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Caleb And Joshua
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1.0 thanks, O thanks, a thou-sand times re - peat- ed, We know your
2. When  thru the camp there rings the c¢ry for E - gypt, And all the
3. We pray you, friends, walk clos - er still be - side wus, Talk with us
4. When doubts, like gloom -y birds fly on be-fore us And clouds ob -
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names, ye val - iant, faith - ful two; Your low - est words are
tribes  sway back - ward in de - spair, We turn  to  you, who
of - ten of the way ye took; When ye  be - held the
scure the path which must be trod, Speak low to us of
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like a song from heav-en; Ye searched the land out bet-ter than ye knew.
bear the pur - ple clus-ters, For still ye say, "Sure-ly the Iland is  fair."
figs and pom - e - gran-ates, And plucked the grapes that grew by  Es - chol's brook.

Si - nai and its glo - ry, Re - peat the name of Is - rael's might -y God.
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Words: Mrs. A. F. Chaffee

Music: F. S. Stanton, Mus. Bac.
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Call For Workers

Words and Music: J. H. Sheppard
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1.In the vine - yard of the Lord, There is work for all to do;
2. Broth -er, sis - ter, hear the «calll All a - long, your aid af - ford;
3. Mark the spir - it's dire - ful fate, Where-so - ev - er sin is found;
4. 0Oh, for work - ers strong and brave, Who will lift the ban-ner high;
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Wil you go and work to - day, With a  pur - pose strong and true?
Let us strive to save the lost Strive to save by work and word.
Come, and lend a help - ing hand, Let the shack - les be un - bound.
So the lost can see the way, To the man - sions in the  sky.
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Heed the call, broth - er  dear, For
Heed the «call, broth - er dear, heed the «call, broth - er dear,
v . © ® PP
o) 8 oo 9o —» e 85 —8— 8 8
J b ] [ | ] I | I/ [ 4 | 1/ 1 £ | PN
- Vv v/ | V4 v/ I P4 v/ | V4 v/ [ <
v ' ' v ‘ r v ' 4 v ‘
O | N | § A-
4 ——T \ - —r 2 i
Y S——— S ’ s - s ——
J U B v B * 7 g v P
work - ers to - day; Let your eyes
For work - ers, for work - ers to-day; Let your eyes see the need,
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see the need of work - ers to - day.
let your eyes see the need Of work - ers, work - ers, to - day.
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Call Them In
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1."Call them in"— the poor, the wretch - ed, Sin - stained wand - 'rers from the
2."Call them in"- the Jew, the Gen - tle; Bid the stran - ger to the
3."Call them in"— the mere pro - fes - sors, Slum-b'ring, sleep - ing, on death's
4."Call them in"— the bro - ken - heart - ed, Cow - 'ring 'neath the brand of
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fold; Peace

and par - don
feast; "Call

them in"— the rich, the

free - ly

of - fer;
no - ble, From the
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Can yon weigh their worth with
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to  the

came: See,

shad - ows length-en round

us, Soon the

brink; Nought of life are they pos -ses-sors, Yet of safe - ty vain - ly
shame; Speak Love's mes - sage low and ten-der, "Twas for  sin - ners Je - sus
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gold? "Call them in"- the weak, the wea - ry, Lad - en with the doom of
least: Forth Fa - ther runs to meet them, He hath all SOI - TOWS
think: Bring them in— the care-less scoff - ers, Pleas - ure seek - ers of  the

day - dawn will  be -
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seen; Robe,
earth Full

sin; Bid them come and rest in
ring, and roy - al
of God's most gra-cious of - fers, And of
gin; Can you leave them lost and lone-ly? Christ is com - ing— "Call them in."

Je - sus; He

is wait - ing— "Call them in."
san - dals, Wait the lost ones— "Call them in."

Je - sus' price - less worth.

