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A Beautiful Life (Arr.1/4 vs.)
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1. Each  day Im do a gold - en deed, By help - ing
2. To be a child of God each day, My light must
3. The on - ly life that will en - dure, Is one that's
4. While go - ing down life's wea - ry road, M try to
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those who are in need; My life on earth is but a
shine a - long the way; Il sing His praise while ag - es
kind and good and pure; And so for God I'll take my
lift some trav-'ler's load; I try to tumn the night to
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span, And so Il do the best I can. (the best can.)
roll And strive to help some trou-bled soul. (some trou - bled soul.)
stand, Each day TIll Iend a help-ing hand. (a help - ing hand.)
day, Make flow - ers bloom a-long the way. (the Ilone - ly way.)
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Life's eve-ning sun is sink-ing low, A few moredays
Life's eve-ning sun is sink-ing low, A few more days
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Words and Music: William M. Golden
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A Beautiful Life
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and I must go To meet the deeds that 1 have

and I must go
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To meet the deeds
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done, Where there will be no set-ting sun.
that 1 have done, Where there will be no set-ting sun.
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A Beautiful Life (Arr. 1/5 vs.)
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1. Each  day I do a gold - en deed, By help - ing
2. To be a child of God each day, My light must
3. The on - ly life that will en - dure, Is one that's
4.11 help some - one in time of need, And jour - ney
5.While go - ing down life's wea - ry  road, I'Mm try to
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those who are in need; My life on earth is but a
shine a - long the way; Il sing His praise while ag - es
kind and good and pure; And so for God I'M take my
on with rap - id  speed; I'll help the sick and poor and
lift some trav-'ler's load; I try to tum the night to
e
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span, And so I1 do the best 1 can. (the best can.)
roll And strive to help some trou-bled soul. (some trou - bled soul.)
stand, Each day Tl lend a help-ing hand. (a help - ing hand.)
weak, And words of kind - ness to them speak.(kind words Il speak.)
day, Make flow -ers bloom a - long the way (the lone - ly way.)
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Life's eve-ning sun is sink-ing low, A few moredays
Life's eve-ning sun is sink-ing low, A few more days
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Words and Music: William M. Golden
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A Beautiful Life
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and I must go To meet the deeds that 1 have
and I must go To meet the deeds
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done, Where there will be no set-ting sun.
that 1 have done, Where there will be no set-ting sun.
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A Beautiful Life (Arr. 2/ 4 vs.)
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1.Each day Il do a gold - en deed,
Each day [I'll do a gold-en deed,
2. To be a child of God each day,
1o be a child of God each day,
3. The on - ly life that will en - dure,
The on - ly life that  will en - dure,
4. While go - ing down life's wea - ry rtoad,
While go - ing down life's wea - ry road,
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By help - ing those who are in need;
By help - ing those who are in need,
My light must shine a - long the way;
My light must shine a - long the way;
Is one that's kind and good and pure;
Is  one that's kind and good and pure;
Im try to lift some trav - ler's load,;
Ity to lift some trav-"ler's load,
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My life on earth is but a span, And so I
My life on earth is but a span,
Il sing His praise while ag - es roll And strive to
I'll sing His praise while ag - es roll
And so for God Il take my stand, Each day TI'll
And so for God l'll take my stand,
M try to tumn the night to day, Make flow-ers
Il try 1o turn the night to day,
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Words and Music: William M. Golden
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A Beautiful Life
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do the  best I can.
And  so ['ll do the best / can, the best [ can.
help some trou - bled soul
And strive  to  help some trou - bled soul, some  trou - bled soul
lend a help - ing hand.
Each day I'll  lend a help - ing  hand, a help - ing  hand.
bloom a - long the  way.
Make flow - ers bloom a - long ihe  way, a - long the way.
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Life's eve-ning sun is sink-ing low, A few more days
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Life's eve-ning sun is sink-ing low, A few more days
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and I must go To meet the deeds that I have
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done, Where there will be no set-ting sun.

that I have done,
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Where there will be no set-ting sun, no set-ting sun.
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A Beautiful Life (Arr. 2 /5 vs.)
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1.Each day Il do a gold - en deed,
Each day I'll  do a gold-en deed,
2. To be a child of God each day,
To be a child of God each day,
3. The on - ly life that will en - dure,
The on - Iy life that  will en - dure,
4.1 help some - one in time of need,
I'll  help some - one in time of need,
5. While go - ing down life's wea - ry road,
While go - ing down life's wea - ry road,
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By help - ing those who are in need;
By help - ing those who are in need;
My light must shine a - long the way;
My light must shine a - long the way;
Is one that's kind and good and pure;
Is  one that's kind and good and pure;
And jour - ney on with rap - id speed;
And jour - ney  on with rap - id speed;
' try to lift some trav - 'ler's load,
It wy to lift some trav - 'ler's load,
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My life on earth is but a span, And so I
My life on earth is but a span,
Il sing His praise while ag - es roll And strive to
l'll sing His praise while ag - es  roll
And so for God Il take my stand, Each day Tl
And so for God I'll take my stand,
I'll  help the sick and poor and weak, And words of
I'll help the sick and poor and weak,
' try to tumn the night to day, Make flow-ers
Il try to turn the night to day,
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Words and Music: William M. Golden
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A Beautiful Life
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do the  best I can.
And  so Il do the  best 1 the best 1 can.
help some trou - bled soul.
And strive to  help some trou - bled soul, some  trou - bled  soul
lend a help - ing hand.
Each day I'll  lend a help - ing  hand, a help - ing  hand.
kind - - - ness to them speak.
And words of  kind - ness  to them speak, kind words  I'll  speak.
bloom a - long the  way.
Make flow - ers bloom a - long the way, a - long the way.
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Life's eve-ning sun is sink-ing low, A few more days
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Life's eve-ning sun is sink-ing low, A few more days
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and I must go
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done, Where there will be no set-ting sun.
that I have done, Where there will be no set- ting sun no set-ting sun.
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A Blessing In Prayer
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1. There is rest, sweet rest, at the Mas-ter's feet, There is fa - vor now at the
2. There is grace to help in our time of need, For our Friend a-bove is a
3. When our songs are glad with the joy of life, Whenour hearts are sad with its
4. There is per - fect peace tho' the wild waves roll, There are gifts of love for the
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mer - cy seat, For a - ton - ing blood has been sprin-kled there: There is
friend, in - deed, We may cast on Him ev - 'ty grief and care; There is
ills and strife, When the  pow'rs of sin would the soul en - snare, There is
seek - ing soul, Till we praise the Lord in His home so fair: There is
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al - ways a bless-ing, a bless-ing in prayer. There's a bless-ing in prayer, in be -
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liev-ing prayer, When our Sav - ior's name to the throne we bear; Then a  Fa - ther's
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love will re-ceive us  there; There is al-ways a bless-ing, a bless-ing in prayer.
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Words: E. E. Hewitt
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A Bright Tomorrow
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1.If aught of thy life should be sa- vored with sor - row, Or part of thy
2.Should ev - er the weight of a sad tho't per-plex thee, Or wak-en a
3.Go gath - er the sun - shine and scat - ter it sweet-ly; Where need-ed as-
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path - way o'er - shad - owed with gloom, Then be not dis-mayed, 'twill be
chord that sounds harsh to thine ear, Then whis - per a pray'r, for thy
sis - tance  is ev - er made known, Be one of the few who in
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bet - ter to - mor-row, When the sun shall break forth in the splen-dor of noon.
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life's course com -plete - ly Are lost to them-selves, but their Sav - ior en -throne.
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Then to Je - sus draw near, Ev-er be of good
Then to Je - sus draw near,
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Words: F. H. Jacobs
Music: Alfred Beirly
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A Bright Tomorrow

=F o— s - =
o £ e e e e el —
Then to Je - sus draw near, Ev - er
Ev -er be of good cheer;
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of good cheer, He knows all thy sor-row, And thy prayt He will hear
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A Call Comes Ringing To Me
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1. When 1 hear the sto - ry of Je - sus, It mat-ters not
2. When the need -y, the sick and the sin - ful, A - long my
3. When 1 hear of the na - tions in dark - ness, Be - yond the
4. When 1 look up - on Cal - va - ry’s moun - tain, Where Je - sus was
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where [ may be; When 1 think of His life of de - vo - tion,
path - way I see, And 1 think of the words of  the Mas - ter,
roll of the sea, And think of His part - ing com - mis - sion,
nailed to the tree, And know that He  suf - fered to save me,
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A call comes ring - ing to me. A call comes ring - ing to
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me! A call comes ring - ing to me! To
ring - ing to me! Comes ring - ing to me,
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A Call Comes Ringing To Me
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rise and walk in His foot - steps, A call comes ring - ing to me.
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A Charge To Keep Have I (Arr. 1)
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1. A charge to keep I  have, A God to glo - 1 - fy;
2. To serve the pre - sent age, My call - ing to ful - fill-
3.Help me to watch and pray, And on  Thy - self re ;[ ly,
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A nev - er - dy - ing soul to save, And fit it for the  sky.
0) may it all my pow'rs en - gage To do my Mas - ter's willl
As - sured, if I my trust be - tray, [ shall for ev - er die.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: Lowell Mason
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A Charge To Keep I Have (Arr. 2)

MORNINGTON S. M.
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1. A charge to keep I have, A God to glo - 11 - fy,
2. To serve the pre - sent age, My call - ing to  ful - fill;
3., Arm  me with jeal - ous care, As in Thy sight to live;
4 Help me to watch and pray, And on Thy - self re - ly,
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A mnev-er-dy - ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky.
Oh, may it all my pow'rs en - gage To do my Mas - ter's will!
And oh, Thy ser - vant, Lord, pre - pare A strict ac - count to give.
As - sured, if I my trust be - tray, I shall for - ev - er die. A-men.
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Words: Charles Wesley, 1762
Music: G. W. Mornington
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A Charge To Keep I Have (Arr. 3)
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1. A charge to  keep I have, A God to glo - 1 - fy;
2. To serve the pre - sent age, My «call - ing to ful - fill,
3.Arm  me with jeal - ous care, As in Thy sight to live;
4 Help me to watch and pray, And on Thy - self re - ly,
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A nev - er-dy - ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky.
@) may it all my pow’rs en - gage, To do my Mas - ter’s will!
And O, Thy ser - vant, Lord, pre - pare A strict  ac - count to give!
As - sured, if 1 my trust be - tray, [ shall for ev - er die.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: H. G. Négell
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A Charge To Keep I Have (Arr. 4)
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1.A glo - i - fy;
2. To call - ing to ful - fill-
3. Arm ' sight live;
4. Help Thy - self re - ly,
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Who save, And for the sky.
O my pow'rs my Mas - ter's will!
And pre - pare, strict ac - count give.
As - ev die.
5\-1'4 2 'J
— v i
7 T !
o/

Words: Charles Wesley
Music: Lowell Mason
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A Child’s Evening Prayer
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1.Je - sus, wilt Thou guard the slum - ber Of a lit - tle child like me?
2.Yes, I know that Thou wilt keep me, So [ <close my wea-r1y eyes;
3.In Thine arms, O Je - sus, fold me Let me be Thy Ilit - tle lamb;
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Wilt Thou watch in dark-ness o'er me, That pro - tect - ed I may be?
Trust - ing Thee to guard my slum - ber 'Neath Thy gra-cious, shel - t'ring skies.
Close un - to Thy bos - om hold me, Give me slum-ber deep and calm.
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Words and Music: W. T. Giffe
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A Child’s Song
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1.God gave me a lit tle light To car - ry as I go;
2.God gave me a lit - tle song To sing up - on my  way;
3.God gave me a lit - tle heart To love what - e'er He made
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Bade me keep it clean and bright, Shin - ing high and low;
Rough may be the road and long, Dark may be the day;
Gave me strength to bear my part Glad and un - a - fraid
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Bear it stead - fast with - out fear, Shed its ra - diance far and near;
Yet a lit - tle bird can wing, Yet a lit - tle flowr can spring,
Thro' thy world so fair, so bright, Fa - ther, guide my steps a - right!
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Make the path be - fore me clear With its friend - ly glow.
Yet a lit - tle child can sing, And make the whole world gay.
Thou my song and thou my light— So my  trust is stayed.
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Words: Selected

Music: F. S. Stanton, Mus. Bac.
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A Clean Heart
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1.0ne thing 1 of the Lord de-sire, For all my path hath mir - y been:
2.1 watch to shun the mir-y way, And staunch the springs of guilt -y thought;
3.If clear - er vi-sions Thou im - part Grate - ful and glad my soul shall be;
4. Yea, on - ly as this heart is clean May larg - er  vi - sion yet be mine,
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Be it by wa-ter or by fire, Oh make me clean, oh make me clean!
But, watch and strug-gle as I may, Pure I am not, pure I am  not.
But yet to have a pur - er heart Is more to me, iS more to  me.
For mir-ror'd in the depths are seen The things Di - vine, the things Di - vine.
Chorus
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So wash me, Thou, with - out, with - in Or purge with
Wash me, Thou, with - out, with - in, Or
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sin Die out in me, die out in  me.
on - ly sin Die out in me, die out, die out In me.
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Die 1in me

Words: Rev. Walter G. Smith
Music: Fredrick E. Byshe

PDHymns.com



A Closer Walk With God
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1.0 for a clos-er walk with God! A calm and heav'n-ly frame,
2. The dear - est 1 -dol I have known, What - e'er that 1 - dol be,
3. S0 shall my walk be close with God, Calm and se - rene my frame;
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A light to shine up - on the road  That leads me to the Lamb.
Help me to tear it from Thythrone, And wor-ship on - ly Thee.
So  pur - er light shall mark the road That leads me to the Lamb.
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Words: William Cowper
Music: Francis J. Haydn
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A Cry From Macedonia
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1 {There’s a cry from Mac - e - do - nia— Come and  help us, The
L0, ye her - alds of  the «cross, be up  and do - ing, Re -
D) {O how beau - ti - ful their feet up - on the moun - tains, The
* L Then, ye her - alds of  the cross, be up and do - ing, Go
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D. C.—Theres a cry  from Mac - e - do - nia— Come and  help us,  The
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light of the pre - cious gos - pel bring, Let wus hear the joy - ful
mem - ber the Sav - ior’s great com - mand, Go ye forth and preach the
tid - ings of peace from God who bring, To the na - tions of  the
work in  your bless - ed Mas - ter’s field, Sound the trum - pet, sound the
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light  of the pre - cious gos - pel bring, Let us hear the  joy - ful
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tid - ings of sal - va - tion, We thirst for the liv - ing spring.
word to ev - 'ry crea - ture, Pro - claim it in ev - ’ry land.
earth  who sit in  dark - ness, And tell them of Zi - on’s King;
trum - pet of sal - va - tion, The Lord is  your strength and shield.
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tid - ings of sal - va - tion, We  thirst  for  the liv - ing spring.
Fanny J. Crosby PDHymns.com William B. Bradbury



A Cry From Macedonia

Chorus
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(1.) They shall gath - er from the East, They shall gath - er from the West,
(2.) Let the dis - tant isles be glad, Let them hail the Sav - ior’s birth,
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With the pa - tri - archs of old. And the ran - som’d shall re - tum
And the news of par-don free, Till the knowl - edge of the  truth
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To the king - dom of the blest, With their harps and crowns of gold.

Shall ex - tend to all the earth, As the wa - ters o’er the sea.
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A Few More Marchings Weary

A FEW MORE MARCHINGS P. M.
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I.A few more march-ings wea - ry, The we’ll gath-er home; A few more

2.A few more nights of weep - ing, Then we’ll gath - er home; A few more
3.A few more sweet links bro - ken, Then we'll gath - er home; A few more
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storm-clouds drear - y, Then we’ll gath-er home; A few more days to cross the bear,

watch - es  keep-ing, Then we’ll gath-er home; A few more vic-t’ries o - ver sin,
kind words spo - ken, Then we’ll gath-er home; A few more part-ings on the strand,
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And then with Christ a crown we’ll wear; A few more march -ings wea - ry,
A few more sheaves to  gath - er in, A few more march-ings wea - 1y,
And then a - way to Ca - naan’s land; A few more march -ings wea - ry,
o
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) O’er time’s rap -id riv -er, Soon we’ll
Then we’ll gath -er home. O’er time’s rap - id Soon we’ll rest, we’ll
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rest for-ev-er; No more march - ings wea - ry, When we gath - er home. A -men.
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Words: Frances Jane Van Alstyne (1882)

Music: W. H. Doane
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A Few More Years Shall Roll (Arr. 1)

LEOMINSTER
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1. A few more years shall rol, A few more sea-sonscome, And we shall be with
2. A few more strug-gles here, A few more part-ings o’er, A few more toils, a
3.°Tis but a  lit - tle while, And He shall come a - gain, Who died that we might
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those that rest A -sleep with - in the tomb; Then, O my Lord, pre-pare My soul for
few more tears, And we shall weep no more: Then, O my Lord, pre-pare My soul for
live, who lives That we with Him may reign: Then, O my Lord, pre-pare My soul for
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that great day; O wash me in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a - way.
that bright day; O wash me in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a - way.
that glad day; O wash me in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a - way.
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Words: Horatius Bonar

Music: Harmony by A. S. Sullivan PDHymms.com



A Few More Years Shall Roll (Arr. 2)

LEOMINSTER
Slowly
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1. A few more years shall roll, A few more sea-sonscome, And we shall be with
2. A few more suns shall set O'er these dark hills of time, And we shall be where
3. A few more storms shall beat On this wild rock - y shore And we shall be where

4. A few more strug- gles here, A few more part-ings o'er, A few more toils, a
5.'Tis but a lit - tle while And He shall come a - gain, Who died that we might
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those that rest A - sleep with - in  the tomb:
suns are not, A far se - ren - er clime:
tem - pests cease, And surg - es swell no more: Then, O my Lord, pre-pare My soul for
few more tears, And we shall weep no more:
live, who lives That we with Him may reign:
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that great day; Oh, wash me in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a - way.
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Words: Horatius Bonar

Music: Harmony by A. S. Sullivan
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A Few More Years Shall Roll (Arr. 3)

CHALVEY
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1. A few more years shall roll, A few  more sea - sons come,
2. A few more suns shall set O'er these dark  hills of  time,
3. A few more storms shall beat On this wild rock - y  shore,
4. A few more strug - gles here, A few more  part - ings o'er,
5.'Tis  but a lit - tle while And He shall come a - gain,
‘ ' 5 ] = O [ )
7 * b €» - 7 7] — - 2 O
©- i = =
0 |
75 ; ; & oo
| f an W 7| 7| =
) 1 T T . ‘ P
oJ = <
And we shall be with those at rest A - sleep with - in the tomb:
And we shall be where suns are not, A far se - ren - er clime;
And we shall be where tem - pests cease, And surg - es swell no more;
A few more toils, a few more tears, And we shall weep no more;
Who died that we might live, who lives That we with Him  may reign;
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Then, O my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that great day;
Then, O my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that bright day;
Then, O my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that calm day;
Then, O my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that blest clay;
Then, O my Lord, pre - pare My soul for that glad day;
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Oh, wash me in Thy pre - cious blood, And take my sins a - way.
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Words: H. Bonar
Music: L. G. Hayne
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A Few More Years (Arr. 4)
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1. A few more years shall rol, A few more sea-sonscome, And we shall meet the
2. A few more storms shall beat One this wild, rock - y shore, And we shall be where
3. A few more strug - gles here, A few more part-ings sore, A few more toils, a
4.‘Tis but a lit - tle while, And He shall come a - gain, Who died that we might
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loved who now Are sleep -ing in the tomb:
tem - pests cease, And surg - es swell no more: )
few more tears, And we shall weep no more: Then, O my Lord, pre - pare My
live, who Ilives That we may with Him reign:
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soul for that great day; O, wash me in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a-way.
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A Glad Home-Coming

Ab
Moderato
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1. When the night of death is o - ver and the fade-less morn ap - pears,
2.Ev - ’ry is - land, sea and moun-tain at His word shall flee a - way,

3.We shall see Him in His beau - ty crowned with di - a - dems of light,
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When the ral - ly call is sound -ing in  the sky, When the
While the saints are march-ing wup - ward to  the sky, And the
While a thou-sand harps ring thru the glow -ing sky, Oh, with
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in the sky,
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glo - ry - light of heav - en shines thru earth’s dark mist of tears, There will
an - gels’ hal - le - lu - jahs greet the long ex - pect - ed day, There will
joy and not with trem-bling may we view the won - drous sight Of the
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be a glad home-com-ing by and by, by and by.
be a glad home-com-ing by and by, by and by. By and by,
glo - ri - ous home-com -ing by and by, by and by. By and by,
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be a glad home-com-ing by and by, by and by.

Lizzie DeArmond PDHymns.com Grant Colfax Tuller



A Glad Home-Coming
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A Glory Gilds The Sacred Page
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1.A glo - ry gilds the sa-cred page, Ma - jes - tic like the sun,
2. The hand that gave it still sup - plies The gra - cious light and  heat;
3. Let ev - er - last-ing thanks be Thine For such a bright dis - play,
4. My soul re - joic-es to pur - sue The steps of Him I love,
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It gives a light to ev - 'ty age; It gives, but bor - rows  none.
His truths up - on the na-tions rise: They rise, but nev - er set.
As makes a  world of dark-ness shine With beams of  heavn-ly day.
Till glo-ry Dbreaks up-on my view In bright - er worlds a - bove.
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Words: William Cowper
Music: John F. Burrows,

Atrr. by L. O. Sanderson
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A Home Above
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1.1 have a home, a home a-bove, I have a God, a God of love;
2. There thru e - ter - ni - ty Il sing The prais-es of my heavin-ly King,
3. Soon an - gels bright with  mu - sic sweet, Will greet my wea-ry, wan-d'ring feet,
4.1 have a place a - bove to rest, Safe fold-ed to my Sav-ior's breast;
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I have a Sav - ior in the sky, Who bids me come to Him on high.
A - loud my new-born voice I'll raise To shout my dear Re-deem-er's praise.
And  those from here who've gone be-fore Il meet up - on that an - gel shore.
To dwell for - ev - er in His love, Safe in my home, my home a - bove.
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A  home a - Dbove where all is love,
A home a-bove, a home a - bove, where all is joy and peace and love,
i ® © - . ® -
e~ L 85 Lo o "L F " s 8%
=P s = = —— ! e—— i | i '
0 | | — | [— . . |
2: ] | g‘: ‘J t I I #o l#\‘
ﬁa ’Eﬁﬂ’ $ 8 o ¢ 2z
A home a - Dbove where all is joy and love.
A home a - bove, a home a - bove where all is joy and Ilove.
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Words and Music: J. H. F.
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A Heart To Praise My God
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1.0, for a heart to praise my God, A  heart from sin set free!
2. A  heart re-signed, sub - mis - sive, meek, My great Re - deem-er’s throne;
3.A heart in ev - ’'ry thought re - newed, And full of love di - vine;
4. Thy na - ture, gra - cious Lord, im - part; Come quick - ly from a - bove;
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A heart that al - ways feels thy blood So free - ly spilt for me!
Where on - ly Christ 1s heard to speak, Where Je - sus reigns a - lone.
Per - fect, and right, and ©pure, and good, A cop -y, Lord, of thine.
Write thy new name wup - on my heart, Thy new, best name of Love.
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A Home In The Skies
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.My soul is up - lift - ed with rap - ture un - told, Tho oft [ am
2.My faith in my Sav - ior grows strong - er each day, I trust Him but
3.1 trust Him in sor - row, I trust Him in  joy, I'll  trust Him as
4. And when 1 shall en - ter the por - tals of Lightt Where Je - sus my
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tempt - ed and tried; I think of a dwell -ing not made with hands,
nev - er re - pine; In tran - quil sub - mis - sion my heart can  say,
long as I live; For num - ber - less bless - ings that crown me  still,
Lord 1 shall see, 'l tell of the mer - cy and won - drous love,
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Where pleas - ures for - ev - er a - bide.
The will of my Fa - ther be  mine. 'm bound for a
All hon - or and praise will 1 give. I'm bound, I'm bound for a
That pur - chased a ran - som for me.
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home in the skies, O glo-r1ry to Je-sus my King; The song of the
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: W. H. Doane
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A Home In The Skies
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A Homeless Stranger
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1.A home - less Stran-ger a - mongst us came, To this land of
2. And then from this sad and sor - row-ful land, This land of
3.And I must a - bide where He a - bode, And fol - low His
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sin and mourn-ing; He walked in a path of sor - row and shame,
tears He de - part - ed; But the light of His eyes and the touch of His hand,
steps for - ev - er; His peo-ple, my peo-ple; His God, my God,
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Thru in - sult, and hate, and scom-ing: A Man of sor - rows, of
Had left me bro - ken - heart -ed: And I clave to Him, as He
In the land be - yond the riv - er: And where He died would I
1 T Ll 1l st . . ' ' '
. o o o »  J— o ®
) e - e s s 8. ° [ L e = -
[ 1] Wi I Wi | I L/ L/ WA L/
V-9 v ¢ ¥ 7 T ®& =y ¥ r—rr
r 4 | V V
b e = .
o™ g 5 = JV'J s e
toils, of tears, An out- cast man, and lone - ly, But He looked on
turned His face From the land that was mine no long - er, The land I'd
al - so die; Far dear - er a grave be-side Him, Than a king - ly
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Words: A. N.

Music: May Whittle Moody PDHymns.com
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A Homeless Stranger
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me, and thru end-less years,  Him must [ serve, Him on - ly
loved in the old - en days,Ere 1 knew the love that was strong - er.
crown a-mong liv-ing  men, The place that they de - nied Him.
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A House For God

DEDICATION - ALL SAINTS L. M.
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1. Where shall | g0 to seek and find
2. The God of Ja - cob chose the hill
3. Here will He  meet the hun - gry poor,
4. “Here will I fix My gra - cious throne,
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A hab - i - ta - tion for our God?
Of Zi - on for His an - cient rest;
And fill their  souls with liv - ing bread;
And reign for - ev - er,”  saith the Lord;
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A dwell - ing for th’E - ter - nal Mind
And Zi - on is His dwell - ing still;
Here sin - ners, wait - ing at His door,
“Here shall My powr’s and love be known,
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A - mong the sons of flesh and  blood?
His church is with His pres - ence Dblest.
With sweet pro - vi - sion  shall be fed.
And bless - ings shall at - tend My word” A - men.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: William Knapp (1968-1768) PDHymms.com



A Joyful Song
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1.A joy - ful song of praise we sing, And thank-ful - ly we gath - er
2. From shades of night He calls the light, And from the sod the flow -er;
3.
4.
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For noth - ing falls un-known to Him, Or care or joy or sor-row,
Then praise the Lord with one ac-cord, To His great name give glo - ry;
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To bless the love of God a - bove, Our ev - er - last - ing ev - ther
From ev - 'ty cloud His bless-ings break In sun-shine or in show - er.
And He whose mer - cy ruled the past Will be our stay to - mor - row.
And of His mnev - er chang-ing love Re - peat the won-drous sto - ry.
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In Him re - joice with heart and voice Whose glo - ry fad - eth nev - er,
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Whose prov - i - dence is our de - fense, Who lives and loves for ev - er
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Words: A. N. Blatchford

Music: Joseph Barnby
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1.A joy - ous song once more we bring, With win - ter
2.For once a - gain the prom - ise - strain Floats down from
3. We thank Thee, Lord, forr sum - mer days, And loud our
4. Tho' foes may throng, Lord, make us strong, A  firm, un -
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far a - way, While glow - ing sum - mer yields her flow'rs
days of yore, That fruits of earth shall wake to  birth
prais - es  ring: These gold - en hours, these o -  p'ning pow's,
fal - tring band, The good to seek, the truth to  speak,
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To bright - en Chil - dren's Day; With heart and voice let
To  bless the toil - er's store, Each an - nual round with
We in glad ser - vice bring; Thine own to  be, from
And for the right to  stand; Till, du - ty done, and
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us re - joice, And grate - ful trib - ute pay.
boun - ties crowned Till time shall  be no  more.
sin set free, Our Fa - ther, Sav - ior, King.
vic - ftry won, We gain the bet - ter land. A - men.
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A Light Upon The Shore

Words: Rev. Henry Burton, M. A.
Music: James McGranahan
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1. We've jour - ney'd man -y a day Up - on an ) - cean wide,
3.0 land of calm - est rest,’ Where suns no more go down!
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A - mid the mist and spray Of man-y a surg-ing tide;
Our ﬁght - ings ﬁerce with - out, With - in our anx - ious fears;
O - ven the blest, With bliss and glo - ry crown'd!
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But, lo! the land is  near! For just be - yond the foam
But, lo! the storms are past, They «can - not reach us more;
No more the storm, the dark, The break -ers and the foam,
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I see it bright and clear, The light of home, sweet home.
We've sight - ed land at  last, The bless - ed storm - less shore.
No more the wail, for hark! We hear the songs of home.
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A Light Upon The Shore

Chorus
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There's a light up-on the shore, broth - er, It flash - es from the stand;
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The night is al - most o'er, broth-er, The ha- ven's just at hand.
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A Little Bit Of Love

Ab To my friend, Marion Lawrence
/- 3 A 'Ejk" | jk =§\ = 3 3
MJ v oo "o ite - e ﬁ f—!ﬂ . o
1. Do you know the world is dy-ing For a lit - tle bit love? Ev - ’ry
2.From the poor of ev - ’ry cit -y, For a Ilit- tle bit of love, Hands are
3.Down be - fore their 1 - dols fall -ing, For a lit-tle bit of love, Man -y
4. While the souls of men are dy-ing For a lit-tle bit of love, While the
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where we hear the sigh-ing For a lit-tle bit of love; For the love that rights a
reach - ing out in pit-y For a lit-tle bit of love; Some have bur-dens hard to
souls in vain are call-ing For a lit-tle bit of love; If they die in sin and
chil - dren, too, are cry-ing For a lit-tle bit of love, Stand no long-er 1 - dly
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wrong, Fills the heart with hope and song; They have wait-ed, oh, so long, For a
bear, Some have sor - rows we should share; Shall they fal - ter and de - spair For a
shame, Some one sure - ly is to blame For not go-ing in His name, With a
by, You can help them if you try; Go, then, say - ing,“Here am [ With a
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Fine Refrain D. S. each verse
0 L | A NN NN NS
v 4 Il):IfV! N N I\. A | N I\. N N \, I\.
(A L Ne |, N SR Bl .o ® __§ e
oJ = W : T g o : o Do
o/
lit - tle bit of love. For a lit-tle bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of Ilove.
lit - tle bit of love? For a lit-tle bit of love, For lit-tle a bit of Ilove.
lit - tle bit of love. With a lit-tle bit of love, With lit-tle a bit of love.
lit - tle bit of love. With a lit-tle bit of love, With lit-tle a bit of love.
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A Little Light
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1. God make my life a lit - tle light With - in the world to glow;
2.God make my life a lit - tle flow’r, That giv-eth joy to all,
3.God make my life a lit - tle song That com-fort - eth the sad;
4. God make my life a lit - tle staff, Where on the weak may rest,
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A lit - tle flame that burm - eth  bright;, Wher - ev - er I may go.
Con - tent to  bloom in na - tive bow’r, Al - tho” the place be small
That help - eth oth - ers to be  strong, And makes the sing - er glad.
That so what health and strength 1 have May serve my neigh-bors best.
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A Little Talk With Jesus

