Christian Hymns

Guitar Chords

[image: image1.jpg]



SINGING BANDS MINISTRY
www.singingbands.net     CCLI# __________
 6   O WORSHIP THE LORD
O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness,

Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim;

With gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness,

Kneel and adore Him: the Lord is His name.

Low at His feet lay thy burden of carefulness,

High on His heart He will bear it for thee,

Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayerfulness,

Guiding thy steps as may best for thee be.

Fear not to enter His courts in the slenderness

Of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as thine;

Truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness,

These are the offerings to lay on His shrine.

These, though we bring 
Them in trembling and fearfulness,

He will accept for the name that is dear;

Mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness,

Trust for our trembling, and hope for our fear.

 7   THE LORD IN ZION REIGNETH
The Lord in Zion reigneth, let all the world rejoice,

And come before His throne of grace 

With tuneful heart and voice;

The Lord in Zion reigneth, 

And there His praise shall ring,

To Him shall princes bend the knee 

And kings their glory bring.

The Lord in Zion reigneth, and who so great as He?

The depths of earth are in His hands; 

He rules the mighty sea.

O crown His Name with honor, 

And let His standard wave,

Till distant isles beyond the deep 

Shall own His power to save.

The Lord in Zion reigneth, these hours to Him belong;

O enter now His temple gates, 

And fill His courts with song;

Beneath His royal banner let every creature fall,

Exalt the King of heaven and earth, 

And crown Him Lord of all.

 8   WE GATHER TOGETHER
We gather together to ask the Lord's blessing;

He chastens and hastens His will to make known.

The wicked oppressing now cease from distressing.

Sing praises to His Name; He forgets not His own.

Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining,

Ordaining, maintaining His kingdom divine;

So from the beginning the fight we were winning;

Thou, Lord, were at our side, all glory be Thine!

We all do extol Thee, Thou leader triumphant,

And pray that Thou still our defender wilt be.

Let Thy congregation escape tribulation;

Thy name be ever praised! O Lord, make us free!

 10   COME CHRISTIANS JOIN TO SING
Come Christians join to sing Alleluia! Amen!

Loud praise to Christ our King; Alleluia! Amen!

Let all with heart and voice

Before His throne rejoice;

Praise is His gracious choice: Alleluia! Amen!

Come lift your hearts on high; Alleluia! Amen!

Let praises fill the sky; Alleluia! Amen!

He is our Guide and Friend; To us He'll condescend;

His love will never end: Alleluia! Amen!

Praise yet our Christ again; Alleluia! Amen!

Life shall not end the strain; Alleluia! Amen!

On  heaven's blissful shore His goodness we'll adore,

Singing forevermore, "Alleluia! Amen!"

 12   JOYFUL, JOYFUL, WE ADORE THEE
Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, 

God of glory, Lord of love;

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, 

Hail Thee as the sun above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 

Drive the dark of doubt away;

Giver of immortal gladness, 

Fill us with the light of day!

All Thy works with joy surround Thee,

Earth and heaven reflect Thy rays,

Stars and angels sing around Thee, 

Center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain, 

Flowery meadow, flashing sea,

Singing bird and flowing fountain 

Call us to rejoice in Thee.

Thou art giving and forgiving, 

Ever blessing, ever blessed,

Wellspring of the joy of living, 

Ocean depth of happy rest!

Thou our Father, Christ our Brother, 

All who live in love are Thine;

Teach us how to love each other, 

Lift us to the joy divine.

 15   MY MAKER AND MY KING
My Maker and my King, 

To Thee my all I owe;

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring

Whence all my blessings flow;

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring

Whence all my blessings flow.

The creature of Thy hand, 

On Thee alone I live;

My God, Thy benefits demand 

More praise than I can give.

My God, Thy benefits demand 

More praise than I can give.

Lord, what can I impart 

When all is Thine before?

Thy love demands a thankful heart; 

The gift, alas! how poor.

Thy love demands a thankful heart; 

The gift, alas! how poor.

O! let Thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine;

Let every word each desire 

And all my days be Thine.

Let every word each desire 

And all my days be Thine.

 21   IMMORTAL, INVISIBLE, GOD ONLY WISE
Immortal, invisible, God only wise,

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,

Almighty, victorious, Thy great Name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might;

Thy justice, like mountains, high soaring above

Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love.

To all, life Thou givest, to both great and small;

In all life Thou livest, the true life of all;

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,

And wither and perish - but naught changeth Thee.

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,

Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight;

All praise we would render; O help us to see

'Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee!

 46   ABIDE WITH ME
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide!

When other helpers fail and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;

Earth's joys grow dim; its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see;

O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour.

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory?

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me!

 65   GOD BE WITH YOU TILL WE MEET AGAIN
God be with you till we meet again; 

By His counsels guide, uphold you,

With His sheep securely fold you; 

God be with you till we meet again.

Chorus
Till we meet, till we meet, 

Till we meet at Jesus' feet;

Till we meet, till we meet, 

God be with you till we meet again.

God be with you till we meet again; 

'Neath His wings securely hide you;

Daily manna still provide you; 

God be with you till we meet again.

God be with you till we meet again; 

When life's perils thick confound you;

Put His arms unfailing round you; 

God be with you till we meet again.

God be with you till we meet again; 

Keep love's banner floating over you,

Strike death's threatening wave before you;

God be with you till we meet again.

 70   PRAISE YE THE FATHER
Praise ye the Father for His loving kindness,

Tenderly cares He for His erring children;

Praise Him, ye angels, praise Him in the heavens;

Praise ye Jehovah!

Praise ye the Savior, great is the compassion,

Graciously cares He for His chosen people;

Young men and maidens, ye old men and children,

Praise ye the Savior!

Praise ye the Spirit, comforter of Israel,

Sent of the Father and the Son to bless us;

Praise ye the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

Praise the Eternal Three!

 71   COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING
Come, Thou almighty King, 

Help us Thy name to sing,

Help us to praise! Father all-glorious,

O'er all victorious, Come and reign over us,

Ancient of Days.

Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 

Gird on Thy mighty sword,

Our prayer attend; 

Come and Thy people bless

And give Thy Word success; 

Stablish Thy righteousness,

Savior and Friend!

Come, holy Comforter, 

Thy sacred witness bear

In this glad hour. 

Thou, who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart 

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of Power!

To the great One in Three 

Eternal praises be 

Hence evermore! 

His sovereign majesty 

May we in glory see

And to eternity 

Love and adore!

 73  HOLY, HOLY, HOLY!
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee;

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty!

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Holy, holy, holy! Angels adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns 

Around the glassy sea;

Thousands and ten thousands 

Worship low before Thee,

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee,

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see;

Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee,

Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

All Thy works shall praise Thy name, 

In earth, and sky, and sea;

Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty!

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

 83   O WORSHIP THE KING, ALL GLORIOUS ABOVE
O worship the King, all glorious above,

O gratefully sing His wonderful love;

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace,

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space,

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,

And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,

And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail;

Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end!

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

 86  HOW GREAT THOU ART
O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder

Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made,

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,

Thy pow'r thro'out the universe displayed,

Chorus
Then sings my soul, my  Savior God to Thee;

How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee;

How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

When thro' the woods and forest glades I wander

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze;

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,

Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,

He bled and died to take away my sin;

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

 88   I SING THE MIGHTY POWER OF GOD
I sing the mighty power of God,

That made the mountains rise,

That spread the flowing seas abroad,

And built the lofty skies.