Words: Miss Anna Shipton
Music: Ira. D. Sankey
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Calling For You
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1. Broth - er look out o'er the fields white and wav - ing, The har-vest is
2."Work in My vine - yard!" the Mas - ter is cry - ing; The har-vest is
3. Heark -en the voice of the hun - gry and weep -ing; The har-vest is
4. Bold - ly, my broth - er, pro-claim the glad sto - ry— The har-vest is
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great and the la-Db'rers are few, Come, thrust in your sick - le, the
great and the la-Db'rers are few; Go strength - en the fee - ble and
great and the la-Db'rers are few; No long - er stand i - dle, but
great and the la-b'rers are few— Till Christ shall i - Iu - mine the
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rip - ened grain sav - ing, The Lord of the har- vest is «call -ing for you!
com - fort the dy - ing, The Lord of the har- vest is «call -ing for you.
en - ter the reap - ing, The Lord of the har - vest is call -ing for you.
earth with His glo - ry, The Lord of the har- vest is call -ing for you.
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Call - ing for you, Call - ing for
Call - ing, Call - ing for you, Call - ing,
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Words: Mary Sparks Wheeler
Music: Leonard Daugherty
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Calling For You
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Calling For Workers
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1. Work-ers are need - ed, the har - vests are white; Ripe grain is fall - ing, and
2.Je - sus is «call -ing for work - ers to - day, Ripe grain is fall -ing; O
3.Je - sus is call -ing for those who are strong: An - swer Him glad - ly: go
4.Je - sus is call-ing, it soon will be done, La - bor of har- vest, the
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soon comes the night; Je - sus is wait - ing, what will you do? Je-sus is
has - ten a-way! Je - sus is wait - ing, what will you do? Je-sus is
forth with a song! Je - sus will lead you, show you the way, Je-sus is
vic - to - ry won; Soon will be gath-ered, har - ves - ters true, Je-sus is
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call-ing, is call - ing for you. Work -ers for Je - sus, Work - ers for right,
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Har - vest is wait-ing, fields now are white; Ripe grain is fall - ing; then
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what will you do while the Sav -ior is call -ing for you!
call - ing, yes, «call -ing for you!
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Words: Rev. William Poole
Music: B. D. Ackley
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Calling Me Over The Tide
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1. Friends who have lov'd me are slip - ping a - way, Si - lent - ly
2.Dim - ly thru gath - er - ing dark - ness I see Je - sus, my
3.Nar - rtow the wa - ters, and tran - quil the shore; There my be -
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on - ward they glide; Still are their voic - es, as back - ward they stray,
Friend and my Guide; An - gels are watch - ing and wait - ing for me,
lov - ed a - bide,— Christ and the an - gels and friends gone be - fore,
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Call -ing me o - ver the tide. Call - ing to me, they are
. ® o o ©® o e o o o e e
Yh e —e—o oo § . ——— =
2 [ ] ] ] ] ] ] / / /
L¢P D p p p
O | A A A . A A N h A\ A, A A A X
e e e e e e
0" 3 3 53 == ———==& $ 5 3
call -ing to e, Lov'd ones are «call -ing me o - ver the tide; They are
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call-ing to me, they are call-ing to me, Call -ing me o-ver the tide.
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Words: Jessie H. Brown
Music: J. H. Fillmore
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Calling Now
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1. This lov - ing Sav - ior Stands pa - tient - ly; Tho' oft re - ject - ed,
2. 0Oh, bound-less mer - cy, Free, free to all! Stay, child of er - ror,
3. Tho' all un - wor - thy, Come, now, come home- Say, while he's wait - ing,
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Calls a - gain for thee.
Heed the ten - der call Call - ing now for the, prod-i- gal, Call-ing now for
"Je - sus, dear, I come."
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thee; Thou hast wan - dered far a - way, But He's call - ing now for thee.
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Words and Music: P. P. Bliss
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Calm Me, My God

ST. ELIZABETH C. M. D.

R

1.Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, While these hot breez - es blow;
3.Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, Let Thine out-stretch-ed wing
5.Calm in the hour of buoy-ant health, Calm in my hour of pain;
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Be like the night-dew's cool - ing balm Up - on earth's fe - vered brow!
Be like the shade of E - lim's palm, Be - side her de - sert spring.
Calm in my pov - er - ty or wealth, Calm in my loss or gain;
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2.Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, Soft rest - ing on Thy breast;

4.Yes; keep me calm, tho loud and rude The sounds my ear that greet;
6. Calm, as the ray of sun or star, Which storms as - sail in vain,

\-iJﬂ . & -"‘h:
DI S S st s ==

P

)

Il | Il Il
] | [ [ [ [ | [ |
Vb e | T . e o - e 1 |
| I
e s B T i A=
Soothe me with ho - ly hymn and psalm, And bid my spir - it rest.
Calm in the clos-et's sol - i - tude, Calm in the bus - tling street;
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Mov - ing un - ruf - fled thru earth's war The eter-nal calm to gain! A -men.
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Words: The Rev. Horatius Bonar, D. D. (1808-1889), 1856

Music: Edward John Hopkins (1818-1901) PDHymms.com



Calm My Mind
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir-it, calm my mind, And fit me to ap - proach my God;
2. Hast Thou im - part-ed to my soul A liv-ing spark of ho - ly fire?
3.A  bright-er faith and hope im - part, And let me now my Sav - ior see;
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Re-move each vain, each world - ly tho’t, And lead me to Thy blest a - bode.
O, kin - dle now the sa - cred flame; Make me to bum with pure de - sire.
O, soothe and cheer my  bur-dened heart, And bid my spir - it rest in Thee.
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Calvary (Arr. 1)
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1. On Cal - wvr'y's  brow my Sav - ior
2.'Mid rend - ing rocks and dark'n - ing
3.0, Je - sus, Lord, how  can it
(1.On Cal - vr'y's brow
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died, "Twas there my  Lord was cru - ci-
skies, My Sav - ior bows His head and
be, That Thou shouldst give Thy life for
my Sav - ior died, "Twas there my Lord
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fied; "Twas on the cross He bled for
dies; The op'n-ing veil re - veals the
me, To bear the cross and ag - o -
was cru-ci - fied; "Twas on the cross
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me, And pur - chased there my par-don free.
way To heav - en's joys and end-less days.
ny, In that dread hour on Cal-va - 1y
He bled for me, And pur-chased there my par-don free.)
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Words: William M’K Darwood