“And behold there talked with Him two men.” — Luke 9:30
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1. While fight-ing for my Sav - ior here, The dev - il tries me hard; He

2. Tho' dark the night,
3. When those who once were dear - est

and clouds look black, And storm -y o - ver-head, And
friends Be - gin to per - se - cute, And

4. And thus, by fre-quent lit - tle talks I gain the vic-to - ry And
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us - es all His might -y powr, My pro - gress to re - tard; He's
trials of al -most ev - ty kind A -cross my path are spread; How
more who once pro-fessed o love, Have dis - tant grown, and mute, I
march a - long with cheer-ful song, En - joy - ing 1lib - er - ty; With
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up to ev - 'ty move, And yet thru all I prove, A lit-tle talk with
soon I con - quer all, As to the Lord T call, A lit-tle talk with
tell Him all my grief, He quick-ly sends re - lief, A lit-tle talk with
Je - sus as my Friend, Il prove un - til the end, A lit-tle talk with
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Je - sus makes it right, all rightt A lit - tle talk with Je - sus makes it
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Words: Mary Magdalene Garland

Music: Henry Wright
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A Little Talk With Jesus
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right, all right, A lit-tle talk with Je-sus makes it right, all right, In trials of ev-'ry
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kind, Praise God 1 al-ways find, A lit-tle talk with Je-sus makes it right, all right.
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A Little While (Arr. 1)

Words: El Nathan
Music: James McGranahan
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1."A lit - tle while!" and He shall come; The hour draws on a - pace,
2."A lit - tle while!" with pa-tience, Lord, [ fain would ask "How long?"
3. Yet peace, my heart! And hush, my tongue! Be calm, my trou-bled breast!
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The bless - ed hour, the glo - rious morn, When we shall see His face
For  how can I with  such a hope Of glo - ry and of home,
Each pass - ing hour is  hastn - ing an The ev - er- last-ing rest
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How light our tri - als then will seem! How short our pil - grim way!
With such a joy a - wait - ing me, Not wish the hour were come?
Thou know -est well- the time thy God Ap - points for thee is best:
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Our life on ecarth a fit - ful dream, Dis - pelled by dawn-ing day!
How can I keep the long-ing back, And how sup - press the groan?
The morn-ing star will soon a - rise; The glow is in the East
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A Little While
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Lord Je - sus, quick-1ly come, In glo -

come,
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earth's wea - ry night!

end

chil - dren home, And

long - ing

take

Come
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A Little While (Arr. 2)
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1.A lit-tle while, and we shall be Where sin shall nev - er dwell;
2. A lit-tle while, and we shall stand A - mid the blood - washed throng;
3.A lit-tle while, and we shall meet The loved ones gone be - fore;
4. A lit - tle while, and we shall hear The Sav - ior's whis - per, "Come;"
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A lit - tle while, and we shall live Where songs of tri - umph swell.
A lit - tle while, and we shall sing The ev - er - last - ing  song.
And we shall clasp their hands a - gain On yon - der ra - diant shore.
And we shall ev - er dwell with Him In our e - ter - nal home.
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A lit - tle while, and we shall see, Ehall
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Sav - ior, face to face, And we shall sing
scc our Sav -ior, facc to face, to facc, And wc shall sing
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thru end - less years, The won - ders of His grace. &/
thru end - less, end - less years, The won-ders of His grace, His grace.
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Words: George Paulin

Music: George C. Stebbins
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A Little While (Arr. 3)
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1. Oh, for the peace that flow-eth as a riv-er, Mak-ing life's de - sert
2.A lit-tle while for pa-tient vig - il keep-ing, To face the storm and
3.A lit-tle while the earth-en pitch-er tak-ing, To way-side brooks, from
4. A lit-tle while to keep the oil from fail -ing, A lit - tle while faith's
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plac - es bloom and smile; Oh, for the faith to  grasp heav'n's bright for-
wres - tle  with the strong: A lit - tle while to sow the seed with
far  off foun-tains fed; Then the parched lip its  thirst  for ev - er
flick-'ring lamp to trim; And then the Bride-groom's com - ing  foot - steps
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ev - er A - mid the shad - ows of earth's lit - tle while. ~
weep - ing, Then bind the sheaves and sing the har - vest song.
slak - ing Be - side the full - ness of the Foun - tain - head.
hail - ing, We'll haste to meet Him with the Brid - al hymn. ~
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Words: Mrs. Jane Crewdson
Music: Ira D. Sankey
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A Little While

(Arr. 4)
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1.A it - tle while of toil and tur-moil, A lit-tle while His cross to hear;
2. A lit-tle while to Ilift some bur-den, A Ilit-tle while some load to share;
3.A lit-tle while with sin to grap-ple, A lit-tle while to do and dare,
4. A lit-tle while up - on the jour-ney, A lit-tle while for cour-age rare,
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A it - tle while to  wit-ness for Him, Then rest, sweet rest from all our -care.
A lit - tle while some life to bright-en, Then rest, sweet rest from all our care.
A lit - tle while to learn to con - quer, Then rest, sweet rest from all our care.
A lit - tle while for cloud and sor - row, Then rest, sweet rest from all our care.
Chorus
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A lit - tle while, a lit - tle while; Then we shall rest in heavn so fair;
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A lit - tle while, a lit - tle while; Then we shall rest from all our care
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Words: Fredrick P. Morris
Music: Robert Harkness
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A Message From The King
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1. In the midst of care and trib - u - la - tion, Comes a song that's
3. Who will tell to those who stray in sad - nes;, Of the hap - py
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sweet - er than the Spring; Who will spread the tid - ings of sal - wva - tion?
Spir - it leads the way? Who will wit - ness of His grace and fa - vor?
rest at Je - sus' feet? Who will lead them to the fount of glad - ness,
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Who willi bear a mes - sage from the King? Hap - py mes sage, bless-ed
Who will speak a word for Him to - day? ) ) o i
And the sto-ry of the cross re - peat? Hap - py mes-sage from the King, bless-ed
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mes - sage! Joy to the heart it will
mes - sage from the King! O  the J
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Words: E. E. Hewitt
Music: J. H. Hall
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A Message From The King
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bring; ' Hap - py mes - sage  bless - ed
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mes sage, Who will bear a mes-sage from the King?
mes - sage from the King, from the King?
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Message Of Love
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1. There came to my heart a sweet mes-sage of love, When [ was for-
2. How sweet was the mes-sage that came to my heart, And filled me with
3.And since I am His, and I know He is mine, How sweet is the
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sak - en and sad; It came from a - bove like a heav-en-1ly dove; It
sun - shine and song! My hope did a-bound when the Sav-ior 1 found; I
peace He has giv'n! From morn - ing till night He's my joy and de-light, A
—_—_—
Io I |I7 Crefno A A [ [\ k\ \< I> A\ |} ‘I\ Ik\ hf‘
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bade me re - joice and be  glad; New cour - age a - rose in my
think of Him all the day Ilong, And fol - low - ing close - ly my
bless - ed as - sur-ance of heavn; In  per - fect sub - mis - sion [
Rit. Tempo
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soul when I heard Of One who de - liv-'rance could bring; ~ I bowed in con-
Shep - herd and Guide, He leads me where cool wa - ters spring; My soul is re-

fol - low a - long, For He is my Sav-ior and King; And when I have
ppe— Rit...
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tri - tion to Je-sus, my Lord; Now the won-der-ful sto-ry [ sing.
freshed as in Him I a - bide, And re - joic-ing, His prais-es [ sing.
joined with the glo - 1i - fied throng, Then for - ev - er this theme I will sing.
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Sweet, sweet old sto - 1y, oft has  been told;
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Words and Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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A Message Of Love
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Won - der - ful sto - ry that nev - er grows old.
ne'er grows old.
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A Mighty Fortress (3 vs.)
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1.A might-y for - tress is our God, A  bul-wark nev - er fail - ing;
2.Did we in our ownstrengthcon - fide Our striv-ing would be los - ing;
3. And tho' this world, with e - wvil filled, Should threat-en to wun-do us;
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Our help - er He, a-mid the flood Of mor-tal 1ills pre - vail - ing.
Were not the right One on  our side The Man of God's own choos - ing.
We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to  tri - umph thru us.
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For still our an - cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow'r are
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je - sus, it is He; Lord Sab-aoth is His
Let goods and kin - dred go, This mor - tal life al - so, The bod -y they may
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great, And, armed with cru - el hate, On earth is not his e - qual.
name, From age to age  the same, And He  must win the bat - tle.
kill:  God's truth a - bid - eth still, His king - dom is for - ev - er.
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Words: Martin Luther, Tr. by F. H. Hedge

Music: Martin Luther
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A Mighty Fortress (4 vs.)
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I.A might-y for - tress is our God, A bul-wark nev -er fail -  ing;
2.Did we in our own strength con - fide Our striv-ing would be los -  ing;
3. And tho' this world, with e - vil filled, Should threat-en to un-do us;
4. That word a - bove all earth - ly pow'rs, No thanks to them, a-bid -  eth;
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Our help - er He, a-mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing.
Were not the right One on  our side The Man of God's own choos - ing.
We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to  tri - umph thru us.
The Spir - it and the gifts are ours Thru Him who with us  sid - eth:
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For still our an - cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow'r are
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je - sus, it is He; Lord Sab-aoth is His
The Prince of Dark - ness grim, We trem-ble not for him; His rage we can en -
Let goods and kin - dred go, This mor - tal life al - so; The bod -y they may
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great, And, armed with cru - el hate, On earth is not his e - qual.
name, From age to age  the same, And He must win the bat - tle.
dure, For lo, his doom is sure, One Ilit - tle w_ord shall fell him.

kill:  God's truth a - bid - eth still, His king - dom is for -
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Words: Martin Luther, Tr. by F. H. Hedge

Music: Martin Luther
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A New Creation

Db 2 Cor. 5:17
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lI.Je - sus on Cal - va - ry died for all, Pay - ing the ran - som for a
2.Since He so ten - der - ly bore our shame, We, whom He pur-chased have a
3.New - ly cre-at - ed by pow’r di - vine, Walk - ing in new - ness is His
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ru - ined race, Died as our Sub - sti - tute, heard our «call, Came in the
du - ty clear, All things hence - forth should be “in His name” New, pure and
will for me, Help me I ask of Thee, Sav - ior mine, Help me to
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full - ness of His bound-less grace.
beau - ti - ful should life ap - pear. There-fore if an-y man be in Christ,
cling more close - ly un - to Thee.
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he is a new cre - a - tion. Old things have passed a - way,
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A New Creation
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Old things have passed a - way, be - hold! all things have be - come new.
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A New Heart He Gave Me

A

1.1 think of my Sav - ior, His love and His fa - vor, And all of His
2.The mo-ment so pre-cious, So ho - ly and gra-cious, I think of it
3.How close was the un - ion, And rich the com-mun-ion Be -tween the dear
4.In  glad ex - ul - ta - tion O’er con-scious sal - va-tion, [ praise His a -
O &) ]|. e i » ) - o » [ _—

.

=

=

AN

=

r—

s

.

fl'

mer - cy di - vine; A new heart He gave me, And thus did He save me,
joy - ful - ly still, When Je - sus re-newed me, With pow - er en - dued me,
Lord and my soul; ‘Twas joy full of sweet-ness My heart, in com - plete-ness,
dor - a - ble name; A new heart He gave me, And thus did He save me,
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This won - der - ful Sav - ior of mine.
And hum-bled my heart to His will. A b u
To yield to His ho - ly con - trol. new heart e gave e, 4
And I will His good - ness pro - claim.
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of love; By grace He
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re-newed me, by grace from a-bove; My soul He trans-
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A New Heart He Gave Me

fo_iii
O . ..

.
=

| — —

g

: s

s 500

o

2

formed by His pow - er
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di - vine, This won-der - ful Je - sus, this Sav -
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A New Name In Glory
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1.1 was once a sin-ner, but [ came Par-don to re-ceive frommy Lord:

2.1 was hum-bly kneel-ing at the Cross, Fear-ing naught but God's an-gry frown;

3. In the Book 'tis writ-ten, "Saved by Grace,” O the joy thatcame to my soul!
\
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This was free-ly giv-en, and I found That He al- ways kept His word.
When the heav-ens o-pened and I saw That my name was writ-ten down.
Now I am for-giv-en and I know By the blood 1 am made whole.
kept His word.
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There's a new name writ-ten downin glo-ry, And it's mine, O yes, it's mine!
And it's mine, yes, it'smine!
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And the white-robed an-gels sing the sto-ry, "A sin-ner has come home," For
has come home," For
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Words and Music: C. Austin Miles
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A New Name In Glory
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With my sins for-giv-en [ am bound for heav-en, Nev -
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er - more to roam.
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A Noble Life, A Simple Faith

SAWLEY C. M.
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I.A no - ble life, a sim - ple faith, An o - pen heart and hand-
2. These are the firm - knit bonds of grace, Tho’ hid-den to the view,
3.A no - ble life, a sim - ple faith, An o - pen heart and hand-
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These are the love - ly lit - a - nies Which all men un - der-stand.
Which bind in sa - cred broth - er-hood All men the whole world thru.
These are the love - ly lit - a - nies Which all men un - der-stand. A -men
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Words: A. S. Isaacs, Abridged
Music: James Ealch (1860)
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A Parting Hymn We Sing

BOYSTON S. M.
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1. At part - ing hymn we sing, A - round Thy ta - ble, Lord,
2. Here have  we seen  Thy face, And felt Thy pres - ence here,
3.The pur - chase of Thy blood;— By sin no long - er led.—
4. In self - for - get - ful love Be our com - mun - ion shown
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A - gain our grate - ful trib - ute bring, Our sol-emn vows re - cord.
So may the sa - vor of Thy grace In word and life ap - pear.
The path our dear Re-deem -er trod May we re - joic - ing tread.
Un - til  we join the church a - bove, And know as we are known. A - men.
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Words: Aaron Robert Wolfe (1821)
Music: Dr. Lowell Mason (1792-1872)
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A Patriot's Prayer
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John R. Wreford
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while for all man-kind we pray, ev - ’ry clime and coast,
guard our shores from ev -’ foe; Wlth peace our bor - ders bless,
nite  us in the sa-cred love Of knowl- edge, truth and Thee;
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Oh, hear wus for our na - tive land, The land we love the most.
Our cit - ies with pros - per - 1 - ty, Our fields with plen - teous - ness.
U - nite our hills and val - leys shout The songs of lib - er - ty
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A Pilgrim And A Stranger (Arr. 1)
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A pil - grim and a stran - ger I  jour-ney here be-low; Far dis- tant

It is a  well-worn path-way— Man - y have gone be - fore; The ho - ly

. So I must has - ten for-ward,— Thank God, the end will come. This land of
. There still my tho’ts are dwell-ing, ‘Tis there I long to be! Come, Lord, and
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is my coun - try, The home to which I go. Here I must toil and trav-el, Oft
saints and proph - ets, The pa - tri- archs of yore, They trod the toil - some jour-ney In
my so -journ - ing Is mnot my des-tined home; That ev - er-more a - bid-eth, Je-
call

Thy ser - vant To bless-ed - ness with Thee. Come, bid my toils be end-ed; Let
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wea-ry and  op -press’d, But there my God shall lead me To ev - er - last-ing rest.
pa-tience and in faith: And then [ fain would fol-low, Likethem in life and death.
ru - sa - lem a - bove, The ev - er-last-ing cit -y, The land of light and love.

all

my wand-’rings cease, Call from the way - side lodg-ing To Thy sweet home of peace.
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Words: Jane L. Borthwick; Translated by Paul Gerhardt
Music: Hubert P. Main
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A Pilgrim And A Stranger (Arr. 2)

SONG OF THE SOJOURNER 7.6.D.
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1. A pil - grim and a  stran - ger, I jour - ney here be - low;
2.1t is a well - worn path - way— Man - y have gone be - fore;
3.So I must has - ten for - ward,— Thank God, the end will come,
4. There still my thoughts are dwell - ing, '"Tis there 1 long to be!
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Far dis - tant is my coun - try, The home to which I £o.
The ho - ly saints and proph - ets, The pa - tri - archs of yore,
This land  of my so - journ - ing s not my des - tined home;
Come, Lord, and call Thy ser - vant To bless - ed - ness with Thee.
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Here I must toill and trav - el, Oft wea - 1y and op - pressed,
They trod the toil - some jour - ney In  pa - tience and in faith:
That, ev - er - more a - bid - eth, Je - ru - sa - lem a - bove,
Come, bid my toils be end - ed; Let all my  wan-drings cease,
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But there my God shall lead me To ev er - last - ing rest.
And them I fain would fol - low, Like them in life and death.
The ev - er - last - ing Cit -y, The land of light and love.
Call from the way - side lodg-ing To the sweet home of peace. A -men.
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Words: Paul Gerhardt, tr.
Music: R. De Witt Mallary
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A Pilgrim Through This Lonely World
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1.A pil - grim thru this lone - ly world, The bless-ed Sav - ior passed,
2. That ten - der heart which felt for all, For wus its life-blood gave;
3.Such was our Lord; and shall we fear The cross with all its scorn?
4 No fac-ing all its frowns or smiles, Like Him o - be - dient still,
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A mourn - er all His life was He, A dy - ing Lamb at last.
It found on earth no rest - ing-place, Save on - ly in the grave.
Or love a  faith - less, e - vil world, That wreath’d His brow with thorn?

Words: Edward Denny
Music: John Bacchus Dykes

We home - ward press thru storm or calm, To Zi - on’s bless - ed  hill
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A Pledge And A Prayer
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1. Here I lift my heart and hand, Pledged to Thee my Lord, I stand;
2. What have [ to bring to Thee? Naught but sin and mis - er - vy,

3. Thru the year my life has been, Marked by way- ward -ness and sin;
4. Now I come to Thee for light, Guide and cheer in life's dark night,
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All  the world I count but dross, Glo - 1y on - ly in  Thy cross.
What thy love and pow'r can tell? Deep, im - mense, un - search - a - ble.
Yet Thou hast the wan - drer blest, Thru my Lord's own right - eous - ness.
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Now 1 rest up - on Thy word, Dare to call Thee God and Lord.
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Words: Rev. E. O. Knee
Music: Robert Harkness
PDHymns.com




A Precious Promise
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1. Just a lit - tle mes-sage from the Word Di - vine; Just a  gold-en
2. If sins un - for - giv - en weigh up - on your soul, On your might-y
3.Tho” life’s man - y  tri - als fill your heart with dread, If no bright-er
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sun - beam in your Heart to shine; Just a  pre - cious prom - ise, breathed up -
Sav - ior all the bur-den roll; Seek - ing peace and par - don, come to
path - way can be seen a - head, God will feed the ra - ven, clothe the
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on the air, Je - sus car-eth for your care.
Him in prayer, Je - sus car-eth for your care. “Cast-ing all your care up-on Him,
il - y fair Je - sus car-eth for your care.
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for He «car - eth for you” Word that parts the clouds of trou - ble
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A Precious Promise
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let - ting a glo - ry thru; “Cast - ing all your care up - on  Him,
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for He car-eth for you;” Pre - cious prom - ise, come and find it true.
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A Present Help (Arr. 1)
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1.We may not climb the heav’'n-ly steeps, To bring the Sav - ior down;
2. But warm, sweet, ten - der, e - ven yet A  pre-sent help is  He;
3. The heal - ing of the seam-less dress Is by our beds of pain;
4. Thru Him the first fond pray’rs are said, Our lips of child-hood frame;
5.0 Lord and Mas - ter or us all, What-e’er our name or sign,
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In vain we search the low - est deeps, For Him no depths can drown.
And faith has yet its Ol - i - vet, And love, its Gal - 1 - lee.
We touch Him in life’s throne and press, And we are whole a - gain.

The last low  whis - pers of our dead Are bur-dened with His name.
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy «call, We test our lives by Thine!
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A Present Help (Arr. 2)
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1. There is nev-er a day SO drear -y, But God can make it bright;
2. There is nev-er a cross o) heav -y, But Je - sus’ hands are there,
3. There is nev-er a heart o) bro - ken, But Je - sus Christ can heal;
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And to the soul that trusts Him, giv - eth pure de - light;
Out - stretched in  sweet com - pas - sion, Our bur - den still  to Dbear;
The heart once pierced on Cal - V’ry Doth for his peo - ple feel;
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There is nev-er a path so Hid - den, But God will show the way,
There is nev-er a life so dark-ened, So hope - less, so un - blest,
He will ev - er ful - fill His prom -ise, His word can nev - er fail;
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If we will seek His guid - ance, And pa - tient - ly will pray.
But may be fill’d with glad - ness; In Je - sus’ peace may  rest.
God is our help in trou - ble, Our strength when foes as - sail
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Lilla M. Edwards
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A Savior Of Love
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1. How grate - ful the prais-es we of - fer to- day, To Christ the Re-
2. What pa-tience to lift us a - gain and a - gain, Tho' of - ten we
3.0 Giv - er of faith that in - creas - es our sightt O Rock that shall
o
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deem - er we prove;
stum - ble and fall;
nev - er re - move,

Our  sins,
With strength for

s s

tho'
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scar - let, are tak - en a - way,
our weak -ness, and sol - ace for pain,
The en - trance a - bun - dant to Glo - ry and Light;
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For He 1is a Sav-ior of Love. For He is a Sav-ior of
His grace is suf - fi- cient for all. a
For He 1is a Sav-ior of Love.
a Sav-ior of Love.
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Love, A won-der - ful Sav-ior of Love; O come and par-
Sav - ior of Love, a Sav-ior of Love;
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Words: Ina Duley Ogdon
Music: B. D. Ackley
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A Savior Of Love
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take of His mer-cy to-day, For He is a Sav-ior of Love.
a Sav -ior of Love.
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A Savior’s Love
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1. There's a light in the win-dow at home for me, "Tis held by a Fa - ther's hand,
2. There's a light in the win-dow at home al - way, No storm its lus-ter can  mar;
3.0h, the beau-ti-ful light of a Sav-ior'slove, Is the light at home for me;
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And its

And it shin-eth far
'"Tis the bless-ed life,

out o'er
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the storm-y sea,
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A guide to the hap - py land.
the truth, and the way, Sweet Beth-le-hem's guid - ing star.
ra - di-ance streams from the throne a-bove Far

There's a light in the win-dow at home for me to-night,

out o'er the storm -y sea.
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There's a light at home to - night,by faith its beau - ty [ see;
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And [ steer my barque by its ra-diant light Safe, safe o'er the storm - y sea.
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Words: Miss Lizzie Underwood

Music: J. H. Hall

PDHymns.com



A Shelter In Time Of Storm (Arr. 1)
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1. The Lord's our Rock, in Him we hide, A Shel-ter in the time of storm;
2.A shade by day, de - fense by nightt A Shel-ter in the time of storm;
3.The rag - ing storms may round us beat, A Shel-ter in the time of storm;
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Se - cure what - ev - er ill be-tide, A Shel - ter in the time of storm.

No fears a - larm, no foes af - fright;, A Shel - ter in the time of storm.
We'll nev - er leave our safe re - treat, A  Shel - ter in the time of storm.
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O, Je-sus is a Rock in a wea-ry land, A wea-ry land, a wea-ry land;
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O, Je-sus is a Rock in a wea-ry land, A Shel - ter in the time of storm.
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Words: Vernon J. Charlesworth, Arr by Ira D. Sankey

Music: Ira D. Sankey
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A Shelter In Time Of Storm (Arr. 2)
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1. The Lord's our Rock, in Him we hide, A
2. A shade by day, de - fense by night, A
3. The rag - ing storms may round us beat, A
4.0 Rock di - vine, O Ref-uge dear A
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Shel-ter in the time of
Shel-ter in the time of
Shel-ter in the time of
Shel-ter in the time of
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storm; Se - cure what - ev - er ill be - tide, A Shel-ter in the time of
storm; No fears a - larm, no foes af-fright, A Shel-ter in the time of
storm; We'll nev - er leave our safe re - treat, A Shel-ter in the time of
storm; Be Thou our help - er eV - er near, A Shel-ter in the time of
" s 3 s sc SE f 0o o o2 o o
_"Lﬁﬂn > I | ) I~ | FH
~ T ! | 'V 'V ] ] | 5 D ‘ |
U r D g 7
Chorus S~
O'Hlu# /:\L \ ﬁ ﬁ K K—& K | A k} | h} h——\' h
G T8y . . g $g 885 8 8=
J r 0 0 ﬁ
storm
storm .
storm Oh, Je -sus is a Rock in a wea-ry land, A
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wea - ry land, a wea-ry land; Je -sus is a Rock in a
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Words: Vernon J. Charlesworth (1880), Arr. Ira Sankey (1885)
Music: American Spiritual
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A Shelter In Time Of Storm
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- ry land, A Shel - ter in the time of  storm.
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A Shelter In The Time Of Storm (Arr. 3)
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1. The Lord's our Rock in Him we hide, A shel-ter in the time of storm,
2.A shade by day de - fense by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm,
3. The rag - ing storms may round us beat, A shel - ter in the time of storm,
4.0h, rock di - vine Oh, ref - uge dear, shel-ter in the time of storm,

%‘fffgfﬁﬁiﬁff”ff-ii

] I/ ] ] [ |
[ 4 ' '
0 4 ‘ . . | L Lk NN .
b5 55 15
S ——t——3 =
Se - cure what ev - er may be - tide, A shel-ter in the time of storm.
No fears a - larm, no foes af - frightt A shel-ter in the time of storm.
Well nev - er leave, this safe re - treat, A shel - ter in the time of storm.
He Thou our help - er ev - er near, shel - ter in the time of storm.
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Oh, Je-sus is a Rock, in a wea-ry land, A wea-ry land,
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Oh, Je-sus is a Rock, in a wea-ry land, A shel-ter in the time of storm.
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Words: Vernon J. Charlesworth (ca. 1880)

Music: L. G. McClendon
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A Shelter In The Time Of Storm (Arr. 4)

"God is the Rock of our refuge.”" - Psa. 94:22
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1.The Lord’s our Rock, in Him we hide, A shel-ter in the time of storm;
2.A shade by day, de - fense by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm;
3.The rag - ing floods may round us beat, A shel-ter in the time of storm;
4.0 Rock di - vine, O Ref - uge dear, A shel-ter in the time of storm;
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Se - cure what - ev - er may be - tide, A shel - ter in the time of storm
No fears a - larm, no foes af - frightt A shel - ter in the time of storm
We find in God a safe re - treatt A shel - ter in the time of storm
Be thou our  help - er, ev - er near, A shel -ter in the time of storm
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Might -y Rock in a wea-ry land, Cool-ing Shade on the bum -ing sand,
Might-y Rock Cool-ing Shade
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Faith - ful Guide for the pil - grim band~ A shel-ter in the time of storm.
Faith - ful Guide
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A Shout Of Victory
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1. March on, march on, fol - low the Might-y Com-mand - er; March on, march on;
2.March on, march on, joy - ful -ly sing-ing ho - san - na; March on, march on;
3.March on, march on, still by His might o - ver - com - ing; March on, march on;
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Je - sus our Cap-tain and Lord; March on, march on; see  that your
fight - ing the bat - tle of  faith; March on, march on; man - ful - ly
sing - ing His glo - ry and grace, March on, march on; till in the
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steps nev - er fal - ter, March on, march on, heed - ing His ev - 'ry word.
bear - ing His ban - ner, March on, march on, faith - ful e’en un - to death.
heav - en - ly pal - ace, March on, march on, we shall be - hold His face.
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There’s a song that blends with pray’r, There’s a shout up-
There’s a song that blends with pray’r, There’s a shout
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A Shout Of Victory
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on the air, ‘Tis a song of grace so
i “Tis
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free, ‘Tis a shout of wvic - to - ry. (vic-to-ry.)

of grace so free, ‘Tis the shout, the shout of vic - to - ry.
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A Silver Lining

A |

3. Al - ways, some-where, the flow’rs are spring-ing;
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I.Ev - 'ry cloud has a sil - ver lin - ing, Ev-’ry storm has a
2.Bv - ry night has a star of glo-ry, Shin-ing on

rain - bow bright,

till the dawn of day;

Buds of prom-ise un - fold for me;
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When His love in  my heart is shin-ing, When the Lord is my liv - ing light.

When [ sing His

Al - ways, some-where, the birds are sing-ing;

sal - va-tion sto - ry; Je - sus bright-ens the dark-est way.