I sing the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day;

The moon shines full at His command,

And all the stars obey.

I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
Who filled the earth with food,

Who formed the creatures thru the Word,

And then pronounced them good.

Lord, how thy wonders are displayed, 
Where'er I turn my eye,

If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky!

There's not a plant or flower below, 
But makes thy glories known,

And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy thrown;

While all that borrows life from thee 
Is ever in thy care;

And everywhere that we can be, 
Thou, God, art present there.

 92   THIS IS MY FATHER'S WORLD
This is my Father's world, 
And to my listening ears

All nature sings, and round me rings

The music of the spheres.

This is my Father's world: 
I rest me in the thought

Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas;

His hand the wonders wrought.

This is my Father's world, 
The birds their carols raise,

The morning light, the lily white, 
Declare their maker's praise.

This is my Father's world: 
He shines in all that's fair;

In the rustling grass I hear him pass; 
He speaks to me everywhere.

This is my Father's world. 
O let me ne'er forget

That though the wrong seems oft so strong, 
God is the ruler yet.

This is my Father's world: 
Why should my heart be sad?

The Lord is King; let the heavens ring!

God reigns; let the earth be glad!

 99   BE NOT DISMAYED WHATE'ER BETIDE
Be not dismayed whate'er betide, 
God will take care of you;

Beneath his wings of love abide, 
God will take care of you.

Chorus
God will take care of you, 
Through every day, o'er all the way;

He will take care of you, 
God will take care of you.

Through days of toil when heart doth fail, 
God will take care of you;

When dangers fierce your path assail, 
God will take care of you.

All you may need he will provide, 
God will take care of you;

Nothing you ask will be denied, 
God will take care of you.

No matter what may be the test, 
God will take care of you;

Lean, weary one, upon his breast, 
God will take care of you.

 103   O GOD, OUR HELP IN AGES PAST
O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home!

Under the shadow of thy throne, 
Still may we dwell secure;

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure.

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting, thou art God, 
To endless years the same.

A thousand ages, in thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone;

Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun.

O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come;

Be thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home!

 108   AMAZING GRACE
Amazing grace How sweet the sound! 
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed!

The Lord has promised good to me, 
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares 
I have already come;

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.

When we've been there ten thousand years

Bright shining as the sun;

We've no less days to sing God's praise

Than when we first begun!

 140   THOU DIDST LEAVE THY THRONE
Thou didst leave thy throne and thy kingly crown,

When thou camest to earth for me;

But in Bethlehem's home was there found no room

For thy holy nativity.

Chorus
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 

There is room in my heart for thee.

Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang,

Proclaiming thy royal degree;

But of lowly birth didst thou come to earth,

And in great humility.
The foxes found rest, and the birds their nest

In the shade of the forest tree;

But thy couch was the sod, O thou Son of God,

In the deserts of Galilee.
Thou camest, O Lord, with the living word

That should set thy children free;

But with mocking scorn and with crown of thorn,

They bore thee to Calvary.
When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing,

At thy coming to victory,

Let thy voice call me home, saying "Yet there is room,

There is room at my side for thee."
 152   TELL ME THE STORY OF JESUS
Tell me the story of Jesus, 
Write on my heart every word,

Tell me the story most precious 
Sweetest that ever was heard;

Tell how the angels, in chorus, 
Sang as they welcomed His birth,

Glory to God in the highest, 
Peace and good tidings to earth.

Chorus
Tell me the story of Jesus, 
Write on my heart every word,

Tell me the story most precious, 
Sweetest that ever was heard.

Fasting, alone in the desert, 
Tell of the days that He passed,

How for our sins He was tempted, 
Yet was triumphant at last;

Tell of the years of His labor, 
Tell of the sorrow He bore,

He was despised and afflicted, 
Homeless, rejected, and poor.

Tell of the cross where they nailed Him,

Writhing in anguish and pain;

Tell of the grave where they laid Him, 
Tell how He liveth again;

Love in that story so tender, 
Clearer than ever I see;

Stay, let me weep while you whisper, 
Love paid the ransom for me.

 158   WERE YOU THERE?
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they crucified my Lord

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
    tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
    tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they nailed him to the tree?

Were you there when they pierced him in the side?

Were you there when they pierced him in the side?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
    tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they pierced him in the side?

Were you there when the sun refused to shine?

Were you there when the sun refused to shine?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,
    tremble, tremble.

Were you there when the sun refused to shine?

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
    tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they laid him in the tomb?

 159   OLD RUGGED CROSS
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame,

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

Chorus
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,

Till my trophies at last I lay down;

I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,

Has a wondrous attraction for me,

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above,

To bear it to dark Calvary.

To the old rugged cross, I will ever be true,

Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then He'll call me some day to my home far away,

Where His glory forever I'll share.

 184   I HEAR THE SAVIOR SAY
I hear the Savior say, 
"Thy strength indeed is small;

Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in Me thine all in all."

Chorus
Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe;

Sin had left a crimson stain; 
He washed it white as snow.

Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy power, and Thine alone,

Can change the leper's spots, 
And melt the heart of stone.

Since nothing good have I 
Whereby Thy grace to claim,

I'll wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.

And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete,

I'll lay my trophies down,
All down at Jesus' feet.

 191   LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVES EXCELLING
Love divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down;

Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 
All thy faithful mercies crown!

Jesus thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation; 
Enter every trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in thee inherit; 
Let us find that second rest.

Take away our bent to sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be;

End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty.

Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive;

Suddenly return and never, 
Nevermore thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above,

Pray and praise thee without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love.

Finish, then, thy new creation; 
Pure and spotless let us be.

Let us see thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored in thee;

Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

 195   THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS OF BLESSING
"There shall be showers of blessing;"

This is the promise of love;

There shall be seasons refreshing,

Sent from the Savior above.

Chorus
Showers of blessing, 
Showers of blessing we need;

Mercy drops round us are falling, 
But for the showers we plead.

"There shall be showers of blessing;" 
Precious reviving again;

Over the hills and the valleys, 
Sound of abundance of rain.

"There shall be showers of blessing;" 
Send them upon us, O Lord;

Grant to us now a refreshing; 
Come, and now honor Thy word.

"There shall be showers of blessing;"

O that today they might fall,

Now as to God were confessing, 
Now as on Jesus we call!

 206   FACE TO FACE WITH CHRIST MY SAVIOR
Face to face with Christ my Savior, 
Face to face, what will it be,

When with rapture I behold Him, 
Jesus Christ, who died for me?

Chorus
Face to face shall I behold Him, 
Far beyond the starry sky;

Face to face in all His glory 
I shall see Him by and by!

Only faintly now I see Him, 
With the darkening veil between,

But a blessed day is coming, 
When His glory shall be seen.

What rejoicing in His presence, 
When are banished grief and pain;

When the crooked ways are straightened, 

And the dark things shall be plain!

Face to face! oh, blissful moment! 
Face to face to see and know;

Face to face with my Redeemer, 
Jesus Christ, who loves me so.

 207   IT MAY BE AT MORN
It may be at morn, when the day is awaking,

When sunlight through darkness and shadow is breaking,

That Jesus will come in the fullness of glory

To receive from the world His own.

Chorus
O Lord Jesus, how long, how long

Ere we shout the glad song?

Christ returneth, Hallelujah!

Hallelujah! Amen, Hallelujah! Amen.