Music: John R. Sweney PDH
ymns.com



Calvary

Chorus
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O Cal - va - ry! dark Cal - va - ry! Where Je - sus shed His blood for me; (for me:)
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O Cal - va - ry! blest Cal - va - ry! 'Twas there my Sav - ior died for me.
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Calvary (Arr. 2)
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1. There’s a hill  lone and gray, In a land far a - way,
2.Be - hold! faint on the road, 'Neath a world’s heav - vy load,
3. Hark, I hear the dull blow Of the ham - mer swung low;
4. How they mock Him in death To His Ilast lab - ’ring breath,
5. Then the dark - ness came down, And the rocks rent a - round,
6. Let the sun hide its face, Let the earth reel a - pace,
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In a coun - try be - yond the blue sea, Where be - neath that fair sky
Comes a thorn - crown - ed Man on the way! With a «cross He is bow’d,
They are mnail - ing my Lord to the tree! And the cross they up - raise,
While His friends sad - ly weep o’er the way! But tho’ lone - ly and faint,
And a cry pierc’d the grief-lad - en air! ’Twas the voice of our King,

O - ver men who their Sav - ior have slain! But, be - hold! from the sod,
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Went a Man forth to die, For the world, and for you, and for me.
But still on thru the crowd He’s as - cend - ing that hill lone and gray.
While the mul - ti - tude gaze On the blest Lamb of dark Cal - va - ry.
Still no word of  com-plaint Fell from Him on  the hill lone and gray.
Who re-ceived death’s dark sting, All to save us from end-less de - spair!
Comes the blest Lamb of God, Who was slain, but is r1is - en a - gain.
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Words: Robert R. Carradine

Music: John B. Bryant PDHymns.com




Calvary

o T
P D
| an W)
ANV

Chorus

start, When in

will

tear - drops

my heart, And the

down

bows

X

7
4

Z V 17

I

L

SV

that gray  hill I see; For ’twas there on its  side

Ty

mem -

Ql

7
| 4

-
[I
me.

.
o

s 5

PR

] ’d

Je - sus

like

a poor sin - ner

re - deem

and died To
=

|

|

suf - fered

.
-

L/

NIREN

.
-

e - ﬁ %
7
|4

h
VD

PDHymns.com



Calvary’s Stream Is Flowing
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1. A crim - son stream is flow - ing From rug - ged Cal - va - ry,
2. There is a stream of heal - ing Whose wa - ters clear and sweet,
3.0 stream of love e - ter - nal! O source of pu - rn - ty!
4.1 long for  per - fect cleans-ing; I long for per - fect peace;

- ) ) ) ) e o o #® L L . o
oy G— ——o—f— | o—8% o 8§
b oo e o """ " oo

V | V | V Y ' ' Y ' ' | |
s
Ot 3 e e

A tide of life which cleans - es From all im - pu - 1 - ty;

Are for the wea - ry na - tions, Help - less at Je - sus’ feet;

O grace of God a - bun - dant! O foun - tain rich and free!

I yearn to have the con - flicts With - in my  spir - it cease.
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It is  the blood of Je - sus, The pre - cious, pre - cious blood

These wa - ters are re - fresh-ing, A - bun - dant, rich and free,

Flow on and flow for - ev - er, Flow thru and thru my soul,

O stream of life e - ter - nall Flow in and make me free
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By which our souls are  ran-somed, And rec - on - ciled to God. Oh!

Im - part - ing health e - ter - nal And im-mor - tal - 1 - ty. Oh!

With pow - er and with cleans - ing, Till thou hast made me whole. Oh!

From all that can de - file me, From all im - pu - rn - ty. Oh!
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Elisha A. Hoffman, Arr. from English Melody by
Chorus by J. C. Bateman PDHymns.com J. H. Tenney



