient crad-le song,
A glad New Year to all the earth.

(S .
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God Will Take Care of You

Civilla Durfee Martin, 1904

Walter Stillman Martin

Ly | 4768 \ \
17 1 [/ 7
{22 ; ’ 2
d T 7 r
1. Be not dis - mayed what - e’er be - tide,
2. Through days of toil when heart doth fail,
3. All you may need He will pro - vide,
4. No mat - ter  what may be the  test,
. N N N
o) !
757G Y Y
/A '\
17 A 17
‘ 2 ) - . . A ) ) ®
¥ b ;
God will take care of  you; e - neath His wings of
God will take care of you; When dan - gers fierce your
God will take care of you; No - thing you ask will
God will tﬁke care of you; Lean, wear -y one, up-
. . N
'I'. i«;p ) ) ) ) )
N / / / —
e \, ' \, Refrain
b D ) 7 ) D ]
love a - bide, God will take care of you.
path as - sail, God will take care of you. God will take
be de - nied, God will take care of you.
- on His breast, God will l;ﬁke care of you. ‘b
_ L)
I'. i«;p ) ) ) ) ) - )

Public Domain

Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

527



/A | N
(s> S ) e Y “/ o
care of you, Through ev-ery day, o’er all the way; He will take
v/'. L‘D ) ) ) ) . 3
) /|
a | M NA N N
7 7 ) y \/ I
D f ) ) e
care of you, God will take care of you.
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GOOD CHRISTIAN MEN REJOICE

German melody, 14th Century

y AJ=115 \ LN N \
A 56—\ Y : : Y o]
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” B men, ve - e I ot o
1 Good Chris-tian men, re - joice with heart and soul and
2 Good Chris-tian men, re - joice with heart and soul and
3 Good Chris-ﬁiﬁl mjn, II) - Ii e wij{- heart alj%l S(jll a:[sl
7:L ) ) \ S — \ \
vV ] ] /
) ~ /ol Y
‘a1 D N \

] ] ]

AR

voice;  give ye heed to what we say: Je-sus Christ was
voice; now ye hear of end-less bliss: Je-sus Christ was

o |o

O
] ) D

| —

jOiﬁJ. nﬂw y} nejd n}t fejr ﬂ:ﬁ graJ\:'e: Jj-sjﬁ Chjist WE

\
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P71
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born to - day. Ox and ass be - fore him bow, and
born for this! He has op'ed the hea-ven's door, and

born tq save! Calls you one ajg] calls you all t
B I > T b

0
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B
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he is

in

the man-ger now. Christ

;

s born to - day!

we are blest for - e - ver-more. Christ was born for

gai‘n h;lﬁ nV$-last-irlﬁ hall. Christ was born to savg!

this!
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P71
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Al o

/
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Christ is
Christ was born for

.Christ Wﬁ bojn t}

born to - day!

this!
save!

] o
.4

h
vV

\

52

\

b

W

530



GREAT IS THY FAITHFULNESS

o

=110

William Marion Runyan, 1923

9 #IJ.
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e

]

1 Great s
2 Sum - mer and
3 Par - don for

ji.n j{nd a

hy faith-#ul - ness, B Eod
win - ter and

E“a - Eher;

spring - time and har - vest,
peace that jn - du - reth,

T

1

EsS
/

]

© E“here Es go

e fow

Eur - ning with ﬁlee;

f
Sun, moon, and stars in their cour-ses a - bove
Thine own dear pre - sence to cheer and to ﬁuide,
. ) R
)i ¥ 4
7 % ) e
) |
y \
“IJ. !
NV \
)
hou chang-est not, thy comp - as - sions, they fail mnot;
Join with all na - ture in man-i - fold wit- ness

trength for to - day j%ld ﬂright ope for to - mor-row—

)
4
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As Ehou Enast geen hou for - ev -]:r 1t :e . r r f_

To thy great faith - ful - ness, mer-cy, and love. Great is thy
Eles-jngs all  mine, jSith ten thou-sand be - side!

. ) ) L
\ T T

o T il T

faith - ful - ness!  Great is thy faith-ful-ness! Morn-ing by

e N

N — |

Y

|
-

R R R R
morn-ing new mer-cies I see; All I have need-ed thy hand hath pro-

L)) P EP S P

N * 4

0 \ I
- vi-ded. Great is thy faith-ful-ness, Lord, un-to me!
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HE HIDETH MY SOUL

Fanny J. Crosby

William J. Kirkpatrick

J=90
/
el
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1A WO = aer—ful =0T is
2A won - der - ful Sav - ior is
With num - ber - less bless - ings each
4 When clothed in His bright - ness, trans-
I S E——
Z—+ ]
\
3
i H—s - ) | Y ) Y
() D 7 7
Q) — — -
Je - sus my Lord, A WOl = =ful = 0
Je - sus my Lord, He tak - e¢th my bur - den a-
mo - ment He crowns, And filled with His full - ness di-
- port-ed I rise To meet Him in clouds of the
P \ — .
D i ‘ '
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€, He 1 = cul my ot frr the
- way, He hol - deth me up, and I
- vine, I sing in my rap - ture, oh
sky, His per - fect sal - va - tion, His
——— .
\ r r 5
7
T 708 - N —
NS, : '
Q) — |
cleft of the rock, Where | riv - EI'S—'|0f
shall not be moved, He giv - eth me strength as my
glo -ry to God For such a re -deem - er as
won -der-ful love, I'll shout with the mil - lions on
_d ;] 2 | J
i
N S =
9 p—
/ g #
f 0 \ A
b 7 7
ANV - \ e
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ee.
day. He | hid-eth my soul in the | cleft of the rock | That
mine.
high.
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sha-dows a dry, thirst-y

land; He

f

hid-eth my life in the

co o
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depths of His love | And | cov-ers me there with His | hand And
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cov-ers me there with His
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O WHAT A WONDERFUL WONDERFUL DAY

r ¢

10 what a won - der - ful, won - der - ful day,
2 Born of the spi - rit with life from a - boave
3Now I've a hope that will sure - ly en - dure
',I:L * -r * -r
S 4
3
/ A : P ﬁ; q
: —
J A G
Day I will ne - ver for | get; | Aft-er I  wand-ered in
In - to God's fami-ly di { vine, | Jus-ti - fied ful - ly through
Af - ter the pas-sing of | time;| I havea fu - ture in
J J P T
o) —e o o o :
.4 l;,\ I I I I
\ |
6
‘N

dark-ness a - way,
Cal - va - ry's love,

heav-en

for

sure

r

[T

Je - sus my
O what a
There in those

.

e .