It may be at midday, it may be at twilight,

It may be, perchance, that the blackness of midnight

Will burst into light in the blaze of His glory,

When Jesus receives His own.

O joy! O delight! should we go without dying,

No sickness, no sadness, no dread, and no crying,

Caught up through the clouds with our Lord into glory,

When Jesus receives His own.

 213   LIFT UP THE TRUMPET
Lift up the trumpet, and loud let it ring:

Jesus is coming again!

Cheer up, ye pilgrims, be joyful and sing:

Jesus is coming again!

Chorus
Coming again, coming again, 
Jesus is coming again!

Echo it, hilltops; proclaim it, ye plains: 
Jesus is coming again!

Coming in glory, the Lamb that was slain; 
Jesus is coming again!

Heavings of earth, tell the vast, wondering throng:

Jesus is coming again!

Tempests and whirlwinds, the anthem prolong; 
Jesus is coming again!

Nations are angry-by this we do know 
Jesus is coming again!

Knowledge increases; men run to and fro; 
Jesus is coming again

 216   WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,

And time shall be no more,

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;

When the saved of earth shall gather 
Over on the other shore,

And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

Chorus
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder,

When the roll is called up yonder,

When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

On that bright and cloudless morning,

When the dead in Christ shall rise,

And the glory of His resurrection share;

When His chosen ones shall gather 
To their home beyond the skies,

And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

Let us labor for the Master 
From the dawn till setting sun,

Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care,

Then, when all of life is over, 
And our work on earth is done,

And the roll is called up yonder I'll be there.

 223   CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS
Crown him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne,

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own.

Awake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,

And hail him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity.

Crown him the Lord of love! 
Behold his hands and side,

Those wounds, yet visible above, 
In beauty glorified;

No angel in the sky Can fully bear that sight,

But downward bend his wondering eye 
At mysteries so great.

Crown him the Lord of peace! 
Whose power a scepter sways

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise.

His reign shall know no end, 
And round his pierced feet

Fair flowers of paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet.

Crown him the Lord of years; 
The potentate of time,

Creator of the rolling spheres, 
Ineffably sublime!

All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For thou hast died for me;

Thy praise shall never, never fail 
Throughout eternity.

 240   FAIREST LORD JESUS
Fairest Lord Jesus, ruler of all nature,

O thou of God and man the Son!

Thee will I cherish, Thee will I honor,

Thou art my glory, joy, and crown.

Fair are the meadows, fairer still the woodlands,

Robed in the blooming garb of spring:

Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer

Who makes the woeful heart to sing.

Fair is the sunshine, fairer still the moonlight,

And all the twinkling starry host:

Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer

Than all the angels heaven can boast.

Beautiful Savior! Lord of all the nations,

Son of God and Son of Man!

Glory and honor, praise, adoration,

Now and forevermore be thine!

 245   MORE ABOUT JESUS, I WOULD KNOW
More about Jesus, I would know,

More of His grace to others show;

More of His saving fullness see,

More of His love who died for me.

Chorus
More, more about Jesus, 
More, more about Jesus;

More of His saving fullness see, 
More of His love who died for me.

More about Jesus, let me learn, 
More of His holy will discern;

Spirit of God, my teacher be, 
Showing the things of Christ to me.

More about Jesus, in His word, 
Holding communion with my Lord;

Hearing His voice in every line, 
Making each faithful saying mine.

More about Jesus, on His throne, 
Riches in glory all His own;

More of His kingdom's sure increase,

More of His coming, Prince of Peace.

 248   THERE IS A NAME I LOVE TO HEAR
There is a name I love to hear, 
I love to sing its worth;

It sounds like music in my ear, 
The sweetest name on earth.

Chorus
O, how I love Jesus, 
O, how I love Jesus,

O, how I love Jesus 
Because He first Loved me!

It tells me of a Savior's love, 
Who died to set me free;

It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner's perfect plea.

It tells of One whose loving heart 
Can feel my deepest woe,

Who in each sorrow bears apart 
That none can bear below.

 249   PRAISE HIM! PRAISE HIM!
Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer!

Sing, O Earth, His wonderful love proclaim!

Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels in glory;

Strength and honor give to His holy Name!

Like a shepherd, Jesus will guard His children,

In His arms He carries them all day long:

Chorus
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Tell of His excellent greatness.

Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Ever in joyful song!

Praise Him! Praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer!

For our sins He suffered, and bled, and died.

He our Rock, our hope of eternal salvation,

Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus the Crucified.

Sound His praises! Jesus who bore our sorrows,

Love unbounded, wonderful, deep and strong.

Praise Him! Praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer!

Heavenly portals loud with hosannas ring!

Jesus, Savior, reigneth forever and ever.

Crown Him! Crown Him! Prophet, and Priest, and King!

Christ is coming! over the world victorious,

Power and glory unto the Lord belong.
 251   HE LIVES 

I serve a risen Savior, He's in the world today;

I know that He is living, whatever men may say;

I see His hand of mercy, I hear His voice of cheer

And just the time I need Him He's always near.

Chorus
He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today!

He walks with me and talks with me 
Along life's narrow way.

He lives, He lives, salvation to impart!

You ask me how I know He lives? 
He lives within my heart.

In all the world around me I see His loving care,

And tho' my heart grows weary I never will despair;

I know that He is leading thru all the stormy blast,

The day of His appearing will come at last.

Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian, 
Lift up your voice and sing,

Eternal hallelujahs to Jesus Christ the King!

The hope of all who seek Him, the help of all who find,

None other is so loving, so good and kind.

 271   BREAK THOU THE BREAD OF LIFE
Break thou the bread of life, dear Lord, to me,

As thou didst break the loaves beside the sea;

Beyond the sacred page I seek thee, Lord;

My spirit pants for thee, O living Word!

Bless thou the truth, dear Lord, to me, to me,

As thou didst bless the bread by Galilee!

Then shall bondage cease, all fetters fall;

And I shall find my peace, my All-in-all!

Thou art the bread of life. O Lord, to me;

Thy holy Word the truth That saveth me;

Give me to eat and live With Thee above;

Teach me to love Thy truth, For Thou art love.

Spirit and life are they, Words Thou dost speak;

I hasten to obey, But I am weak;

Thou art my only help, Thou art my life;

Heeding Thy holy Word I win the strife.

 272   GIVE ME THE BIBLE
Give me the Bible, star of gladness gleaming,

To cheer the wanderer lone and tempest tossed,

No storm can hide that peaceful radiance beaming

Since Jesus came to seek and save the lost.

Chorus
Give me the Bible-holy message shining,

Thy light shall guide me in the narrow way.

Precept and promise, law and love combining,

'Til night shall vanish in eternal day.

Give me the Bible when my heart is broken,

When sin and grief have filled my soul with fear,

Give me the precious words by Jesus spoken,

Hold up faith's lamp to show my Savior near.

Give me the Bible, all my steps enlighten,

Teach me the danger of these realms below,

That lamp of safety, o'er the gloom shall brighten,

That light alone the path of peace can show.

 286   SING THEM OVER AGAIN TO ME
Sing them over again to me, 
Wonderful words of life;

Let me more of their beauty see, 
Wonderful words of life;

Words of life and beauty teach me faith and duty.

Chorus
Beautiful words, wonderful words, 
Wonderful words of life.

Beautiful words, wonderful words, 
Wonderful words of life.

Christ, the blessed one, gives to all 
Wonderful words of life;

Sinner, list to the loving call, 
Wonderful words of life;

All so freely given, wooing us to heaven.