Calvary’s Stream Is Flowing

Chorus
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Cal - va - ry’s stream is flow - ing, Cal - va-ry’s stream is flow - ing,
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Flow-ing so free for you and me, Cal - va-ry’s stream is flow-ing.
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Can A Little Child Like Me
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I.Can a lit - tle child Ilike me Thank the Fa - ther fit - ting - ly?
2.For the fruit wup - on the tree, For the birds that sing of Thee,
3.For the sun - shine warm and brightt For the day and for the night;
4.For our com - rades and our plays, And our hap - py hol - i - days;
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Yes, oh, yes! be good and true, Pa - tient, kind in all  you do;
For the earth, in beau - ty drest, Fa - ther, moth - er, and the  rest;
For the les - sons of our youth, Hon - or, grat - i - tude, and truth;
For the joy - ful work and true, That a lit - tle child may  do;
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Love the Lord, and do your part; Learn to say with all your heart.—
For Thy pre - cious, lov - ing care, For Thy boun - ty ev - ’ry - where:—
For the love that met us here, For the home and for the cheer—
For our lives but just be - gun; For the great gift of Thy  Son-—
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Fa-ther, we thank Thee, Fa-ther, we thank Thee, Fa-ther in heav-en, we thank Thee. A-men.
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Words: Mrs. Mary Mapes Dodge
Music: W. K. Bassford
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Can It Be Right?
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I.Can it be right for me to go On in  this
2. Can it be right in doubt to wait, Wait  for the
3. Can it be right such loads to bear, While He says
4.Can it be right to  doubt His pow'r, Both  to for -
5.Can it be right no soul to seek, Lest I should
6. Can it be right with such a Lord, E - ven to
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dark, un - cer - tain way? Say, "I  be - lieve,” and yet not
day that tries the heart, Ere I shall learn what is my
"come, Il give you rest?" Bid - ding me cast on Him my
give and van - quish sin? E - ven in trials of dark - est
prove un - fit to  guide? Can He not teach my tongue to
dread the hour of death? Wait - ing in  faith the great re -
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know Wheth - er my  sins are put a - way?
state, Fear - ing the Judge should say de - part?
care, Lean - ing in love, up - on His  breast.
hour, Can - not His love gice peace with - in?
speak, Will He not am - ple strength pro - vide?
ward, Calm - ly I yield my dy - ing  breath.
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Words: Rev. A. T. Pierson
Music: P. P. Bliss

I  will no long-er doubt Thee, O Lord!
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Can The Lord Depend On You? (Arr. 1)

Chorus
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Can the Lord de-pend on you? Can the Lord de - pend on you?
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Does He find you ev - er true? Can the Lord de - pend on you?
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Words and Music: Robert Harkness
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Can The Lord Depend On You? (Arr. 2)
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Lord

Oh, can the Lord
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de - pend on you?
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Lord

Oh, can the Lord

de-pend on you?
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Words: Kate Ulmer
Music: George S. Schuler
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Can The Lord Depend On You?
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vine - yard to do, Can the Lord de-pend on you?
Oh, can the Lord de-pend on you?
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Can The Lord Depend On You (Arr. 3)
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I.In the ar - my of the King of kings There's a call for sol-diers brave and true,
2.In the ser-vice of the King of kings, Who will at the Mas-ter's bid-ding haste?
3.Loy-al ev - er to the King of kings, On His busi-ness ev - ty day in - tent,

4. At the bid-ding of the King of kings, We'll as-sem -ble in the
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Num-bered with the faith-

With  the

work that must be done Ere this world for Christ
ful few His am - bas - sa - dors
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of the gos-pellight, At the bat - tle's front
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to fight; For this
is won; For the want
are you, Cry-ing out

ser - vice
of
to

0 - ver-com - ers there Will you meet Him in the air, With the ran-somed
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can the Lap tain count on yow

reap - ers gold-en  har- vests waste, For the want
sin-ners ev - 'ry-where, "Re- pent"‘ Cry-ing out

For this ser - vice

of
to

o

can the Cap-tain count on you?
reap - ers gold-en
sin-ners ev - 'ry-where,"Re-pent!"

har - vests waste.

reign in glo-ry up on high? With the ran-somed reign in glo-ry up on high?
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Can the Lord de-pend on you? Can the Lord de-pend on you?
on you? | on you?
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Ev - 'ty ran-somed pow't en - gag - ing, To your trust be  true;
be true;
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Words and Music: Mrs. C. H. Morris

PDHymns.com



Can The Lord Depend On You
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Can the Lord de-pend on you? Can the Lord de-pend on you?
on you? on you?
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In the might -y con - flict rag- ing, Can the Lord de - pend - on you?
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Can We Forget?
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1.Je - sus, Thy love can we for - get, And nev - er bring to mind
2.Shall we Thy life of grief for - get, Thy fast - ing and Thy pray',
3.Geth-sem - a - ne can we for - get— Thy strug-gling ag - o0 - ny
4. Our sor-rows and our sins were laid On Thee, a - lone on Thee;
S
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The grace that  paid our hope-less debt, And bade us par - don find?
Thy locks with moun - tain va - pors wet, To save us from de - spair?
Whennight lay dark on Ol -1 - wvet, And none to  watch with Thee?
Thy pre - cious blood our ran-som  paid—Thine all the glo - ry be!
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Can You Count The Stars?
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1.Can you count the stars of eve-ning That are shin - ning in the sky?
2.Can you count the birds that war - ble In the sun - shine all the day?
3.Can you count the man -y chil-dren In their lit - tle beds at night,
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Can you count the clouds that dai -ly O - ver all the world go by?
Can you count the lit - tle fish-es That in sparkl - ing wa - ters play?
Who with - out a tho't of sor-row Rise a - gain at morn - ing light?
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God, the Lord,
God the Lord,

who doth not slum - ber, Keep-eth
their num - ber know - eth, For each one

all

the bound-less num ber:

Words: Johann Hey

Music: German Folk Tune

His care He show - eth:
God the Lord, who dwells in heav - en, Lov-ing care to each has giv - en:
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But He car - eth more for thee, But He «car - eth more for thee.
Shall He mnot re - mem-ber thee? Shall He not re - mem - ber thee?
He has not for - got - ten thee, He has not for - got - ten thee.
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Can You Wait?