[T

T

Sav - ior
stand - mg

| | met.
is mine!
I~ limeo

man - s10n fub

J
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(0 what a ten - der, comp [ ass - ion - ate friend,
And the trans -sac - tion so quick -ly was made,
And it's - cause of that won - der - ful day,
= —
S 4
11
/A | -
8
D) | -
He met the need of my | heart; | Shad-ows dis-pell-ing, with
When as sin - ner 1 came, Took of the of - fer, of
When at the W t lieved; | Rich-es e - ter-nal and
e '
.4 l;,\ .
N -
14
J A |
A —
Joy 1 am tel - ling, He made all the dark - ness de-
grace He did prof-fer, He saved me, O praise His dear
bles - sings su - per - nal, From | His ﬁrg-flous hand 1 re-
o )—e" . —p .
.4 l;,\ I I I I
\ —ﬁ
16
/ !
P . —ED
\;)y s II«,\
tor b
- part. Heaven came down and glo | ry, fil-led 'my | soul,
name!
- cieved. l
. goo Dyl
.4 l;,\ I I I q q
) < I filled my
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When at the cross my | Sav-ior made Ele whole;
filled | m soul ‘b l
&) : J ‘b ‘P ) : o=
Z 5 \ o—+o i
> soul made me
24
‘£ N \ | \
Il;" I I \’ ’ ’ .\ . b
My sins were washed a way and my
made me whole ‘b ‘b
OH —3 J{_NL%
N whole / / /Y Y
27
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night was turned to

p

Heav -en came down and
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glo-ry, filled E;y

T

soul!

filled mg
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soul
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filled my soul




I AM THINE O LORD

P LN - \
A ]
am thine O Lord, g Eave Eeard Ehy Eoice. 5And E;
0 the pure de-light of a sin - gle hour That be-
Con - se - crate me now to Thy serv - ice, Lord, By the
}here are depths of love that I can - not know till I
) by L L
y y \ \
A T
4
‘A | \ \

e ana :

) ’ % b
told hy ove to e; ut I

- fore Thy  throne I spend, When I
power of grace di - vine; Let my
Cross the nar - row sea. There are
I L. — g > )
2554 p
V D e
\ | A
6
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LA A AT A ¢ . 0.0
long to rise n the arms of aith and be
kneel in prayer, and with thee my God, I com-
soul look wup with a stead - fast hope. And my
lJleights of joy that 1 IJnay jot jeach till ib

N Z5 b ) ) ) E

f
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clo - ser drawn to thee raw me near-er, near-er
- mune as friend with friend!
will be lost in Thine.
rest iJn ﬂeace j’ith jmee J 'b ‘b
":I iD. Ill-,; J ) —
\/ b1 |a. |a ) /x
4
1/ A_| | N \ J
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) P %
less-ed Lord. To the cross where Thou hast died; Draw me near-er,
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less-ed Lord. To Thy pre-cious, bleed-

near-er, near-er,
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I Need Thee Every Hour

Annie Sherwood Hawks, 1872 Robert Lowry
J:
‘A | | 103 N N
| J>) ) A} )
v 0 7 ] @

- E I El;aed Q‘hee gv -gry

Eour, E;ost gra - cious Lord; No
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2.1 need Thee ev-ery hour, stay Thou near - by; Tempt-
3.1 need Thee ev-ery hour, in joy or pain; Come
4.1 need Thee ev-ery hour; teach me Thy will; And
5.1 need Thee ev-ery hour, most Ho - ly One; O
_ SR\ S N o o i
A — o
\ I T |
s \ \ Refrainl
E2p—s ’ . )
] e
ANV D P .
TP b
ten - der voice like Thine can peace af - ford.
- a - tions lose their power when Thou art nigh.
quick-ly and a - bide, or life is in vain. I
Thy rich prom-is - es in me ful - fill
make me Thine in - deed, jhou bless - éd Son. J
| e 0 J a| -
\’ P ) ) ) r
‘n L DN NN
st ="t £
por P T
need Thee, O 1 need Thee; Ev-ery hour I need Thee; O
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bless me now, my Sav-ior, I come to Thee.
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I SING THE MIGHTY POWER OF GOD

K.
. - i i
I |
:
11 sing the migh -ty power of od, hat
21 sing the good - ness of the Lord, That
3 There's not a plant or flower be - low, but
oy s . s 3 .
 E—— ! ! r
\
Sk
i :
] y —
2 T T

made the moun-tains rise.

That spread the flow-ing

filled the earth with food. He formed the crea-tures
makes Thy glo - ries known. And clouds a - rise, and

. o

.

V4

7

\

8
/

e
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o3 o eIl g
seas a - broad, And build the lof - ty skies.
with His Word, And then pro-nounced them good. Lord,
While

L J

tem - pests blow, By or - der from Thy jﬂ'one.
e

[ |
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sing the wis-dom that or - dained The sun to rule the

how Thy won-ders are dis - played, Where-ever I  turn my
all that bor -rows life from Thee 1 e - ver in Thy
":ﬁu# J — @
—
\

Coud
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NV - ~° I |
T A
day. The moon shines full at His com-mand, And
eye. It I sur - vey the ground I tread, Or
care. And e - very - where that man can be, Thou
Cy ]
ot E e
| ! ! r
Coud
%
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| — o: |
’ g [
all e stars o - bey.

gaze u - pon the sky.
God art pre - sent j-ere.
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IT IS WELL

at - fend - Eth my

J

When peace like a i - er,
My sin oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ous
For me be i Christ, Be it Christ hence to
And  Lord, hast the day When the faith  shall be
| I | !
| T
N
= : — :
o F i Tl :
ay, When sor rows like sea il - lows roll, What-
thought! My sin, not in part, but the  whole, Is
live: If Jor dan a - bove me shall roll, No
sight, The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; The

.

e

.