Sweetly echo the gospel call, 
Wonderful words of life;

Offer pardon and peace to all, 
Wonderful words of life;

Jesus, only Savior, sanctify forever.

 294   POWER IN THE BLOOD
Would you be free from the burden of sin?

There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood;

Would you o'er evil a victory win?

There's wonderful power in the blood.

Chorus
There is pow'r, pow'r, Wonder-working pow'r

In the blood of the Lamb;

There is pow'r, pow'r, wonder working pow'r

In the precious blood of the Lamb.

Would be free from your passion and pride?

There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood;

Come for a cleansing to Calvary's tide?

There's wonderful power in the blood.

Would you do service for Jesus your King?

There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood;

Would you live daily His praises to sing?

There's wonderful power in the blood.

 300   ROCK OF AGES
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfill thy law's demands;

Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow,

All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone.

When my pilgrimage I close, 
Victor o'er the last of foes,

When I soar to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee.

 301   NEARER, STILL NEARER
Nearer, still nearer, close to Thy  heart,

Draw me, my Savior, so precious Thou art;

Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast,

Shelter me safe in that haven of rest,

Shelter me safe in that haven of rest.

Nearer, still nearer, nothing I bring,

Nought as an offering to Jesus my King-

Only my sinful now contrite heart,

Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart,

Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart.

Nearer, still nearer, Lord, to be Thine;

Sin, with its follies, I gladly resign,

All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride;

Give me but Jesus, my Lord crucified,

Give me but Jesus, my Lord crucified.

Nearer, still nearer, while life shall last;

Till safe in glory my anchor is cast;

Through endless ages, ever to be,

Nearer, my Savior, still nearer to Thee,

Nearer, my Savior, still nearer to Thee.

 304   FAITH OF OUR FATHERS!
Faith of our fathers! living still

In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword,

O how our hearts beat high with joy

Whene'er we hear that glorious word.

Faith of our fathers! holy faith!

We will be true to thee till death.

Our fathers, chained in prisons dark,

Were still in heart and conscience free;

How sweet would be their children's fate,

If they, like them, could die for thee!

Faith of our fathers! holy faith!

We will be true to thee till death.

Faith of our fathers! we will love

Both friend and foe in all our strife,

And preach thee, too, as love knows how,

By kindly words and virtuous life.

Faith of our fathers! holy faith!

We will be true to thee till death.

 312   JESUS, KEEP ME NEAR THE CROSS
Jesus, keep me near the cross; 
There a precious fountain,

Free to all, a healing stream, 
Flows from Calvary's mountain.

Chorus
In the cross, in the cross, 
Be my glory ever,

Till my raptured soul shall find 
Rest beyond the river.

Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me;

There the bright and morning star
Sheds its beams around me.

Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me;

Help me walk from day to day 
With its shadow o'er me.

Near the cross I'll watch and wait, 
Hoping, trusting ever,

Till I reach the golden strand 
Just beyond the river.

 313   JUST AS I AM
Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me,

And that thou bidst me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yea, all I need in thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, thy love I own 
Hath broken every barrier down;

Now, to be thine, and thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

 319   LORD, I WANT TO BE A CHRISTIAN
Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart, in my heart;

Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart.

In my heart, (In my heart), In my heart, (In my heart),

Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart.

Lord, I want to be a loving in my heart, in my heart;

Lord, I want to be a loving in my heart.

In my heart, (In my heart), In my heart, (In my heart),

Lord, I want to be a loving in my heart.

Lord, I want to be a more holy in my heart, in my heart;

Lord, I want to be a more holy in my heart.

In my heart, (In my heart), In my heart, (In my heart),

Lord, I want to be a more holy in my heart.

Lord, I want to be a like Jesus in my heart, in my heart;

Lord, I want to be a like Jesus in my heart.

In my heart, (In my heart), In my heart, (In my heart),

Lord, I want to be a like Jesus in my heart.

 321   MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE
My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine;

For thee all the follies of sin I resign.

My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art thou;

If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.

I love thee because thou hast first loved me,

And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree;

I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow;

If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.

I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee 'til death,

And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath;

And say when the death dew lies cold on my brow,

if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.

In mansions of glory and endless delight;

I'll ever adore thee in heaven so bright;

I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow;

If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.

 326   OPEN MY EYES, THAT I MAY SEE
Open my eyes, that I may see

Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me;

Place in my hands the wonderful key

That shall unclasp and set me free.

Silently now I wait for Thee,

Ready, my God, Thy will to see;

Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit Divine!

Open my ears that I may hear

Voices of truth Thou sendest clear;

And while the wavenotes fall on my ear,

Everything false will disappear.

Silently now I wait for Thee,

Ready, my God, Thy will to see;

Open my ears, illumine me, Spirit Divine!

Open my mouth, and let me bear

Gladly the warm truth everywhere;

Open my heart, and let me prepare

Love with Thy children thus to share.

Silently now I wait for Thee,

Ready, my God, Thy will to see;

Open my heart, illumine me, Spirit Divine!

 327   I'D RATHER HAVE JESUS 

I'd rather have Jesus than silver or gold,

I'd rather be His than have riches untold;

I'd rather have Jesus than houses or lands,

I'd rather be led by His nail pierced hand.

Chorus
Than to be  the King of a vast domain 

Or be held in sin's dread sway;

I'd rather have Jesus than anything 

This world affords today.

I'd rather have Jesus than men's applause,

I'd rather be faithful to His dear cause;

I'd rather have Jesus than worldwide fame,

I'd rather be true to His holy name.

He's fairer than lilies of rarest bloom,

He's sweeter than honey from out the comb;

He's all that my hungering spirit needs,

I'd rather have Jesus and let Him lead.

 330   TAKE MY LIFE, AND LET IT BE
Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee;

Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of thy love;

At the impulse of thy love;

Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King;

Always, only, for my King;

Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from thee.

Take my silver and my gold, 
Not a mite would I withhold;

Not a mite would I withhold;

Take my will and make it thine; 
It shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart, it is thine own; 
It shall be thy royal throne;

It shall be thy royal throne.

Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure store;

Take my self, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for thee;

Ever, only, all for thee.

 334   COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING
Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace;

Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me ever to adore Thee, 

May I still Thy  goodness prove.

While the hope of endless glory, 

Fills my heart with joy and love.

Here I raise mine Ebenezer; 

Hither by thy help I'm come;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God;

He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here's my heart, O take and seal it, 

Seal it for thy courts above.

 336   THERE IS A FOUNTAIN FILLED
There is a fountain filled with blood 

Drawn from Emmanuel's veins;

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guilty stains.

Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains;

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day;

And there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away.

Wash all my sins away, wash all my sins away;

And there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away.

Thou dying Lamb!, thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power

Till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more.

Be saved, to sin no more, be saved, to sin no more;

Till all the ransomed church of God Be saved, to sin no more.

E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die.

And shall be till I die, and shall be till I die;

Redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die.

Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared, Unworthy though I be,

For me a blood-bought, free reward A golden harp for me!

A golden harp for me! A golden harp for me!

For me a blood-bought, free reward A golden harp for me!

There in a nobler, sweeter song, I'll sing thy power to save,

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 

Is ransomed from the grave,

Is ransomed from the grave, Is ransomed from the grave,

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue

Is ransomed form the grave.