[For Ladies’ Voices)
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1. Could you wait, could you wait if a broth-er were lost In the dark, storm-y

|
2.Could you wait, could you wait if a sis - ter should cry, “l am wall’d in by
3.In the flood, in the flood and the tem - pest - torn night. There are broth - ers now
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nightt and a flood to be cross’d? If you knew how to guide him from dan-ger and
fire! I'm not read -y to die!”? If her «cot-tage or pal - ace were cir-cled with
wan-d’ring who long for the right; There are sis - ters as gen - tle as ev - er were
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death, Would you sit 1 - dly sing-ing sweet car - ols of faith?— O, the faith born a-
flame, And you heard her voice call - ing you, call -ing by name, Would you lin - ger to
known, Whom the fires of per - di - tion sur-round as their own: They are yield-ing their
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bove Is the faith full of love! Could you wait? Could you wait? Could you wait?
read Of some beau - ti - ful deed?— Could you wait? Could you wait? Could you wait?
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blood To the flame and the flood Can you wait? Can you wait? Can you wait?
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Cancelled!
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1. When my debt to God was rest-ing on my soul, And I trod the
2. My ac - count was great, I knew [ could not pay, I bowed 'neath the
3.Grat - 1 - tude to Him has turned my heart to praise, I'm grate - ful for
4 When I stand a - lone and face the set - ting sun, And dark - ness ob-
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down-ward road, I looked up to Him who died to make men whole, And He
heav - y load; Je - sus paid my debt, I love Him more each day, For He

gifts be - stowed; And my song will flow thru all the com -ing days, For He
scures the road, He will guide me home and say to me, "Well done," For He
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e e e e
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can - celled the debt 1 owed. Je - sus can-celled the debt I owed,
I owed,
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Je - sus lift - ed the might -y load; Grace di - vine touched my
might - y load;
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Words and Music: J. P.

Scholfield
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Cancelled!
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soul and made me whole, When He can-celled the debt 1 owed. A - men
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Capers C. M.
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I.For - ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to Thy bleed - ing side;
2. My dy - ing Sav -ior, and my God, Foun -tain for guilt and sin,
3. Wash me, and make me thus Thine own; Wash me, and mine Thou art;
4. Th'a - tone-ment of Thy blood ap - ply, Till faith to sight im - prove,
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This all my hope, and all my plea, For me the Sav - ior died.
Sprin - kle me ev - er with Thy blood, And cleanse and keep me clean
Wash me, but not my feet a - lone, My hands, my head, my heart
Till hope in full fru - 1i-tion die, And all my soul be love.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: R. M. McIntosh
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Carol C. M. D.
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1. Calm on the lis - tning ear of night Come heav'n's me - 1lo - dious strains,
2."Glo - ry to God!" the loft -y strain The realms of e - ther fills;
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Where wild Ju - de - a stretch-es far Her sil - ver - man - tled plains.
How sweeps the song of sol - emn joy O'er Ju- dah's sa - cred hills!
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Ce - les - tial choirs, from courts a- bove, Shed sa - cred glo - ries there,
"Glo-ry to God!" the sound-ing skies Loud with their an - thems ring:
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And an- gels, with their spar-k'ling lyres, Make mu - sic on  the air.
"Peace on the earth; good-will to men, From heav'n's ¢ -ter - nal King." A-men.
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Words: Edmund H. Sears
Music: Richard S. Willis
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Carried By The Angels
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1.Sit - ting by the gate-way of a pal-ace fair, Once a child of
2. What shall be the end - ing of this life of care? Oft the ques-tion
3.Fol - low - er of Je - sus, scant - y tho' thy store, Treas-ures, pre - cious

4.

See the change a - wait-ing there on high.
And the burn - ing tears of sor - row fall.
0] the change that's com-ing bye and bye.
Here the cross, but there the crown of joy.