—

1

i T

- ¢ - ver my lot, thou hast taught me to

nailed to  the cross, and I bear it no

pang shall be mine, For in death in
shall

jump Tall ﬂe - J)und, jnd#j-e jord J

say, It is
more; Praise the
life Thou wilt

j -Iend Ev - en

0
hl O

V4
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P |
well, E is well, with my soul. f
Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! It is well with my

whis - per Thy peace To my soul.
:[), it is well With my soul

| J ) a| i I ﬂ lel-
"7

fn N .
G St
soul, Itis well, itis well with my soul.
:_wifhrgws*:;rl,JJA sl ) A |
T | "3
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IT'S YOUR BLOOD

T

D

MICHAEL CHRIST
/A .
T J : y
ANV ] ]
) : B B
| b T
1.It's Your blood that cleans - es me, il's your
2.It's the bl - ood of the lamb, it's the
0 Jo ﬁ J' ) a|o
','0’- D D
2 S |a

T A N

)
7

A
7

N

My

o

S—

b T

]

=

!

) r

;T

i I

blood that gives me life. It's your | blood that took my
bl - ood of the Lajlb. It's__the bl - d of the
S I S e A

oy 2

Ry

i

AN

°
o=
D)

e : =
A A amann
place in re { deem-ing cac-ri 1 fice, wash-es | me
Lamb thj_{_fﬁn cleajnse th deep-eﬂg m wTh...j me
J i — J. J o
P — = :

\
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11
whit-er than the | snow, than the | snow. My JEs-us, God's

J whit-ﬂ than the | snow, than the | snow. Nig Je-sus God's
| o |7 a|' ﬁ | o 'b =c gc
._
)
7

S s i i B

~A

A I
7 I

~
t—t

]

My
| J

-N
~J

15
Al a

L

~

pre-cious cac-rifice
pre-cious sac-ri4fice

T
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Jesus Loves Me
Warner, McGuire / Bradbury

Db}

Qz

1.Je-sus loves me! [This [l’(now, or ‘the Bi - ble tells me so.
2.Je-sus loves me! This I know, as he loved so long a - go,

j.Je-:us ljves jle ztill j)-jay, j'alk-ijlg j'ith jle jn jly jay,

Db}

J

D>

I

3

it - tle |ones fo im e - long; hey ‘are weak, But
Tak - ing chil - dren on his knee, Say - ing, '"Let them

| jVant-ing js j jriend j} iive jight jnd ﬂ)ve to

I

e S Efrong. r f |° r

come to me." Yes, Je-sus loves me! Yes, Je-sus loves me!

all who live. a| J J J J: 61 |

NS

J

\
D>

i |

[o) I

BN

i Ty °

Yes, Je-sus loves me! The Bi-ble tells me so.

2

JJJJ -Q—J =
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© 1997 by Cartex Internet Services Company
NoteWorthy Composer Edition - All Rights Reserved

549



JESUS REMEBER ME

Prayerfully (4 =69)

JACQUES BERTHIER

/\#’:} i;\lpi? .7 \ _g
e
Je-sus re - mem-ber me when You come in-to Your
P I I P e I S P e B I
D +— FS °
L 1) y) —_— =
4
/A |
s ¥ 2
J J
king - dom. Je - sus re -| mem - ber me
| /:blip vi » f\
\ [
7
‘N

?

when You come in-to Your

rr

king-dom

_J
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Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee

Henry Jackson van Dyke, 1907 Ludwig van Beethoven, 1824

J=100

.

dore
1. Joy - ful, joy - ful, we a - dore Thee, God of glo - ry,
2. All Thy works with joy sur-round Thee, earth and heaven re-
3. Thou art giv - ing and for-giv - ing, ev - er bless - ing,
4. Mor - tals, join the hap-py chor -us, which jhe jorn -Jlg

T
\ =T

~

—5%
G . 2] 1 :ﬁT
) | r ¢
Lord of love; Hearts un - fold like flowers be - fore Thee,

- flect Thy rays, Stars and an - gels sing a - round Thee,
ev - er Dblessed, Well - spring of the joy of liv - ing,

iars ﬁg - jan; ﬁa - jwr ﬁ)ve is jeign - iJng j’er js,
*) s

)
N\ 4

o

open-ing to the sun a - bove. Melt the clouds of
cen - ter of un - brok-en praise. Field and for - est,
0 - cean depth of hap - py rest! Thou our Fa - ther,

bro - jher Tve ﬂinds j:an t jlall. EV - er sing - ing,

.

L] \
Sz ]
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sin and sad - ness; drive the dark of oubt a - way;
vale and mount-ain, flow -ery mea-dow, flash - ing sea,
Christ our Bro - ther, all who live in love are Thine;

jnarch we on - ward, jic - tors in jhe jlidst of strife,
)4 io
\ f
..
#
A\ l :hT
Giv - er of im - mor-tal glad - ness, fill us with the
Sing - ing bird and flow-ing fountain call us to re - joice
Teach us how to love each o - ther, lift us to the
Joy - j.ll Tu-sic leads us iun - jard iJn jhe ji - jmph
'/':# J J
\
| |
]
light of day!
in  Thee.
joy di - vine.
irng ljfe.
_q:_# . \ I
.4 y