 337   REDEEMED, HOW I LOVE TO PROCLAIM IT!
Redeemed, how I love to proclaim it!

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb:

Redeemed through His infinite mercy,

His child, and forever, I am.

Chorus
Redeemed, Redeemed, 
Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb;

Redeemed, Redeemed, 
His child, and forever, I am.

Redeemed and so happy in Jesus,

No language my rapture can tell;

I know that the light of His presence

With me doth continually dwell.

I know there's a crown that is waiting

In yonder bright mansion for me;

And soon with the saints made perfect,

At home with the Lord I shall be.

 340   JESUS SAVES! JESUS SAVES!
We have heard the joyful sound: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Spread the gladness all around: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Bear the news to every land, 
Climb the steeps and cross the waves;

Onward! 'tis our Lord's command; 

Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Waft it on the rolling tide: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Tell to sinners far and wide: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Sing, ye islands of the sea; 
Echo back, ye ocean caves;

Earth shall keep her jubilee: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Sing above the battle strife: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

By His death and endless life, 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Sing it softly through the gloom, 
When the heart for mercy craves;

Sing in triumph o'er the tomb: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Give the winds a mighty voice: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Let the nations now rejoice: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

Shout salvation full and free; 
Highest hills and deepest caves;

This our song of victory: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves!

 341   TO GOD BE THE GLORY
To God be the glory, great things he hath done!

So loved he the world that he gave us his Son,

Who yielded his life an atonement for sin,

And opened the life gate that all may go in.

Chorus
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
Let the earth hear his voice!

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
Let the people rejoice!

O come to the Father thru Jesus the Son,

And give him the glory, great things he hath done!

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,

To every believer the promise of God;

The vilest offender who truly believes,

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

Great things he hath taught us, 
Great things he hath done,

And great our rejoicing thru Jesus the Son;

But purer, and higher, and greater will be

Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.

 350   BLEST BE THE TIE THAT BINDS
Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love;

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above.

Before our Father's throne

We pour our ardent prayers;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

We share each other's woes,

Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

 369   BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES
Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness,

Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eve;

Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

Chorus
Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves,

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves,

Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,

Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze;

By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,

We shall come rejoicing, in bringing in the sheaves.

Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master,

Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves;

When our weeping’s over, He will bid us welcome,

We shall come rejoicing, in bringing in the sheaves.

 383   O DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS
O day of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light,

O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright;

On thee the high and lowly, 
Who bend before the throne,

Sing, "Holy, holy, holy," 
To the eternal One.

Thou art a port protected 
From storms that round us rise;

A garden intersected 
With streams of paradise;

Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life's dry dreary sand;

From thee, like Pisgah's mountain, 
We view our promised land.

A day of sweet reflection 
Thou art, a day of love;

A day to raise affection 
From earth to things above.

New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest,

We seek the rest remaining 
In mansions of the blest.

 373   SEEKING THE LOST
Seeking the lost-yes, kindly entreating

Wanderers on the mountain astray

"Come unto Me," His message repeating,

Words of the Master speaking today.

Chorus
Men: Going afar, Upon the mountain

Ladies: (Going afar) (Upon the mountain)

Men: Bringing the wand'rer back again.

Ladies: (Bringing the wand'rer back again, 
    back again)

Men: Into the fold of my Redeemer

Ladies: (Into the fold of my Redeemer,)

Men: Jesus, the lamb for sinners slain

Ladies: (Jesus the Lamb for sinners slain, 
    for sinners slain)

Seeking the lost-and pointing to Jesus

Souls that are weak and hearts that are sore,

Leading them forth in ways of salvation,

Showing the path to life evermore.

Thus I would go on missions of mercy

Following Christ from day unto day,

Cheering the faint and raising the fallen,

Pointing the lost to Jesus, the Way

 388   DON'T FORGET THE SABBATH 

Don't forget the Sabbath, 
The Lord our God hath blest,

Of all the week the brightest, 
Of all the week the best;

It brings repose from labor, 
It tells of joy divine,

Its beams of light descending, 
With heavenly beauty shine.

Chorus
Welcome, welcome, ever welcome, 
Blessed Sabbath day,

Welcome, welcome, ever welcome, 
Blessed Sabbath day.

Keep the Sabbath holy, 
And worship Him today,

Who said to His disciples, 
"I am the living way;"

And if we meekly follow 
Our Savior here below,

He'll give us of the fountain 
Whose streams eternal flow.

Day of sacred pleasure! 
Its golden hours we'll spend

In thankful hymns to Jesus, 
The children's dearest Friend;

O gentle loving, Savior, 
How good and kind Thou art,

How precious is Thy promise 
To dwell in every heart!

 422   COME, WE THAT LOVE THE LORD
Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known;

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne, 
And thus surround the throne.

Chorus
We're marching to Zion, 
Beautiful, beautiful Zion;

We're marching upward to Zion, 
The beautiful city of God.

Let those refuse to sing, 
Who never knew our God;

But children of the heavenly King,

But children of the heavenly King,

May speak their joys abroad, 
May speak their joys abroad.

The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets, 
Or walk the golden streets.

Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry;

We're marching through Immanuel's ground

We're marching through Immanuel's ground

To fairer worlds on high, 
To fairer worlds on high.

 428  IN THE SWEET BY AND BY
There's a land that is fairer than day,

And by faith we can see it afar;

For the Father waits over the way,

To prepare us a dwelling place there.

Chorus
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore;

In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore;

We shall sing on that beautiful shore

The melodious songs of the blest,

And our spirits shall sorrow no more,

Not a sigh for the blessings of rest.

To our bountiful Father above,

We will offer a tribute of praise,

For the glorious gift of His love,

And the blessings that hallow our days.

 432   SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER
Shall we gather at the river, 
Where bright angel feet have trod,

With its crystal tide forever 
Flowing by the throne of God.

Chorus
Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, the beautiful river;

Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows by the throne of God.

On the margin of the river 
Washing up its silver spray,

We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy golden day.

Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we ev'ry burden down;

Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a robe and crown.

Soon we'll reach the shining river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease;

Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace.

 457   I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY
I love to tell the story of unseen things above,

Of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love.

I love to tell the story, because I know 'tis true;

It satisfies my longings as nothing else can do.

Chorus
I love to tell the story, 'twill be my theme in glory,

To tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.

I love to tell the story; more wonderful it seems

Than all the golden fancies of all our golden dreams.

I love to tell the story, it did so much for me;

And that is just the reason I tell it now to thee.

I love to tell the story; 'tis pleasant to repeat

What seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet.

I love to tell the story, for some have never heard

The message of salvation from God's own holy Word.

I love to tell the story, for those who know it best

Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest.

And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song,

'Twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long.

 462   BLESSED ASSURANCE
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!

O what a foretaste of glory divine!

Heir of salvation, purchase of God,

Born of his Spirit, washed in his blood.

Chorus
This is my story, this is my song,

Praising my Savior all the day long;

This is my story, this is my song,

Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, all is at rest;

I in my Savior am happy and blest,

Watching and waiting, looking above,

Filled with his goodness, lost in his love.

 469   WHAT A FELLOWSHIP
What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms;

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine,

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

Chorus
Leaning, leaning, safe and secure from all alarms;

Leaning, leaning, leaning on the everlasting arms.

O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,

Leaning on the everlasting arms;

O how bright the path grows from day to day,

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

What have I to dread, what have I to fear,

Leaning on the everlasting arms?