Je - sus smiles and the shad-ows flee.
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Ev-’ry cloud has a

sil -ver lin-ing, Rain-bows bright will

His grace pro - claim,
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When His love in

e 2

my heart is shin-ing, I

will praise His

ho - ly name.
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A Sinner Forgiven
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1. To the hall of the feast came the sin - ful and fair; She heard in the
2. The frown and the mur - mur went round thru them all, That one SO un-
3. She heard but the Sav -ior; she spoke but with sighs; She dare not look
4. In the sky, af-ter tem-pest, as shin - eth the bow,— In the glance of the
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cit -y that Je - sus was there; Un - heed - ing the splen - dor that
hal-lowed should tread in that hall; And some said the poor would be
up to the heav'n of His eyes; And the hot tears gush'd forth at each
sun-beam, as melt - eth the snow He looked on that lost one: "her
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blazed on the board, She si - lent-1ly knelt at the feet of the
ob - jects more meet, As the wealth of her per - fume she show-er'd on His
heave of her breast, As her lips to His san - dals werethrob - bing-ly
sins were for - giv'n," And the sin - ner went forth in the beau - ty of
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Lord, She si - lent -1y  knelt at the feet of the Lord
feet, As the wealth of her per - fume she show-er'd on His feet.

pressed, As her lips to His san - dals were throb - bing - ly pressed.
heav'n, And the sin - ner went forth in the beau - ty of heavn.
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Words: English
Music: Arranged
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A Sinner Like Me
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1.1 was  once far a - way from the Sav - ior, And  as
2.1 wan - der'd on in the dark - ness, Not a
3. And then, in that dark, lone - ly hour, A
4.1 lis - tened: and lo! 'twas the Sav - ior That was
5.1 then  ful - ly trust - ed in Je - sus; And
6. No long - er in dark - ness I'm walk - ing For  the
7. And when life's  jour - ney is o - ver, And
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s - D - - - ] [ —
) * e . 2 L 5 5
=5 55 § 7 5 7 =" 57
\g H A A A b\ ImY \§ h I 1 lk\ N h lk\ ln
AN — NN e e — e~
e )] / q q I | . q . q
v o
vile as a sin - ner could be; I won - der'd if
ray of light could I  see; And the tho't filled my
voice sweet - ly whis - per'd to me, Say - ing, Christ, the Re -
speak - ing so kind - ly to me; I cried, "I'm the
oh, what a joy came to me! My heart was filled
light is now shin - ing on me, And now un - to
I the dear Sav - ior  shall see, I praise Him  for
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Christ the Re - deem - er, Could save a poor sin - ner like me.
heart with  sad - ness, There's no help for a sin-ner like me.
deem - er, has pow - er To save a poor sin - ner like me.
chief of sin - ners, Oh, save a poor sin - ner like me!"
with His prais - es, For sav - ing a sin - ner like me.
oth - ers Im tell - ing, How saved He a poor sin - ner like me..
ev - e and ev - er For sav - ing a sin - ner like me.
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Words and Music: C. J. Butler
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A Soldier Of The Cross (Arr. 1)
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1. Am I a sol - dier of the «cross— A fol - low'r of the Lamb?
2. Must 1 be car - ried to the skies, On flow-ery beds of ease,
3.Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
4. Since 1 must fight if I would reign In - crease my cour - age, Lord!
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His Name?
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thru blood -y seas?
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God?
Im bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy word.
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In the name of Christ the King, Who hath pur- chas'd
In the name of Christ the King,
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life for me, Thru grace I'll win the prom - ised crown, What-e're my cross may be.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: Ira D. Sankey
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A Soldier Of The Cross (Arr. 2)
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1.Am I a sol - dier of  the cross, A fol - low’r of  the
2Most 1 be car - ried to  the skies On flow - ‘ry beds of
3.Are there no foes for me to face? Most 1 not stem the
4Sure I must fight if I would reign; In - crease my cour - age,
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Lamb? And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to
ease, Whilst oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thru
flood? Is this vile world a friend of grace, To help me
Lord; ri bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed
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speak  His  name? Or blush to speak His name?
blood - y seas? And sailed  thru blood - y seas?
on to God? To help me on to God?
by Thy  word, Sup - port - ed Thy word.
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A Song For Water Bright
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1. A song, a song for wa - ter brightt In love and beau - ty flow - ing!
2. There's balm in ev - 'ty spar-kling drop, In ev - 'ry wave there's pleas - ure;
3.1t nerves the hand to deeds of might! It wakes the heart to  glad - ness!
4. From ev - 'ty vale and glade and hill It speaks of na - ture's kind - ness!
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It sings its way in  joy and might, The gift of heavn be - stow - ing.
In dia - mond spray it leaps a - way, A love - ly boon and treas - ure;
It breaths a psalm of pure de - lightt And charms us all from sad - ness!
O, may we heed the les-son still, Nor shun it in our blind - ness!
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A song, a song for wa - ter fair; As pure and free as moun - tain air:
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A song, a song for wa - ter fair, As pure and free as moun - tain air.
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Words: George Cooper
Music: Ira D. Sankey
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A Song Of Consecration

—

Words: Lyman G. Cuyler
Music: H. P. Danks
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1.1 ask, O Lord, in sim-ple faith This one re - quest of Thee,

2.0 grant me strength to la - bor still, Wher - e'er Thou bid'st me toil,

3. Thy bless - ed spir - it may [ show, Thy pure, un - self - ish love;
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That, con - se - crat - ed to  Thy work, My life hence - forth may be;
To per - se - vere with cheer - ful heart Tho' rough may be the soil;
And thru Thy grace some wan - d'rer guide To life and peace a - bove;
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O teach me how the lost to win, Poor wan -d'ring souls to seek,
If called to suf - fer for Thy sake, O le¢ me not re - pine,
To watch and wait and work for Thee, Be this my con - stant care;
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Di - rect my foot - steps where to go And give me words to speak.
But fol - low where my du - ty leads, And have no will but Thine.
O grant me ac - cess to Thy throne, Thru hum - ble, grate - ful prayer.
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A Song Of Heaven And Homeland

written for “The Ladies’ Home Journal”
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1. Some - t1mes I hear strange mu - sic, Like none ¢€'er heard be - fore,
2.Now soft, and low, and rest-ful, It floods my soul with peace,
3. This mu - sic haunts me ev - er Like some - thing heard in dreams,
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Come float - ing soft - ly earth - ward  As thru Heavn's o - pen  door;
As if God's ben - ¢ - dic - tion RBade all earth's trou - bles cease.
It seems to catch the <ca - dence Of heavn - ly winds and streams,
) - J . £ e £ ° e @ e . o i
S DEn > - h- h h P o | |
S D p— | Wi Wi Wi o ® o .
A e e N
0 |, 1 X \ A | | | | h A A
e e e e e e
< 0 T . 104 -~
W 8 2 o o o o
It seems like an - gel voic - es, In strains of joy and love
Then grand - er than the voic - es Of wind, and wave, and sed,
My heart is fill'd with rap - ture, To  think, some - day to  come,
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That swell the might - cho - rus, A - round the throne a - bove.
It fills  the dome 0“" Heav - en With glo - rious har - mo - ny.
I sing it  with the an - gels,— The song of Heav'n and home.
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Words: Eben E. Rexford
Music: Ira D. Sankey
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A Song Of Heaven And Homeland

Chorus
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O sweet, un - earth - ly mu - sic, Heard from a land a - far—
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The song of Heavn and Home - land, Thru doors God Ileaves a - jar.
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A Song Of Peace
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1.0 soul, be glad, and joy - ful sing Loud hal - le - lu - jahs to your King;
2.0 praise His name who turned  thy  night Of sor-rows in - to day so bright;
3. A-bound - ing grace in Him I see; My life with bless-ings full and free
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He paid the price on Cal - va - 1y, The debt of love to set you free.
To Him all glo - ry doth be - long; Re - joice, my soul, and swell the song.
He dai - ly crowns; by night, by day, Joy in the Lord, praise Him al - way.
Chorus
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O God, our hearts to Thee we raise In songs of
O God, our hearts to Thee we raise, our hearts to Thee we raise In
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O God our hearts to Thee we raise In songs of
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grat - i-tude and praise; Thy voice hath spo - ken,
songs of grat-i-tude, of grat-i-tude and praise; Thy voice hath spo-ken, “Peace, be still,”
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grat - 1 - tude, of grat-i-tude and praise; Thy voice hath spo -  ken, “Peace,

Words: Lizzie DeArmond
Music: Charles H. Gabriel
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A Song Of Peace
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“Peace, be still,” And earth and sea 0 - bey Thy will. ~
hath

spo - ken, “Peace be still,” And earth and sea o - bey Thy will, o - bey Thy will.
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sea o - bey Thy will.
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be still, be still,” And earth and
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A Soul W
N

inner For Jesus
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1.1 want to be a soul win-ner for Je - sus ev - 'ty day, He
2.1 want to be a soul win-ner and bring the lost to Christ, That
3.1 want to be a soul win-ner till Je - sus calls for me, To
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does so much for me; I want to aid the lost sin - ner to
they His grace may know; I want to live for Christ ev - er, and
lay my bur - dens down; I want to hear Him say, "Serv - ant, you've
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leave  his err - ing way, And be from bond - age free.
do His bless - ed will, Be - cause He loves me S0.
gath - ered man - y sheaves, Re - ceive a shin - ing  crown."
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A soul win - ner for Je - sus, A soul
A soul win-ner for Je - sus Christ the Lord, A soul win - ner for
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win - ner for Je - sus, O let me be each day;
Je - sus Christ the Lord,
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Words and Music: J. W. Ferrill
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A Soul Winner For Jesus
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A soul . win-ner for Je - sus, A soul .
A soul win-ner for Je - sus Christ the Lord, A soul win-ner for
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win-ner for Je - sus, He's done so much for me.
Je - sus Christ  the Lord,
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A Sound Of Abundance Rain
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1. There's a sound of a - bun-dance of raln The bless - ing we know is at
3. There’s a sound of a - bun-dance of rain, And soon we shall see won-drous
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hand, There's a cloud in the sky, There's the pen - i - tent's cry Men are
wake, Prayt and praise may be heard, And the voice of the Word, Men are
pow't, And where sin rules the life, With its tur - moil and strife, Bless-ed
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hun - gry for God in the land. .
will - ing their sin to for - sake. Send the bless-ing Tust we pray,J " Send the
peace shall con-trol ev - 'ry hour ust now, ust now,
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Send the bless-ing

just
Send the bless-ing, send the
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now Send the Pen - te - cos - tal bless-ing to - day.
bless - ing just now, to - day.
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Words: Mrs. C. D. Martin
Music: W. Stillman Martin
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A Starless Crown
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1. There is a land mine eyes shall see When 1 shall lay life’s ar - mor down;
2. The gains of earth are all but loss— E - ter-nal joys are all for me
3.For - bid it, Lord, that I should be Con-tent to live for self a - lone.
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But all its bliss is mnot for me, If I must wear a star - less crown.
When 1 by faith up - lift the cross And lead one soul, dear Lord, to Thee.
Oh, may some soul I win for Thee A - dorn my crown when life is done.
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A star-less crown, when life is done, No glitt- ‘ring gems which I have won?
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For - bid it, Lord, that there should be, A star - less crown in heav’'n for me.
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Words: Grant Colfax Tullar

Music: 1. H. Meredith
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A Story Sweet And True

Q 4 # N N R A | N o
Tl 43 N | | | I\ A [ | A | I\ [ ] J‘ |
(¢ N e e e CH B
) ’ 7 ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ " ‘_

1. We'll sing  the won - drous sto - 1y, '"Tis ev - er sweet and true;

2. The cru - el world, they took Him,  With thoms they crowned His head;

3. His friends whom He loved dear - ly, And whom He died to save,

4. My Lord now reigns in glo - ry He's com - ing soon for me;
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of Je - sus' love so  pre - cious, Now free - ly of - fered you;
And then to Cal - v'ry's moun - tain The pre - cious Lamb was led;
They begged His pre - cious bod - vy, And laid it in the grave;
And then with all the ran-somed, His glo - rious face Il  see;
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He left the joys of heav - en, His Fa - ther's home on high,
The nails of  shame were driv - en, The blood flow'd from His side;
But God, His Fa - ther, raised Him, Tri - um - phant, from the dead;
And shout, be - hold the bride- groom, Put on your gar - ments fair,
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For lost and ru - in'd sin - ners, To suf - fer and to die.
He cried, O God, for - give them, And bowed His head and died.
Oh! glo-ry hal - le - Iu - jah, Now death is «cap - tive led.
And go ye out to meet Him, With rap - ture in  the air.
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Words: E. W. Oaks
Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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A Stranger Here
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I.'m but a stran- ger here, Heav’n is my home; Earth is a de - sert drear,
2. What tho’ the tem - pest rage, Heav’'n is my home: Short is my pil - grim - age,
3. There at my Sav-ior’s side, Heav’n is my home, I shall be glo - ri - fied,
e e et > o o . 8 g 8 [P
) e e *
I 4 | | I 4
() 4 4 | | — L
s I i o o P — L j
&) s ¢ o o o o f z z »
Heav’n is my  home; Dan - ger and  sor - row stand Round me on
Heav’n is my  home. Time’s cold and win - try blast Soon  will be
Heav’n is my  home, There’ll be  the good and blest, Those I love
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ev - ry hand, Heav'n is my Fa - ther - land, Heav’n is my home.
ov - er - past I shall reach home it last; Heav’n is my home.
most and best, There, too, I soon shall rest; Heav'n is my home.
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A Stronger Faith
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1.1 need, O Lord, a strong - er faith, In this poor heart of mine,
2. A faith that to Thy prom - ise clings, When clouds a - bove me roll,
3.A faith that soars be - yond the sky, And looks with - in the veil,
4. A  pa - tient, firm, en - dur - ing faith, The Chris - tian race to run,
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A faith to  take Thee at Thy word, And all for Thee re - sign.
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faith that sweet - ly works by love And pu - 1 - fies the soul
faith that, till my lat - est hour, Shall nev - er, nev - er fail
faith to teach me how to say, My Lord, Thy will be done.
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Thru joy or sor - row, doubt or fear, Un -til Thy face 1 see.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: Victor H. Benke
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A Sunset Nearer
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1. We're  just a sun - set near - er, FEach time the day - light fades;
2. It may be we shall see Him Ere sinks the sun to - day,
3. If Christ should come to - mor - row, This night would be our last,
4. A sun - set near - er day - break, When suns will set no more;

9
\
9

. Py Py i
iﬁglgg' 2 ® o ®—In I '
e — ———— o—» = .

O | l |

| | . . | | |

e e ———— — :

| an Nd [ | D I
\ e e v S, 8§ = F ¥ =
The glo - ry that ex - cel - eth Wil know no eve - ning shades.

And hear the wel-come sum - mons, "A - rise and come a - way—"

Then fare - well pain and sor - row, The dark - ness will be past.

This eve - ning we are near - er Than we have been be - fore.
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A sun-set near -er ev - 'ty night, A sun-set near-er glo - ry bright
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Words: Ada R. Habershon
Music: George C. Stebbins
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A Sweetly Solemn Thought
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I.A  sweet-ly sol - emn  thought Comes to me o’er and o’er:
2.Near -er my Fa - ther’s house, Where man - vy man - sions  be;
3. Near - er the bound of life, Where falls my bur - den down;
4. Sav - ior, con - firm my trust, Com - plete my faith  in Thee;
5.Feel as if now my feet ~ Were slip - ping o’er the brink;
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To - day I'm near-er to my home Than e’er I’'ve been be - fore;
And near-er to the great white throne, Near - er  the crys - tal sea;
Near - er to where I leave my cross, And where I gain my Crown.
And let me feel as if I stood Close on e - ter - ni - ty-
For I may now be near - er home, Much near - er than I think.
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Words: Phoebe Cary
Music: 1. B. Woodbury
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A Thankful Heart
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1.Fa - ther, what-e’er of earth - ly bliss Thy sov-’reign will de - nies,
2. Give a calm, a thank - ful heart, From ev -’ mur - mur free;
3.Let  the sweet hope that Thou  art mine life and death at - tend;
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Ac - cent-ed at Thy throne of grace, Let this pe - ti - tion risei—
The bless-ings of Thy grace im - part, And make me live to Thee.
Thy pres-ence thru my jour - ney shine, And crown my jour - ney’s end.
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A Thousand Tongues
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1.0 for a thou - sand tongues to sing My great Re -
2.Je - sus, the name that calms our fears, That bids our
3. He breaks the pow’r of can - celled sin, He sets  the
4. He speaks, and list'n - ing to His voice, New life  the
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deem-er‘s praise! The glo - ries of my God and King, The
SOr - TOWS cease,— ‘Tis mu - sic in the sin - ner’s ears, ‘Tis
pris - ’ner free; His blood can make the foul - est clean, His
dead re - ceive; The mourn - ful, bro - ken hearts re - joice, The
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tri - umphs of His  grace, The tri - umphs of  His grace.
life, and health, and peace, ‘Tis life, and health and peace.
blood a - valls for me, His  blood a - vals for me.
hum - ble poor  be - lieve, The  hum - ble poor  be - lieve.
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A Whispered Prayer
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1. When dark - ness gath - ers o’er me, When clouds my path - way dim,

2.1 know that He has prom-ised To an - swer ev - ‘ry pray’r,
3. And when I «cross the v - er, I know I shall not fear,
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By faith I see the Sav - ior, And  whis - per it to  Him.
So of - ten in my clos - et, I whis - per to Him there.
For I shall lean on Je - sus, And whis - per in  His ear
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His ear is al - ways o - pen, My soul need mnot de - spair
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Be - cause my Lord and Sav - ior, Can hear a whis - pered pray.
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Words: Johnson Oatman

Music: Benjamin Franklin Butts
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A Wonderful Savior (Arr. 1)
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1. A won - der-ful Sav - ior is Je - sus my Lord, A won - der-ful

2.A won - der-ful Sav - ior is Je - sus my Lord, He tak - eth my

3. When clothed in His bright - ness, trans-port - ed 1 rises To meet Him in
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Sav - ior to me; He hid - eth my soul in the cleft of the rock, Where

bur - den a - way, He hold-eth me up, and [ shall not be moved, He

clouds of the  sky, His per - fect sal - va-tion, His won -der - ful love, Tl
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riv - ers of pleas - ure [  see.
giv - eth me strength as my day. He hid - eth my soul in the cleft of the rock

shout with the mil - lions on high.
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That shad-ows a dry, thirst-y land; He hid - eth my life in the depths of His love,
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And co - vers me there with His hand, And co-vers me there with His hand.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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A Wonderful Savior (Arr. 2)
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I.A  won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je - sus my King, So gra-cious and lov - ing is
2. De-spised by His peo-ple and curs'd by His kind, He suf-fered and died on the
3.He guard-ed and led me, He strength-ened my soul, For-gave me when some-times I
4.0 friend of mine, lis-ten, the Christ died for you, He calls, do not long - er de-

388 5 sss. 2 28288082 00

i

$ S e . Erra—
= SE=E== =SS
ANV o I
He, I'll sing of His mar-vel-ous good-ness and love, His mer - cy for
tree, A stran-ger, He found me a cap -tive of sin, He bot me and
fell; His love nev - er failed me, His pa-tience I know The tongue of man
lay; This time is the time of ac - cept-ance for you, The day of sal -
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you and for me?

let me  go free. O a won-der-ful Sav - ior is Je - sus,
nev - er can tell.

va - tion to - day.
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Yes, a won -der - ful Sav - ior is  He; In mer-cy He came, O,
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A Wonderful Savior
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blest be His name, For a won - der - ful Sav - ior is

Frre
He

Sav - ior is He.
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1. When His bless - ed mis - sion end - ed in that won-drous long a - go,
2.1 am glad He left a mes-sage "tell the sto - ry o'er and o'er,"
3.1 am glad that I am bid - den with my gold - en sheaves to come,
4.0 my grate - ful heart o'er - flow - eth with a joy - ful song of praise,
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I am  glad my  Sav - ior left a  work for me; When a -
I am  glad my  Sav - ior left a  work for me; I would
I am  glad my  Sav - ior left a  work for me; I am
I am  glad my  Sav - ior left a  work for me; @) how
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gain the Fa - ther called Him from His 1la - bor here be - low, I am
bear His pre-cious prom - ise to the dark - est dis - tant shore, I am
glad that I may gar - ner for a heavn - ly har - vest home, I am
sweet to live to serve Him who has ran - somed al my days, I am
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glad my Sav - ior left

a work for me.

g ee

I am glad He left

a work for me,
you and me,

Words: Ina Dunley Ogdon
Music: Fred Degen, Arr. by P. P. Bilhorn

. o o @& e..pe-ee-#p#%%&
r—v r v r v r v r—v v v v ¢

PDHymns.com



A Work For Me
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I am glad He left a work for me; I am glad to know that I of some
you and me;
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use to Him may be, I am glad my Sav -ior left a work for me.
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A Worker For Jesus
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1.Make me a work-er for Je-sus, Faith - ful and read - y and true;
2.Make me a work-er for Je-sus, Filled with His heav - en - ly love;
3.Make me a work-er for Je-sus, Tak - ing my place in the fight;
4.Make me a work-er for Je - sus, Know - ing I nev - er can fail;
5.Make me a work-er for Je-sus, Till -earth’s short har - vest is oO’er;
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Ask - ing the  help of the Mas - ter For work He would have me do.

Bind - ing the sheaves for the har - vest, When He shall come from a - bove.
Giv - ing my all to the Cap - tain, Fight - ing for all that is right.
If I but trust in His mer - cy, Tempt - er nor sin can pre - vail.
When 1 shall dwell with the Sav - ior In  that blest land ev - er - more.
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Make me a work -er for Je - sus, Hum - ble I on - ly would be;
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Win - ning lost souls for the Sav - ior, Who shed His life’s blood for me.
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Words: Roy Evans

Music: Edwin H. Bookmyer
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A Year Of Precious Blessings

Db "Thy blessing is upon Thy people." - Psa. 3:8
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1. A year of  pre - cious bless - ings, And glo - rious vic - t’'ries won,—
2. Thou Mas - ter  of as - sem - blies, In might - y pow’r de - scend,
3.0 Church of God’s A - noint - ed, March  on the lost to  win—
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Oof ear - nest work pro - gress - ing, Its on - ward course has run;
Be - hold our glad re - un - ion, Con - duct it to the end;
Lead  forth thy ranks vic - to - rious A - gainst the hosts  of  sin;
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To Thee, O God, our Ref - uge, Whose good - ness crowns our days,
In - spire our hearts with cour - age, And deep - er love  for  Thee,
Till at His throne in glo - ry, Where an - gels pros - trate fall,
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Fanny J. Crosby

PDHymns.com

0 . N 4 L | .

o 11 IfV! | d' d I d d ‘J I q’\ i I

s ' ;4 .

i@tﬁj a2 = 235 = 45 =

With - in  Thy earth - ly tem - ple We lift  our souls in praise;

That all Thy Name may hon - or, Wher - e’er our field may be;

One Hal -le - Iu - jah cho - rus Shall crown Him Lord of  all;
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A Year Of Precious Blessings
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With - in  Thy earth -1y tem - ple We lift our souls in  praise.
That all  Thy name may hon - or, Wher-e’er our field may  be.
One Hal - le - lu - jah cho - rus Shall crown Him Lord of  all.
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Abide In Me (Arr. 1)
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1.0, to what “won-drous one - ness” Call - eth the Lord to - day!
2.0n - ly by re - pe - ti - tion Lit - tle ones learn to read;
3.Lis - ten-1ing, Lord, to hear Thee, Think - ing of what we hear;
4.Seek-ing to know Thee ful - ly, Giv - ing the need- ful time;
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Quick - en our com - pre - hen - sion, Help us “a - bide,” we  pray.
O - ver the same slow path - way, Je - sus His own would Ilead.
Pray - ing in full sur - ren - der, Grasp - ing Thy mean - ing clear.
Yield - ing our be - ing whol - ly, Wait - ing Thy touch di - vine.
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Day af - ter day spell o - ver Sim - ply, “A - bide in me;”
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Day af - ter day dis - cov - er What Je - sus meant for thee.
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Words and Music: Flora Kirkland
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Abide In Me (Arr. 2)
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I.A - bide in Me!— 'tis Je-sus' voice; O cease thy fruit - less quest;—
2. The peace which like a r1iv - er flows, The joy that is di - vine,
3. At last, thru yon - der shin-ing gate, My glo - ry thou shalt see,
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In Me, be - liev - ing souls, 1e-joice, And en - ter in - (o rest
The bless - ed - ness' that love be-stows, Shall be for - ev - er thine.
And there, in man - sions that a - wait, Thou shalt a - bide with Me.
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A - bide in Me, thy hid - ing place From sin and
A - bide in Me, thy hid - ing place,
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bur - den free; And thine shall be
From sin and bur-den free, from bur - den free; And thine shall be
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Words: Julia H. Johnston
Music: M. J. Babbitt
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Abide In Me
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my bound - less grace; O soul, a - bide in  Me.
my bound - less grace; O soul, a-bide in Me.
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Abide With Me (Arrl./ 3 vs.)
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1.A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide; The dark - ness
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tle day; Earth's joys grow
3.1 need Thy pres-ence ev - 'ty pass-ing hour: What but Thy
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deep - ens: Lord, with me a - bide! When oth - er  help - ers
dim, its glo - ries  pass a - way, Change and de - cay in
grace can foil the tempt - er's pow'r? Who like Thy - self my
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fail, and com - forts flee, Help of the help-1less, O a -bide with me!
all a-round I see; O Thou who chang - est not, a - bide with me!

guide and stay can be?  Thru cloud and
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sun - shine, O a - bide with me!
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Words: Henry F. Lyte
Music: William H. Monk
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Abide With Me (Arr. 1/ 4vs.)
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1.A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide; The dark - ness
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tle day; Earth's joys grow
3.1 need Thy pres-ence ev - 'ty pass-ing hour: What but Thy
4.Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thru  the
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deep - ens: Lord, with me a - bide! When oth - er help - ers
dim, its glo - ries  pass a - way; Change and de - cay in
grace can  foil the tempt - er's pow'r? Who like Thy - self my
gloom and point me to the  skies; Heavn's morn - ing breaks and
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fail, and com - forts flee, Help of the help-1less, O a - bide with me!
all a-round I see; O Thou who chang - est not, a - bide with me!
guide and stay can be?  Thru cloud and sun-shine, O a - bide with me!
earth's vain shad - ows flee; In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me.
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Words: Henry F. Lyte
Music: William H. Monk
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2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.

need Thy Pres-ence ev - 'ty pass - ing

hour; What but Thy grace
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A - bide with me! fast falls the e - ven - tide; The dark-ness deep - ens;
Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tle day; Earths joys grow dim; its
Not a brief glance 1 beg, a pass - ing word; But, as Thou dwell'st with
Thou on my head in ear - ly youth didst smile, And tho' re - bel - lious

can

I
I fear no  foe, with Thee at hand to bless; Ills have no weight, and
Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes! Shine thru the gloom, and
|
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Lord, with me a - bide! When oth - er help - ers fail, and
glo - ries pass a - way, Change and de - cay in all a-
Thy dis - ci - ples, Lord, Fa - mil - iar, con - de - scend - ing,
and per - verse mecan -while, Thou hast not left me, oft as
foil the Tempt - er's pow'r? Who like Thy - self my guide and
tears no bit - ter - ness; Where is Death's sting? where, Grave, thy
point me to the skies! Heav'ns morn - ing breaks, and earths vain
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com - forts flee, Help of the  help - less, O a - bide with me!
round I see; O Thou, Who chang - est not, a - bide with me!
pa - tient, free, Come, not to so - journ, but a - bide, with me!
I left Thee; On to the close, O Lord, a - bide with me!
stay can be? Thru cloud and sun - shine, O a - bide with me!
vic - to - ry? I tri - umph still, if  Thou a - bide with me!
shad - ows flee; In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me! A - men.
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Words: The Rev. Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847), 1847
Music: Sir John Goss (1800-1880), 1865
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Abide With Me; ‘Tis Even Tide

Words: M. Lowrie Hofford
Music: H. Millard
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1.A - bide with me, 'tis e - ven - tide! The day is past and gone,
2. A - bide with me, 'tis ¢ - ven - tide! Thy walk to - day with me,
3.A - bide with me, 'tis e - ven - tide! And lone will be the night,
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The shad-ows of the eve-ning fall, The night is com - ing on!
Has made my heart with - in  me burn, As I com-muned with Thee,
If I can - not com -mune with Thee, Nor find in Thee my light.
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With - in  my heart a wel - come guest, With - in my home a - bide;
Thy  ear - nest words have filled my soul And kept me near Thy side;
The dark -ness of the world, I fear, Would in my home a - bide;
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O Sav - ior, stay this night with me; Be - hold, 'tis e - ven - tide!
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0] Sav - ior, stay this night with me; Be - hold, 'tis e - ven-tide!
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Abide With Us

Ab
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1.Bless - ed Je - sus, meek and low -ly, With wus here take Thine a - bode;
2.Guide us in the path to heav-en, Rug-ged tho’ that path may be;
3. In Thy vine-yard let wus la-bor, Of Thy good-ness let us tell;
4. Then with Thee may we for-ev - er Reign with all the good and blest,
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We would fain like Thee be  ho - ly, Hum-bly walk -ing with our God.
Let each bit - ter cup that’s giv - en, Serve to draw wus near - er Thee.
All is ill  with - out Thy fa - vor, With Thy pres-ence all is well

Where no sin from Thee can sev - er, Where the wea - ry are at rest.
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We would Thy sweet Spir - it cher-ish, Wel-come in our hearts Thy stay;

In Thy foot - steps traced be - fore us, There we see  earth’sscorn and frown;
While the ev’n - ing shad - ows gath - er, Thru this drear - y night of tears,

There to praise the match-less Giv - er, There with an - gels to a - dore
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ish, O, a - bide with wus, we pray.
There is  suf - ‘ring ere the glo - ry, There’s a cross be - fore the crown.

Tar - ry with us, O our Sav -ior, Till the mom -ing light ap - pears.
Him who did thru grace de - liv - er Us from death for - ev - er - more.
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Lest with - out Thine aid we per
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Abiding And Confiding
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1.1  have learn'd the won-drous se - cret Of - bid - ing in  the Lord;

2 2

3. All my cares | «cast wup - on Him, And He bears them all a - way;
4. For my words [ take His wis-dom, For my works His spir - it's pow',
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I have found the strength and sweet-ness Of con - fid - ing in His word;
I have ceas'd from all my strug-gling, 'Tis no long - er I, but He;

All my fears and griefs I tell Him, All my needs from day to day,
For my ways His gra - cious Pres - ence Guards and guides me ev-'ry hour,
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I have tast - ed life's pure foun - tain, I am drink -ing of  His blood,
All my will is yield - ed to Him, And His spir - it reigns with - in
All my strength I draw from Je - sus, By His breath I live and move;
Of my heart He is the Por-tion, Of my joy the cease - less Spring;
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I have lost my - self in Je - sus, I am sink - ing in - to God.

And His pre - cious blood each mo - ment Keeps me cleans'd and free from sin.
E'en His ver - y mind He gives me, And His faith, and life, and love.