\
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LET SIGHING CEASE AND WOE

French Genevan Psalter, 1551

=113
a
1 Let sigh - ing cease and woe God
2 Peace! through the deep of night  The
3 The cave of Beth - le - hem Those
4 We en - ter at the door What
5 Art Thou the eter - nal Son, The
6 Ye faith through that dim cloud, Like
7 Chaste be our love  like Thine, Our
8 So shall Ihy Hirth - day ern, ﬁord
Sz 4 -
\
‘N4
G
© |
from on high hath heard, Heaven’s gate is - pening
heaven-ly choir breaks forth, Sing - ing, with fes - tal
wake - ful shep - herds seek; Let us too rise and
mar - vel meets the eye? A crib, a moth - er
eter - nal Fath-er’s ray? Whose lit - tle hand, Thou
light - ning darts be - fore, And greets Thee, at whose
swel - ling souls bring low, And in our hearts, O
Ehrist, ﬂur ﬂirth-dy be, Then ﬁreet we all, our-
/:

J)

I

Melody by Louis Bourgeois. Adapted by William Crotch, 1836.
Public Domain, Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™
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T
wide, and lo! he
songs and bright, Our

Tong

God

ex - pect -
and Sa -

ed E’Vord.

vior’s birth.

greet with them That in fant pure and meek.
pale and poor, A child of po - ver - ty.
in - fant one, Doth lift the world al - way?
foot - stool bowed Heaven’s tremb-ling hosts a - dore.
Babe di - vine Be born, a - bide and grow.
selves new-born, Our King’s na - j - vi - ty.
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I

)
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LET YOUR LIVING WATER FLOW

J=100
(- —

P * ) ] |

NS - -

0 S onow | |
1.Let Your li - ving wa-ter flow - ver my soul
2.Come now Ho-ly Spi-rit and take cont - rol.
3. Give your life to Je-sus let Him take C(%— jol.

ZS% : 2 -

J

f

W

f

I f

e

A
[ ]

A
A

= o

Hold me in Your lo
Let Him take you in

Let Your Ho -ly Spi-rit come and

ﬂ

- ving arms and

.

His ifms_ﬂnd

take cont-rol In
make me whole.

IJnake ﬂou j':hole. f
)

=T

4

3

eve -ry si - tu-a -

tion that has

Wipe a - way all doubts and fears and

you give your life tj—ﬂim, Hill

trou-;lea my mind.

take my pride.

jet m 41iﬁjee.

J
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All my cares and =~dens uml -—to ou I oll.
Draw me to Your love and keep me | to Your side.

You will live and reign with Him e - tJer - Tj 3!

&4 ) [

e O

)5
K I S —— r
9
J A | N k
| 1)
\#él ? 5 : JR' o]
Ea - ther Fa - ther Fa

o

2
/

n |
* i‘; | L | iF
- Eler sing to Je - sus Ee r— sus Ejf - sus
_ ) 2J )
2 = Zo =

Je - sus. Ho-ly Spi - rit | Spi - rit

3._
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LIGHTS ABODE CELESTIAL SALEM

James Montgomery, 1816

Henry Thomas Smart, 1867

Ca J=118 \
¥ Vl ] 5 U
1. Light's - Sa - lem,
2. There e - ver
3. There va - pour
4.0 splen - dent,
5. Now cou - rage,
6 Laud Fa - ther,
% |' )
-
|2
“rrr T i
vi - sion whence true peace doth spring, brigh-ter than the
al - le - ia out - poured; for wun - en - ding,
dims the bright - ness end - less noon-day,
fra - gile dy, shalt thou be, when en - dued with
bear the den thee laid, here-af - ter
laud and nour to laud and ho - nour
I.b
S

I
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be ar -
.Ij-ies J

i

pro - phets sing!

walls is stored.
toil and care.
ter - na - lly.

rayed.
run.

[

. N e
L) B
D) : i
s r r rrrr |
heart can fan - cy, man - sion of the high - est King;
for un - bro - ken, is the feast - day of the Lord;
glo - rious noon-day, from the Sun of suns is there;
SO much beau-ty, full of health and strong and free,
these thy la - bours may with end - less gifts be paid;
to the Spi - rit, e - ver Ihree jnﬂ i - ver ’(J)ne,
S B . - § =
.4 I;’\ §
\ r r
A | Refrain\/ \, J
Q) how glo - rious are the prais-es which of thee the
all is pure and all is ho - ly that wi - thin thy
there no night brings rest from la - bour, for un - known are
full of vi - gour, full of plea-sure that shall last e-
and in e - ver - last-ing glor-y thou with bright-ness
con - sub- ﬁan-tial, co-e - ter - nal, j'hile un - end - ing
I ;
\ ) =
‘N |
I” BN
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LIKE SILVER LAMPS

Charles Steggall, 1867

J=115
‘A |
e pE— D
e
o rr . .
Like sil - ver lamps ina dis - tant shrine, The
2Ne - ver fell melo - dies half so sweet As
3 Now a new power has come on the earth, A
4 The stars of heaven still shine as at first They
jFaith sees no long - er the sta - ble floor, jhe
P — p—
S P 4 4 Yy r
/A | N N \ \
AP : : ) >
e > — 5
stars are spark -  ling bright; The
those which are filling the skies, And
match for the armies of hell; A
gleamed on this won der - ful night; The
pave - ent of j‘pphire) i glere, The
J —: :
> Cammn \ =
.4 I;’\ IDVL ) Ir} ) )
N |4
‘A | \, N \
&5 ) \ r ’
D) r )
bells of the ci - ty of
ne ver a pa - lace shone
Child is born who will con-
bells of the ci - ty of
clear ljght heaven streams out
":Iiﬂ Ih -\ ) ) \
.4 I;’\ IDVL ) I
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D ibt | N R R
| |4 I: e
Q) A
rob T Tt
od out, For the Son of Mary is
half  so fair As the man - ger bed where
- quer the foe, And all the spi - ritsof  wick-
God peal out, Andthe an - gels' song still
ﬁ) t orld, And the an - gels of God are
B )y
1 0 1 N \ o
o y E—, —— \ \
N v
/A || N \ A\
b ? : N ) R
ANV vV
Q) °
s T 2
born to - night he gloom is past, And the
our Savior lies; No night inthe year Is
- ed - ness quell; For Ma - ry's Son is the
rings in the height, And love still turns Where the
crowding the air, nd heaven and \ earth, j’mrough j-e
| ] o PP
= s ) —r ) )
\ v f
/N : lD. Ib‘ \, \, J. 'b . I
| EaNy - [
> T 7 |
morn at  last Is coming with o - rient light.
half so dear As this which has ended our sighs.
Migh-ty One, Whom the pro - phets of God fortell.
God - head burns, Hid inflesh from flesh-ly  sight.
spot - less birth, jre at w this night s Eir.
o O I : -
) s ; |
VD b
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I HAVE FOUND A FRIEND IN JESUS