Up - ward, then, and on-ward! on - ward for the Lord; Time and tal - ent
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God was left to die; By the world ne- glect - ed, wealth would noth -ing share;
com - eth to wus all; Here up - on the path-way hard the bur-dens bear,
treas - ures wait on high; Count the tri - als joy - ful, soon they'll all be o'er;
all in His em - ploy; Small may seem the ser - vice, sure the great re - ward;
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rest, Mu-sic sweet-ly sound-ing thru the skies; Wel - comed by the
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Words: El Nathan
Music: James McGranahan
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to the heav'n - ly feast, Gath-ered with the loved in
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Carry My Weak Ones

1."He shall car - ry the lambs in His bos - om,” we read, He shall
2. To us He has giv - en the <care of the sheep, To
3. For one day He <com-eth to gath - er His own, And
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gath - er them there with His arm, His ten - der-ness stoops to their bit - ter - est

lead them un - til He shall come To seek for the lost ones o'er wval -ley and
what will we have then to say? He'll ask for the soul of the broth-er we've
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need, In Him there is shel -ter from harm.

steep, And bring them all faith-ful - ly home. Go car - ry my weak ones, the
known Who faint - ed and fell by the way.
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Shep - herd would say, Go out in the dark-ness and cold, And search till you
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find them tho' far they may stray, And car - ry them safe to the fold.
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Words and Music: Eva Ottarson Brown Gilbert
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Carry Sunshine In Your Heart
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1. As a - down life's path you jour-ney, Be as cheer-ful as you can;
2.As the con - flict rag - es round you, You imust ver - y ac - tive be,
3.As you serve the Mas-ter fruit- ful, You will find the cross is light;
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Like a fount of sweet-est glad - ness, Love and bless your fel - low man;
Else the foe of truth and bright - ness Cast their shad - ow o - ver thee;
It dis-pels all gloom -y sor - row, Drives a - Way the dark - est night'
Piph oo B o b o = o8
hdll 1 - . . . .
< V1) [ ] [ A WA ) WA ) W ) W /)
Y V |4 | |4 | |4 | < |4 < b D b D
Ao NT .ﬁ, qh'. .ﬁ, .4 .4 e .{i
D g g gt e e e o o . o j j j r—
Those you meet who are down-heart-ed, To re - move that dark - some ban,
If the 1im - age of the Sav-ior Youd have oth - ers in you see,
You will al - ways find that er - ror Flees Dbe - fore the truth and right,
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You must car - ry the bless - ed sun - shine in  your heart.
You must car - ry the bless - ed sun - shine in  your heart.
If you car - ry the bless - ed sun - shine in  your heart.
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Words: J. R. B.

Music: E. L. Ozendorf
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Carry Sunshine In Your Heart
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Car-ry the bless - ed sun- shine

in your heart,

Car-ry the bless-ed

Car-ry the bless-ed sun - shine, sun-shine in your heart,
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sun-shine in your heart; If a bless-ing you would prove, And com-
sun - shine, sun - shine in your heart;
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mand the Sav-ior's love, You must car-ry the bless-ed sun-shine in your heart.
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Carry The Joyful Tidings
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I.Car - ry the joy - ful tid - ings To ev - 'ty land and sea;
2.God who hath lent His tal - ents, Bids wus His ser - vice choose;
3.Souls on the O - rient moun - tains, Souls in the North - ern  snows,
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Ban - ish the heart di - vid - ings,— Broth - ers should broth - ers be;
God who hath lent His rich - es, Bids us in kind - ness  use;
Souls by the South-ern foun - tains, Souls where the sun - set glows!
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Christ died for all the na - tions, “One flesh and Dblood,” saith He;
God who hath free - dom giv - en, Calls us to make it  known;
Souls out of Christ the Sav - ior; @) for a Church of love,
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There are no tribes or sta - tions; One in the Lord are  we.
He iIs pre - par - ing heav - en Not  for our - selves a - lone.
Bear - ing the price - less fa - wvor, Point - ing the lost a - bove!
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Carry Your Bible
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1. Car-ry your Bi - ble with you Let all its bless - ing
2. Car-ry the word of par - don Sweet-er each day it

3.Car-ry the won-drous sto - ry Tell it to hearts plung'
4. Car-ry the word of prom-ise, Sin-ners un - par - don'd may know

out - flow,
will grow,
d in woe,
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It will sup - ply you each mo - ment, Take it wher-ev-er you go.

Some - where some heart will be wait - ing, Take it wher-ev-er you go.
This word of gra-cious re - demp - tion, Take it wher-ev-er you go.
God's path from sin un - to safe - ty, Take it wher-ev-er you go.
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Words: Fred P. Morris, Arr by Robert Harkness
Music: Robert Harkness
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Take it wher-ev - er you go, Take it wher - ev - er you go,
you go, you go,
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God's mes-sage of love, Sent down from a-bove, O take it wher-ev-er you go.
you go.
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Carry Your Burden With A Smile
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1. Do you wea -

4. Cast your all

y
2.Does the sky seem

3. There are hearts that
on

grow on your toil - some road? Car-r1y your

dark and the way grow dim? Car-ry your
long for the sun - shine bright, Car - ry your
Him