Sav - ior, Sanc - ti - fi - er, Keep-er, Glo-rious Lord and com -ing King.
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Words: Rev. A. B. Simpson

Music: L. L. Pickett
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Abiding And Confiding

Chorus
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I'm a - bid -
I'm a-bid-ing in the Lord,

ing in the Lord, And  con-
I'm a - bid - ing in the Lord, And con-
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fid - ing in His word, And I'm hid -
fid-ing in His word, And

con - fid -ing in His word, And I'm hid-ing, safe-ly
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ing, safe - ly hid - ing, In the bos-om of His love.
hid - ing, I am hid - ing, safe - ly hid - ing,
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Abiding In Him
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- bid - ing, oh, so won-drous sweet!I'm rest - ing at the Sav-ior's feet;
He speaks, and by His word is giv'n His peace, a rich fore-taste of heav'n!
I live; not I; thru Him a - lone By Whom the might-y work is done:—
.Now rest, my heart, the work is done,I'm saved thru the E - ter-nal son!
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I trust in Him, I'm sat - is - fied, I'm rest - ing in the Cru - ¢ - fied!
Not as the world He peace doth give, 'Tis thru this hope my soul shall live.
Dead to my -self, a-live to Him, I count all  loss His rest to gain.
Let all my pow'rs my soul em -ploy, To tell the world my peace and joy.
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A-bid - ing, a-bid - ing, Oh! so won - drous sweet!
A - bid-ing in Him, I'm rest-ing in Him, Oh! so won - drous sweet, won-drous sweet!
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I'm rest - ing, rest - ing At the Sav - ior's feet.
I'm rest-ing in Him, rest-ing in Him, At the Sav - ior's feet, at His feet.
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Words: Charles B. J. Root

Music: D. C. Wright
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Abiding In Jesus
Ab
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I.A - bid - ing in Je-sus, oh, ref - uge so sweet, No tri - als can
2.A - bid - ing in Je - sus, there’s ful - ness of joy, No trou - ble or
3.A - bid -ing in Je-sus, oh, ref - uge di - vine, How sweet on His
1 .
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move me, my rest 1S com - plete; Tho’ dan - gers sur - round me and
sor - row His peace can de - stroy; His will is my pleas - ure, my
dear, lov - ing breast to re - cline; Thru clouds and thru  sun - shine, He
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tem - pests may rage, There’s naught but His pres - ence my thoughts can en - gage.
sweet - est  de - light, His pres-ence my sun-shine, e - ter - nal - ly bright
lead - eth me still, And dai - ly my life with His bless - ings doth fill.
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A - bid - ing in Je - sus, oh, sweet is  the
A - bid-ing in Je - sus, oh, sweet is the restt A - bid-ing in Je-sus, I'm
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Abiding In Jesus
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rest, A - bid - ing in Je - sus, I'm
hap - py and blestt A - bid-ing in Je -sus, oh, sweet 1is the rest, A -
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hap - py and blest, A- hap - py and blest.
bid-ing in Je-sus, ’'m hap-py and blest, A- bid-ing in Je-sus, 'm hap-py and blest.
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Able To Deliver (Arr..l)
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1.0 trou - bled heart be thou not a-fraid, In the Lord thy God, let thy
2.0 trou - bled heart tho' thy foes u - nite, Let thy faith be strong and thy
3.0 trou - bled heart when thy way is drear, He will rtes - cue thee and dis-
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* ) ' ) *- 1 \ 1 — 1 1 1 i —
b b b ] [9%) | I I J | | [ "4 v/
| | | | y v T ' r—r
0 | h | . —
o 1) [ I I \ A [ I I q e “ ) q I I 5 [
4™ lr‘Vi ] I | I‘\ Ik‘\( [ I [ ] d ’ ’ h
& 8 g 8§ 8§ . be
hope be stayed, He will hear thy cry and will give thee aid, What -
ar - mor bright; Thou shalt o - ver - come thru His pow't and might, And
pel  thy fear, In thy great - est need He is al - way near,— To
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eer thy cross may be.
more than con - q'ror be. He s a - ble still to de-liv- er thee,
Him all glo - 1y be.
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And His own  right - hand  thy de - fense  shall be: He is
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a-ble still to de - liv - er thee, Then be thou not a - fraid
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: Ira D. Sankey
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Able To Deliver (Arr. 2)

"Our God whom we serve is able to deliver us" - Dan. 3:17

F
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1.A - ble to de - liv - er! sound it far and  near;
2.A - ble to de - liv - er! can it real - ly be?
3.A - ble to de - liv - er! cour - age, trem - bling one!
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A - Dble to de - liv - er who - so - e’er will  hear;
Is there an - vy pow - er can de - liv - er me?
Are you serv - ing Je - sus? He  will save His own.
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Rev. ]. B. Atchinson
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From the fier - 'y fur - nace, from the sin - mner’s doom,
Tell me, tell me tru - ly, is the  Christ once slain
Fear not Sa - tan’s pow - er, cling to Je - sus’ hand,
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Je - sus will de - liv - er who - so - e’er will come.
Je - sus will de - liv - er me from Sa - tan’s chain?
Cease your fear and doubt - ing, bold - ly for Him stand.
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Able To Deliver

Chorus
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Above The Bright Blue
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1. There's a beau - ti - ful place called heav - en, It is hid -den a -
2. This land  of sweet rest a - waits us, Some day it will
3. We know not when He shall «call us, Wheth-er soon, the glad
1 L S
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bove the bright blue, Where the good, who from earth - ties are riv-en,
break on our Vview, 'Tis prom - ised by Christ the Re - dee-mer,
sum - mons shall be, But we know, when we pass o'er the riv - er,
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Chorus
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Live and love an e - ter - ni - ty thru

To  His fol - low - ers faith - ful and true. A - bove the bright blue, the
The glo - ry of Je - sus well see.
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beau - ti - ful blue, Je - sus is wait - ing for me and for you;
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Heav - en is there, not far from our sight, Beau-ti - ful ci - ty of light
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Words and Music: Charles Edward Pollock
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Above The Clear, Blue SKy (Arr. 1)
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1. A - bove the clear, blue sky, In heav-en’s bright a-bode, The an-gel host on
2.But God from in - fant tongues On earth re - ceiv-eth praise;  We then our cheer-ful
3. Oh, bless - ed Lord, Thy truth To wus in love im - part, Andteach us in our
4.0Oh, may Thy ho - ly word Spread all the world a-round: And all with one ac-
1 . y ] o -'— o I ] = o
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high, Sing prais - es to their God: Hal - le - lu - jah! They love to sing,
songs In sweet ac - cord will raise: Hal - le - lu - jah! We too will sing,
youth To know Thee as Thou art. Hal - le - lu - jah! Then shall we sing,
cord Up - lift the joy - ful sound: Hal - le - lu - jah! All then shall sing,
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Hal - le - lu - jah! They love to sing, To God their King, Hal-le - lu - jah!
Hal - le - lu-jah! We too will sing, To God our King, Hal-le - lu - jah!
Hal - le - lu - jah! Then shall we sing, To God our King, Hal-le - lu - jah!
Hal - le - lu - jah! All then shall sing, To God their King, Hal-le - lu - jah!
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Words: J. Chandler
Music: W. H. Harper
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Above The Clear Blue Sky (Arr. 2)

CHILDREN’S VOICES 6s & 4s.
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1.A - bove the clear blue sky, In Heav-en's bright a - bode,

2.But God from in - fant tongues On earth re - ceiv - eth praise,

3.0 Dbless - ed Lord, Thy truth To us Thy babes im - part,

4.0 may Thy ho - ly word Spread all the world a - round:
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The an - gel host on high Sing prais - es to their God.
We then our cheer - ful songs In sweet ac - cord will raise.
And teach us in our youth To know Thee as Thou art.
And all with one ac - cord Up - lift the joy -  ful sound.
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Al - le - lu - ia, They love to sing
Al - le - lu - 1a We too will sing
Al - le - lu - ia, Then shall we sing
Al - le - lu - ia All then shall sing
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To God their King; Al - le - lu - ia.
To God our King; Al - le - lu - ia.
To God our King; Al - le - lu - ia.
To God their King; Al - le - Iu -\ 1a A - men.
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Words: J. Chandler
Music: E. J. Hopkins
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Above These Shades
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1.0 could our thoughts and wish - es fly, A - bove these gloom - y shades,
2. There, joys un - seen by mor - tal eyes, Or rea-son’s fee - ble ray,
3.Lord, send a  beam of light di - vine, To guide our up - ward aim;
4.0 then, on faith’s sub - lim - est wing, Our ar - dent souls shall rise,
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To those bright worlds be - yond the sky, Where sor - row ne’er in - vades!
In ev - er - bloom - ing pros - pect rise, Ex - posed to no de - cay.
With one, re - viv - ing look of Thine, Our lan - guid hearts in - flame.
To those bright scenes where pleas - ures spring Im - mor - tal in the skies.
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Abundantly Able To Save

“He will abundantly pardon.” — Isa. 55:7
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1. Who-ev-er re -pents - eth the Cru - ci- fied One, Who - ev - er be-
2. Who-ev-er re - ceiv - eth the mes-sage of God, And trusts in the
3. Who-ev-er re - pents and for - sakes ev - 'ty sin, And o - pens his
— ® o .
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liev - eth on God's on - ly Son, A free and a per - fect sal - va - tion shall
pow'r of the soul-cleans-ing blood, A full and e - ter - nal re-demp-tion shall
heart for the Lord to come in, A pre-sentand per - fect sal - va - tion shall
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have: For He is a-bun - dant-ly a - ble to save.
have: For He is both a - ble and will - ing to save. My broth-er, the
have: For Je-sus is read - y this mo-ment to save.
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Mas - ter is call - ing for thee; His grace and His
Broth-er, the Mas-ter is come, and is «call-ing for thee;
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Words: E. A. Hoffman

Music: P. P. Bliss
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Abundantly Able To Save
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mer - cy are won-drous-ly free; Hisbloodas a ran -
Broth-er, His grace and His mer - cy are won-drous-ly free; Broth-er, His blood
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somfor sin-ners He gave, And He is a - bun - dant-ly a-ble to save.
as a ran-som for sin-ners He gave, And He is a-bun-dant-ly a-ble to save.
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Accept My Grateful Praises

THE PLEDGE 7.6.D. with Refrain.

With moderate motion, expression
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1.Ac - cept my grate - ful prais - es, 0 Je - sus Christ, my Lord,
2.Up - on Thy strength de - pend - ing, I give my prom -ise true,
3. Wher - ev - er du - ty calls me, There, Sav - ior, will 1 be:
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)19 | _Cw— ) ® - ® . ®
iy o | 2 £ F £ s % 8 § L 2 °-
= I | I ] | 4 |
=7 7 pr v
#O e 4"‘, NK
[ / ]
‘ — s~ - o S 8
For ev - 'ty pre - cious prom - ise I find with - in Thy word!
What - ev - er Thou wouldst have me That will I strive to  do!
I join with Thy dis - ci - ples, And tes - ti - fy  for Thee,
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What ser - vice can I ren - der? What prom - ise can I make,
In prayer I'll seek Thee dai - lyy, And read Thy ho - ly word;
For Thy dear Church Il la - bor, My will - ing ser - vice give;
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For all Thou hast ac - com - plish'd And suf - fer'd for my  sake?
And make my life's en - deav - or To fol - low Thee, dear Lord.
The Church my  Sav - ior  died for, For her I glad - ly live!
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Words: Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1892
Music: S. M. Bixby
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Accept My Grateful Praises

Refrain
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For trust-ing on -1ly in Thy strength, Which Thou hast pledg'd to me,
For trust - ing Thy strength, J
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My will - ing heart would thus re -spond, And pledge it-self to Thee. A - men.

My heart would re - spond,
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According To Thy Gracious Word (Arr. 1)
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1.Ac - cord - ing to Thy gra-cious Word, In meek hu - mi - i - ty,
2.Geth -sem - a - ne can [ for - get? Or there Thy con - flict see,
3. When to the cross I turn my eyes, And rest on Cal - va - ry,
4.Re - mem - ber Thee in all Thy pains, And all Thy love to me;
5.And when these fail - ing lips grow dumb, And mind and mem - ry flee,
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This  will I doob my dy - ing Lord, I will re - mem - ber Thee!
Thine ag - o - ny and blood - y sweat, And not re - mem - ber Thee?
O Lamb of God, my Sac - r - fice, | must re - mem - ber Thee.

Yea, while a breath, a pulse re - mains, Will 1 re - mem - ber Thee.
When Thou shalt in  Thy King - dom come, Je - sus, re - mem - ber me.
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Thy bod - y, bro - ken for my sake, My bread from heavn shall be;
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Thy tes - ta - men - tal cup I take, And thus re - mem - ber Thee.
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Words: James Montgomery

Music: D. B. Towner
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According To Thy Gracious Word (Arr. 2)

6. And when these fail - ing

lips grow dumb, And mind and
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1.Ac - cord - ing to Thy gra-cious word, In meek hu - mil - i - ty,
2. Thy bod -y, bro-ken for my sake, My bread from heav'n shall be;
3.Geth -sem - a - ne can [  for - get? Or there Thy con - flict see,
4. When to the cross 1 turn mine eyes, And rest on Cal - va - ry,
5.Re - mem - ber Thee, and all Thy pains, And all Thy Ilove to me:

mem - 'ty flee,
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This  will I doo my dy - ing Lord, I will re-mem-ber Thee
Thy tes - ta - ment - al  cup I take, And thus re - mem - ber Thee
Thine ag - o - ny and blood - y sweat, And not re- mem - ber Thee
O Lamb of God, my Sac - 1n - fice, I must re - mem - ber Thee
Yea, while a breath, a pulse re - mains, Wil I re-mem -ber Thee
When Thou shalt in  Thy king - dom come, Je - sus, re - mem - ber me.
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Words: James Montgomery (1825)
Music: Rev. William H. Havergal (1846)
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Afar from God

| N N | \ \
— T T e N e T N e e e
Y, o< 'D’ o °® o 8 e e ¢
1.A - far from heav'n thy feet have wan - der'd, A - far from
2. Thy feet have found sin's way is thorn - vy, Thy heart has
3. The bro - ken heart the Lord will fa - wvor, The ~con - trite
4. Tell out thy mneed, and He'll be - friend thee; Pour out thy
Db NN NN N NN
\ s = o e——e e o o o~ o
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God thy soul has stray'd; His gifts in sin  thy hand has
found its pleas - ures vain; Thou  hast grown wea - ry, and a -
spir - it He will  bless; He came to be the lost one's
heart's deep  grief to Him; His bound - less love, un - meas - ured
O |1 | A A \ | | |
A — N e =
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squan - der'd, Yet still in love He calls thee home.
bout thee The gloom  has spread of dark de - spair.
Sav - ior, He came to be the sin - ner's Friend.
mer - ¢y, His free for - give - ness, are for thee.
Chorus
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Thy God is near thee; tell thy sto - ry, For He will hear thy tale of sor-row;
God is near thee;  tell thy sto - 1y, He will hear thy tale of sor-row;
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Thy God is near thee; fall of mer - cy, And He will wel -  come thy re -turn.
God is near thee, full of mer - cy, Hewill wel-come thy re -turn.
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Words: R. Slater
Music: Robert Harkness
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Afar In The Desert

REMEMBER ME P. M. with CHORUS
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1.A - far in the de - sert of sor-row and sin, A - way from the Shep-herd so
2. When off in the far land of fol - ly and pride, De - spis-ing the good gifts of
3. The thief on the cross turned to Christ at his side, And asked in His king-dom a
4. A - far in the bright land of glo-ry a-bove Is joy when a sin - ner re-
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kind; We wait for His foot-steps, we list for His voice, We know He is ea - ger the
God; Like prod -1 - gals wast-ing the treas-ure He gave, And tread-ing the pathsman-y
place, The Mas-ter made an - swer; "This day thou shalt be In par - a-dise with Me, and
turns To take up in glad-ness the cross of his Lord, And bear-ing it on, the true
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lost one to find All foot - sore and wea-ry, we long to re-turn, But
wan - drers have trod; We say to our Lord: "I will quick-ly a - rise, Thy

look on My face" And he who will turn to the Lord when a - stray, Will
joy then he learns, The cross brings him close to the side of his King; "Re-
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known not the way un-to safe -ty and home, Un - til thru the dark - ness He

mer - cy and love I no long-er de-spise, Un - wor-thy and wretch-ed, for-

find He is read-y the lost one to save; The Sav-ior who died for the
mem - ber me, Lord” in his soul then he sings, "Till Thou in Thy king- dom the
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Words: Laurene Highfield

Music: Henry Katterjohn (1918) PDHymms.com



Afar In The Desert
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guides us in love, From Him nev - er more to roam.
give - ness I prize, But  that, and a place to serve.
sons far a - way Is reign - ing be - yond the grave.
ran - som shalt bring, From Thee let me ne'er de - part."
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Re - mem-ber me,

Re-mem-ber me,

Re - mem-ber

O Sav-ior dear, and be Thou near,
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me, Re-mem-ber me, dear Lord, I pray. A - men
tho' far 1 stray,
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After Our Labors And Troubles

(WE SHALL NEVER SAY GOOD-BYE IN HEAVEN)
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1.Af - ter our la-bors and trou-bles are o’er, When we have met on
2 Dear ones, gone o - ver, a - gain we shall meet; Friends, part - ed long, each
3. There, at the feet of the Lamb we shall rest, Sing - ing His praise, and
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heav - en’s fair shore, Nev - er a part - ing will cause us to  sigh,
oth - er will greet; There to our hearts they will al - ways be nigh,
won - drous - ly blest; Nev - er a tear - drop will gleam in  our eye,
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Noth - ing will ev-er part us,
Naught will ev - er come to part us,

For there we nev - er shall say Good-bye.
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In that home a - bove; We al - ways shall to -

our home - bove; We al - ways shall
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Words: James Rowe

Music: Samuel W. Beazley PDH
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After Our Labors And Troubles
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geth - er, Sing-ing of His love. Our trou - bles will all be
bide to - geth - er, His love, Our trou - bles there  will
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end - ed, Gone the tear and sigh; On that
all  be end - ed, the tear and sigh;
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hap - py shore we shall part no more, And will nev -er say Good-bye. A - men
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Again As Daylight Fades

HAMILTON 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6,4
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1.A - gain as

2. Thou know -est all

the
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day - light fades And night draws near,
way; Grant us

Shad-ows sweep o’er the
Thine aid: Lead us

on, night or

3. Then as, our earth swings round In - to the morn, Ris-ing with strength new -
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glades, Stars shine out clear: Fa - ther, who Ilov - est all, Hear Thou Thy

Words: Walter H. Burgess (1920)
Music: Walter S. Swisher (1923)

day, Still un - dis-mayed: And when re - stor - ing sleep Holds us in
found, Sor - rows out - worn, Stayed by Thy staff and rod, We would go
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chil - dren’s call, Hold wus now, lest we fall: Ban - ish fear.
slum - ber deep, Our homes in safe - ty keep Thru night’s dark shade.
forth, O God, In  ways Thy name have trod, Joy now re - born. A - men.
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Again, As Evening’s Shadow Falls (Arr. 1)

| | | | |
L } | E— T I IA J‘ I # 4 4:
LoRRaw 1 e o4 . e | * o, T
D) 3 r 3 g = F U fgt— o *  °
1.A - gain, as eve - ning's shad - ow falls, We gath - er
2.May strug - gling hearts, that seek re - lease, Here find the
3.0 God our Light, to Thee we bow; With - in  all
4 Life's tu - mult we  must meet a - gain, We can - not
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in these hal - lowed walls; And ves - per hymn and ves - per
rest of God's own peace; And, strength-ened here by hymn and
shad - ows stand - est Thou; Give deep - er calm than night can
at the shrine re - main; But n the  spir - it's se -  cret
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prayer Rise min - gling on the ho - ly air.
prayer, Lay down the bur - den and the care.
bring, Give sweet - er songs than lips can sing.
cell, May hymn and prayer for - ev - er dwell. A - men.
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Words: Samuel Longfellow

Music: Jeremiah Clark
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Again, As Evening’s Shadow Falls (Arr. 2)
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1.A - gain, as eve - ning's shad - ow falls, We
2.May strug - gling  hearts, that seek re - lease, Here
3.0 God our Light, to Thee we bow;  With-
4. Life's tu - mult we must meet a - gain, We
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gath - er in these hal - lowed walls; And ves - per hymn and
find the rest of God's own peace; And, strength - ened here by
in all shad - ows stand - est Thou; Give deep - er calm than
can - not at the shrine re - main; But in the spir - it's
u | I
D R s e = s - '—W&
! | ‘ . , o !
| | | | u ! | ° | | *
= — 5
¢ I | &
e ; e F $ ¢ ¢ ¢ —s—
ves - per prayer Rise min - gling on the ho - ly air
hymn and prayer, Lay down the bur - den and the care.
night can bring, Give sweet - er songs than lips can sing.
se - cret cel, May hymn and prayer for - ev - er dwell. A-men
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Words: Samuel Longfellow

Music: Robert Schumann
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Again As Evening’s Shadow Falls (Arr. 3)

HOLLEY L. M.

Words: Rev. Samuel Longfellow (1859)
Music: George Hews (1835)

Ao e = —— =
(@ >8 doo 8 o g $3 -8 e o s 8
J r/ ~— ~ ~
1.A - gain as eve - ning’s shad - ow falls, We gath - er in these
2.May strug - gling hearts that seek re - lease Here find the rest of
3.0 God, our Light! to  Thee we bow; With - in  all shad - ows
4. Life’s tu - mult we  must meet a - gain; We can-not at the
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hal - lowed walls, And ves - per hymn and ves - per prayer
God’s  own peace; And, strength - ened here by hymn and prayer,
stand - est Thou; Give deep - er calm than night can bring;
shrine re - main; But in the spir - it’s se - cret cell
. o P o -LA’ o0
b, > S —————
0 | | |
o 11 | [ I
(b T ——
AN & P * ﬁ O = 4 O
) iz O =4 O
Rise min - gling on the ho - ly air.
Lay down the bur - den and the care.
Give sweet - er songs  than lips can sing.
May hymn and prayer for - ev - er dwell A - men.
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Again Our Earthly Cares We Leave

HOLY TRINITY C. M.
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1.A - gain our earth-ly cares we leave, And in Thy courts ap - pear;
2. With - in these walls let ho - ly peace, And love, and con - cord dwell:
3.May we in faith re - ceive Thy word, In faith pre - sent our prayers;
4. Show us some to - ken Thy love, Our of faint-ing hope to raise;
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A - gain, with joy - ful feet, we come To meet our Sav-ior here.
Here give the trou - bled con - science ease, The wound - ed spir - it  heal
And, in the pres-ence of our Lord, Un - bos - om all our cares.
And pour Thy bless - ings from a - bove, That we may ren - der praise.
| | I ] ®-
TR S ——————————
R s o fe o —e—e—9

Words: John Newton vs 1, Thomas Coterill vss. 2,3,4

Music: J. Barnby
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Again Returns The Day Of Holy Rest

LONGWOOD 10, 10, 10, 10

Words: The Rev. William Mason, M. A. (1725-1797)
Music: Sir Joseph Barnby (1838-1896)
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I.A - gain re - turns the day of ho - ly rest,
2. Let us de - vote this con - se - crat - ed day
3.Fa - ther of  heav'n, in Whom our  hopes con - fide,
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Which, when He made the world, Je - ho - wvah blest;
To learn His will and all we leamn, o - Dbey,
Whose  pow'r de - fends us, and Whose pre - cepts guide;
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When, like His own, He bade our la bors cease,
In pure re - 1i - gion's hal - lowed du - ties share,
In life our Guard - ian, and in death our Friend,
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And all be pi - e - ty, and all be peace.
And join in pen - i - tence, and join in prayer.
Glo - 1y su - preme be  Thine, till time shall end. A - men.
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Again The Day Returns
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1.A - gain the day re - tums of ho - ly rest, Which, when He made
2.Let us de-vote this con - se - crat - ed day To learn His will,
3.Lord of all worlds, in - cline Thy gra - cious ear; Thy chil - dren’s voice
4.Fa - ther in heav’n, in whom our hopes con - fide, Whose pow’r de - fends
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the world, Je - ho - vah blest; When, like His own, He bade our
and all we learn 0 - bey, So shall He hear, when fer - vent-
in ten - der mer - cy hear; Bear thy blest prom - ise, fix’d as
us, and whose pre - cepts guide, Thru life our sur - est guard - 1 -
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la - bor’s cease, And all be pi - e - ty, and all be peace.
ly we raise Our sup-pli - ca - tions, and our songs of praise.
hills, in  mind, And shed re - new - ing grace on lost man - kind.
an, and friend, Glo - ry su - preme be Thine till time shall end.
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Again The Lord Of Light And Life
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1.A - gain the Lord of light and life A - wakes the kin - dling ray,
2.0Oh, what a night was that which wrapt The hea - then world in gloom!
3. This day be grate - ful hom - age paid, And loud ho - san - nas sung;
4. Ten thou-sand dif - frent lips shall join To hail this wel - come morn,
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Un - seals the eye - lids of the morn, And pours in - creas - ing day.

Oh, what a Sun which rose this day Tri - um - phant from the tomb!

Let glad - ness dwell in ev - 'ty heart, And praise on ev - 'ty tongue.
Which scat - ters bless - ings from its wings To na - tions yet un - born.
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Words: Anna L. Barbauld
Music: Thomas A. Arne
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Again The Morn Of Gladness

MORN OF GLADNESS 7,6,7,6,D. with Refrain
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1.A - gain the mom of glad ness, The morn of light, is  here;
2.A - gain, O lov - ing Sav - ior, lllC chil - drem of Thy grace
3. Tell out, sweet bells, His prais - es! let us sing His name!
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And earth it - self looks fair - er, And heav'n it - self more near; The bells, like an-gel
Pre - pare them-selves to seek Thee With - in  Thy cho - sen place. Our song shall rise to
Still loud - er and still far - ther His might -y deeds pro-claim; Till all whom He re-
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voic - es, Speak peace to ev - 'ty hreast, And all the land lies qui - et To
greet Thee, If Thou our hearts wilt raise; If Thou our lips wilt o - pen, Our
deem - ed Shall own Him Lord and King, Till ev - 'ty knee shall wor ship, And
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keep the day of rest.

mouth shall show Thy praise. Glo-ry be to Je-sus, Let all His chil-dren say;
ev - 'ty tongue shall sing.
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Words: John Allerton, 1873

Music: Arthur Cotman, 1877
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Again The Morn Of Gladness
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He rose a - gain, He rose a - gain, On this glad day. A - men.
this glad
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Again We Meet

Eb
| | A
% g <= o o e
o o o 7, :
o) 2 f Pvf £ o “
1.Fa - ther, a - gan in Je sus’ name we meet,
2.0 we would bless Thee for Thy cease - less care,
3.A - las! un - wor - thy of Thy bound - Iless love,
4.0 by I;that name in  which all full - ness dwells,
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And bow in pen - 1 - tence be - neath Thy feet;
And all  Thy love from day to day de - clare!
Too oft  with care - less feet from Thee we TOVe;
O by that love which ev - ’ry love ex - cels,
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A - gain  to Thee our grate - ful voic - es raise,
Is not our life with hour - ly mer - cies crowned?
But now en - cour - aged by Thy voice, we come,
O by that blood SO free - ly shed  for sin,
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To sue for mer - cy, and to sing Thy  praise.
Does not Thine arm en - cir - cle us a - round?
Re - tum - ing sin - ners  to a Fa - ther’s  home.
O - ‘h pen Dblest Mer - cy’s gate, and take us in. A - men.
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Again We'll Never Pass This Way

mf’ Andante
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1.Do you bear the

Sav - ior plead - ing, hear

Him plead - ing, hear

2

I_3;

Him plead - ing?

2.0ut up - on the moun - tains drear - y, cold and drear - y, cold and drear - vy,
3.Ev - 'ry day some soul is dy - ing, yes, is dy - ing, yes, is dy - ing,
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“Go ye forth in - to My vine - yard day by day, day by day;
There are souls that may be  wait - ing just for you, just for vyou;
On the moun - tains where they lin - ger, far a - way, far a - way,
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Go ye forth, I will be with you in - ter-ced-ing, in - ter-ced - ing,
May be wait - ing near your path-way, oh, so wea - ry, oh, SO wea - r1y;
While the Mas - ter on your - self may be re - ly - ing, be re - ly - ing,
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That some soul may from the dark - ness tumn a - way, turn a - way.”
Will you not go out and tell them God is true, God is  true?
That he  gets the in - vi - ta - tion while ‘tis day, while ‘tis  day.
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Again We'll Never Pass This Way

J Allegro
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Ah, Holy Jesus

(vs. 4) oblation: sacrifice

Words: Johann Heermann, Tr. Robert S. Bridges
Music: Johann Cruger
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1. Ah, ho - 1y Je - sus, how hast Thou of - fend - ed,
2. Who was the guilt - y? Who brought this up - on  Thee?
3. Lo, the Good Shep - herd for the sheep is of - fered;
4. For me,  kind Je - sus, was Thy in - car - na - tion,
5. There - fore, kind Je - sus, since I can - not pay Thee,
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That man to judge Thee hath in hate pre - tend - ed? By foes de-
A - las, my trea - son, Je-sus, hath un - done Thee, 'Twas 1, Lord
The slave hath sin - ned, and the Son hath suf - fered; For man's a-
Thy mor - tal sor - row, and Thy life's ob - la - tion: Thy death of
I do a - dore Thee, and will ev - er pray Thee Think on Thy
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rd - ed, by Thine own re - ject - ed, O most af - flict -V ed.
Je - sus, I it was de - nied Thee: I cru - ci - fied Thee.
tone - ment, while he noth - ing heed - eth, God in - ter -ced -  eth
an - guish and Thy bit - ter  pas - sion, For my sal -va -  tion.
pit - vy and Thy love un - swerv-ing Not my de-serv - ing.
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Ah!