William Shakespeare Hays, 1881

J=90
J A | —— \,
3= ’
D) 5 E[
11 have found a friend in Je - sus- e's
2 He all my grief has ta - ken and
3H will ne - ver, jg -_ver leave Te nor
'I,:L 7 I I I I' I ) )
N L Hﬁ 4~
‘0
; —
= L.
ev' - ry - thing to me, He's the
all my SOr - rows borne, In tempt-
%or - ka_ﬂw here, While !
P2 .
S
/A | I
i [’
fai - rest of ten thou - sand to my soul; The
- a - tion He's my strong and migh-ty tow'r; have
ﬁy ﬁnd His H.Im_.j J’lll A
j —
I.b ) I')
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Li-ly of theVa-lleyin Hima - lone see All 1
all for Him for-sak-en and all my i - dols torn From my
wall of frre a - bout Te, I've Hing j_qy_ﬁo fear- With Eis
] < '
.4 I;,\ I I ) ) I
L —
’ T " I ———
‘ b
Q) L4
need to cleanse and make me ful - ly whole. In
heart, and now He keeps me by His pow'r. Though
T.an_._ja ﬂnng—jy T.u.l_jhall jill. Then
)—e ° :
Z b | I
\ ) I I o.
\ N
]
- rrow He's my com - fort,
all the world for - sake me
syee ing up to glo - ry INI
, N )
75 \
\ ) 4
‘0
e r
in trou - ble He's my stay, He
and Sa - tan tempt me sore, Through
S His Tﬁ__ifd frce, Where j
)—e °
V4 I;; I I
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B

S

0

tells me ev' - ry care on Him to
Je - sus I shall safe - ly reach the
ri - vers of de - light shall il—.ﬁer

(o) ; o o

.4 I;) I I I I

N

/A | p—— \/

7\{3 — )
i b 7
roll;
goal; He's the Li-1ly of the Val - ley, the
joll; | ,l

) | @

V4 I;’\ I ) )

S

‘0

b
Bright and Mor - ning Star, He's the

P2 ;

S

. pm— I

e ]9:
great-est of ten thou-sand to my soul.

> T — q : I
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LO HE COMES THE CLOUDS DESCENDING

Traditional English Tune

= —— —
H—2 ;I‘\J_g/ G — —
Lo! He comes with clouds de - scend-ing, Once for
Eve - ry eye shall now be - hold Him Robed in
Those dear to - kens of this pass - ion Still His
I > a|- J a| |
T T f
o4 |
zlmy - /) ® ]
ST A
fav - oured sin - ners slain; Thou-sand thous-and
dread-ful ma - jes - ty; Those who set at
daz - zling body bears, Cause of end - less ex-
i c 4 ° = : .o
A 7 — ~
| T T
y |
= S
(AN [~ )
FALS A T SR G AR
saints a - tt - en - ding Swell triump of His
nought and sold Him, Pierced and nailed Him to the
- ul - ta-tion To this ransom-ed wor - ship-pers
L | 1 J ) e
_q:_# [+ (o) [#]
>}
o)

J

)
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SV 7] ——

1] e T r
train: Al - le-lu-ia! Al - le-lu - ia! Al - le-
tree, Deep - ly wail-ing Deep - ly wail -ing Deep - ly
With what rap-ture With what rap-ture With what rap-

w44y JJ
o I = : = —

\ i =

~

/ - I
: Z S
11 rr |
- lu - ia! God app-ears on earthto reign
wail - ing Shall the true Mes-si - ah see
- ture Gaze we on those glor-i - ous scars!
L JDDd J JJodd
)+ R

T

566



LORD JESUS HATH A GARDEN

A J=150
O
D)
ﬁLord ﬁe - gus ath E gar - Gen, ]f'ull f
2 There | bllo - eth  white the | li - ly, flower of
3 The ros - e's name is Pa - tience, pruned to
4 And Hope and Faith are | there; but of these
5 And one thing fair - est is in all that
60 Je - sus, all my | good and all j;y
¥re P
\
4
‘0
'b s
ow - Ers an, KVhere ];ou nd Ean
pu - ri 4 ty; The frag - rant vio - let
great - er might;  The mari - gold's, O - Dbe-
three the best Is Love, whose crown im-
love - maze, The gard - ner, Je - sus
Bhss' jh iJne! Thy ar - den j-ake my
o
S Vv
7
(=) | N
<
ath - gr ]ﬁose - ans _ﬁll ]ﬁle_r ]ﬁay f
hides there, sweet Hu 4 mi - i -
- di - ence, plen - ti -| ful and brlght There
- pe - rial spreads o're all the rest:
Christ, whom all the flow - ers praise:
heart, which jead -y in for thee!

f

’
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an-gels sing in | jubi - lant ring, With | dul - ci-mers and
| o220y
= ) P
13
‘0
b
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o 7 r r b
lutes, And harps and cym-bals, | trum-pets, pipes, And
4ol Jd )y 1) d
— e 104
. Y
16
‘0
v —
I (7]
B f
gent - le sooth - ing flutes And harps and cym - bals,
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trum-pets, pipes, And

J
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gent-le sooth-ing flutes
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Love Divine, All Loves Excelling