, on His pow'r de - pend, Car-ry your
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bur-den with a smile;
bur-den with a smile;
bur-den with a smile;
bur-den with a smile;

you al - most sink 'neath your heav - y  load?
to God in faith, put your trust in  Him,
the glad song ring thru the dark - est night,
the King of kings is  your dear - est Friend,
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Car -ty your bur-den with a smile. Car-ry your bur-den with a smile, For
yes, with a smile,
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sigh - ing was nev-er worth the while;
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But 'twill help the faint and

not worth the while;
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Words and Music: B. B. McKinney
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Carry Your Burden With A Smile
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wea-ty o'er some long andrug-gedmile, If you'll car-ry your bur-denwith a smile.
with a smile.
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Carry Your Cross With A Smile
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1. Tho' your heart may be heav - y with sor - row and care, You may
2.Let the well by the way - side that flows un - to  all Strength im -
3.For the work that you faith - ful -1y, will -ing - ly do, You shall
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oth - ers to glad-ness be - guile, If a face like the light of the
part for each step of the mile; Let your faith the great prom -is - es
reap a re - ward af - ter while; On - ly grace in your ser - vice can
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glo - rn-fy you So

morn -ing you wear, And car-ry your cross with a smile!
of - ten re-call, And car-ry your cross with a smile!
car-ry your cross with a smile!

Car - ry your cross with a
Car - ry your cross
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smile, Car - ry your cross with a smile; You may oth-ers from
with a smile, Car - ry your cross with a smile;
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Words: Ina Duley Ogdon
Music: Charles H. Gabriel

PDHymns.com



Carry Your Cross With A Smile
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sad-ness to glad-ness be- guile, If you car -1y your cross with a smile!
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Cast Thy Bread Upon The Waters
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1. Cast thy bread v up - on the wa - ters, Think - ing
2. Cast thy bread up - on the wa - ters, Why, oh,
(1. Cast thy bread
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not ‘tis thrown a - way; God has said that thou shalt
why still doubt-ing stand; God shall send a boun-teous
Think - ing not God has said
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gath - er Rich re - wards some fu - ture  day.
har - vest If thou sow - est with lib’ral hand.
Rich re - wards
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Cast thy bread up - on the wa - ters, wild - ly
Give then free - ly of thy sub - stance, O’er  this
Cast thy bread e o o
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Words: Mrs. Phoebe J. Hanaford
Music: J. H. Fillmore PDHymms.com
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tho’ the bil - lows roll; They but aid p thee as thou
cause the Lord doth reign; Cast thy bread and toil with
Wild - ly tho’ They but aid
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toil - est, Truth to  spread from pole to pole.
pa - tience, Thou shalt la - bor not in vain.
Truth to spread)
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Cast Thy Burden On The Lord (Arr. 1)
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1.Cast thy bur - den on the Lord, On - ly Ilean up - on His word;
2.Ev - er in the rag-ing storm Thou shalt see His cheer-ing form,
3. He will gird thee by His pow', In thy wea - ry faint-ing hour;
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Thou wilt soon  have cause to bless  His e - ter - mnal faith-ful - ness.
Hear  His pledge of com-ing aid: "Tt is be not a - fraid."
Lean then, lov - ing, on His word; Cast thy bur - den on the Lord.
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Words: John Cennick & George Rawson
Music Arr. from L. M. Gottschalk
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Cast Thy Burden On The Lord (Arr. 2)
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1.Cast thy bur - den on the Lord; Lean thou on - 1ly on His word;
2.Ev - er in the rag-ing storm, Thou shalt see His cheer-ing form,
3.Cast thy bur - den at His feet; Lin - ger near His mer - cy - seat;
4.He will gird thee by His pow’r, In thy wea - ry, faint - ing hour;
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Ev - er will He be thy stay, Tho’ the heav’'ns shall melt a - way.
Hear His pledge of com-ing aid: “It s L; be not a - fraid.”
He will lead thee by the hand Gen-tly to the bet - ter land.
Lean, then, Ilov - ing on His word; Cast l)thy bur - den on the Lord. A -men.
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Words: George Rawson (1857)
Music: C. M. von Weber (1786-1826)

PDHymns.com




Cast Thy Burden (Arr. 3)
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Lord, Cast thy bur-den on the Lord, Cast thy bur-den on the Lord.
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Cast thy bur-den on the Lord.
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Cast thy bur-den on the Lord, And He will sus-tain thee, and strength-en thee, and
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com-fort thee; He will sus-tain thee, and com - fort thee, He will sus-tain thee, and
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com - fort thee. He will sus - tain thee. He will com - fort thee:
P IV - . P 27l e o g
J— > Z e ' —
[l o/ o/
) Repeat PP
] ] | ]
y 4 ] | ] | ] | ]
y &' | ] | - (o) | o]
S — g° ‘ G i Q—
f' ‘ < | ~ e
Cast thy bur - den on the Lord, Cast thy bur - den on the Lord.
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Cast Thy Care On Jesus