How Shall Fallen Man

Words: Isaac Watts (1720)
Music: S. Howard (1720-1782)

ST. BRIDE S. M.
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1. Ah!  how shall fall - en man  Be just be - fore his God?
2. 1f He our ways should mark With strict, in - quir - ing eyes,
3. The moun - tains, in Thy wrath, Their an - cient seats for - sake;
4. Ah!  how shall guilt - y man Con - tend with such a God?
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If con-tend in right - eous - ness, We fall be-neath His rod.
Could we for one of thou-sand faults A just ex-cuse de - vise?
The trem-bling earth de - serts her place; Her root-ed pil - lars shake.
None, none can meet Him, and es - cape, But thru a Sav-ior’s blood. A-men.
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Ah, My Heart
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D) 1.Ah, my heart is heav -y lad - en, Wea - ry and op - pressed!
2.Hath He marks to lead me to  Him, If He be my Guide?
3. 1s there di - a - dem, as mon - arch, That His brow a - dorns?
4. 1f I find Him, if I fol - low, What's my por - tion  here?
5.1f I still  hold close - ly to  Him, What have 1 at last?
6. If I ask Him to re - ceive me, Will He say me nay?
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"Come to Me," saith One, "and com - ing, Be at rest!"
"In His feet and hands are  wound prints, And His side."
"Yes, a crown in ver -y sure - ty, But of  thoms!"
"Man - ya sor - TOW, man - ya con - flict, Man - ya tear."
"Sor - row van - quished, la - bor end - ed, Jor - dan  past!"
"Not till  earth and not till heav - en Pass a way!"
Chorus Rit... P
lo # Oy dh/ ql. \k) f\, "\‘ i i S 1 ! ]
O—* o Fa- S < o ¢ = L o
o " 7 P et & " _ g & -
"Come to Me," saith One, "and com - ing, Be at rest!"
"In His  feet and hands are wound prints, And His side."
"Yes, a  crown in ver -y sure - ty, But of  thorns!"
"Man - ya sor - TOW, man - ya con - flict, Man - vya tear."
"Sor - row van - quished, la - bor end - ed, Jor - dan  past!"
"Not  till earth and not  till heav - en Pass a - way!"
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Words: Tr. By M. Neale

Music: P. P. Bliss
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Ain’t It A Shame

Words: Unknown
Music: Unknown
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1. Aint it a shame to work on Sun - day, Aint it a
2. Aint it a shame to joy - r1ide Sun - day, Aint it a
3. Aint it a shame to gos - sip on Sun - day, Aint it a
4. Aint it a shame to lie on Sun - day, Aint it a
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shame, (a work ” - ing shame,) Aint it a shame to work on Sun-day, Aint it a
shame, (a joy -rid-ing shame,) Aint it a shame to joy - ride Sun-day, Aint it a
shame, (a gos-sip-ing shame,) Aint it a shame to gos-sip on Sun-day, Aint it a
shame, (a ly - ing shame,) Aint it a shame lie on Sun-day, Aint it a
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shame, (a work - ing shame,) Aint it a same to work on Sun - day,
shame, (a joy - rid - ing shame,) Aint it a shame to joy - ride Sun - day,
shame, (a gos - sip - ing shame,) Aint it a shame to gos-sip on Sun - day,
shame, (a ly - ing shame,) Aint it a shame to lie on  Sun - day,
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When  you got  Mon - day, Tues - day and Wednes - day, And you got
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Thurs - day, Fri - day and Sat - ur - day, Aint it a  shame.
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Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed (Arr. 1)
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1.A - las! and did my Sav - ior bleed? And did my Sov - 'reign die?
2. Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned up - on the  tree?
3. Well might the sun in dark - ness hide, And shut His glo - ries in,
4. Thus might 1  hide my blush-ing face While His dear cross ap - pears:
5.But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of Ilove I owe;
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Would He de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as 1?
A - maz-ing pit - y! grace un - known! And love be - yond de - gree!
When God, the might - y Mak - er, died For man, the crea- ture's sin.
Dis - solve, my heart, in thank - ful - ness! And melt, mine eyes, to tears.
Here, Lord, I give my -self a - way, 'Tis all that I can do.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: Asa Hull
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Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed (Arr. 2)
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1.A - las! and did my Sav -ior bleed? And did my Sov - 'reign die?

2. Was it for crimes that [ had done He groaned up - on  the tree?

3. Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut His glo - ries in,

4. But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe;
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Would He de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as 1?

A - maz-ing pit - y! grace un-known! And love be-yond de - gree!

When God, the might - y Mak-er, died For man, the crea- ture's sin.

Here, Lord, I give my-self a - way; 'Tis all that I can do.
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Oh, how I love Je - sus, Oh, how I love Je - sus,
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Oh, how I love Je - sus, Be - cause He  first loved me.
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Words: Isaac Watts (vs.), F. Whitfield (chor.)
Music: traditional American Melody
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Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed (Arr. 3)
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I.A - las! and did my Sav - ior bleed? And did my Sov-'reign die?
2.Was it for crimes that I  had done He groaned up - on the tree?
3. Well might the sun in dark - ness hide, And shut His glo - ries in
4.
5.

>

Thus might I hide my blush-ing face While His dear Cross ap - pears:
But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe;
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Would He de -vote that sa - cred head For such a worm  as 1?
A - maz-ing pit - y! grace un-known! And love be - yond de - gree!
When God, the might -y Mak -er, died For man, the crea - ture's  sin.
Dis - solve, my heart, in thank - ful - ness! And melt, mine eyes, to tears.
Here, Lord, I give my -self a - way; 'Tis all that I can do.
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Words: Isaac Watts

Music: H. Wilson
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Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed (Arr. 4)
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1.A - las! and did my Sav - ior bleed, And did my Sovr-eign die?
2. Was it  for crimes that I have done, He groan'd up - on the tree?
3. Well might the sun in dark - ness hide, And shut his glo - ries in,
4. Thus might I hide my blush - ing face While His  dear cross ap - pears;
5.But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe:
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Would He de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as ?
A - maz - ing pit - y! grace un - known! And love be - yond de - gree!
When Christ, the might - y Mak - er died, For man, the crea- ture's sin.
Dis - solve my heart in thank - ful - ness, And melt mine eyes to tears.
Here, Lord, I give my - self a - way,— 'Tis all that I can  do.
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Words: Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709
Music: Dr. Lowell Mason, 1839
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Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed? (Arr. 5)

PISGAH C. M.
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1.A - las and did my Sav - ior bleed? And
2. Was it for crimes that | have done He
3. Well might the sun in dark - ness hide, And
4. Thus might 1 hide my blush - ing face, While
5. But drops of  grief can ne’er re - pay The
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did my Sov - ’reign die? Would He de - vote that
groaned up - on the tree? A - maz-ing pit - y!
shut his glo - ries in, When Christ, the might - y
His  dear cross ap - pears; Dis - solve my heart in
debt of love I owe; Here, Lord, 1 give my -
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sa - cred head For such a worm as L
grace un - known! And love be - yond de - gree.
Mak - cer, died, For man, the crea - ture’s sin.
thank - ful - mness, And melt mine eyes to tears.
self to Thee, ‘Tis all  that I can do. A - men.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: J. C. Lowry
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Aletta 7s.
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1. Depth of mer-cy!- can there be Mer - cy still re -served for me?
2.1 have long with-stood  His grace; Long pro-voked Him to His face;
3.Kin - dled His re - lent - ings are; Me He now de - lights to spare
4. There for me the Sav - ior stands; Shows His wounds and spreads his hands!
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Can my God His wrath for -bear? Me, the chief of sin - ners, spare?
Would not hark-en to His calls; Grieved by Him a thou - sand falls.
Cries, How shall I give thee up?— Lets the lift - ed thun - der drop!
God is love! 1 know, 1 feel: Je - sus weeps, and loves me still. A -men.
a2 £ e © e e JAJ e ° e d P g
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: William B. Bradbury
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All Alone
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1.Have you ev - er tried to bear your bur-dens All  a-lone? All a-
2.Don’t you know He trod the wine - press for you All  a-lone? All a-
3.Don’t you know that He has bought your par-don All  a-lone? All a-
o All a-lone,
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lone? Don’t you know there’s One who waits to help you, Who will
lone? And the bur - den that He bore in meek-ness, Such a
lone? And your grat - i - tude for such a mer - cy Un - to
All a-lone? FA‘Z
S e ———— = e—p ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ; . ; l’—,/
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make all your bur-dens His own When I have bur-dens to bear which
bur - den no oth - er has known.

When I have cross-es to bear, my
Je - sus you nev - er have shown. \ \
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no one can share, I take them to Je - sus, The Man of Cal - va - ry;
Sav - ior is there, And
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C. Austin Miles
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All Alone
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All Beautiful The March Of Days

SHACKELFORD C. M. D.
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1.All beau - ti - ful the march of days, As sea-sons come and go;
2.O'er white ex - pans - es spar - kling pure The ra - diant morns un - fold;
3. Thou from whose un - fath - omed law The year in  beau - ty flows,
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The hand that shaped the rose hath wrought The crys - tal of the snow;
The sol - emn splen - dors of the night Bum bright-er thru the cold;
Thy - self  the vi - sion pass - ing by In crys-tal and in rose,
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Hath sent the hoar - y frost of heavn, The flow-ing wa - ters sealed,
Life mounts in ev - 'ty throb-bing vein, Love deep-ens round the hearth,
Day un - to day doth wut - ter speech, And night to night pro - claim,
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And laid a si - lent love - li - ness On  hill and wood and field.
And clear - er sounds the an - gel - hymn, "Good -will to men on earth."

In ev - er - chang-ing words of lightt The won-der of Thy name. A-men.
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Words: Frances Whitmarsh Wile (1878)

Music: Frederick H. Cheeswright (1889) PDHymms.com



All Creatures Of Our God And King (Arr. 1/ 3 vs.)
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1.All crea-tures of our God and King, Lift up your voice and
2. Thou rush - ing wind that art so strong, Ye clouds that sail in
3. Let all things their Cre - a - tor bless, And wor - ship Him in
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with us sing Al -le - lu - i Al-le-1Iu - ia! Thou
heavn a - long, o praise Him! Al - le -lu - 1!  Thou
hum - ble - ness O praise Him! Al - le - lu - ia! Praise, praise
| - - A ) ® o )
= e 8 o o ° o cig e 5
J b | ] — W 1/ | | |
VD "4 o | 4 Y T | h ) | | 2 I
Y Y I~ J Y 4 e |
o/
N A \ N\ | 4 ‘P A\ \
| ) | } I\, ’\\ I\] ’il | } [ \/ _\‘_
= — === —
= 4 4
burn - ing sun  with  gold - en  beam, Thou sil - ver moon with
ris - ing morn  in praise re - joice; Ye lights of  eve - ning
the Fa - ther, praise the Son, And praise  the Spir - it, three
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soft - er gleam,
find a voice, O praise Him, O praise Him!
in one!
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Words: Francis of Assisi, Tr. by William H. Draper

Music: Kirchengesangbunch, Koln, Arrangement: Ralph V. Williams
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All Creatures Of Our God And King
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All Creatures Of Our God And King (Arr. 1/5 vs.)
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1.All crea-tures of our God and King, Lift up your voice and
2. Thou rush - ing wind that art so strong, Ye clouds that sail in
3. Thou flow - ing wa - ter, pure and clear, Make mu - sic for thy
4. And all ye men of ten - der heart, For - giv - ing oth - ers,
5. Let all things their Cre - a - tor bless, And wor - ship Him in
) ® ® A o_'_p ! o )
i — e
S e e &
\ 4 4 4 4 y ~__ ! 4 4
)
¥ l[)u LI\ A l %N/ l } $ I l l 4:
et
Py ® ® — — 4
with us sing Al -le - lu - ia Al-le-1Iu - ia! Thou
heavn a - long, O praise Him! Al - le -lu - 1!  Thou
Lord to hear, Al -le - lu - ial Al -le -lu - ia! Thou
take  your part. (0] sing ye! Al -le-Ilu - ial Ye
hum - ble - ness o praise Him! Al - le - lu - 1a! Praise,
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burn - ing sun  with gold - en  beam, Thou sil - ver moon with
ris - ing morn in praise re - joice; Ye lights of  eve - ning
fire so mas - ter - ful and bright, That gav - est man both
who long pain and sor - row  Dbear, Praise God and on Him
praise the  Fa - ther, praise the  Son, And praise the Spir - it,
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soft - er gleam,
find a voice,
warmth and light, o praise Him, O praise Him!
cast your care!
three in one!/_\
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Words: Francis of Assisi, Tr. by William H. Draper

Music: Kirchengesangbunch, Koln, Arrangement: Ralph V. Williams
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All Creatures Of Our God And King
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All Creatures Of Our God And King (Arr. 2)
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1. All crea-tures of our God and King, Lift up your voice

2. Thou rush - ing wind that art  so strong, Ye clouds that sail

3.And all ye men of ten - der heart, For - giv - ing oth -

4.Let all things their Cre - a - tor bless, And wor - ship Him
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and with us sing Al-le-lu - ia! Al-le-lu - ia! Thou burn-ing sun

in  heavn a - long, Al-le-lu - 1a! Al-le-Iu - 1ia! Thou ris - ing morn

ers, take your part. Al-le-lu - 1a! Al-le-lu - 1al Ye who long pain
in  hum - ble - ness, Al-le-lu - ial Al-le-lu - ial Prjse, praise the Fa-
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with gold - en beam, Thou sil - ver moon with soft - er gleam,

in  praise re - joice; Ye lights of eve-ning find a voice,

and sor - row bear, Praise God and on Him cast your care,

ther, praise the Son, And praise the Spir - it, three in one,
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Oh, praise Him,  oh, praise Him, Al - le - lu - ia,
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al - le - Iu - ia, al - le - IL__\- ia! A - men.
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Words: Francis of Assisi, Tr. by William H. Draper
Music: Kirchengesangbuch, Arr. by Ralph V. Williams
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All For Christ
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1.All  for Christ! be this our fer - vent pray’r; O for grace to live for Him a - lone;
2. All  for Christ! with ser - vice good and true; Con-se-crate to Him the fly-ing hour;
3. Praise the Lord, who bo’t you with a price; Be Hisname ex - alt - ed ev - er- more;
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All for Him whose ev - er lov-ing care Ev - ’ry day has shown.
His own strength your ar - dor will re-new, Gird your soul with pow’r. Hal-le - lu - jah!
Live for Him, a will-ing sac - ri- fice, Praise Him o’er and o’er.
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All for Je-sus, all for Christ, my Sav-ior; Life grows bright-er
All for Je - sus, all for Christ, for Christ, my Sav - ior,
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day by day, Led a-long His ho - ly way, Hal -le - lu - jah! All for Je-sus,
All for Je - sus,
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All For Christ
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all for Christ, my Sav-ior, His en-tire-ly would we be Till His face we see.

all for Christ, for Christ, my Sav - ior,
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All For Jesus (Arr. 1)
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I.All for Je - sus! All for Je - sus! All my be-ing's ran-somed pow'rs:

2.Let my hands per- form His bid - ding, Let my feet run in His ways,

3.Since my eyes were fixed on Je - sus I've lost sight of all be - side;

4.0 what won - der! How a - maz-ing! Je - sus glo-rious King of  kings,
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Let my eyes see Je -sus on -ly, Let my lips speak forth His praise.
So en - chained my spir - it's  vi - sion, Look -ing at the Cru - ci - fied.
Deigns to call me His be -lov-ed, Bids me rest be - neath His wings.
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All  for Je-sus! All for Je-sus! All my days and all my  hours;
All  for Je-sus! All for Je-sus! Let my lips speak forth His praise;
All  for Je-sus! All for Je-sus! Look - ing at the Cru - c - fied;
All for Je-sus! All for Je-sus! Rest - ing now be - neath His wings;
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All  for Je-sus! All for Je-sus! All my days and all  my hours.
All  for Je-sus! All for Je-sus! Let my lips speak forth His praise.
All  for Je - sus! All for Je-sus! Look - ing at the Cru - ci - fied.
All  for Je-sus! All for Je-sus! Rest - ing now be - neath His wings.
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(vs. 4) deigns: lower oneself

Words: Mary Dagworthy James

Music: McDonald’s Songs of Joy & Gladness
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All For Jesus (Arr. 2)
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1. All, yes, all 1 give to Je - sus, It be - longs to Him;
2.All, yes, all 1 give to Je - sus, It be - longs to Him;
3.All, yes, all 1 give to Je - sus, It be - longs to Him;
4. All, yes, all 1 give to Je - sus, It be - longs to Him;
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All my  heart I give to Je - sus, It be - longs to  Him;
Al my voice I give to Je - sus, It be - longs to  Him;
All my love 1 give to Je - sus, It be - longs to  Him;
All  my life I give to Je - sus, It be - longs to  Him;
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Ev - er-more to be His dwell - ing, Ev - er-more His prais - es swell -ing,
Plead-ing for the young and hoar - y, Tell -ing of His pow'r and glo - 1y,
Lov - ing Him for love un - ceas - ing, For His mer - cy ¢€'er in - creas - ing,
Hour by hour Il live for Je - sus, Day by day I1l work for Je - sus,
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Ev - er - more His good - ness tell - ing—~ It be - longs to Him.
Sing - ing  o'er and  o'er the sto - ry- It be - longs to Him.
For His watch - care nev - er «ceas-ing— It Dbe - longs to Him.
Ev - er - more Il hon - or Je - sus,— It be - longs to Him.
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Words: Rev. J. B. Atchinson

Music: E. O. Excell
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All For Jesus (Arr. 3)

“Who loved me and gave Himself for me.” — Gal. 2:20
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1. There are gloom -y paths a - long the way, There are souls that
2. There are hearts that feel their weight of sin, There are pre-cious ones a smile would
3. Where the Sav - ior dwells is love and light, Ev - 'ry day
4 May our lives each day His spir - it show, In His grace and wis-dom may we

in the dark-ness

is filled with sun-shine
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stray; We may lead them in - to God's clear day— O
win; There are fields where la-b'rers have not been— O
bright, In the life di - vine there is no night— O
grow, And His love thru us to oth - ers show,— O

shine for Je-sus!
work for Je-sus!
look for Je-sus!
look for Je-sus!
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work with our might for Je - al - ways
O let us work for
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Words: Mary Gilbert-Wray
Music: George W. Stockton
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All For Jesus
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sus, Let us shine, work and live for Him.
for Him,
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Tenderly |
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All For Me (Arr. 1)
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1.Suff - mng Sav - ior with thorn crown, Bruis’d and Dbleed - ing
2.Je - sus, Sav - 1or, pure and mild, Let me ev - er
3. Fain would I to thee be brought, Bless - ed Lord, for -
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sink - ing down; Heav - y lad - en, wea - 1y worn,

be Thy  child; So un wor - thy  tho I be,
bid it not; In the king - dom of Thy grace,
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Faint - ing, dy - ing, crush'd and torn— Ail for me, yes, aii for me.
Thou did'st suf - fer this for  me—~ All for me, yes, al for me.
Give Thy wand - 'ring child a place, Oh, bless me, yes, e - ven me.
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Words: Anonymous
Music: Ira. D. Sankey
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All For Me (Arr. 2)
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I.nn. ag - o - ny Up - on the tree My Sav - ior bled and died;
2.He came in love From God a - bove, The Lamb for sin - ners slain;
3.Sal - va - tion free For you and me De-mands my life, my all;
4.1 hum - bly bow, Lord, save me now; Faith sees Thee cru - ci - fied;
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His life He gave From sin to save, “Tis fin - ished now,” He cried.
His blood a - lone Could e’er a - tone To cleanse from ev - ’ry stain.
I hear Thy voice, Make Thee my choice, And an swer at Thy call.
With - out one plea, I come to Thee To have the blood ap - plied.
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Lotta B. White
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All Glory, Laud, And Honor
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1.All glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, To Thee, Re - deem - er, King,
2. The com - pa - ny of an - gels Are prais - ing Thee on high,
3.To Thee, be - fore thy pas - sion They sang  their hymns of praise;
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To whom the lips of chil = dren Made sweet ho - san - nas ring:
And mor - tal men and all things Cre - at - ed make re - ply;
To  Thee, now high ex - alt - ed, Our mel - o - dy we raise:
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Thou art the King of Is - rael, Thou Da - vid's roy - al Son,
The peo - ple of the He - Dbrews With palms be - fore Thee went;
Thou didst ac - cept their prais - es; Ac - cept the praise we bring,
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Who in the Lord's name com - est, The King and bless - ed One.
Our praise and prayer and an - thems Be - fore Thee we pre - sent.
Who in all  good de - light - est, Thou good and gra- cious King.
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Words: Theodulph of Orleans, Tr. by John Mason Neale
Music: Melchior Treschner
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All Hail, Immanuel!
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1. All hail to Thee, Im-man - u - el, We cast our crowns be -
2. All hail to Thee, Im-man - u - el, The ran - somed hosts sur -
3.All hail to Thee, Im-man - u - el, Our ris - en King and
. e o (1.cast our crowns be -
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fore Thee; Let ev -'ry heart o - bey Thy will, And ev - 'y voice a-
round Thee; And earth-ly mon - archs clam - or forth Their Sov - 'reign, King  to
Sav - ior! Thy foes are van-quished, and Thou art Om - nip - o - tent for-
ev-'ry voice a-)
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dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav-ior, King, The vi - brant chords of
crown  Thee. While those re-deemed in ag - es gone, As-sem-bled round the
ev - er. Death, sin and hell no long - er reign, And Sa - tan's pow'r is
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heav - en ring, And ech - o back the might - vy strain:  All
great white throne, Break forth in - to im - mor - tal song:  All
burst n twain; E - ter - nal glo - 1y to Thy Name: All
U — L d $ e —————— ; e .
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Words: D. R. Van Sickle
Music: Charles H. Gabriel
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All Hail, Immanuel!
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hail! all  hail! All hail, all hail, Im - man - u - el
All  hail! all hail!
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Chorus .
R Hail, . Im-man-u-el, Imman-u-el! Hail,
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Hail to the Kingwelove sowell, Hail, Im - man-u-el! Hail to the King we love sowell,
Hail!
T
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Hail, im - man-1u - eil Gio-ry and hon-or and maj - es - ty,
Hail! J\ Glo - Ty and maj - es - ty,
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Wis-dom and pow -er be un - to Thee, Now and ev - er - more!
Wis - dom be un - to Thee, J ~
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All Hail, Immanuel!

Hail, Im-man-u-el, Imman-u-el! Hail,
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Hail to the Kingwe love sowell,  Halil, Im - man-u-el! Hail to the Kingwelove sowell,
Hail!
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Im-man-u-el, Im-man-u-el
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Hail, Im - man-u-el
Hail!
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All Hail The Power Of Jesus’ Name (Arr. 1)
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1. Al hail the powr of Je - sus' Name! Let an - gels pros - trate fall!
2.Ye cho-sen seed of Is-rael's race, Ye ran-somed from the fall,
3.Let ev - 'ty kin - dred, ev - 'ty tribe. On this ter - res - trial ball,
4.0 that, with yon - der sa - cred throng, We at His feet may fall
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all!
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all!
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all!
We'll  join the ev - er - last - ing song, And praise Him Lord of all!
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They bro't the roy -al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all!
Hail Him who saves you by His  grace, And crown Him Lord of all!
To Him all maj-es -ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all!
We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And praise Him Lord of all!
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Words: Edward Perronet

Music: Oliver Holden
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All Hail The Power Of Jesus’ Name (Arr. 2)
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hail the pow'r
Ye cho - sen seed
Let ev - 'ty kin
Oh, that with yon

All
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pros-trate fall,

ran-somed from the fall,

- res - trial ball,
feet may fall,
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Words: E. Perronet
Music: James Ellor
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All Hail The Power Of Jesus’ Name (Arr. 3)

Words: Edward Perronet
Music: William Shrubsole

PDHymns.com

% I l l l i ‘l | 4 I i
—o—¢ o ® J ' —— i |
) o o A o - ! !
y 5 | Ay =3 ?'—‘—d s -
1. Al hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ Name! Let an - gels pros - trate  fall!
2.Ye <cho-sen seed of Is-rael’s race, Ye ran-somed from the fall,
3. Let ev - ’ry kin-dred, ev-'ry tribe. On this ter - res - trial  ball,
4.0 that, with yon - der sa-cred throng, We at  His feet may  fall!
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Bring forth  the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown  Him,
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And hail Him,
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown  Him,
We’ll  join the ev - er - last - ing song, And praise  Him,
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crown Him, crown / Him, Crown Him Lord of all.
hail Him, hail Him, Hail Him Lord of all.
crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of all.
praise Him,  praise Him, Praise Him Lord of all.
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All Have Gone Astray
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1. We all, O Lord, have gone a - strayy, And wan - dered from Thy
2. In pen - i - ten - tial grief we sigh, And lift to Thee our
3.Hear us, Great Shep - herd of  Thy sheep! Our wan - d’rings heal our
4.0 God! we praise Thee for Thy grace How sweet the smil - ing
5. Teach us to know and love Thy way; And grant to life’s  re -
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heav’'n -ly  way, The wilds of sin our feet have trod, Far from the
hum - ble cry, Won by Thy love, we tum to Him Who died to
foot - steps keep: We seek Thy shel - t'ring fold a - gain, Nor shall we
of Thy face! O let Thy grace our hearts con - trol, And fill with
mot - est day, By Thine wun - err - ing guid - ance led, Our will - ing
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paths of Thee, our God, Far from the paths of Thee, our God.
save us from our sin, Who died to save us from our sin.
seek Thee, Lord, in vain, Nor shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain.
love each long - ing soul, And fill with love each long - ing soul.
feet Thy paths may tread, Our will - ing feet Thy  paths may tread.
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All Holy, Everliving One
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1.AIl' ho-1ly, ev - er - liv - ing One! With un-cre - a - ted splen - dor bright!
2.Let ev-’ry star with - hold its ray; Clouds hide the earth and sky from sight;
3. Thou art the on - ly source of day; For - get-ting Thee a - lone is night;
4. Still near- er Thee my soul would rise; Thus she at - tains her high - est flight,
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Dark - ness may blot from heav’n the sun, Thou art my ev-er-last-ing light.
Fear - less I still  pur - sue my way T’ward Thee, my ev - er - last-ing light.
All  things for which we hope or pray Flow from Thine ev - er - last - ing light.
And, as the ea - gle sun - ward flies, Seeks Thee, her ev - er -last-ing light.
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Words: Thomas Hill
Music: Arr. by W. H. Monk
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All I Need
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1.Je - sus  Christ is made to me, All 1T need, all 1 need;
2.Je - sus is my all in all, All I need, all 1 need;
3. He re - deemed me when  He died, All T need, all 1 need;
4. To my Sav - ior will 1 cleave, All I need, all I need;
5.He’s  the treas - ure of my soul, All T need, all 1 need;
6.Glo - ry, glo - 1y to the Lamb, All I mneed, all I need;
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He a - lone, is all my plea, He is all I need.
While  He keeps I can - not fall, He is all I need.
1 with Him was cru - ci - fied, He s all I need.
He will not His ser - vant leave, He s all I need.
He hath cleansed and made me whole, He is all I need.
By His Spir - it sealed I am, He is all I need.
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Wis - dom, right - eous - ness and pow’r, Ho - li - ness for - ev - er - more,
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My re - demp - tion full and sure, He is all I need. A - men.
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Words and Music: Charles P. Jones
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All In All
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l.Je-sus is all in all to me, Oh, what a Sav - ior is He;
2.Je-sus is al in all to me Oh, what a Keep -er is He;
3.Je-sus is all in all to me, Oh, what a Com - fort is He;
4 Je-sus is all in all to me, Oh, what a Won -der is He;
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Proph - ets fore - tell - ing Him, Wise men a - dor - ing Him, Seek - ing, I
Tri - als as - sail - ing me, Dark - ness dis - tress - ing me, Sink - ing, He
Sor - row was crush - ing me, Strength was fast fail - ing me, Faint - ing, He
Soon TI'll be see - ing Him, Then TI'll be prais - ing Him, Dear - ly I
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found Him. Oh, what a Sav - ior is He.
held  me. Oh, what a Keep - er is He. : )
held me. Oh, what a Com -fort is He. He is  my Help -er.
love Him. Oh, what a Won -der is He.
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He is my Friend; His grace so full and so  free. Sav - ing He
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Words: J. Wilbur Chapman
Music: Benjamin Franklin Butts
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All In All
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All In All To Me
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1.1 love the bless - ed Sav-ior, He's all in all to me;
2.1 tell Him all my tri -als, [ bring to Him my cares;
3.He's ev - er kind and gen -tle, And pa - tient ev - 'ry day;
4. When 1 am tired and wea-ry And lay me down to sleep,
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I could not live with - out Him, Since grace has made me free.
He ev - er walks be - side me, And ev - 'ty bur - den bears.
He nev - er is too wea - 1y To lis - ten when [  pray.
My Sav - ior still is mnear me A  faith - ful watch to keep.
o
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The friends of earth are man -y, And ver - y dear to me;
Who else could thus go with me? Who else such help could give?
He does not chide me harsh - ly, Al - tho I of - ten fail;
And when the day is dawn -ing, His pres - ence still iS  near;
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But Christ is far more pre - cious Than they could ev - er be.

What friend of earth would of - fer His life that 1 might live?

He's will - ing to for - give me-~ He knows I'm weak and frail.