Charles Wesley, 1747

John Zundel, 1870

J=112 S
- —
1. Love di - vine, all loves ex - cell-ing, Joy of Heav’n to
2. Breathe, O breathe Thy lov - ing Spir-it, In - to ev - ery
3.Come, Al - might -y to de - liv - er, Let wus all Thy
4. Fin - ish, then, Thy new cre-a - tion; Pure and ir)ot - less
N : |
PN
‘N | r‘ J
- :bp o
5 = - —
earth come down; Fix in wus thy hum-ble dwell-ing; All thy faith-ful
trou - bled breast! Let us all in Thee in - her - it; Let us find that
life re - ceive; Sud-den-ly re - turn and ne - ver, Ne-ver more Thy
let wus Dbe. Let us see Thy great sal-va - tion Per-ﬂect-ljr f-
":Iiﬂ J J J
.4 I;’\ !
\ I
0
i i
mer - cies crown! Je - sus, Thou art all com - pass-ion,
se - cond rest. Take a - way our bent to sin - ning;
tem - ples leave. Thee we would be al - ways bless-ing,
- ﬂored in Thee;  Changed ﬂ'om lo - ﬁy iJn - tjj glo - ry,
":IiD J J
—

I
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ANV

T G

ure un - bound - ed love Thou art; i - sit us with
Al - pha and O - me - ga be; End of faith, as
Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - Dbove, Pray and praise Thee
Till in Heav’n we take our place, Till we cast our
- P .

757

S Vv

- ] ) I
Thy sal-va - tion; En-ter ev - ery trem-bling Eeart.
its be - gin - ning, Set our hearts at 1li - ber - ty.
with - out ceas-ing, Glo-ry in Thy per - fect love.
crowns be - fore Thee, Lost in won - jer, j)ve, and praise.

ox .b‘p I

f
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MAN OF SORROWS

Philip Paul Bliss, 1875

]
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MEiARAN
1.Man of Sor - rows! what a name For the Son of
2. Bear - ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place con-
3. Guilt-y, vilee and  help-less we; Spot-less Lamb of
4. Lift - ed up was He to die; “It is fin - ished!”
5. When He comes, our glor -ious king, All His ran - somed
— :
— T
Nl
I/
B
) |
God, Who came Ru - ined sin - ners
- demned He stood; Sealed my par - don
God was He; “Full a - tone - ment!”
was His cry; Now in heav’n  ex-
home to bring, Then a - new His
4L T
/BB v NN |
NV D o) ‘/
S rr bpIT 5T
to re - claim. Hal-le - lu-jah! Whata  Sav-ior!
with His blood. Hal-le - lu-jah! What a  Sav-ior!
can it be? Hal-le - lu-jah! Whata  Sav-ior!
- alt - ed high. Hal-le - lu-jah! What a  Sav-ior!
song we’ll sing: Hal-le - lu-jah! What a  Sav-ior!
) ' ; ) P
—F ¢ |
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Never Alone

Ludie Day Pickett, 1897 Arranged by Fred Jackey
z — > D
sop ( |f58=P !
(D)
)
1. Pve seen the light - ning flash - ing, D’ve
2. The world’s fierce winds are blow - ing, temp-
3. When in af - flict - ion’s wval - ley I
4. He died on Calva - ry’s mount - ain, for
0
ALT 3,(3 g ;
p I S *
TEN ',': 0 \
S \ \ \ y
‘0 N ' S
7 ) ] A
heard the thun - der roll. I’ve felt sin’s break - ers
- ta - tion sharp and keen. I have a peace in
tread the road of care, My Sav - ior  helps me
me they piercéd His sidee. For me He opened that
f
NV \
B N S A B T
¥ Y ) - ) )

J
~
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SV D

Q) SN——
dash - ing, which al - most con-quered my soul. I’ve
know -ing my Sav - ior sta - nds be - tween— He
car - ry the Cross so hea - vy to bear; Though
foun - tain, the crim - son, cle - ans - ing tide. For

%
2

] 0
o)

¢7vu

| .

P
s )

y 4 y, y, y, y, -

[ %

A N NN N D N

| \ \ \ 7 J J- 7 7 7 7 )
e)

heard the voice of my Sav -ior, bid-ding me still to fight
stands to shield me from dan-ger wh-en my friends are all
all a - round me is dark-ness, ea - rth-1ly jo - ys all
me He wait - eth in glo - ry, seat-ed wup-o0o - n His

g b0
Dy vy bb D DD 2

\
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on.
gone.
flown;
throne.

prom -

pro
Sav
pro

ised
mised
ior
mised

ne - ver
ne - ver
whis - pers
ne - ver

to

His
to

leave me,
leave me,
pro - mise,
leave me,

=
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A N \ Refrain N J
)] 3 ) U D D
) ) ) 7 D )
| D ]
e
ne-ver to leave me a lone!
ne-ver to leave me a lone! No, ne-ver a - lone,
ne-ver to leave me a lone!
ne-ver to leave me a lone!
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no ne-ver a - lone, He pro - mised ne-ver to leave me, He’ll
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claim me for His own; No, ne-ver a - lone, no ne-ver a-
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- lone. He pro - mised ne - ver to leave me,
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Ne-ver to leave me a - lone.
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Ne-ver to lej%e me ib- lone.
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O PRAISE THE NAME

Marty Sampson, Benjamin Hastings and Dean Usher
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O THE DEEP DEEP LOVE OF JESUS

Thomas John Williams, 1890
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g he deep, deep love of
O the deep, deep love of
O the deep, deep love of

Je- SJ.I‘S! Vast, un - meas - ured,
Je-sus! Spread his  praise from
Je-sus! Loyve of ev - 'ry
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bound-less, free, Roll-ing as a migh-ty 0 - cean
shore to shore; How he lov-eth, ev - er lov - eth,
Igve the best 'tis an 0-cean Vist of bles - sing,
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n its ful-lness ov - er me. Un -der - neath me,
Chang eth ne - ver, nev - er-more; How he watch - es
! ls hav en Feet of rest the deep, deep
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11 a3"round me, Is ‘the cur-rent f thy love;
o'er his loved ones, Died to call them all his own;
love of Je - sus! 'Tis a  heav'n of heav'ns to me;
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L&d - ing3 on - ward, lead - ing home - ward,
How for them he int - er ce - deth,
and it lifts me lj) to gl - ory,
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To thy glo-rious rest a - bove.
Watch-eth o'er them from the throne.
for it 3 lifts me jp to thee.
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Praise Him, Praise Him