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near,

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

 473   NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE
Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

E'en though it be a cross that raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to thee;

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down,

Darkness be over me, my rest a stone;

Yet in my dreams I'd be nearer, my God, to thee;

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

There let the way appear, steps unto heaven;

All that thou sendest me, in mercy given;

Angels to beckon me nearer, my God, to thee;

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

Then, with my waking thoughts bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise;

So by my woes to be nearer, my God, to thee;

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

Or if, on joyful wing cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee;

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

 478   SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER
Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!

That calls me from a world of care,

And bids me at my Father's throne 

Make all my wants and wishes known.

In seasons of distress and grief, 

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter's snare 

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer!

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!

Thy wings shall my petition bear

To him whose truth and faithfulness 

Engage the waiting soul to bless.

And since he bids me seek his face,

Believe his word, and trust his grace, 

I'll cast on him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer!

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!

May I thy consolation share

Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height

I view my home and take my flight.

In my immortal flesh I'll rise 
To size the everlasting prize.

And shout while passing through the air,

"Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer!"

 483   I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR
I need thee every hour, most gracious Lord;

No tender voice like thine can peace afford.

Chorus
I need thee, O I need thee; Every hour I need thee;

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to thee.

I need thee every hour; stay thou nearby;

Temptations lose their power when thou art nigh.

I need thee every hour, in joy or pain;

Come quickly and abide, or life is vain.

I need thee every hour; teach me thy will;

And thy rich promises in me fulfill.

 487   I COME TO THE GARDEN ALONE
I come to the garden alone,

While the dew is still on the roses;

And the voice I hear, falling on my ear,

The Son of God discloses.

Chorus

And He walks with me, and He talks with me,

And He tells me I am His own,

And the joy we share as we tarry there,

None other has ever known.

He speaks and the sound of His voice

Is so sweet the birds hush their singing;

And the melody that He gave to me,

Within my heart is ringing.

I'd stay in the garden with Him

Tho' the night around me be falling,

But He bids me go; thru the voice of woe,

His voice to me is calling.

 493   FILL MY CUP LORD
Like the woman at the well I was seeking

For things that could not satisfy;

And then I heard my Savior speaking:

"Draw from My well that never shall run dry."

Chorus

Fill my cup, Lord, I lift it up, Lord!

Come and quench this thirsting of my soul;

Bread of heaven, feed me 'til I want no more -

Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole!

So, my children, if the things this world gave you

Leave hungers that won't pass away,

My blessed Lord will come and save you,

If you kneel to Him and humbly pray:

 499   WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS
What a Friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear!

What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer!

Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care?

Precious Savior, still our refuge—

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer;

In His arms He'll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there.

 508   ANYWHERE WITH JESUS
Anywhere with Jesus I can safely go,

Anywhere He leads me in this world below;

Anywhere without Him, dearest joys would fade;

Anywhere with Jesus I am not afraid.

Chorus
Anywhere! Anywhere! Fear I cannot know;

Anywhere with Jesus I can safely go.

Anywhere with Jesus I am not alone;

Other friends may fail me, He is still my own;

Though His hand may lead me over dreary ways,

Anywhere with Jesus is a house of praise.

Anywhere with Jesus I can go to sleep,

When the gloomy shadows round about me creep,

Knowing I shall waken nevermore to roam;

Anywhere with Jesus will be home sweet home.

 516   ALL THE WAY MY SAVIOR LEADS ME
All the way my Savior leads me; 
What have I to ask beside?

Can I doubt His tender mercy, 
Who through life has been my guide?

Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, 
Here by faith in Him to dwell;

For I know whate'er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well;

For I know whate'er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well.

All the way my Savior leads me; 
Cheers each winding path I tread;

Gives me grace for every trial, 
Feeds me with the living bread;

Though my weary steps may falter, 
And my soul athirst may be,

Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo, a spring of joy I see;

Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo, a spring of joy I see.

All the way my Savior leads me; 
O the fullness of His love!

Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father's house above;

When I wake to life immortal, 
Wing my flight to realms of day,

This my song through endless ages, 
Jesus led me all the way;

This my song through endless ages, 
Jesus led me all the way.

 518   STANDING ON THE PROMISES
Standing on the promises of Christ my King,

Thru eternal ages let His praises ring;

Glory in the highest I will shout and sing,

Standing on the promises of God.

Chorus
Standing, standing, Standing on the promises

Of God my Savior; Standing, standing,

I'm standing on the promises of God.

Standing on the promises that cannot fail,

When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail,

By the living word of God I shall prevail,

Standing on the promises of God.

Standing on the promises of Christ the Lord,

Bound to Him eternally by love's strong cord,

Overcoming daily with the Spirit's sword,

Standing on the promises of God.

 520   A WONDERFUL SAVIOR
A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord, 

A wonderful Savior to me,

He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock,

Where rivers of pleasure I see.

Chorus
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock

That shadows a dry, thirsty land;

He hideth my life in the depths of His love,

And covers me there with His hand, 

And covers me there with His hand.

A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord, 

He taketh my burden away,

He holdeth me up, and I shall not be moved,

He giveth me strength as my day.

With numberless blessings each moment He crowns,

And filled with His fullness divine,

I sing in my rapture, Oh, Glory to God 

For such a Redeemer as mine.

When clothed in His brightness, transported I rise

To meet Him in clouds of the sky,

His perfect salvation, His wonderful love,

I'll shout with the millions on high.

 522   MY HOPE IS BUILT ON NOTHING LESS
My hope is built on nothing less

Than Jesus' blood and righteousness.

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

But wholly lean on Jesus' name.

Chorus
On Christ the solid rock I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand,

All other ground is sinking sand.

When Darkness veils his lovely face, 

I rest on his unchanging grace.

In every high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the veil.

His oath, his covenant, his blood 

Supports me in the whelming flood.

When all around my soul gives way, 

He then is all my hope and stay.

When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

O may I then in him be found!

Dressed in his righteousness alone, 

Faultless to stand before the throne.

 524   'TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS
'Tis so sweet to  trust in  Jesus, 
Just to take him at his word;

Just to rest upon his promise, 
Just to know, "Thus saith the Lord."

Chorus
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him o'er and o'er!

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust him more!

O how sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to trust his cleansing blood;

And in simple faith to plunge me 
Neath the healing, cleansing flood!

Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just from sin and self to cease;

Just from Jesus simply taking 
Life and rest, and joy and peace.

I'm so glad I learned to trust thee, 
Precious Jesus, Savior, friend;

And I know that thou art with me, 
Wilt be with me to the end.

 526   BECAUSE HE LIVES
God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus.

He came to love, heal, and forgive;

He lived and died to buy my pardon,

An empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives.

Chorus

Because He lives I can face tomorrow,

Because He lives all fear is gone;

Because I know He holds the future.

And life is worth the living just because He lives.

How sweet to hold a newborn baby,

And feel the pride, and joy He gives;

But greater still the calm assurance,

This child can face uncertain days because He lives.

 530   IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL
When peace like a river attendeth my way

When sorrows like sea billows roll

What ever my lot Thou hast taught me to say

It is well, it is well with my soul.

Chorus

It is well (It is well)

With my soul (With my soul)

It is well, it is well with my soul

My sin, O the joy of this glorious thought.

My sin, not in part, but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more:

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

And, Lord, Haste the day when my faith shall be sight,

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll:

The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend,

"Even so" it is well with my soul.