My Lord is ev - e with me To com - fort and (o  cheer
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Words and Music: C. M. Seamans
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All In All To Me

Chorus
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All In Thy Hands
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1.All  in Thy hands 1[I leave, dear Lord, All of life’s dai - ly fret and sting,
2. All  in Thy hands each hour, each day, Wheth-er cares may be great or small,
3.All in Thy hands my Lord and King, All of life’s sor - row, toil and pain,
4. Al in Thy hands O rich re- ward, Peace and joy it doth bring to me,
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All of my griefs what-e¢’er they are, This to my soul sweet peace doth bring.
Je - sus, dear Lord, I lean on Thee, Thou art my ref - uge and my all
All of my cares [ bring to Thee, Thy love my soul will &’er sus - tain.
Dai-ly 1 rest in Thee, dear Lord, Dai - ly I'm lean - ing more on Thee.
Chorus
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All in Thy hands like a glad re - frain, Com - eth the prom -ise so sweet,
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“Bring me Thy bur-den, I  will sus - tain,
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Give to Thee strength com - plete.”
com - plete.”
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Words: Ida L. Reed

Music: J. Lincoln Hall
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All Is Bright And Cheerful Round Us
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1. All is bright and cheer-ful round us, AIl a - bove is soft and blue;
2.1f the flow'rs that fade so quick-ly, If a day that ends in night,
3. There are leaves that nev - er with - er; There are flow'rs that ne'er de - cay:
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Spring at last hath come and found us; Spring and all its pleas - ures too:
If  the skies that cloud so thick - ly Of - ten cov - er from our sight,

Noth-ing e - vil go - eth thith - er; Noth - ing good is kept a - way,
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Ev - 'ty flow'r is  full of glad-ness, Dew is bright, and buds are gay;
If they all have so much beau - ty, What must be God's land of rest,
They that came from trib -u - la - tion, Wash'd their robes and made them white,/
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Earth, with all its sin and sad-ness,Seems a hap-py place to - day.
Where His sons that do their du-ty, Af-ter man-y toils are  blest?
Out of ev - 'ty tongue and na-tion, Now have rest, and peace, and light. A-men.
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Words: J. M. Neale, 1844

Music: R. Menthal
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All Is Mine
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1. All  that the Fa - ther has is mine, Rich - es be -yond com - pare,
2.All that the Fa - ther has is mine, 0, I am rich in - deed,
3.All that the Fa - ther has is mine, Child of a King am I
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Why should my soul go hun-ger - ing, My heart bowed down with care?
Why should I go with emp-ty hands, Ev - er know want or need?
Heir to His rich-es here on  earth, Heir to  His throne on high?/_\
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Mine, mine, all is mine, I am a child of the King, hal - le - lu - jah,
All that the Fa - ther has is mine,
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Mine, mine, all s mine, Sing, O, my glad heart, sing. A - men.
All that the Fa - ther has is mine, D
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Words: Florence Jones Hadley
Music: Samuel W. Beazley
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All My Class

Heb. 13:17
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I.All my class! not one for-got - ten When be - fore the Throne kneel;
2. All my class! if one mis - sing In glo - rious gath - 'ring  day,
3.Dai - ly would I walk be-fore them, Sin - less in Gods ho - ly  sight,
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I would share the lov - ing bur - den That my Sav -ior’s heart doth feel.
How shall ac - count Je - sus? What shall I  with weep - ing say?
Plead - ing His Spir - draw them, Ev -’ry one to life and light o
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Ev - 'ry one, Dbless - tho’t!  Not sin - gle name for - got
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One left out, His joy would dim; one is dear to Him.
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F. E. Belden
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All People That On Earth Do Dwell (Arr. 1/ 3 vs.)
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1. All peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to  the Lord with cheer- ful voice;
2.Know that the Lord 1is God in - deed; With-out our aid He did us make;
3. Praise God from whom all bless-ings flow: Praise Him all crea-tures here be - low;
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Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell; Come ye be-fore Him and re - joice.
We are His flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth wus take.

Praise Him

a - bove

ye heav'n - ly hosts; Praise Fa-ther, Son and

Ho - ly Ghost.
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Words: Psalm 100
Music: Louis Bourgeois
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All People That On Earth Do Dwell (Arr. 1/5 vs.)
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1. All peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to  the Lord with cheer- ful voice;
2.Know that the Lord 1is God in - deed; With-out our aid He did us make;
3.0 en - ter then His gates with praise, Ap-proach with joy His courts un - to;
4.Be - cause the Lord our God 1is good; His mer - cy 1is for - ev - er sure;
5. Praise God from whom all bless-ings flow: Praise Him all crea-tures here be - low;
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Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell; Come ye be-fore Him and re - joice.
We are His flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth wus take.
Praise, laud, and bless His name al-ways, For it is seem - ly so to do.
His truth at all times firm - ly stood, And shall from age to age en - dure.
Praise Him a - bove ye heav'n - ly hosts; Praise Fa-ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Words: Psalm 100
Music: Louis Bourgeois
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All People That On Earth Do Dwell (Arr. 2/ 3 vs.)
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I.All  peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheer-ful voice;
2. Know that the Lord is God in - deed; With - out our aid He did us make;
3.Be - cause the Lord our God is good; His mer - cy is for - ev - er sure;
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Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell; Come ye be - fore Him and re - joice.
We are His flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take.
His truth at all times firm - ly stood, And shall from age to age en - dure.
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Praise God from whom all bless - ings flow: Praise Him all crea-tures here be - low;
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Praise Him a - bove ye heav'n - ly hosts; Praise Fa-ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Words: Psalm 100

Music: Louis Bourgeois
PDHymns.com



All People That On Earth Do Dwell (Arr. 2/ 4 vs.)
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I.All  peo - ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheer-ful voice;
2.Know that the Lord is God in - deed; With-out our aid He did us make;
3.0 en - ter then His gates with praise, Ap-proach with joy His courts un - to;
4.Be - cause the Lord our God is good; His mer - cy is for - ev - er sure;
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Him serve with mirth, His
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praise forth tell; Come ye be- fore Him and re - joice.
We are His flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take.
Praise, laud, and bless His name al - ways, For it is seem - ly so to do.
His truth at all times firm - ly stood, And shall from age to age en - dure.
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Praise God from whom all bless - ings flow: Praise Him all crea-tures here be - low;
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Praise Him a - bove ye heav'n - ly hosts; Praise Fa-ther, Son and

Ho - ly Ghost.
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Words: Psalm 100

Music: Louis Bourgeois
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All People That On Earth Do Dwell (Arr. 3)

SESSIONS L. M.
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1. All

peo - ple that on earth do awe Sing to the Lord with cheer-ful voice:
2.Know that the Lord is God in - deed; With - out our aid He did wus make:
3. Oh, en - ter then His gates with praise, Ap-proach with joy His courts un - to;
4. For why? the Lord our God is good, His mer - cy is for - ev - er sure;
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Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell, Come ye be - fore Him and re -joice.
We are His flock, He doth wus feed, And for His sheep He doth us take.
Praise, laud, and bless His name al-ways, For it is seem - ly so to do.
His truth at all times firm - ly stood, And shall from age to age en-dure. A-men.
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Words: William Kethe
Music: L. O. Emerson
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All Praise To Him Of Nazareth

MARLOW C. M.
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1.All praise to Him of Naz - a - reth, The Ho -1ly One who came,
2. Dark was the grave; but since He lay With -in its drear - y  cell,
3. In ten - der mem - 'ry of His grave, The mys - tic bread we take;
4. A bound-less love He bore man - kind: Oh, may at least a  part
2 2 O
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For love of man, to die a death Of ag - o - ny and shame.
The beams of heavn's e - ter - nal day Up - on its thresh - old dwell
And muse up - on the life He gave So free -1y for our sake.
of that strong love de-scend, and find A ©place in ev - 'ty heart.
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Words: William Cullen Bryant

Music: J. Chetham, 1718 PDHymns.com



All Praise To Him Who Built The Hills

GAULT L. M.
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1. All praise to Him who built the hills, All praise to Him the streams who Afills;
2. All praise to Him who wakes the morn, And bids it glow with beams new - born;
3. All praise to Him whose love hath giv’n, In Christ, His Son, the life of heav’n;
4. All praise to Him who sheds a - broad With - in  our hearts the love of God;

o i

o
-

s s 2 5 - -

=i

SR

==

/

A

|4

\ |
1 | | 1

| | | | | | | | |

4&94—4—&3:!4 |

.

|
\
:

s

el

1y
All

Who gives us
The Spir - it

praise to Him who lights each
Who draws the shad-ows
, for

of

o
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star That spar-kles in the sky a -
of the night, Like cur-tains, o’er our wea-ried sight.
our dark-ness, light, And turns to day our deep-est night.
all truth and peace, The Fount of joy and ho - li - ness. A-men.
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Words: H. Bonar

Music: Samuel W. Beazley
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All Praise to Our Redeeming Lord
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1. All praise to our re-deem - ing Lord, Who joins us by His grace,

2. The gift which He on one be-stows, We all de - light to prove,
3.He bids us build each oth - er up; And, gath - ered in - to one,

4. We all par - take the joy of one; The com - monpeace we feel:
5.And if our fel - low-ship be-low In Je - sus be SO sweet,
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And bids us, each to each re - stored, To - geth - er seek His face.
The grace thru eve -1y ves - sel flows In  pur - est streams of love.
To our high call-ing's glo - rious hope, We hand in hand go on.
A peace to world-ly minds un-known, A  joy un - speak - a - ble.
What height  of rap - ture shall we know Whenround His throne  we meet!
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Words: Charles Wesley

Music: Sylvanus B. Pond
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All Praise To Thee, Eternal Lord

WIMBORNE
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1. All  praise to Thee, e - ter - nal Lord, Cloth'd in the
2.0nce did the skies be - fore Thee bow; A vir - gin's
3.A lit - tle Child, Thou art our guest, That wea - 1y
4. Thou com - est in the dark - some night To make us
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garb of  flesh and blood; Choos - ing a man - ger for Thy
arms con - tain Thee now: An - gels who did in Thee re -
ones in  Thee may rest; For - lorn and low - ly is Thy
chil - dren of the light; To make wus, in the realms di -
e — $ 2 22 s o
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. == | e e,
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throne, While worlds on  worlds are Thine a - lone.
joice Now list - en for Thine in - fant voice.
birth, That we may rise to heav'n from earth.
vine, Like Thine  own an - gels  round Thee shine.
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Words: Martin Luther, Tr.

Music: J. Whitaker
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All Praise to Thee, My God
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1. Al praise to Thee, my God, this night, For all the bless-ings of the light:
2.For - give me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, The ill that I this day have done;
3.0 may my soul on Thee re-pose, And withsweet sleep my eye-lids close;
4. Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; Praise Him, all crea-tures here be - low;
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Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, Be-neath Thine own al -might -y wings.
That with the world, my - self, and Thee, 1, ere I sleep, at peace may be.
Sleep that shall me more vig- tous make To serve my God when a - wake.
Praise Him a - bove, ye heavn-ly host; Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Words: Thomas Ken
Music: Thomas Tallis
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All Right Over There
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1.Pil - grims in a hos - tile land, Much we fail to un - der-stand, As we
2. When clouds hide our Lead-er's face, Let wus slack - en not our pace, For we
3. Let us ev - er trust His grace, And be con - stant in the race For the
4. Let us then not think it strange, And our life - course wish to change, That a
)
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on - ward jour-ney pressed by man-y a care, But with faith un-movedwe sing,
know that we can trust Him ev - 'ry-where; And tho' dim this mor-tal eye,
prize of the high «call - ing in the Lord, And when night ob-scuresthe way,
"light af - flic-tion" we are called to bear; But a mo-ment to en-dure,
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For we're chil-dren of a King, And we know 'twill all be right o - ver there
We shall see Hm by and by, As He is and like Him be, o - ver there
May the les-sons learn'd by day Help us keep the course and still trust His word
Glo - ry then, e - ter - nal, sure, O we know 'twill all be right, o - ver there
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"Twill be right, all right o - ver there, In that
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Words and Music: F. A. Blackmer
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All Right Over There
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All Sighing Shall Cease
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1.Be - yond the gold-en sun-set sky, Be - yond the roll-ing wave,
2.Be - yond these pangs that part-ing bring, Be - yond this earth-1ly vale:
3. Our ref - uge is the Lord our God; His life for wus He gave,
4. Then as we jour -ney let wus sing, Sing of His pow't to save:
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z,:;g%ijﬁ- e e
I Y Y Y h I 1 Y I I *
r v
0 B — | A N N pam—— | A | | .
e e
0 ] IR 3 ] . ] 0
Ot s st st F
e yond each earth -ly tear and sigh, We'll meet be - yond the grave.
We'll  meet where joys e - ter - nal spring, And love shall nev - er fail
He gave that life that we might live, And He a - lone can save.
Sing how He burst the bars of death, And tri - umphed o'er the grave.
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We shall meet We shall meet We shall meet to part no more,
Yes, we'll meet, yes we'll meet,
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We shall meet We shall meet, We shall meet to part no more
yes we'll meet, yes we'll meet.
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Words: W. C. Hafley
Music: I. P. Farlow
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All The Happy Children

HERMAS 6,5,6,5.D
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1.All the hap-py chil-dren Glad - ly join our song, Ris-ing to the
2.See the sky a-bove us, Spread so warm and blue; So God's love is
3.All the hap - py chil - dren Thank Thee, Fa - ther dear, For this day for
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Fa - ther, In a cho - rus strong. Birds are bright - ly sing - ing,
reach - ing O - ver me and you a - ther dear, we thank Thee
chil - dren Out of all the  year We will still  re - mem - ber
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Leaves are o - pening wide, Flow-er bells are ring-ing Forth on ev - 'ty side.

For long sum - mer days, For the birds and flow-ers, For the grass-y ways.

We are Thine a - lone; He Who made the sum-mer Made us ev - 'ty one.
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All the hap - py chil - drem Glad - ly join our song,
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Ris - ing to the Fa - ther In a cho - rus strong. A - men.
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Words: Frances Bent Dillingham
Music: Frances R. Havergal, 1872
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All The Way Home
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1. All the way home the Sav - ior will guide you, Com-fort, sus-tain, what -
2. All the way home His prom - ise shall cheer you, In ev-'ry toil He'll
3.All the way home the Sav - ior will bless you, Fears all in vain shall
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ev - er be-tide you, He by His grace all your need will sup - ply,
sure - ly be near you, Ten - der -ly feed you with man - na di - vine;
seek to dis-tress you, Bright - ly His light on your path - way shall gleam.
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Well - springs of love are a - bun-dant on high, Ev - er and ev - er His
Gra - cious - ly teach you with line wup - on line, Ev-er and ev - er His
Guid - ing your steps with its ra - di - ant beam, Ev - er and ev - er its
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care will be nigh, All the way home, all the way home; Ev-er and ev -
mer - cy shall shine, All the way home, all the way home; Ev-er and ev -
bril - liance shall stream, All the way home, all the way home; Ev-er and ev -
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Words: Mrs. E. W. Chapman
Music: J. H. Tenney
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All The Way Home
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er His care will be nigh, All the way home, all the way home.
er His mer - cy shall shine, AIll the way home, all the way home.
er its  bril - liance shall stream, All the way home, all the way home.
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All The Way My Savior Leadeth Me

ALL THE WAY
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1. All the way my Sav-ior lead-eth me; Shep - herd, Friend and Guide 1is He;
2. All the way my Sav-ior lead-eth me, Nev - er can [ doubt- ful be,
3. All the way my Sav-ior lead-eth me, And com - mun - ion sweet have we;
4. All the way my Sav-ior lead-eth me, And, thru - out e - ter - ni - ty,
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And tho’ clouds of dark-ness o’er me roll, There is joy and sun-light in my soul.
For He sweet-1ly whis-pers in my ear, “Child, be pa-tient, I, thy Lord, am near!”
Grace He gives me, and such peace af-fords, That [ feel and know I’'m all the Lord’s.
I will praise Him for the love and pow’r That sus-tains and saves me ev - 'ty hour.
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Where  He leads me I will fol - low, | will
Where He leads me,

Words: Ch
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fol - low all the way; Where He
1 will  fol - low, 1 will  fol - low all the  way;
iy P ® * e L e e e o o
e e e e T >
e hul < 1/ /) 1/ L) 1/ /) 'I./ | [/ H ‘A
| 4 Y | 4 Y |4 Y | 4 V F

arlotte G. Homer

Music: L. O. Emerson
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All The Way My Savior Leadeth Me
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leads me, I will fol-low, I will fol - low all the way.
Where He leads me,
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All The Way My Savior Leads Me
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1. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; What have I to ask be - side?

When my spir - it, clothed

im - mor - tal, Wings its

flight

2. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; Cheers each wind - ing path 1 tread,
3. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; O, the full - ness of His love!
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Can I doubt His ten-der mer - cy, Who thru life has been my guide?
Gives me grace for ev - 'ty tri - al, Feeds me with the liv - ing bread.
Per - fect rest to me is prom-ised In my Fa - ther's house a - bove.
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Heavn-ly peace, di - vin - est com-fort, Here by faith in Him to dwelll
Tho my wea - ry steps may fal - ter, And my soul a - thirst may be,

to realms of day,
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For I  know, what - ¢'er be - fall me, Je-sus do - eth all thingswell; well
Gush-ing from the Rock be - fore me, Lo! A spring of joy I see; see.
This my song thru end-less a-ges: Je-sus led me all the way, way.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Robert Lowry
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All The World For Jesus

Dedicated to the Armstrong Co. C. E. Convention, Kittanning, Pa., 1895
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1. Take up the bat-tle - cry all a-long the line; Vic - to - 1y
2. Truth's ar - mor you may claim, faith will be your shield; Fight - ing on in
3.Sol - diers, with cour-age go, go for-sak - ing all; On - ward, then, to
®. 3 ‘ e o o qh - - . o
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by and by, vic - to - 1y di - vine, With your com - mand - er nigh,
Je - sus' name might - y pow'r you wield,; Glo - 1y for  God your aim,
meet the foe, soon the foe shall fall; Send might - y blow on blow,
. g hﬁ ¢ .. ‘a
o = 8 = & e s $—
J b ] L/ | L/ L/ L/ L/ [o”) [ ] LA 1] ] |
P — ' 4 | A— 4 ! ! ¥ | ZB— Y !
H N S\ S
e e Ca —e- N
@ o o o e o s ¢ 5 3 ¢
D) =4
foes in vain com - bine; Raise a - loft the ban -ner let it bear the sign.
naught can make you yield; Shout a - loud the tri - umph sure to be re-vealed.
let no fear ap - pall; In the name of Je - sus sound a - far the call
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"All the world for Je-sus," let the cho -rus ring; "All the world for
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Words: Mrs. Frank A. Breck
Music: Grant C. Tullar
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All The World For Jesus
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All Taken Away
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1. Where are the sins that once bur-dened my soul? Where are these sins to - day?
2. Where is my soul - con-dem - na - tion now gone? Where is my guilt to - day?
3. Where are the dark-ness, the doubts and the fears, Since [ havelearn'd to pray?
4. Where is the dread of the fu - ture un-known,Dread of the judg-ment day?
5. Where is the prone-ness to wan - der from God, And to for - get to pray?
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Un - der the blood of the dear Lamb of God; All tak - en a - way!
All is re-moved by the blood of the Lamb; All tak - en a - way!
They have been rolled on the heart of the Lord; All tak - en a - way!
Far from my thought it for - ev - er has gone; All tak - en a - way!
Since [ have trust - ing in Je - sus my Lord; All tak - en a - way!
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All tak - en a - way, All tak - en a - way,
All  tak - en a - way, All tak - en a - way,
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Un - der the blood of the dear Lamb of God; All tak - en a - way
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Words: Elisha A. Hoffman
Music: W. H. Doane
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All Things Are Mine
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1. "The birds have their nests," the bless-ed Mas - ter said, "The Son of Man has
2. Tho' wealth I have none, I'm rich be -yond com-pare, For He who holds the
3. Then take all from me of earth-ly wealth or fame,

You can-not take my
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not thewhere to lay His head;" How rich then am 1 in Him who will pro-vide, Whose
plan-ets in Hismight-y hand Has called me His son and for my ev-'ry need Now
share in His a - ton-ing blood, And out of the depths of pov-er -ty and woe, My
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show'rs of Dbless -ing dai-ly on my soul are shed.

holds the wealth of all the world at His com-mand. All things are mine, I have

soul  shall know the rich-es of a son of God.
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rich-es un-told, The cat - tle on a thou-sand hills, the sil-ver and gold; He whois my
. 2 .
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El - der Broth-er Owns it all, and not an-oth-er, Thru whom I've rich-es in glo - ry.
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Words and Music: C. Austin Miles
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All Things Are Ready (3 vs.)
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1."All things are read-y,” come to the feastt Come, for the ta-ble now is
2."All things are read-y," come to the feast! Come, for the door is 0 - pen
3."All things are read-y," come to the feast! Leave ev - 'ry care and world - ly
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spread; Ye fam-ish-ing, ye wea-ry, come, And thou shalt be rich - ly fed.
wide;, A place of hon- or is re-served, For you at the Mas-ter's side.
strife; Come, feast up - on the love of God, And drink ev - er - last - ing life.
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Hear the in - vi - ta - tion, Come,
Hear the in - vi - ta tion, "Who - so - ev - er  will)"
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"who - so - ev - er will" Praise
Hear the in - vi - ta - tion, "Who - so - ev - er will;" Praise
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God for full sal-va -  tion, For "who - so - ev - er will."
God for full sal - va - tion, "who - so-ev - er will," w v WIH.
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Words: Charlotte G. Homer

Music: W. A. Ogden
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All Things Are Ready (4 vs.)
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1."All things are read-y,” Come to the feast! Come, for the ta - ble now s
2."All things are read-y,” come to the feast! Come, for the door is 0 - pen
3."All things are read-y," come to the feast! Come, while He waits to wel - come
4. "All things are read-y,” come to the feast! Leave ev - 'ry care and world - ly
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spread; Ye fam -ish-ing, ye  wea-ry, come, And thou shalt be rich - ly fed.
wide; A place of hon - or is re-served, For you at the Mas-ter's side.
thee; De - lay not while this day is thine, To - mor-row may nev - er be.
strife; Come, feast up - on the love of God, And drink ev - er - last - ing life.
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Hear the in - vi - ta - tion, Come,
Hear the in - vi - ta -  tion, "Who - so - ev - er  will}"
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"who - so - ev - er will;" Praise
Hear the in - vi - ta - tion, "Who - so - ev - er will;" Praise
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God for full sal - va - tion, For "who-so - ev-er will."
God for full sal-va - tion, "who-so - ev - er will,"
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Words: Charlotte G. Homer

Music: W. A. Ogden
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All Things Are Thine
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1. All things are Thine; no gift have we, Lord of all gifts! to of - fer Thee;
2. Thy will was in the build-ers’ tho’t; Thy hand un - seen a - midst us wrought;
3.No lack Thy per - fect ful - ness knew; For hu - man needs and long - ings grew
4.0 Fa - ther! deign these walls to bless, Make this th’a-bode of right - eous - ness,
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And hence, with grate - ful hearts to - day, Thine own, be - fore Thy feet we lay.
Thru, mor - tal  mo - tive, scheme, and plan, Thy wise, e - ter - nal pur - pose ran.
This house of prayer— this home of rest Here may Thy saints be of - ten blest
And let these doors a  gate-way be To lead us from our-selves to Thee.
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All Things Are Yours
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1. See the light is shin- 1ng' Lift, oh,

lift your eyes’
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As by faith we rise; Look to yon-der cit - y, Where the light en-dures,
Safe - ly, sure - ly go; He your la - bor watch-eth, He your rest se-cures,
Brave -ly stand each test; Christ your sure Foun - da - flon Per - fect strength in - sures,
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Praise the God of grace, For all things now are yours.
Trust, re - joice and sing, For all things now are yours. Wheth-er Paul. or A -
Build with hope and faith, For all things now are yours. ’
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pol-los, or Ce-phas, or the world; Or life or death, or things pre-sent, or
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things to come; All are yours, and ye are Christ's, and Christ is God's.
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Words: Flora Kirkland

Music: 1. H. Meredith
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All Things Bright And Beautiful
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1.Each 1lit - tle flowr that o - pens, Each lit - tle bird that sings
2. The pur - ple - head - ed moun - tain, The riv - er run - ning by,
3. The cold wind in the win - ter, The pleas-ant sum - mer sun,
4. The tall trees in the green - wood, The mead-ows where we play,
5.He gave us eyes to see them, And lips that we might tell
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He made their glow-ing col -—  ors, He made their ti - ny wings.
The sun - set, and the morn - ing That bright - ens up the sky;
The ripe fruits in the gar - den, He made them ev - 'ry one.
The tush - es by the wa - - ter We gath - er ev - 'ty day.
How great is God Al - might - y, Who has made all things well.
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All things bright and beau - ti - ful, All crea - tures great and small,
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Words: Cecil Frances Alexander
Music: William H. Monk
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All Things Come Of Thee (Arr. 1)

>
a 'l

\ |
G 8 g~ %
| M an ) % [, Pay Paval [ [ .d [ Paval Pay Pay
O b O
All things come of Thee, O Lord; and of Thine own have we giv-en Thee. A - men.
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Words: I Chronicles 29:14
Music: Edward Hopkins, 1867
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All Things Come Of Thee (Arr. 2)
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All things come of Thee, O Lord; and of Thine own have we giv - en Thee.
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Words: I Chronicles 29:14
Music: Attr. to Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827
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All Things Come Of Thee (Arr. 3)
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All  things come of Thee, (@) Lord; and of Thine  own
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have we giv. - en Thee. A - men.
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Words: 1 Chronicles 29:14

Music: Arr. from Beethoven
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All Things Praise Thee
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1. All things
2. All things

=i

praise Thee,
praise Thee—

night

to

in

Lord most high, Heav'n and earth, and
night Sings

sea and sky;

si - lent hymns of light;

3. All things praise Thee: heav'n's high shrine Rings with mel - o - dy di-vine;
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All  were for  Thy glo - ry made, That Thy great-ness, thus dis-played.
All  things  praise Thee- day by day Chants Thy pow'r in bumn-ing ray;
Low - ly bend - ing at Thy feet, Ser - aph and arch - an - gel meet;
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Should all wor - ship bring to Thee; All things praise Thee— Lord, may we!

Time and space are prais - ing Thee; All things praise Thee— Lord, may we!

This  their high - est bliss, to be Ev - er prais - ing— Lord, may we!
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Words: G. W. Conder
Music: Conrad Kocher
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All Through The Night
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1. Sleep, my child, and peace at- tend thee All thru the night;
2. Hark! a sol - emn bell is ring - ing, Clear thru the night;
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Guard - ian an - gels God will  lend thee All thru the night;
Thou, my love, art heavn - ward wing - ing, Home thru the night;
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Soft the drow - sy hours are creep-ing, Hill and Vale in slum - ber steep-ing;
Earth - ly dust from off thee shak - en, Soul im - mor-tal, thou shalt wak - en
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Love a - lone His watch is keep - ing All thru the night.
With  thy last dim jour - ney tak - en, Home thru the night.
N | A
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Words: Welsh Folk Song, Translated
Music: Old Welsh Air
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All To Jesus I Surrender (Arr. 1/ 3 vs.)
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I.AIl to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, All to Hm I free - ly give;
2.A1l to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, Humb - ly at  His feet I  bow;
3.AI to Je-sus, I sur - ren-der, Lord, I give my - self to Thee;
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| will ev - er love and trust Him, In His pres - ence dai - ly live.
World - ly pleas - ures all for - sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
Fill me with  Thy love and pow - er, Let Thy bless-ings fall on me.
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I sur - ren - der all, I sur - ren - der all;
I sur-ren - der all, I sur-ren - der all;
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All to Thee, my bles - sed Sav - ior, I sur - ren - der all.
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Words: J. W. Van De Venter
Music: W. S. Weeden
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All To Jesus I Surrender (Arr. 1/4 vs.)
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1.All to Je-sus, [ sur - ren - der, All to Hm I free - ly give;
2.All to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, Humb -1y at His feet I  Dbow;
3.AI to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, Make me, Sav - ior, whol - ly Thine;
4 All to Je-sus, I sur - ren-der, Lord, [ give my -self to Thee;
L. . —— ® - ® - ® ) o
S S T = et
| 20 B I | N |
0 4 . ‘ ‘
===
ANSY i: i ’ ‘ ‘: ‘) ﬁ ‘ ?. ﬂ ] ’ i ‘ ﬁ Fl
I will ev - er love and trust Him, In His pres - ence dai - ly live.
World - ly pleas - ures all for - sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
Let me know the joy of liv - ing, Tru - ly know that Thou art mine.
Fill me with Thy love and pow - er, Let Thy bless-ings fall on me.
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I sur - ren - der all, I sur - ren - der all;
I sur-ren - der all, I sur-ren - der all;
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All to Thee, my Dbles - sed Sav - ior, 1 sur - ren - der all
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Words: J. W. Van De Venter
Music: W. S. Weeden
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All To Jesus I Surrender (Arr.1/5 vs.)
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1.All to Je - sus,
2.All to Je- sus
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sur - ren - der, All to Hm I free - ly give;
sur - ren - der, Humb - ly at His feet I  bow;
sur - ren - der, Make me, Sav - ior, whol - ly Thine;
sur - ten - der, Lord, I give my -self to Thee;
sur - ren - der, Now I feel the sa - cred flame,
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I will ev - er love and trust Him, In His pres - ence dai - ly live.
World - ly pleas - ures all for - sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
Let me know the joy of liv - ing, Tru - ly know that Thou art mine.
Fil me with Thy love and pow - er, Let Thy bless-ings fall on me.
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I sur - ren - der all, I sur - ren - der all;
I sur-ren - der all, I sur-ren - der all;
) - e. © ]|' e = - T, 4 ‘ Ah =
S) s - * .o ° | o
~ T 1/ o] I/ [ 4 "4 r
757 2
e R S ‘N e
| $ . H ' I
g : 3 o s 5 4
All to Thee, my bles - sed Sav - ior, [ sur - ren - der all.
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Words: J. W. Van De Venter

Music: W. S. Weeden
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All To Jesus I Surrender (Arr. 2 /3 vs.)
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1.All to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, All to Hm I free - ly give;
2.All to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, Humb - ly at  His feet I  bow;
3.AI to Je-sus, I sur - ren-der, Lord, I give my - self to Thee;
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1 will ev - er love and trust Him, In His pres - ence dai - ly live.
World - ly pleas - ures all for - sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
Fill me with Thy love and pow - er, Let Thy bless-ings fall on me.
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I sur - ren - der all, I sur - ren - der all;
I sur-ren - der all, I sur-ren - der all;
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All to Thee, my bles - sed Sav - ior, I sur - ren - der all
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Words: J. W. Van De Venter
Music: W. S. Weeden
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All To Jesus I Surrender (Arr. 2 /4 vs.)
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1.All to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, All to Hm I free - ly give;
2.All to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, Humb - ly at  His feet I  bow;
3.AI to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, Make me, Sav - ior, whol - ly Thine;
4 All to Je-sus, I sur - ren-der, Lord, 1 give my - self to Thee;
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1 will ev - er love and trust Him, In His pres - ence dai - ly live.
World - ly pleas - ures all for - sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
Let me know the joy of liv - ing, Tru - ly know that Thou art mine.
Fill me with Thy love and pow - er, Let Thy bless-ings fall on me.
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I sur - ren - der all, I sur - ren - der all;
I sur-ren - der all, I sur-ren - der all;
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All to Thee, my bles - sed Sav - ior, I sur - ren - der all
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Words: J. W. Van De Venter