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1869 Chester G. Allen
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1. Praise Him, praise Him— Je-sus, our bless-ed Re - deem-er,
2. Praise Him, praise Him— Je-sus, our bless-éd Re - deem-er,
3. Praise Him, praise Him— ﬂg-ﬂ‘s, jl,lr bless-ed Re - deem-er,
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Sing, O earth, His on-der - Tul love ’pro - claim.
For our sins He suf - fered, and bled, and died;
Heav’n-ljr por - tals loud with ho - san - nas ring,
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Hail Him! hail Him! high-est arch-an-gels in glo-ry;
He our rock, our hope of e - ter-nal sal - va - tion,
Je - sus, a - vior, ﬂe,ig - jgth iBr -ev-er and ev-er.
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Strength and hon - or give to is ho - ly name!
Hail Him, hail Him, Je - sus the Cru - ci - fied.
Crown Him! Crown i[im— ﬁ{o-ﬁ%let’ ‘awd ﬂriest, jx,ld inﬂ!
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Like a shep - herd, Je-sus will guard Elis child - ren,
Sound His prais - es! Je-sus who bore our sor - rows,

Christ is com, - ing! jv-er the workd \}c - to - rious,
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In His arms e car - ries them all day long:
Love wun - bound-ed, won-der-ful deep and strong
jow'r jnd gl - ory wun-to the Lord be - long.
Srihb : 5
) 2 /

Praise Him, praise Him! tell of His ec-el -lent great-ness;,
Praise Him, praise Him! tell of His ec-el - lent great-ness;,

Praise Him, praise Him! tj)ll jl; iﬁis ec-el - lent great-ness;,
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Praise Him, praise Him ev-er in joy-ful song.
Praise Him, praise Him ev-er in joy-ful song.

Praise Him, praise Him ey-er in joy-ful song.
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Sa - ri Srish - ti ke ma - lik tum [ hi ho
Sa - ri Shrish-ti ko Te - ra sa - ha - ra
Hum hain te - ri haa | thon ki ra -4 cha - na
Ab dur na hi hai ki - na - ra
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Sa - ri Shris-ti ke rak - shak Tum  hi ho
sa - re san - kat se hum ko ba -| cha-na
hum par | ra - he Te ri ka - ru -| na tan-
Dhi-raj | ko ha-ma|- re ba-da -| na
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Kar - te hain Tujh ko sa-dar pra | naam
Tere haanthon mein jee - van ha-ma-ra hai
- man - dhan ha {1 ma - ra Te-ra hai in-
jee - van ki ha - mari | is nai-yya | ko
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Ga - tey hain| Te - re hi gun-gaan
Apni rah par | hum-ko cha | la - na Aa ha ha| Ha-
- hen shai-tan | ko chu-ne | na dena
bhav sa - gar | mein kho-ne | na dena
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Ha | lle-lu |- jah | Aa ha ha
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lle-lu - jah | Aa ha ha
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Ha-

Ha | lle-lu |- jah | Aa ha ha
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SEE IN YONDER MANGER LAY

John Goss, 1871 Humility (Goss), LM
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1 See, in gon - der an - Ger ow, orn for us on
2 Lo, with - in a man - ger lies He who Dbuilt the
3 Say, ye ho - ly shep - herds, say, What your joy - ful
4 "As we watched at dead of night, Lo, we saw a
5Sac - red In - fant, all di - vine, What a ten - der
6 Teach, O teach us, Ho - ly Child, By Ihy ﬁlce j)
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earth be - low, See en - der Eamg ap - e;J:s,
star - ry skies; He, who throned in height sub - lime,
news to - day; Where - fore have ye left your sheep
won - drous light; An - gels sing - ing 'Peace on earth'
love was  Thine; Thus to come from high - est  bliss

jneelil and m Teach us to re - sem - ble Thee
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Ero - Eused trom e - ter - nal Eears. r r r
Sits a mid the che - ru - bim!

On the lone-ly moun-tain steep? Hail! Thou e-ver-bles-sed morn!
Told wus of the Sa - vior's birth."

Down to such a world as this!
In Thy sweet hu-mi - li - ty!
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Hail, re-demp-tion's hap-py dawn! Sing through all Je - ru -
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The Shepherds Had an Angel

Christina Georgina Rossetti, 1856
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1. The shep - herds had an an - gel, The
2. Those shep - herds, through the lonely night, Sat
3. Christ watch - es j’le, His ljttle lj)mb, Cares
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wise men had a star, But what have I, a
watch -ing by their sheep, Un - til they saw the
for me jay and night, That 1 may be His
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lit - tle child, 0 guide me home E'om far ;V ere
heaven -ly host Who nei - ther tire nor sleep, All
own in ?eaven: iﬁ) jn - gels clad in hite Shall
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glad stars sing & - ge - ther, And sing-ing an - gels are?
sing-ing  “Glo-ry, glo -ry” In fes-ti - val they keep.
sing their “Glo-r{, 510 - 'P',” For j1y sake in the 3eight.
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SAVIOUR LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US

William Batchelder Bradbury, 1859
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1 Sa-vior, like a she-pherd lead us, Much we need Thy ten - der

2 We are Thine, do Thou be - friend us, Be the guar-dian of our

3 Thou hast pro-mised to re - ceive us, Poor and sin - ful though we
4Ear -ly let wus seek Thy fa - Ior, Ear -ly let us do Thy
88— e —
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care; In Thy plea - sant pa - stures feed us,
way; Keep Thy flock, from sin de fend us,
be; Thou hast mer - cy to re lieve us,
will; Bless - ed Lord and on - ly Sa - ﬁior,
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For our wuse Thy folds pre - pare: Bless-eéd Je-sus, bless-ed
Seek us when we go a - stray: Bless-¢d Je-sus, bless-ed
Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free: Bless-ed Je -sus, bless-éd
With Thy love our bo-soms fill: Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed
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Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; Bless-¢d Je-sus, bless-¢d
Je-sus, Hear, O hear us when we pray; Bless-¢d Je-sus, bless-¢d
Je-sus, Ear - ly let us turn to Thee; Bless-éd Je-sus, bless-é&d
Je-sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still; Bless-éd Je-sus, bless-ed
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Je-sus, Ear - ly

let

Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are.
Je-sus, Hear, O hear us when we pray.
us turn to Thee.
Je-sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still.
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When Came In Flesh The Incarnate Word