 532   DAY BY DAY 
Day by day and with each passing moment,

Strength I find to meet my trials here;

Trusting in my Father’s wise bestowment,

I’ve no cause for worry or for fear,

He whose heart is kind beyond all measure

Gives unto each day what he deems best

Lovingly, its part of pain and pleasure,

Mingling toil with peace and rest.

Ev’ry day the Lord Himself is near me

With a special mercy for each hour;

All my cares he fain would bear, and cheer me,

He whose name is Counselor and Pow’r.

The protection of His child and treasure

Is a charge that on Himself He laid:

As thy days, thy strength shall be in measure,

This the pledge to me he made.

Help me then in ev’ry tribulation

So to trust Thy promises, O Lord:

That I lose not faith’s sweet consolation

Offered me within Thy holy Word.

Help me Lord, when toil and trouble meeting,

E’er to take, as from a father’s hand,

One by one, the days, the moments fleeting,

Till I reach the promised land.

 537   HE LEADETH ME
He leadeth me: O blessed thought! 

O words with heavenly comfort fraught!

Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.

Chorus
He leadeth me, he leadeth me, 
By  his own hand he leadeth me;

His faithful follower I  would be, 
For by his hand he leadeth me.

Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom,

By waters still, o'er troubled sea, 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me.

Lord, I would place my hand in thine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine;

Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

And when my task on earth is done, 
When by thy grace the victory's won,

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

 545   SAVIOR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US
Savior, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need thy tenderest care;

In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use thy folds prepare.

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

We are thine, thou dost befriend us, 
Be the guardian of our way;

Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray.

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! Hear, 
O hear us when we pray.

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! Hear, 
O hear us when we pray.

Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse and power to free.

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 
We will early turn to thee.

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 
We will early turn to thee.

 547   BE THOU MY VISION
Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;

Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art

Thou my best Thought, by day or by night,

Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Be Thou my Wisdom, be Thou my true Word;

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son;

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,

Thou mine Inheritance, now and always:

Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,

High King of heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

High King of heaven, when vict’ry is won,

May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

 567   HAVE THINE OWN WAY, LORD!
Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!

Thou art the potter, I am the clay.

Mold me and make me after thy will,

While I am waiting, yielded and still.

Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!

Search me and try me, Savior today!

Wash me just now, Lord, wash me just now,

As in thy presence humbly I bow.

Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!

Wounded and weary, help me I pray!

Power, all power, surely is thine!

Touch me and heal me, Savior divine!

Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!

Hold o'er my being absolute sway.

Fill with thy Spirit till all shall see

Christ only, always, living in me!

 577   IN THE HEART OF JESUS 

In the heart of Jesus there is love for you,

Love most pure and tender, love most deep and true;

Why should you be lonely, why for friendship sigh,

When the heart of Jesus has a full supply?

In the mind of Jesus there is thought for you,

Warm as summer sunshine, sweet as morning dew;

Why should you be fearful, why take anxious thought,

Since the mind of Jesus cares for those He bought?

In the fields of Jesus there is work for you;

Such as even angels might rejoice to do;

Why stand idly sighing for some lifework grand,

While the field of Jesus seeks your reaping hand?

In the home of Jesus there's a place for you;

Glorious, bright, and joyous, calm and peaceful too;

Why then, like a wanderer, Roam with weary pace,

If the home of Jesus holds for you a place?

 590   WHEN WE WALK WITH THE LORD
When we walk with the Lord in the light of his word,

What a glory he sheds on our way! 
While we do his good will,

He abides with us still, 
And with all who will trust and obey.

Chorus
Trust and obey, for there's no other way

To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey.

Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies,

But his smile quickly drives it away;

Not a doubt nor a fear, not a sigh nor a tear,

Can abide while we trust and obey.

Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share,

But our toil he doth richly repay;

Not a grief or a loss, not a frown or a cross,

But is blest if we trust and obey.

But we never can prove the delights of his love

Until all on the altar we lay;

For the favor he shows, and the joy he bestows,

Are for them who will trust and obey.

Then in fellowship sweet we will sit at his feet,

Or we'll walk by his side in the way;

What he says we will do, where he sends we will go;

Never fear, only trust and obey.

 598   WATCH, YE SAINTS 

Watch, ye saints, with eyelids waking; 

Lo! the powers of heaven are shaking;

Keep your lamps all trimmed and burning, 

Ready for your Lord's returning.

Chorus
Lo! he comes, lo! Jesus comes; 

Lo! He comes, He comes all glorious!

Jesus comes to reign victorious, 

Lo! He comes, yes, Jesus comes!

Lo! the promise of your Savior,

Pardoned sin and purchased favor,

Blood-washed robes and crowns of glory;

Haste to tell redemption's story.

Kingdoms at their base are crumbling,

Hark! His chariot wheels are rumbling;

Tell, O tell of grace abounding,

While the seventh trump is sounding.

Nations wane, though proud and stately;

Christ His kingdom hasteneth greatly;

Earth her latest pasts is summing;

Shout, ye saints, your Lord is coming.

Sinners, come, while Christ is pleading;

Now for you He's interceding;

Haste, ere grace and time diminished

Shall proclaim the mystery finished.

 612   ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesus going on before.

Christ, the royal Master, leads against the foe;

Forward into battle see his banners go!

Chorus
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesus going on before.

Like a mighty army moves the church of God;

Brothers, we are treading where the saints have trod.

We are not divided, all one body we,

One in hope and doctrine, one in charity.

Crowns and thrones my perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane,

But the church of Jesus constant will remain.

Gates of hell can never 'gainst that church prevail;

We have Christ's own promise, and that cannot fail.

Onward then, ye people, join our happy throng,

Blend with ours your voices in the triumph song.

Glory, laud, and honor unto Christ the King,

This through countless ages men and angels sing.

 614   SOUND THE BATTLE CRY
Sound the battle cry, See! the foe is nigh;

Raise the standard high For the Lord;

Gird your armor on, Stand firm, every one,

Rest your cause upon His holy word.

Chorus
Rouse, then soldiers! rally round the banner!

Ready, steady, pass the word along;

Onward, forward, shout aloud hosanna!

Christ is Captain of the mighty throng.

Strong to meet the foe, Marching on we go,

While our cause we know Must prevail;

Shield and banner bring, Gleaming in the light,

Battling for the right, We ne'er can fail.

O Thou God of all, Hear us when we call,

Help us, one and all, By Thy grace;

When the battle's done, And the victory won,

May we wear the crown Before Thy face.

 618   STAND UP, STAND UP FOR JESUS
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross;

Lift high his royal  banner, 
It must not suffer loss.

From victory unto victory 
His army shall he lead,

Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The trumpet call obey;

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this his glorious day.

Ye that are brave now serve him 
Against unnumbered foes;

Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Stand in his strength alone;

The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own.

Put on the gospel armor, 
Each piece put on with prayer;

Where duty calls or danger, 
Be never wanting there.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The strife will not be long;

This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor's song.

To those who vanquish evil 
A crown of life shall be;

They with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally.

 619   LEAD ON, O KING ETERNAL
Lead on, O King eternal, 
The  day of march has come;

Henceforth in fields of conquest

Thy tents shall be our home.

Through days of preparation 
Thy grace has made us strong;

And now, O King eternal, 
We lift our battle song.

Lead on, O King eternal, 
Till sin's fierce war shall cease,

And holiness shall whisper

The sweet amen of peace.

For not with swords loud clashing, 
Nor roll of stirring drums;

With deeds of love and mercy 
The heavenly kingdom comes.