Music: W. S. Weeden
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All To Jesus I Surrender (Arr. 2 /5 vs.)
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1.AIl to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, All to Hm I free - ly give;
2.A1 to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, Humb -1y at His feet I  Dbow;
3.A1 to Je-sus, I sur - ren - der, Make me, Sav - ior, whol - ly Thine;
4 Al to Je-sus, 1 sur - ren-der, Lord, [ give my -self to Thee;
5AI to Je-sus 1 sur - ren - der, Now I feel the sa - cred flame,
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I will ev - er love and trust Him, In His pres - ence dai - ly live.
World - ly pleas - ures all for - sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.
Let me know the joy of liv - ing, Tru - ly know that Thou art mine.
Fil me with Thy love and pow - er, Let Thy bless-ings fall on me.
O the joy of full sal - va - tion, Glo -1y, Glo - ry to His name.
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I sur - ren - der all, I sur - ren - der all;
I sur-ren - der all, I sur-ren - der all;
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All to Thee, my bles - sed Sav - ior, [ sur - ren - der all.
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Words: J. W. Van De Venter
Music: W. S. Weeden
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All-Victorious Love
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1.Je - sus, thine all vic - to - rious love Shed in my
2.0 that in  me the sa - cred fire Might now be -
3.0 that it now from heav’n might fall, And all my
4.Re - fin - ing fire, g0 thru my heart; II - lu - mi -
5.My stead - fast soul, from fal - ing free, Shall then no
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heart a - broad: Then shall my feet no
gin to glow, Bum up the dross of
sins con - sume! Come, Ho - ly Ghost, for
nate my soul; Scat - ter thy life thru
long - er move, While Christ is all the
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long - er rove, Root - ed and fixed in God.
base de - sire, And make the moun - tains flow!
thee I call; Spir - it of bum - ing, come!
ev - 1y part, And sanc - ti fy the  whole.
world to me, And all my  heart is love.
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Alleluia, Alleluia! Hearts to Heaven (Arr. 1)
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1.Al - le-1u -1ia al - le - lu - ia! Hearts to heavn and voic - es raise:
2. Christ is ris - en, Christ, the first - fruits Of the ho - ly har - vest field,
3.Christ is ris - en, we are ris - en. Shed up - on us heav'n - ly grace,
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Sing to God a hymn of glad - ness, Sing to God a hymn of praise;
Which will all its full a - bun - dance At His sec - ond com - ing yield.
Rain and dew and gleams of glo - ry From the bright-ness of Thy face;
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He, who on the cross
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ran - som, For the world's sal - va - tion bled,

Then the gold - en ears of har - vest Will their heads be - fore Him wave,
That we, Lord, with hearts in heav - en, Here on earth may fruit - ful  be,
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Je - sus Christ, the King of Glo - ry, Now is ris - en from the dead.
Rip-ened by His glo - rious sun - shine From the fur - rows of the grave.
And by an - gel hands be gath - ered, And be ev - er, Lord, with Thee.
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Words: Christopher Wordsworth

Music: Beethoven, Adapt. by Edward Hodges PDHymns.com



Alleluia!
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leluia! (Arr. 2)

U7X

| A | | | . . | |
ﬁ i o — if —— o o —— i K K
0 | [ T\ 1\
g ]
3 = s s . - ‘—g e—3
1.Al - le-1lu-ia, al - le-1Iu - ia! Hearts and voic-es to heavn - ward raise:
2.Now the 1i-ron bars are bro - ken, Christ from death to life is born,
3. Christ is ris-en, Christ, the first-fruits Of the ho -1ly  har - vest field,
4. Christ is ris-en, we are ris - en! Shed up - on us heavn-ly grace,
5A - le-lu-ial Al -1le-1u-ia Glo -ry be to God on high;
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Sing to God a hymn of glad-ness, Sing to God a hymn of praise:
Glo - rious life, and life 1im - mor - tal, On this ho - ly East - er mormn;
Which will all its full a - bun-dance At His sec - ond com - ing yield:
Rain and dew and gleams of glo - ry From the bright-ness of Thy face:
Al - le - lu - ia to the Sav - ior Who has won the vic - to - ry;
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He, Who on the cross a vic - tim, For the world's sal - va - tion bled,
Christ has  tri- umphed, and we con - quer By His might - y en - ter - prise,
Then the gold - en ears of har - vest Will their heads be - fore Him wave,
That with hearts in  heav - en dwell-ing, We on earth may fruit - ful be,
Al - le - lu - ia to the Spir - it, Fount of love and sanc - ti - ty;
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Je - sus Christ, the King of glo - ry, Now is ris - en from the dead.
We with Him to life e - ter - nal By His res - ur - rec - tion rise.
Rip-ened by His glo-rious sun - shine From the fur-rows of the grave.
And by  an - gel-hands be gath-ered, And be ev - er, Lord, with Thee.
Al - le - Iu-ia!l Al - le - lu - ial To the Tri - une Maj - es - ty. A-men.
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Words: The Rt. Rev. Christopher Wordsworth, D.D. (1807-1885), 1872
Music: Sir Arthur Seymour Sullivan (1842-1900)
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Alleluia! Sing to Jesus
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1.Al-le-lu - 1ia! sing to Je - sus! His the scep - ter, His the throne.
2.Al-le-lu - ial not as or - phans Are we left in sor - TtOwW now;
3.Al-le-lu - 1ia! bread of Heav - en, You on earth our food, and stay!
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Al -le-1lu - ia! His the tri - umph, His the vic - to - 1y a - lone;
Al -le-1lu - 1a! He 1S near us, Faith be-lieves, nor ques - tions how:
Al -le-1lu - 1ia! here the sin - ful Flee to You from day to day;
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Hark! the songs of peace-ful Zi - on Thun-der like a might - y flood;
Tho' the clouds from sight re-ceived Him When the for

-ty days were o'er,
In - ter - ces - sor, Friend of sin - ners, Earth's Re-deem - er, plead for me,
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"Je - sus out of ev - 'ty
Shall  our hearts  for - get

na - tion Has re-deemed wus by His blood."

His prom - ise, "I am with  you ev - er -more?"
Where the songs of all the sin - less Sweep a - cross the crys-tal sea.
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Words: William C. Dix
Music: Rowland H. Prichard
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Alleluia, Song Of Gladness (Arr. 1)
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1.Al - le - lu-ia, song of glad - ness, Voice of joy that can-not die;
2.A1 - le-lu-ia thou re - sound-est, True Je - ru - sa - lem and free;
3Al - le-1lu-ia can not al - ways Be our song while here be - low;
4. There - fore in our hymns we  pray Thee, Grant us, bless - ed Trin -1 - ty,
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Al-le-lu - ia is the an - them Ev - er dear to choirs on  high;
Al-le-1lu - ia, joy - ful  moth - er, All thy chil - dren sing with thee;
Al-le-lu - ia our trans - gres - sions Make us for a while for - go:
At the last  to keep Thine East - er In our home be - yond the sky;
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In the house of God a - bid - ing Thus they sing e - ter - nal - ly.
But by Bab -y -lon's sad wa - ters Mourn - ing ex -iles now are we.
For the sol-emn time is com-ing When our tears for sin must flow.
There to Thee for - ev - er sing-ing Al - le - lu-ia joy - ful - ly. A-men.
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Words: Early Latin
Music: Essay on the Churc

h Plain Chant
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Alleluia, Son
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) Gladness (Arr. 2)
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Al - le - lu-ia, song of glad - ness,
Al - le - lu-ia thou re-sound - est,
Al - le - lu-ia can - not al - ways
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Voice of joy that can-not die;

True

Be

. There-fore in our hymns we pray Thee, Grant us,

Je - u - sa-lem and free;
our song while here be - low;

bless -ed Trin -1 - ty,
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There to Thee for - ev - er sing - ing Al -

In the house of God a - bid - ing Thus they
But by Bab -y -lon'ssad wa - ters Mourn - ing
For the sol-emn time is com - mg When our

tears for
le - lu-ia joy -

Al -le - lu-1ia is the an - them Ev - er dear to choirs on high;
Al -le - lu-1ia, joy - ful moth - er, All thy chil - dren sing with thee;
Al -le - lu - ia our trans - gres - sions Make us for a while fore - go:
At the last to keep Thine East - er In  our home be - yond the sky;
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sing e - ter - nal - ly.

ex - iles now are we.

sin must flow.
ful - ly. A-men.
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Words: Tr. The Rev. John Mason Neale, D.D. (1818-1866), 1851
Music: Edward John Hopkins (1818-1901), 1872
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Alleluia! Song Of Sweetness (Arr. 1)

ALLELUIA 8s & 7s, 6 Lines.
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I.Al - le - lu - ia, song of sweet-ness, Voice of joy, e - ter - nal lay;

2.Al -1le - lu - ia Thou re - sound - est, Sa - lem, Moth - er of the blest;
3.0 thou King of end-less glo - ry, Hear Thy peo - ple as they cry;
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Al - le - lu - ia is the an - them Of the choirs in heavn - ly day,
Al - le - lu - ias with - out end - ing Fit yon place of glad - some rest;
Grant us all our heart's deep long - ing In our home be - yond the sky;
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Which the an - gels sing, a - bid - ing In the house of God al - ways.
Ex - iles we, by Ba-bel's wa - ters, Sit in bond - age, sore dis-tressed.
There to Thee our Al - le - lu - 1ia Sing-ing ev - er - last - ing - ly.
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Words: Tr. By J. M. Neale

Music: E. J. Hopkins
PDHymns.com



Alleluia, Song Of Sweetness (Arr. 2)
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1.Al - le-1lu-ia, song of sweet-ness, Voice of joy that can - not die,
2.Al - le-lu-1ia, thou re-sound - est True Je - ru - sa - lem and free;
3Al - le-lu-1ia can - not al - ways Be our song while here be - low;
4. There - fore in our hymns we pray Thee Grant us, bless - ed Trin - i - ty,
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Al-le - lu - ia is the an -them Ev - er dear to choirs on  high;
Al -le - lu - ia, joy - ful Moth - er, All  thy chil - dren sing with thee;
Al -le - lu - 1a, our trans - gres - sions Make us for a - while fore - go;
At the last to keep Thine East - er In our home be - yond the sky;
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In the house of God a - bid - ing, Thus they sing e - ter - nal - ly.
But by Bab - y - lon's sad wa - ters Mourn-ing ex - iles now are  Wwe.
For the sol - emn time is com -ing When our tears for sin  must flow.
There to Thee for - ev - er sing-ing Al - le - lu - ia joy - ful - ly.
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Words: Adam of St. Victor; Tr. by Rev. John Mason Neale

Music: Henry Smart (1867)
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Almost Persuaded
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1."Al - most per - suad - ed" now to  be - lieve; "Al - most per - suad - ed"
2."Al - most per - suad - ed," come, come to - day; "Al - most per - suad - ed,"
3."Al - most per - suad - ed," har - vest is past! "Al - most per - suad - ed,"
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, "Go, Spir - it,
turn not a - way; Je - sus in - vitess you here, An - gels are
doom comes at last! "Al - most” can - not a - vail; "Al - most" is
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go Thy way; Some more con - ven - ient day On Thee Il call."
lin - g'ring near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear; O wand - 'rer, come.
but to  fail; Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail— "Al - most, but lost!"
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Words and Music: Phillip P. Bliss
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Alone With God (Arr. 1)
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1. A-lone with God— Shut is the door; Tho' sad and trou - bled, tempt-ed sore,
2. A-lone with God— And, while we pray, Our cares take wings and fly a - way;
3. A-lone with God— O hal-lowed spot, Whereman - y'a les - son  has been taught,
4. A -lone with God— Whom we a - dore-Drawn are the shades and closed the door,
5. A-lone with God— A -new be - gin, Go forth fresh VlC - to - ries win;
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How sweet to be On bend-ed knee, As out to Him our hearts we pour—

As on His breast We sweet-ly rest, Our sor-row's night is  turned to day—
And vic-try won Thru His dear Son, In man-y'a bat - tle that was fought—
In this re - treat, In ser-vice sweet, We leasm to love Him more and more—
Je - sus, our King, Whose praiseswe sing, Is now en-throned our heartswith - in—
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As out to Him our hearts we pour— A-lone with  God, A-lone with God.

Our sor-row's night is turned to day— A-lone with  God, A-lone with God.
In man-y'a Dbat - tle that was fought— A -lone with  God, A-lone with God.
We learn to love Him more and more— A-lone with  God, A-lone with God.

Is now en-throned our hearts with - in— A -lone with  God, A-lone with God.
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Words: Mrs. B. A. Thompson

Music: D. B. Towner
PDHymns.com



Alone With God (Arr. 2)

1. When storms of life
2. What tho’

3. “Tis there 1

are
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round me beat-ing,
the clouds have gath - ered o’er me?
find new strength for

N
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du - ty, As

When rough the
What tho’ I’ve passed be-neath the rod?
o’er the sands of time
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path that I have trod,

I plod;

4. And when I see the mo - mentnear-ing When [ shall sleep be-neath the sod,
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With - in  my clos - et door re - treating, I love to a - lone with God.
God’s per - fect will there lies be - fore me, When 1 am thus a - lone with God.
I see the King in all His beau-ty, While rest - ing there a - lone with God.
When time with me is dis - ap - pear-ing, I want to be a-lone with God.
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A - lone with God, the world for - bid - den, A - lone with
A - lone with God,
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God, O blest re - treat! A - lone with God, and in Him

A -lone with God,
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Alone With God
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hid - den, To hold with Him com - mun - ion sweet.
To hold with Him
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Alone With Jesus! Blessed Place
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1. A -lone with Je - sus! bless - ed place, Where I be-hold Him face to face,
2. A -lone with Je - sus, while with - out Are care and dan - ger, fear and doubt;
3. A -lone with Je-sus, oh, the Dbliss Of hold-ing con-verse such as this;
4. A -lone with Je - sus, oh, how blest! Close fold-ed to my Sav-ior's breast,
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And ev - 'ty line of beau - ty trace,— Com - pan - ion - ship di - vine.
But while with Him, the world shut out, The joys of heav'n are mine.
All  anx - ious <care [ now dis - miss, And all of earth re - sign.
Be Thou, dear Lord, my con - stant guest, And keep me whol - ly Thine.
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Words: Mary Ingalls Pierce
Music: Joseph Martine
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Along The River Of Time
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long the Riv - er, Our Sav - ior on - ly our bark can guide, Our
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swift - ly flow - ing, the swift - ly flow - ing, And soon, ah, soon, the
thou - sand dan - gers, a thou - sand dan - gers, And near our course the
Sav - ior on - ly, our Sav - ior on - ly, But with Him we se -
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end we'll  see, Yes, soon 'twill  come  and we will  be.
rocks we see, Oh, dread - ful thought! a wreck to be.
cure may be, No fear, no doubt, but joy to be.
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Words and Music: George F. Root
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Alpha And Omega
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1.Al - pha and O - me - ga! Be Thou my First and Last: The
2.0 - pen my wak - ing eyes, And fill them with Thy Light; For
3.En - fold me when a - sleep, Let soft dews from a - bove Re -
4.Lay  Thy right Hand of pow'r In bless -ing on my brow; Heav'n's
5.Lead Thou me gen - tly in, Thou who thru Death hast past; Then
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Source whence I  de - scend, The Joy to which I tend, When Earth is past.
Thee each plan be - gun, In Thee each du - ty done, Close them at night.
fresh the long day's toil; Wash off the world-ly soil, And strength-en Love.
Keys are in Thy Hand, Its Por-tals o - pen stand: I fear not  now.
bring me to Thy Throne, For Thee 1 seek a -lone, My First and  Last.
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Words: Anonymous

Music: Caryl Florio
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Altogether Thine
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Al - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Yield-ed to Thy will; All

1.
2.
3. Al - to-geth - er Thine, Lord, Noth-ing 1 with-hold; Ful - ly
4. Al - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, On - ly Christ in me; Hum-bly would 1 walk, Lord, Un-

of self 1

Al - to-geth-er Thine, Lord, Thine a - lone to Dbe; Love has won my heart, Lord, Thy

give, Lord, Just
[ sur-ren - der My
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dy - ing love for me.
now my be - ing Afill.

til  Thy face 1 see.

life by Thee con - trolled. Al - to - geth - er Thine, Lord, Al - to - geth - er Thine;
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Make and keep me, Bless-ed Sav-ior, Al - to- geth-er Thine! Al-to- geth-er Thine, Lord,
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Al - to - geth - er Thine; Make and keep me, Bless-ed Sav -ior, Al-to - geth-er Thine!
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Words: C. F. Warren
Music: Robert Harkness
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Always Abounding

“Always abounding in the work of the Lord.” — 1 Cor. 15:58
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1.Be ear-nest, my broth-ers, in word and in deed, Be ac-tive in reap-ing and

2.Be read -y, my broth-ers, His call to o-bey, In seek-ing the err - ing and
3.Be zeal-ous, my broth-ers, the light to ex-tend, And un - to all na- tions the
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sow - ing the seed; And thus in the vine-yard, with Je - sus to lead, Be
show - ing the way; And thus as His ser- vants, re - mem -ber, we pray, Be
gos - pel to send; And thus, till the har - vest in glo - ry shall end, Be
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work of the Lord, Be al-ways a-bound-ing in the work of the Lord; Be ear-nest, be

SLLf.nc ez,

ac-tive, re - ly-ing on His word, Be al-ways a-bound-ing in the work of the Lord.
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Words: E. A. Barnes
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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Always Cheerful

E (Children's Song)
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1. Let our hearts be al - ways cheer - full! Why should mur - m’ring
2. With His gen - tle hand to lead us, Should the pow’rs of
3.When we turn a - side from du - ty, Comes the  pain of
4.0Oh! the good are al - ways hap - py, And their path is
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en - ter there, When  our  kind and lov - ing Fa - ther
sin as - sail, He has  prom - ised grace to help  us;
do - ing wrong! And a shad - ow, creep - ing oer  us,
ev - er bright; Let us heed the bless - ed coun - sel,
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Al - ways cheer - ful,
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Makes  us chil - dren of His care?
Nev - er can His  prom - ise fail.

Checks the rap - ture of our song.
Shun the wrong and love  the right.
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al - ways cheer - ful, Sun - shine all a - round we @ see; Full  of
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Always Cheerful
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Always Go To Jesus
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I.If we al-ways go to Je - sus when the bil - lows roll, If we
2.If we al-ways go to Je - sus when the tear - drops fall, When the
3.If we on -1ly look to Je-sus in the dark-some vale, When the
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tell Him all the tri - al of our bur - dened soul, In the
waves of  grief  sur - rounds us, go and tell Him al, He will
Jor - don clos - es o'er  us, we shall still pre - vall, We shall
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con - flict we shall win, we shall tri - umph o - ver sin, He will
bid our woes de - part, He will heal the bro - ken - heart, On - ly
safe - ly stem the tide, we shall reach His shel - tring side, Al - ways
o
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drive a - way the tempt - er of the  soul.
let Him share thy sor - rows; tell Him all. Go to Je-sus, go to
trust - ing in His prom - ise; still pre - vail.
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Words: Ina Dunley Ogdon
Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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Always Room For Jesus
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But no mat - ter what be- fall, He's the tru - est friend of all, He will

Rut His won-drous love <O free Tg the sweet-est tho't to me. And 1t
sut nls on - grous  1ove s¢  Iree 1S the sweet-¢est thot 10 me, \ng 1t

There is room e - nough to spare, For my Lord to have a share He's the

3 B ‘u 32 5.8 o ° e o o eio e o
e = Fry /g I e e & & 0 & , = O
Yy ¥ r r r v lv Yy r
Chorus
0 L W N & | N N N N AN
l[D:PV\ IR N IR Iy I I I\, #d,‘-d q/d,‘dll} \ I
¢ e — | — e BIP E—
o & & v ﬁ F
ev - 'y need-ed want sUp-ply. yoo 4herers al-ways room for Je-sus in my heart know,
cheersme as 1 go my way. 4 room 7 Fis hea rt.1Know.

tru - est friend I ev - er knew!

Words: Isa Scott Taylor
Music: W. C. Jordan
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Always Room For Jesus
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who will joy im-part, There is al-ways room for Je-sus in my trust - ing heart.
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Always With Us (Arr. 1)
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Al - ways with us— al - ways with us Words of cheer and words of love;

1.
2. With us when we toil in sad-ness, Sow - ing much and  reap-ing none,
3. With us when the storm is sweep-ing O'er our path-way  dark and drear,
4. With us in the lone - ly wval - ley, When we cross the chill - ing stream—
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Thus the ris - en  Sav-ior whis - pers, From His dwell - ing place a - bove.
Tell - ing us that in the fu - ture Gold - en har - vests shall be won.
Wak - ing hope with - in our bos - oms, Still -ing ev - 'ty anx -ious fear.

Light-ing up the

steps to

glo - ty With

sal - va - tion's

ra - diant beam.
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Words and Music: E. S. Carter
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Always With Us (Arr. 2)

&* el <

| |
- —— -
N 4 —$ —¢ ﬁ o = < 00—
o * H
1. Al - ways with us, al - ways with us, Words of cheer and words of love;
2. With us when the storm is sweep-ing O’er our path-way dark and drear;
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Thus the ris - en Sav-ior whis-pers, From His dwell - ing place a - bove,
Wak - ing hope with -in our bos - oms, Still -ing ev - ’ry anx -ious fear.
o P — S $ .. g *°F . o
e . " =
1 | 1

—® '

Vo)
-

SRS =s=

s

s

@

us when we toil in sad- ness, Sow -ing much and reap - ing none;
us in  the lone - ly wval - leyy, When we cross the chill - ing stream;
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Tell - ing us that in the fu- ture, Gold-en har - vests shall be won.
Light-ing up the gloom-y shad-ows With sal - va - tion’s ra - diant beam.
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Am I A Soldier Of The Cross? (Arr. 1/ 3 vs.)
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1. Am 1 a sol - dier of the «cross, A fol - I'wer of the Lamb?
2. Must T be car - ried to the skies On flow - ery beds of ease,
3.Sure I must fight, in Je - sus' name; In-crease my cour - age, Lord,;
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And shall 1 fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His Name?
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thru blood - y seas?
Il bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy Word.
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Words: Isaac Watts

Music: Thomas A. Arne
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Am I A Soldier Of The Cross? (Arr.1/4 vs.)
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1.Am 1 a sol - dier of the «cross, A fol - I'wer of the Lamb?
2. Must 1  be car - ried to the skies On flow - ery beds of ease,
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
4. Sure 1 must fightt in Je - sus' name; In-crease my cour-age, Lord;
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And shall 1 fear to own His cause, Or Dblush to speak His Name?
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thru blood - y seas?
Is this vile world a friend to gracee. To help me on to  God?
Il bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy Word.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: Thomas A. Arne
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Am I A Soldier Of The Cross? (Arr. 2)
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1. Am I a sol - dier of the Cross,

2. Must I be car - ried to the skies

3. Are there no foes for me to face?

4. Sure I must  fight if I would reign:

5. Thy saints,  in all this glo - rious war,

6. When that il - lus - trious day shall rise,

7 "R P - } J J ® el
d D lg [ I |
ibﬂ;ﬂ | | |
|

e

-

m

0 I | ﬁ\\
o )b | [ [ [ [ | [
(o b | | ——g " p—
NV | i .
s © T P .
A fol - low'r of the Lamb? And shall I
On flow Ty beds of  ease, While oth - ers
Must I not stem the flood? Is this  vile
In- crease my cour - age, Lord; Im bear the
Shall con - quer, tho they  die; They see  the
And all Thine ar - mies shine In robes  of
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fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
fought to win  the prize, And sailed thro' blood - y seas?
world a friend to  grace, To help me on to God?
toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy Word.
tri - umph from a - far By faith's dis - cern - ing eye.
vic - try thro the skies, The glo - ry shall be Thine.
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Words: Isaac Watts

Music: Davisson’s Kentucky Harmony, Attr Joseph C. Lowry
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Am I A Soldier Of The Cross (Arr. 3)
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m I a sol-dier of the cross, A fol - lowr of the Lamb?

1. A
2. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
3. Thy saints in all this glo - rious war, Shall con - quer, tho’ they die;
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And shall 1 fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?

Is this wvile world a  friend to grace, To help me on to  God?
They see the tri - umph from - far With faith’s dis - cern - ing  eye.
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Must I be car - ried to the skies On flow - ery beds of ease,
Sure I must fight, if I would reign; In - crease my cour - age, Lord;
When that il - lus - tri"us day shall rise, And all Thine ar - mies shine
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While oth - ers fought to  win the prize, And sailed thru blood - y  seas?
rn bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy word.
In robes of vic - t'ry thru the skies, The glo - ry shall be Thine.

| ) . ®. ® » P ) " » .
. s ! ' [ ' ' ! o o
75 e — .
! | Y | ! Y | | I

Words: Isaac Watts

Music: H. S. Cutler
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Am I A Soldier Of The Cross (Arr. 4)

MARLOW C. M.

Words: Isaac Watts
Music: J. Chetham
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1. Am I a sol - dier of the «cross, A  fol-lowr of the Lamb?
2. Must I be car - ried to the skies On flow-ery beds of ease,
3.Are  there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
4. Sure I must fight if I would reign: In-crease my cour - age, Lord;
5. Thy saints, in all  this glo-rious war, Shall con-quer, tho' they die;
6. When that il - lus - trious day shall rise, And all Thy ar - mies shine
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His Name?
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thru blood -y seas?
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God?
Il bear the cross, en - dure the pain, Sup -port - ed by Thy word.
They view the tri - umph from a - far, And seize it with their eye.
In  robes of vic - try thru the skies, The gio - ry shailli be Thine. A - men.
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Am I A Soldier Of The Cross (Arr. 5)
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own His cause, Or blush to speak His name. Oh, help me Lord,
dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy word. Oh, help me Lord, to work for Thee, And

I.Am I a sol-dier of the cross, A fol -'wer of the Lamb;And shall I fear to
2. Sure I must fight if I would reign, In-crease my cour-age, Lord; Il bear the toil en-
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work for thee, And ev - er true and faith - ful be.
ev-er true and faith-ful be, Oh, help me Lord, to work for Thee, And ev-er true and faith-ful be.
O eeLee p—f—p—p—p—ﬂ—f—f—tﬂ:ﬁ:ﬁ—?ﬁ—ﬁ—ﬁ—#—ﬁ—?—r
—J) e e o ® . — .
[

A I o o o]
1/ A— — | Y—y— I
P, « S N O ] A Y — ] A I I —r— ‘ 1/
y | | y v | | 4 |

Words: George S. Railton
Music: J. H. Ruebush
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Am I A Soldier Of The Cross (Arr. 6)

McAnally
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1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross, A of the Lamb?
2. Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow - 'ty beds of ease,
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must not stem the flood?
4. Sure I must fightt if [ would reign; In-crease my cour - age, Lord,;
5. Thy saints, in all  this glo-rious war, Shall con - quer, tho' they die;
6. When that il - lus - trious day shall rise, And all Thine ar - mies shine,
' 2, > ® o5 # ﬁ
T VI o @® H ot I L
I § == =
A AR
A-ich e - qh' s SRR\ N
D el oo o o o o 4 * o . ===
And shall I fear to own His cause, Or Dblush to speak  His Name?
While oth - ers fought to  win the prize, And sailed thru blood - y seas?
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God?
't bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy Word.
They see the ftri - umph from a - far, With faith's dis-cemn - ing eye.
In robes of vic - try thru the skies, The shall be Thine.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: R. M. McAnally
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Am I Nearer to Heaven Today?
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1.0 the vyes - ter-day's mo - ments for pleas - ure or woe, Have been stealth -1 - ly
2.1 am near - er the time for the break-ing of ties, That are hold -ing my
3.1 am near -er the close of my la - bor be-low, I am near - er the
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car - ried a-way; I am near-er the val-ley of shad-ows, 1  know-
loved ones to me; I am near or the time for my lat - est good byes—
end of my way; 1 am near-er the edge of the wval -ley, 1  know-
o
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Am I mnear-er to heav-en to - day?
Am I near-er, O Fa-ther to Thee? Am I near - er to - dav? Am 1
Am I near-er to heav-en to - day? Y
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near - er Am I near-er to heav-en to - day? Am I
to - day? near - ef, near - er to - day?
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near- er the gate where the bless-ed ones wait? Am [ near-er to heav - en to-day?
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Words: Jessie Brown Pounds
Music: Fred A. Fillmore
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Amazing Grace (Arr.1/4 vs.)
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1. A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound!  That
2. Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And
3. Thru man - y dan - gers, toils and snares 1
4. When we’ve  been there  ten thou - sand years, Bright
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saved a wretch  like me! 1 once was lost, but
grace my fears re - lieved. How pre - cious did that
have al - read - y come. ’Tis grace  hath bro’t me
shin - ing as the sun, We’ve no less days to
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now I'm found; Was blind, but now 1 see.
grace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved!
safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
sing God’s praise  Than when  we’d first be - gun.
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Words: John Newton

Music: Early American Melody PDH
ymns.com



Amazing Grace (Arr. 1/ 5vs.)
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1. A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound!  That
2. Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And
3. Thru man - y dan - gers, toils and snares 1
4. When we’ve  been there  ten thou - sand years, Bright
P 5 A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound!  That
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saved a wretch  like me! | once was lost, but
grace my fears re - lieved. How pre - cious did that
have al - read - vy come. ’Tis grace  hath bro’t me
shin - ing as the sun, We’ve no less days to
saved a wretch  like me! 1 once was lost, but
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now I'm found,; Was blind, but now 1 see.
grace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved!
safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
sing God’s praise  Than when  we’d first be - gun.
now I'm found; Was blind, but now 1 see.
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Words: John Newton

Music: Early American Melody
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Amazing Grace (Arr. 2)

WARWICK C. M.
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I.A - maz - ing grace, how sweet the sound, That sav'd a wretch  like me!
2.'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re lieved;
3. Thru man - y dan - gers, toils, and snares, I have al - read y come;
4. Yes, when this heart and flesh shall fail, And mor - tal life  shall cease,
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I once was lost, but now am found; Was blind, but now I see.
How pre - cious did that grace ap - pear, The hour I first be -lieved.
Tis grace  that brought me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
I shall pos - sess, with - in the vail, A life of joy and peace.
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Words: Rev. John Newton
Music: Samuel Stanley
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Amazing Grace (Arr. 3)

Manoah
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1.A - maz-ing grace- how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me!
2. Thru man -y dan - gers, toils and snares, I have al -read - y come;
3. The Lord has prom-ised good to me: His word my hope se - cures;
4. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, And mor-tal Ilife shall cease,
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I once was lost, but now I'm found— Was blind, but now I see.
'"Tis grace has bro't me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
He will my shield and por - tion be, As long as life en - dures.
I shall pos -sess with - in the veil A life of joy and peace.
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Words: John Newton
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Amazing Grace (Arr. 4)
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1. A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound That saved a wretch like me!
2. “Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re -lieved;
3. Thru man -y dan - gers, toils, and snares, I have al - read y come;
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I once was lost, but now I’'m found; Was blind, but now I see.
How pre - cious did that grace ap - pear, The hour I first be - lieved!
‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, And grace  will lead me home.
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Amazing Grace! How Sweet The Sound

AMAZING GRACE
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1.A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me!

2. ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to  fear, And grace my fears re - lieved;

3. Thru man - y dan - gers, toils, and snares, I have al - read - y comeg;

4. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, And mor - tal life shall cease,
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I once was lost, but now am found; Was blind, but now I see.
How pre - cious did that grace ap - pear, The hour 1 first be - lieved!
“Tis grace has bro’t me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
I shall pos - sess, with - in the veil, A life  of joy and peace.
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Oh, the grace, the pre - cious grace. The  grace that res - cued me-
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That wrote my par - don in the blood That flowed on Cal - va - 1y.
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Words: John Newton
Music: Robert Lowry
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Amazing Sight! The Savior Stands

ROMBERG C. M.
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I. A - maz-ing sight! the Sav - ior stands And knocks at ev - ’ry door;
2.“Be - hold,” He saith, “I bleed and die To bring you to My  rest:
3.“Will you de - spise My bleed - ing love, And choose the way to  hell?
4. “Say, will you hear My gra - cious voice, And have your sins for - giv’'n?
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Ten thou-sand bless-ings in His hands, To sat - is - fy the poor.
Hear, sin - ners, while I’'m  pass - ing by, And be for - ev - er Dblest.”
Or, in the glo-rious realms a - bove, With Me, for - ev - er dwell?”
Or, will you make that wretch-ed choice, And bar your-selves from heav’'n?” A -men.
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Words: Anonymous

Music: Dr. T. Hastings (1784-1872)
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Joyful, animated
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1. Wake the song of ju-bi-lee, Let it ech - o oer the seal
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Now is come the prom - ised hour, Je - sus reigns with sov - 'reign pow'r!
Yea, the whole cre - a - tion sings, "Je-sus is  the King of  kings!"
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All ye na - tions join and sing, "Christ of lords and kings is King!"

Wake the song of  ju - bi - lee! Let it ech - o oer the sea!
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Let it sound from shore to shore, Je - sus reigns for - ev - er - more.
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Words and Music: Dr. Lowell Mason
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America The Beautiful

Ny
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1.0 beau - ti - ful for spa-cious skies, For am - ber waves of grain,
2.0 beau - ti- ful for pil - grim feet, Whose stern, im - pas - sioned stress
3.0 beau - ti-ful for he - roes proved In lib - er - at - ing strife,
4.0 beau - ti- ful for pa - triot dream That sees, be-yond the years,
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For pur - ple moun-tain maj - es - ties A - bove thy fruit - ed plain!
A thor - ough - fare for free- dom beat A - cross the wil - der -ness!
Who more than self their coun - try loved, And mer - ¢y more than life!
Thine al - a - bas - ter cit - ies gleam, Un-dimmed by hu - man tears!
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A - mer - i-ca A-mer - i - cal God shed His grace on thee,
A -mer -1i-ca A-mer - i - cal! God mend thine ev - 'ty flaw,
A - mer -i-ca A-mer - 1i- cal May God thy gold re - fine,
A - mer -i-ca A-mer - i - cal! God shed His grace on thee,
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And crown thy good with broth - er - hood From sea to shin - ing sea.
Con - firm thy  soul in self - con - trol, Thy lib - er - ty in  law.
Till all suc - cess  be no - ble - ness, And ev - 'ty gain di - vine.
And crown thy good with broth - er - hood From sea to shin - ing sea.
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Words: Katherine Lee Bates
Music: Samuel A. Ward
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An Heir Of God
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l.This s my sal va- t10n Je-sus d1ed for me, Bought and sealed my par - don

3 Won - der ful sal va- tlon' Grace SO rlch and free Well de serves a life sur-
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on the Cross of Cal-va - ry; For my soul's re-demp-tion there is naught to
died to make me ev-eor free; Free from con-dem -na - tion, 'tis a mes-sage
ren-dered e'er His own to  be; A Ful -1y con -se -crat - ed c¢'er His will to
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)hLe e T T 20 % e e . %5 2 2 g
S b }) i i IP lp ‘1 |y/ i e . P F P - i i i . =
Chorus
Io I |17. Ip — l. 1 4 | |k\, ] i I . [k\ ] h | Ik\
GEEESR e st S e == R P I
q o 8 e o =
do, O ac-cept it, sin-ner for it is for you [Ill nev-er, nev-er de-
true, O be-lieve it, sin-ner, for it was for you.
do, En-ter in, be-liev-er, for it is for you.
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ny my - self my share in His a - tone-ment; ['ll nev-er, nev-er de - ny my -
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Words and Music: C. Austin Miles
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An Heir Of God

B

self sal - va - tion thru the blood,
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For when He died on the cross for me, He
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bought and sealed my par-don, And made me an heir and a son of God.
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An Heir To Riches Untold
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1.Can I doubt Him my Fa - ther so ten - der, Whomin glo-ry 1 soon shall be-hold,

2.Can I fear, for His love is a-bound-ing, Ev - 'ty morn-ingnew mer - cies un-fold,
3.Can I lack, for my Shep-herd is near me, He Hisown by His might shall up-hold,
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Un-to Him would I glad -1y sur-ren-der, 'm an heir to His rich-es un-told.

I re-joice m His good-ness sur-round-ing, I'm an heir to His rich-es un-told.
Yea, His rod and His staff ev-er cheer me, I'm an heir to His rich-es un-told.
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Bound less bless-ings, Great-er than sil-ver or
O the man-y bless-ings! O the man-y bless-ings!
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gold; I'm an heir, hal-le - lu-jah! I'm an heir to rich-es un-told.
Hal-le-lu-iah! I'm an heir! un-told.
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Words: Elsie Duncan Yale
Music: C. Austin Miles
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An Open Bible For The World
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1. An o - pen Bi-ble for the worldl May this our glo-riousmot - to  be!
2. Wher-e¢’er it goes its gold - en light, Stream-ing as from an un-veiled sun,
3.1t shows to men the Fa - ther’s face, All ra - diant with for-giv - ing love;
4.1t tells of Je - sus and His death, Of life pro-cured for dy - ing men;
5.1t of - fers rest to wea - ry hearts; It com-forts those who sit in tears;
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On  ev-’ry breeze its flag un - furled Shall scat - ter bless-ings rich and free.
Shall dis - si - pate the clouds of night, Un - do  the work that sin hath done.
And to the lost of Ad-am’s race Pro-claims sweet mer - ¢y from a - bove.
And to each soul of hum -ble faith, It son - ship give with God a - gain.
To all who faint, it strength im - parts; And gilds with hope th’e - ter - nal years.
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Blest Word of God! send forth thy light
Blest Word of God! send forth thy light
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Words: Henry M. King
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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An Open Bible For The World
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wan - der in the night Are led to God and heav'n by thee.
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Ancient Of Days
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1. An-cient of days, who sit - test throned in glo - ry, To thee all
2.0 bless - ed Fa - ther, who hast led thy chil-dren In all the
3.0 ho - ly God, with heart and voice a - dor - ing, Praise we the
.
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knees are  bent, all voic-es pray; Thy love has blest the wide world's
ag - es, as with fire and cloud, Thru seas dry - shod, thru wea - 1y
good - ness  that doth own our days; Pray we that Thou wilt hear us,
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won - drous sto - ry With light and life since E - den's dawn-ing day.
wastes be - wil - dring, To Thee 1in rev- 'rent love our hearts are bowed.
still im - plor - ing Thy love and fa - vor, kept to us  al - ways.
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Words: W. C. Doane

Music: J. A. Jeffery
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And Can I Yet Delay (Arr. 1)
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I.And can I yet de - lay My lit - tle al to give?
2.Nay, but [ yield, I yield! can hold out no more:
3. Tho> late, I all for - sake; My friends, my all, re - sign:
4. Come, and pos - sess me  whole, Nor hence a - gain re - move:
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To tear my soul from earth a - way For Je - sus to re - ceive?
I sink, by dy - ing love com - pelled, And own Thee con - quer - or!
Gra - cious Re -deem - er, take, oh, take, And seal me ev - er Thine.
Set - tle and fix my wav'r - ing soul With all Thy weight of  love.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: Lowell Mason
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And Can I Yet Delay (Arr. 2)

STATE STREET S. M.

D Hu# i l ! i
&+t — — o
ANV 4 A ‘[ i O -~ ’ O
PY) = S o i
I.And can 1 yet de - lay My lit - tle all to  give?—
2.Nay, but 1 vyield, I yield! 1 can  hold out no  more
3. Tho> late, 1 all for - sake; My friends, my all, re - sign;
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To tear my soul from earth a - way, And Je - sus to re - ceive?
I sink, by dy - ing love com-pelled, And own Thee Con-quer - or.
Gra-cious Re-deem - er, take, oh, take, And seal me ev - er Thine. A - men
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: J. C. Woodman
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And Can It Be That I Should Gain? (Arr. 1)
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1.And can it be that I should gain An in - ter'st
2. He left His Fa - ther's throne a - bove, So free, SO
3.Long my im - pris - oned spir - it lay  Fast bound in
4. No con-dem - na - tion now I dread; Je - sus, and
. | o I
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in the Sav - ior's blood? Died He for me, who caused His pain? For
in - i - nite His grace; Emp -tied Him - self of  all but love, And
sin and na - ture's night; Thine eye dif - fused a quick'n-ing ray, I
all in Him, is  mine! A - live in Him, my liv - ing head, And
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me, who Him to death pur - sued? A - maz - ing love! How
bled for  Ad - am's  help - less race; 'Tis mer - cy all, im -
woke, the dun - geon flamed with light; My chains fell off, my
clothed in right -  eous - ness di - vine, Bold I ap - proach th'e -
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can it be That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
mense and free; For O my God, it found out me.
heart was free; I rose, went forth, and fol - lowedThee.
ter - nal throne, And claim the crown, thru Christ my Own.
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Words: Charles Wesley

Music: Thomas Campbell
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And Can It Be That I Should Gain?

Chorus
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A - maz - ing love! How can it be, That
A - maz - ing love! How can it be,
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Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
That Thou my
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And Can It Be? (Arr. 2)
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1. And can it be that I should gain An in - trest in the Sav-ior’s blood?
2. He left the Fa-ther’s throne a - bove— So free, so in - fi - nite His grace!—

3. Long my im - pris-oned  spir - it lay, Fast bound in sin and na-ture’s night;
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Died He for me who caused His pain? For me, who Him to death pur - sued?
Emp - tied Him - self of  all but love, And bled for Ad - am’s help - less race;
Thine eye dif - fused a quick-‘ning ray, 1 woke, the dun - geon flamed with light:
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A - maz-ing love! how can it be That Thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me?

‘Tis mer-cy all, im-mense and free, Forr O my God, it found out me!
My chains fell  off, ‘hmy heart was free, 1 rose, went forth, ‘h and fol - lowed Thee.
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A - maz - ing lovelhow <can it be That Thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me?
‘Tis mer - cy all, im-mense and free, For, O my God, it found out me!
My chains fell off, my heart was free, I rose, went forth, and fol - lowed Thee.
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And Canst Thou, Sinner! Slight

STATE STREET S. M.
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1.And canst thou, sin - ner! slight The <call of Ilove di - vine?
2. Wilt thou not cease to grieve The Spir - it from  the  breast,
3.To - day a par - dning God Will hear the sup - pliant pray;
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Shall God, with ten - der - ness, in - vite, And gain no thought of thine?
Till He thy wretch - ed soul shall leave With all thy sins op - pressed?
To - day a Sav - ior's cleans - ing blood Will wash thy guilt a - way.
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Words: Mrs. Abby B. Hyde
Music: J. C. Woodman

PDHymns.com



And Didst 1

hou Love The Race
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1. And didst Thou love the race that loved not Thee? And didst Thou
2.0 God! O kins - man loved, but not e - nough! O Man! with
3. By that one like - ness which is ours and Thine, By that one
4. By thy last si - lence in the judg-ment hall, By long fore-
5.Come, lest this heart should, cold and <cast a - way, Die ere the
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take to heavn a  hu - man brow? Dost plead with man's voice by the
eyes ma - jes - tic af - ter death, Whose feet have toiled a - long our
na - ture which doth hold us kin, By that high heav'n, where sin - less
knowl-edge of the dead - ly tree, By dark-ness, by the worm - wood
guest a - dored she en - ter - tain— Lest eyes which nev - er  saw Thine
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I ] [ ik ) 7] | » X
355% e - § " i
Y —F Y
0 . N | —
& ) lb) I( gI \/ D d I dI I i
‘hb ) = [ — I | e [ 4
\\\’ ° L] ‘ a. ‘ L]
GEs = L. g
mar - vel - ous sea? Art  Thou his kins - man now?
path -  ways rough, Whose lips drawn hu - man breath;
Thou dost  shine, To draw  us sin - ners in;
and the  gall,— I pray Thee vis - it me.
earth - ly day Should miss Thy heavn - ly reign. A-men.
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Words: Jean Ingelow (1820-1897), 1863
Music: Edward John Hopkins (1818- 1901), 1887
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And Is The Time Approaching (Arr. 1)
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1.And is the time ap - proach - ing, By proph - ets long fore - told,
2. Shall Jew and Gen - tile, meet - ing From man - y'a dis - tant shore,
3.Shall all that now u - nites us More sweet and last - ing prove,
4.0Oh, long-ex - pect - ed dawn - ing, Come with thy cheer - ing  ray!
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When all  shall dwell to - geth - er, One shep - herd and one fold?
A - round one al - tar kneel - ing, One com - mon Lord a - dore?
A clos - er bond of un - ion, In a blest land of love?
When shall the morn - ing bright - en, The shad - ows flee a - way?
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Shall ev - ’ry 1 - dol per - ish, To moles and bats be  thrown,
Shall all  that now di - vides us Re - move and pass a - way,
Shall war be learn’d no long - er, Shall strife and tu - mult cease,
Oh, sweet an - tic - 1 - pa - tion! It cheers the watch - ers on,
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And ev - ry prayer be of - fered To God in Christ a - lone?
Like shad - ows of the momm - ing Be - fore the blaze of day?
All earth His bless - ed king - dom, The Lord and Prince of  Peace?
To pray, and hope, and la - bor, Till the dark night be gone.
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Words: Jane Borthwick
Music: Arr. by F. Munz
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And Is The Time Approaching (Arr. 2)
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1. And is the time ap-proach-ing, By proph - ets long fore - told,
2.Shall Jew and Gen - tile meet - ing From man - ya dis - tant shore,
3. Shall all that now u - nites us More sweet and last - ing prove,
4.0 long ex - pect - ed dawn - ing Come with thy cheer - ing ray;
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When all  shall dwell to - geth - er, One Shep-herd and one fold?
A - round one al - tar kneel - ing, One com - mon Lord a - dore?
A clos - er Dbond of un - ion In a blest land of love?
When shall the morn - ing bright - en, The shad - ows flee a - way?
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Shall ev - 'ty i - dol per - ish, To moles and bats be thrown?
Shall  all that now di - vides us Re -move, and pass a - way
Shall war  be learn'd no long - er? Shall strife and  tu - mult cease?
O sweet an - tic - i - pa - tionl It cheers the watch - ers on
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And ev - 'ty prayr be of - fered To God in Christ a - lone?
Like shad - ows of the morn - ing Be - fore the blaze of day?
All earth His bless - ed king-dom, The Lord and Prince of Peace!
To pray and hope and la - bor, Till the dark night be gone. A-men
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Words: Jane Borthwick, 1859
Music: Samuel Smith, 1874
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And Must I Be To Judgment Brought? (Arr. 1)
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1.And must I be to  judg-ment bro’t, And an - swer in that day
2.Yes, ev -ty se - cret of my heart Shall short - ly be made known,
3.How care - ful, then, ought I to live! With what re - li - gious fear!
4. Thou aw - ful Judge of quick and dead, The watch - ful pow’r be - stow;
5.1f now Thou stand - est at the door, O let me feel Thee near!
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For ev - ’ry wvain and i - dle thought, And ev - 'ry word I say?
And I re - ceive my  just de - sert For all that I have done.
Who such a strict ac - count must  give For my be - hav - ior here!
So shall I to my ways take  heed, To all 1 speak or do.
And make my peace with God, be - fore I at Thy bar ap - pear
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We are pass - ing a - way, We are  pass - ing a - way,
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We are pass-ing a - way To the great judg - ment day. A - men.
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Words: Charles Wesley (1703-1788)
Music: Traditional
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And Must I Be To Judgment Brought? (Arr. 2)

AVON C. M.
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1. And must ’I be to judg - ment bro’t, And an - swer in that day

2.Yes, ev - 1y se - cret of  my heart Shall short - ly be made known,
3. How care - ful, then, ought I to live! With what re - 1i - gious fear!
4. Thou aw - ful Judge of quick and dead, The watch - ful pow’r be - stow;
5.1f now Thou stand - est at the door, O let me feel Thee

near!
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For ev-’ry vain and i - dle tho'tt And ev - ’ry word I say?

And I re-ceive my just de - sert For all that I have done.

Who such a strict ac - count must give For my be - hav - ior here!

So shall T to my ways take heed, To all I speak or do.

And make my peace with God, be - fore 1 at Thy  bar ap - pear. A -men.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: Hugh Wilson
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And Will The Great, Eternal God

PARK STREET L. M.

to
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His a - bode? And will He, from His
scend - ing grace, Which

our notes will lend

be - fore

an

[, | | | | N | | | ‘ | | | | J
& 11 FV‘ [) ] [ | | I \, | I l ; # 4 I
i EEEE ST St EESSE S S B m =
D) "~ -
I.And will the great e - ter - mnal God, On earth es - tab - lish
2.We  bring the trib ute  of our praise; And sing that con - de -
3. These walls we to Thy hon - or raise, Long may they ech - o
4. And in the great ‘h de - ¢ci - sive day, When God the na - tion
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ra - diant throne, A - vow our

ear, And call us

to Thy  praise, And Thou, de-scend-ing, fill the place With choic - est
shall sur - vey, May

o
r/
tem - ple for His own,

sin - ful mor - tals near,
to - kens of Thy grace
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born to glo - 7ty here!,

A - vow
And call us
With choic - est

That crowds were born
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our tem - ple for His own?

sin - ful mor - tals near.
to - kens of Thy grace.
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to glo - ry here! A - men.
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Words: Philip Doddridge
Music: F. M. A. Venna (1810)
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Angel Of Peace

AMERICAN HYMN 10, 10, 10, 10, D
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I.An - gel of peace, Thou hast wan-dered too long; Spread Thy white
2. Broth - ers we meet on this al - tar of Thine, Min - gling the
3.An - gels of Beth - le - hem, an - swer the strain;  Hark! a new
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wings to the sun - shine of Ilove! Come  while our voic - es are

gifts we have gath - ered for Thee, Sweet with the o - dors of

birth - song is fill - ing the sky! Loud as the storm - wind that
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blend - ed in song, Fly to our ark like the storm - beat-en dove,—
myr - tle and pine, Breeze of the prai - rie and breath of the sea—

tum - bles the main, Bid the full breath of the or - gan re - ply—
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Fly to our ark on the wings the dove; Speed o'er the
Mead - ow and moun - tain and for - est and sea; Sweet is  the
Loud let the tem - pest of voic - es re - ply; Roll its long
2 be
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Words: Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1869

Music: Matthias Keller, 1869
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Angel Voices, Ever Singing
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1.An - gel voic - es, ev - er sing - ing Round Thy throne of light,

2. Thou Who art be -yond the far - thest Mor - tal eye can scan,

3.Yea, we know  Thy love re - joic - es O'er each work of Thine;

4. Here, great God, to - day we of - fer Of Thine own to Thee;
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An - gel harps for - ev - er ring-ing, Rest not day nor night; Thou - sands
Can it be that Thou re- gard-est Songs of sin - ful man? Can we
Thou didst ears and hands and voic - es For Thy praise com - bine; Crafts-man's
And for Thine ac - cept-ance prof-fer, All un-worth - 1 - ly, Hearts and
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on - ly live to bless Thee, And con - fess Thee Lord of might.
feel that Thou art near us, And wilt hear us? Yea, we  can.
art and mu-sic's meas - ure For Thy pleas - ure didst de - sign.
minds, and hands and voic - es, In our choic-est Mel - o -dy. A-men
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Words: Francis Pott
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Music: Sir Arthur S. Sullivan
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Angels Are Rejoicing Over Me
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1. There is peace and there is glad ness in my heart to - day, From the gall - ing
2.1 had wan-dered far in dark-ness, seek-ing pleas-ures vain, But one day I
3.1 have fixed my heart on Je - sus, rest-ing in His love, Well as-sured that
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bonds of sin my soul 1is free; For the Son of God has tak - en
heard a  ten - der, lov - ing plea; Now my soul is home-ward go - ing
He will keep me pure and free; And I  know that I shall see Him
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all my sins a - way, And the an - gels are re - joic - ing o - ver me.
free from scar and stain, And the an - gels are re - joic - ing o0 - ver me.
on His throne a - bove, For the an - gels are re - joic - ing o - ver me.
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Oh, the an-gels are re - joic -ing o0 - ver me, For the pre - cious
0 - ver me
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Angels Are Rejoicing Over Me

blood of Christ has made me free;

made me free;
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All my sins have been for - giv - en
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there is joy in heav’n, For the an - gels, are re-joic - ing
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O - ver me.

O - ver me.
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Angels, From The Realms Of Glory

REﬁENT SQUARE
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1. An - gels, from the realms of glo - ry, Wing your flight o'er all the earth;
2. Shep-herds, in the field a - bid - ing, Watch - ing o'er your flocks by night;
3.Sag - es, leave your con - tem - pla - tions; Bright - er  vi - sions beam a - far:
4. Saints, be - fore the al - tar bend - ing, Watch - ing long in hope and fear,
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Ye who sang cre - a - tion's sto - ry, Now pro-claim Mes - si - ah's Dbirth!
God with man is now re - sid - ing, Yon - der shines the in - fant - light:
Seek the great De - sire of na - tions, Ye have seen His na - tal  star:

Sud - den - ly the Lord, de-scend - ing, In His tem - ple shall ap - pear:

\ _
e | .. o 4 c ©® o 2
/’: : { | — JLP' E i i i ﬂ\ - ) :b :b
| — | 4 | | \ | | | |
Chorus h h
0 | | 4 | | J 4 | | | \
e 4 | * s 4 | [® c ¢ o .
3 ‘ e E— ‘bj | — DrT D 2,

Come and wor - ship, Come and wor - ship, Wor - ship Christ, the new - born King. A-men.
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Words: James Montgomery, 1819

Music: Henry Smart
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Angels Holy, High And Lowly

ST. WINIFRED’s 4, 4,7, 8, 8,7

%@; g N 0 p—— D - e
] ! . | | ]

S $: 3 55 2 o o, $ = T = fFis
I.An - gels ho - ly, High and low - ly, Sing the prais - es of  the
2.Sun  and moon, bright, Night and moon-light; Star - ry  tem - ples, az - ure-
3.0 - cean hoar - y, Tell His glo - ry; Cliffs, where tum - bling seas have
4. Roll - ing riv - er, Praise Him ev - er, From the moun-tains' deep vein
5.Praise Him ev - er, Boun-teous Giv - er; Praise Him, Fa - ther, Friend, and
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Lord!  Earth and sky, all liv - ing na - ture, Man, the stamp of
floored; Cloud and rain, and wild wind's mad - ness, Sons of God, that
roared; Pulse of wa - ters, blithe - ly  beat - ing, Wave ad - vanc - ing,
poured; Sil - ver foun - tain, clear - ly  gush - ing, Trou - bled tor - rent,
Lord! Each glad soul its free course wing - ing, Each glad voice its
o
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thy Cre - a - tor, Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord!
shout for glad - ness, Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord!
wave re - treat - ing, Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord!
wild - ly rush - ing, Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord!
free song sing - ing, Praise the great and might - y Lord! A-men.
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Words: John Stuart Blackie (1809-1895), 1835
Music: The Rev. Sir Frederick Arthur Gore Ouseley, Bart. (1825-1889)
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Angels, Roll The Rock Away (Arr. 1)
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1. An - gels, roll the rock a - way; Death, yield up thy might-y prey:

2. Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes; See Him high in glo - ry rise:
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See, the Sav - ior leaves the tomb, Glow - ing  with im-mor - tal bloom.
Ranks of an - gels, on the road, Hail Him— the in - car- nate God.
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Hark! the won-d’ring an - gels raise Loud-er mnotes of joy - ful praise:
Heav’n un - folds its por - tals wide: See the Con - q’ror thru them ride!
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Let the earth’s re - mot - est bound Ech - o with the bliss - ful sound.
King of glo - ry, mount Thy throne— Bound-less em - pire 1is Thine own.
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Words: Thomas Scott

Music: Lowill Mason
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Angel, Roll The Rock Away (Arr. 2)
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1. An - gel, roll the rock a - way! Death,yield up thy might-y prey,

.

2.'Tis the Sav - ior! An - gel, raise Shouts of ev - er - last-ing praise;
3. Saints on earth, lift up your eyes, Now to glo-ry see Him rise
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See, He ris - es from the tomb, See, He ris - es from the tomb,
Let the world's re - mot - est bound, Let the world's re - mot - est bound,
In long tri - umph thru the sky, In long tri - umph thru the sky,
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See, He ris - es from the tomb, Glow-ing with 1im - mor - tal bloom.

Let the world's re - mot - est bound Hear the joy in - spir - ing sound.
In long  tri - umph thru the sky, Up to wait - ing worlds on  high.
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Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu-jah! Christ the Lord is risn to - day;
Hal-le- lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! Christ the Lord is ris'n to - day;
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Words: T. Scott

Music: C. C. Cline
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Angel, Roll The Rock Away
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Hal - le - lu-jah! Hal - le - lu-jah! Christthe Lord 1is ris'n to - day.
Hal-le-1u-jah! Hal -le - lu-jah! Christ the Lord is ris'n to - day.
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Angels, Sing On
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1. Hark, hark, my soul, an - gel - ic songs are swell - ing,
2.0n - ward  we 20, for still we hear them  sing - ing,
3. Far, far a way, like  bells at eve - ning  peal - ing,
4. An - gels, sing on, your faith - ful watch - es keep - ing,
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O'er  ecarth's green fields and 0 - cean's wave - beat shore; How sweet the truth those
Come, wea - ry souls, for Je - sus bids you come; And thru the dark its
The voice  of Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea; And lad - en souls by
Sing us sweet frag-ments of the songs a - bove; Till morn-ing's joy shall
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bless - ed strains are tell - ing, Of that new life when sin shall be no more.
ech - oes sweet-ly ring-ing, The mu - sic of the gos- pel leads us home.
thou - sands meek - ly steal - ing, King Shep-herd, turn their wea - ry  steps to Thee.
end the mnight of weep-ing, And life's long shad - ows break in  cloud-less love.
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An - gels, sing on and tell the bless - ed sto - 1y,
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Words: Rev. F. W. Farber
Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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Angels, Sing On
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Tell of His birth, and of good - will to men; Sing of His love and
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how He came from Glo - ry, Of that new life and peace, good-will. A - men.
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Angry Words (Arr. 1)
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1.An - gry words! O let them nev - er From the tongue un - bri-dled slip;
2.Love is much too pure and ho - ly, Friend-ship is too sa-cred far,
3.Let our words be sweet-1ly spo-ken, Lef Kind tho'ts be great-1y stirred;
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May
For

the heart’s best

a

mo - ment’s

im - pulse ev - er Check
reck -

less fol - ly Thus

them ere
to des -

they soil
o - late

the lip.
and mar.

Show our love to one an - oth-er With a - bun - dance of kind words.
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“Love one an - oth - er,”  thus saith the Sav - ior; Chil - dren o-
Love each oth - er, love each oth - er,
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bey the Fa - ther’s blest com -mand. “Love one an - oth - er,” thus saith the
‘tis the Fa - ther’s blest com -mand. Love each oth - er,
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Sav - ior; Chil - dren o - bey His blest com - mand.
love each oth - er, “tis His blest com - mand.
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Words: Sunday School Teacher, st. 3 by Betty Bender
Music: H. R. Palmer / Arrangement by Will W. Slater
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Angry Words (Arr. 2)
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1. An - gry words!
2. Love

18

O let

XN
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them nev - er From the tongue un - bri- dled
much too pure and ho - ly, Friend-ship

slip;
too sa-cred far,

3. Let

0O |

our words

be

sweet - ly

spo - ken, Let
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kind tho'ts

be great-1ly stirred;
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o May the heart’s best im-pulse ev - er Check them ere they soil the lip.
For a mo-ment’s reck-less fol - ly Thus to des - o - late and mar.
Show our love to one an - oth-er With a - bun - dance of kind words.
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“Love one an - oth - er,” thus saith the Sav - ior; Chil - dren o-
Love each oth - er love each oth - er,
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bey the Fa - ther’s blest com -mand. “Love one an - oth - er,” thus saith the
‘tis the Fa - ther’s blest com -mand. Love each oth - er,
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Sav - 107, Chil - dren o - bey His blest com - mand
love each oth - er, ‘tis His blest com - mand
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Words: Sunday School Teacher, st. 3 by Betty Bender
Music: H. R. Palmer / Arrangement by Will W. Slater
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Another Happy Hour Has Passed
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