Attributed to Henry Purcell (1658-1695)
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Word, lﬂ’

1 WHEN came in flesh  the in car - nate
2 When comes the Sa viour at the last, From
3Lord, who could dare see thee de - scend In
4 Dwell in our hearts, O Sav iour blest; So
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heed less world slept on,
east to west shall shine
state, un - less he knew
shall thine ad vent’s dawn
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And on - ly simp-le she - pherds heard That
The  judge-ment light, and earth a ghast Shall
Thou art the sor - rowing sin - ner’s friend, The
*Twixt us and thee, our bo - som - guest, Be
Pty J . J
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od had sent his Son.
trem-ble at the sign.
gra - cious and the true?
but the veil with-drawn.
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A Virgin Unspotted

Traditional English carol
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1A vir - gin un - spot - ted, the pro - phet fore-told,
2 At Beth-le - hemc¢i - ty in Jew - ry it was
3 But when they had ent - ered the <ci - ¢ty so fair,
4 Then were they con - strained in a stab - le to lie,
5 The King of all kings to this world be - ing brought,
6 Then God sent an an - gel from Heav-en so high,
7 Then pre - sent-ly af - ter the shep - herds did spy
8T teach js hu -mi - 1L - ih jll ﬂns] jas jone,
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Should bring forth a Sa - vior, which now we be-
That Jo - seph and Ma - ry to - ge - ther did
A num - ber of peop - le SO migh - ty was
Where hor - ses and as - ses they used for to
Small  store of fine li - nen to wrap Him  was
To cer - tain poor shep - herds in fields where they
Vast num - bers of a - ngels to stand in the
learn we from thence haugh-t ride f t
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- hold, 0 be our Re - dee -E‘ler 1f'rom death, hell, and
pass, All for to be tax - ed with ma - ny one
there, That Jo - seph and Ma - ry, whose sub - stance was
tie; Their lodg -ing so simp-le they took it no
sought, But when she had swad-dled her young Son so
lie, And bade them no long-er in sor - row to
sky; They joy - fu - lly talk-ed and sweet-ly did
shun: A jlan- His cra - dle who came from a-
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sin, Which A - dam’s trans-gres - sion had

moe, Great Cae -sar com -

small, Could find in the

scorn, But a - gainst the
sweet, With - in an (1)
stay, Be - cause that our

sing, To God be all

mand-ed the
inn there no
next morning our

man - ger she
Sa - vior was
glo - ry, our

mer - cy, j(j

wrap-ped us
same should be
lodg - ing at
Sa - vior was
laid Him to
born on this
hea - ven - ly
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Go Tell It On The Mountain

Spiritual
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Go, tell it OIT the moun - tain, Ov-er the hills and
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ev - ery - where

Go,
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Je-sus Christ is
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born.

E.While shep-herds kept
2.The
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shep-herds feared and
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watch - ing ver si - lent flocks by night e-
trem - bled, When lo! a - bove the earth, Rang
Elan - jer The hum - ble Christ was jorn And
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vens There T
- hold through-out the hea - vens here ‘shone E Eo - ly
out the - 3§ls chor-us That hailed the Sa - vior's

an
fod ipnt ﬂs sal - ﬂa - jon That ﬂless - ed Christ-mas

7 y J
” T

i w

[
Ny
oo

J

602



God Rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen

Traditional English Carol
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1. God rest ye merr -y, gentle - men, let
2. In Beth -le - hem, in Isra - el this
3. From God our heaven - ly Fa - ther a
4. “Fear not, then,” said the an - gel, “Let
S. The shep - herds at those tid - ings re-
6. But when to Beth - le - hemthey came where
7.Now to the Lord sing prais - es all
8. God bless the ruler of this house, and
&) ﬁ 2 ;) J J i J
Z "7 #

T

Clly i —

no - thing you dis - may, Re - mem - ber Christ our
bless - éd Babe was born, And laid with - in a
bless - ed an - gel came; And un - to cer - tain
no - thing you a - fright This day s born a

- joic - ed much in mind, And left their flocks a-
our dear Sav - ior lay, They found Him in a
you with - in this place, And with true love and
send him long to reign, And many a mer - ry
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Sav - ior was born on  Christ-mas Day; To
man - ger up - on this bless - éd morn; The
shep - herds brought tid - ings of the same; How
Sav - ior of a pure vir - gin bright, To
- feed - ing in tem - pest, storm and wind, And
man - ger  where ox - en feed on hay; His
brother - hood each 0 - ther now em - brace; This
Christ - mas may live to see a - gain; A-
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save us all from Satan’s power when
which  His mo - ther Mar - y did
that in Beth - le - hem was born the
free all those who trust in Him from
went to Beth - l’em straighta - way this
mo - ther Ma - ry kneel - ing un-
ho - ly tide of Christ - mas all

- mong your friends and kin - dred that
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Refrain

m [#)
: | T
we were gone a - stray.
no - thing take in scorn.
Son of God by name.
Sa - tan’s power and might.” O tid-ings of com-fort and
bless-ed  Babe to find.
- to the Lord did pray.
o - thers doth de - face.
live both far and near.
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joy, com-fort and joy; O tid - ings of com-fort and joy.
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LOVE CAME DOWN AT CHRISTMAS

J

Traditional Irish Melody
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Traditional Irish Melody
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Adolphe Adam (1803-1856)

O Holy Night
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O Little Town of Bethlehem

Phillips Brooks, 1867 Lewis Henry Redner
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On Christmas Night All Christians Sing

English melody arr. by Ralph V. Williams, 1919
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Raat Andheri Door Kahein

Harmony: Vijai Lazarus Music & Words.: Ashok Singh
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