Lead on, O King eternal, 
We follow, not with fears,

For gladness breaks like morning 
Where'er thy face appears.

Thy cross is lifted o'er us, 
We journey in its light;

The crown awaits the conquest; 
Lead on, O God of might.

 625   HIGHER GROUND 

I'm pressing on the upward way, 

New heights I'm gaining every day;

Still praying as I onward bound, 

Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

Chorus
Lord, lift me up, and I shall stand 

By faith, on heaven's table land;

A higher plane than I have found 

Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

My heart has no desire to stay 

Where doubts arise and fears dismay;

Though some may dwell where these abound,

My prayer, my aim is higher ground.

I want to live above the world, 

Though Satan's darts at me hurled;

For faith has caught the joyful sound,

The song of saints on higher ground.

I want to scale the utmost height, 

And catch a gleam of glory bright;

But still I'll pray till heaven I've found,

"Lord, lead me on to higher ground."

 626   IN A LITTLE WHILE WE'RE GOING HOME
Let us sing a song that will cheer us by the way,

In a little while we're going home;

For the night will end in the everlasting day,

In a little while we're going home.

Chorus
In a little while, In a little while,

We shall cross the billow's foam;

We shall meet at last, 
When the stormy winds are past,

In a little while we're going home.

We will do the work 
That our hands may find to do,

In a little while we're going home;

And the grace of God 
Will our daily strength renew,

In a little while we're going home.

We will smooth the path 
For some weary, way-worn feet,

In a little while we're going home;

And may loving hearts 
Spread around an influence sweet!

In a little while we're going home.

There's a rest beyond, 
There's relief from every care,

In a little while we're going home;

And no tears shall fall 
In that city bright and fair,

In a little while we're going home.

 633   WHEN WE ALL GET TO HEAVEN 

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, 
Sing His mercy and His grace.

In the mansions bright and blessed 
He’ll prepare for us a place.

Chorus
When we all get to heaven, 
What a day of rejoicing that will be!

When we all see Jesus, 
We’ll sing and shout the victory!

While we walk the pilgrim pathway, 
Clouds will overspread the sky;

But when traveling days are over, 
Not a shadow, not a sigh.

Let us then be true and faithful, 
Trusting, serving every day;

Just one glimpse of Him in glory 
Will the toils of life repay.

Onward to the prize before us! 
Soon His beauty we’ll behold;

Soon the pearly gates will open; 
We shall tread the streets of gold.

 647   MINE EYES HAVE SEEN THE GLORY
Mine eyes have seen the glory 
Of the coming of the Lord;

He is trampling out the vintage 

Where the grapes of wrath are stored;

He has loosed the fateful lightning 
Of His terrible swift sword;

His truth is marching on.

Chorus
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on.

He has sounded forth the trumpet 
That shall never call retreat;

He is sifting out the hearts of men 
Before His judgment seat;

O be swift, my soul, to answer Him; 
Be jubilant, my feet!

Our God is marching on.

In the beauty of the lilies 
Christ was born across the sea,

With the glory in His bosom 
That transfigures you and me;

As He died to make men holy, 
Let us live to make men free!

While God is marching on.

 End   CHURCH IN THE WILDWOOD
There's a church in the valley by the wildwood

No lovelier spot in the dale

No place is so dear to my childhood

As the little brown church in the vale

Chorus
Come to the church by the wildwood

Oh come to the church in the vale

No spot is so dear to my childhood

As the little brown church in the vale

There close by the side of that loved one

'Neath the tree where the wild flowers bloom

When farewell hymns shall be chanted

I shall rest by her side in the tomb

How sweet on a clear Sabbath morning

To listen to the clear ringing bells

Its tones so sweetly are calling

Oh come to the church in the vale

 End   IN MY HEART THERE RINGS A MELODY
I have a song that Jesus gave me,

It was sent from heaven above;

There never was a sweeter melody,

'Tis a melody of love.

Chorus
In my heart there rings a melody,

There rings a melody with heaven's harmony;

In my heart there rings a melody,

There rings a melody of love.

'Twill be my endless theme in glory,

With the angels I will sing;

'Twill be a song with glorious harmony,

When the courts of heaven ring.

 End   JUST A CLOSER WALK WITH THEE
Chorus
Just a closer walk with Thee, 

Grant it, Jesus, is my plea, 

Daily walking close to Thee    

Let it be, dear Lord, let it be. 

I am weak, but Thou art strong; 

Jesus, keep me from all wrong; 

I'll be satisfied as long

As I walk, let me walk close to Thee.

Through this world of toil and snares, 

If I falter, Lord, who cares? 

Who with me my burden shares? 

None but Thee, dear Lord, none but Thee. 

When my feeble life is o'er, 

Time for me will be no more; 

Guide me gently, safely o'er 

To Thy kingdom shore, to Thy shore

 End   PRECIOUS LORD
Precious Lord, take my hand

Lead me on, help me stand

I am tired, I am weak, I am worn

Through the storm, through the night

Lead me on to the light

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home

When my way grows drear, 

Precious Lord, linger near

When my life is al-most gone,

Hear my cry, hear my call,

Hold my hand lest I fall

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home
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 647   (G)  Mine Eyes Have Seen The Glory
 245   (E)  More About Jesus, I Would Know
 522   (A)  My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less
 321   (D)  My Jesus, I Love Thee
  15    (C)  My Maker And My King
 473   (D)  Nearer, My God, To Thee
 301   (C)  Nearer, Still Nearer
 383   (D)  O Day Of Rest And Gladness
 103   (A)  O God, Our Help In Ages Past
 248   (G)  O How I Love Jesus
  83    (E)  O Worship The King
   6     (C)  O Worship The Lord
 159   (G)  Old Rugged Cross
 159   (G)  On A Hill Far Away
 612   (C)  Onward, Christian Soldiers
 326   (G)  Open My Eyes, That I May See
 294   (G)  Power In The Blood
 249   (C)  Praise Him! Praise Him!
 END   (G)  Precious Lord Take My Hand 

  70    (G)  Praise Ye The Father 
 337   (G)  Redeemed!
 300   (G)  Rock Of Ages
 545   (D)  Savior, Like A Shepherd Lead Us
 373   (C)  Seeking The Lost
 432   (C)  Shall We Gather At The River
 286   (C)  Sing Them Over Again To Me
 614   (G)  Sound The Battle Cry
 618   (G)  Stand Up, Stand Up For Jesus
 518   (G)  Standing On The Promises
 478   (C)  Sweet Hour Of Prayer
 330   (D)  Take My Life, And Let It Be
 152   (C)  Tell Me The Story Of Jesus
   7     (D)  The Lord In Zion Reigneth
 336   (G)  There Is A Fountain Filled
 248   (G)  There Is A Name I Love To Hear
 195   (G)  There Shall Be Showers Of Blessing
  92    (C)  This Is My Father's World
 140   (D)  Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne
 524   (E)  'Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus
 341   (G)  To God Be The Glory
 590   (D)  Trust And Obey
 598   (A)  Watch, Ye Saints
   8     (C)  We Gather Together
 422   (D)  We’re Marching To Zion
 158   (D)  Were You There?
 469   (E)  What A Fellowship
 499   (D)  What A Friend We Have In Jesus
 530   (G)  When Peace Like A River
 216   (E)  When The Roll Is Called
 633   (G)  When We All Get To Heaven 

 590   (D)  When We Walk With The Lord
 286   (C)  Wonderful Words Of Life