ST. DENIS 6s, 5s & 3s.
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1.Cast thy care on Je-sus, Wea - ry, trou - bled soul, When the storm is
2.Cast thy care on Je-sus, When the way is long; He can turn thy
3.Cast thy care on Je-sus, Lo, He cares for thee; Trust - ing in His
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wild - est, When the surg - es roll.
SOr - TOW In - to joy - ful song. Look by faith to Je - sus,
mer - cy, Sweet thy  rest will be.
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Bend thee to His will, Thou shall hear Him say - ing, "Peace be still."
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: B. C. Unseld
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Casting All Your Care
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Cast - ing all your «care, Cast-ing all your care, For the Lord is
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a - ble All your cares to bear; Cast - ing all your care,
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Cast - ing all your care, For the Lord is a - ble All your cares to bear
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Words and Music: Henry Barraclough
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Casting All Your Care Upon Him

1 Pet 5:7

[, | A | | \ | |
b s 2 e .ﬁ' e * e
| i an W) J I3 | ! 3 | |
o $ 8 o o * o 3 $ g g o o " o o

1.How sweet, my Sav -ior, to r1e - pose On Thine al-might-y pow'r!
2.1t is Thy will that 1 should cast My ev - ty care on Thee;
3. That I should trust Thy lov-ing care, And look to Thee a - lone,
4. Why should my heart then be distr - est By dread of fu - ture ill?
T — o o o o o o o o9
)Lob b F E F 5 F b —_— . b e
A A ) J T J T
[ | | | | A | A A |
#‘;ﬁo h] o j : q‘ qk) q d'k‘/ ' A dl = R — i
\3} P 4 P P & i j j i j Fﬁ : ‘:
To feel Thy strength up - hold - ing me, Thru ev - 'ty try - ing hour!
To Thee re - fer each ris - ing grief, Each new per-plex - 1 - ty;
To calm each trou - bled thought to rest, In prayer be - fore Thy throne.
Or why should un - be - liev - ing fear My trem - bling spir - it  fill?
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Cast-ing all your care up-on Him, Cast-ing
Cast-ing all your care, all your care up-on Him,
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all your care up-on Him, Cast-ing all your care up-on
all your care, all your care up-on Him, @ your care,
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Words: From Cesar Malan, by J. E. A.

Music: James McGranahan
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Casting All Your Care Upon Him
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Him, for He car - eth, He «car-eth for you.
All your care up - on Him,
| N
< V) [ ] ] ] ] b' '_P_H P. \b H F P Vi e
! 4 y v v | L ' \ y | Y e

PDHymns.com



Casting All Your Care Upon Jesus
Isa, 53:4, 1 Peter 5:7
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1.0 bless - ed restt when we re-cline On nev - er fail - ing pow’r di - vine,
2. Al - might - y strength! but strong-er yet The love that can - not us for - get:
3.Be - yond the moun - tain peaks that rise A - bove the clouds and pierce the skies,
4. Who trusts His word hath clear - est sight, Who trusts His pow’r hath great- est might;
5.Man fail - eth man in  trou-ble’s hour, As fails at noon the fee - ble pow’r,
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God’s might - y arms en - fold -ing us, The arms that hold the wu - ni-verse!
Un - fath-om’d o - cean, calm and broad! A - maz-ing mer - cy of our God!
Look wup! the high - est won - der see—~ God’s love that fills e - ter - ni - ty.
Who trusts His love doth nev - er bear The heart of doubt, the brow of care.
Who trusts in God, here and a - far Shines on, tho’ fail - eth sun and star.
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Cast - ing all your care up-on Je - sus, Cast - ing all your
lh All your care, ‘h ‘h 1h all up - on Hlm All your care
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care up - on Je - sus, Cast - ing all your care up - on
lh all up-on Him, lh All  your care, lh ‘h
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Casting All Your Care Upon Jesus
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Je - sus, For He car - eth, He car - eth for you. ~
all  up-on Him, for you.
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Channels Only
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1.How 1 praise Thee, pre - cious Sav -ior, That Thy love laid hold of me;
2.Just a chan-nel, full of bless-ing, To the thirst -y hearts a - round,
3.Emp-tied that Thou should-est fill me, A <clean ves - sel in Thine hand;
4. Wit - ness - ing Thy pow'r to save me, Set - ting free from self and sin;

>

5.Je - sus, fill now with Thy Spir - it Hearts that full sur - ren - der know,
o
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Thou hast saved and cleansed and filled me, That I might Thy chan - nel be.
To tell out Thy full sal - va-tion, All Thy Ilov - ing mes - sage sound.
With no pow'r but as Thou giv - est Gra-cious - ly with each com -mand.
Thou who bought me to pos - sess me, In Thy full -ness, Lord, come in.
That the streams of liv - ing wa - ter From our in - ner man may flow.
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Chan-nels on - ly, bless-ed Mas-ter, But with all Thy won-drous pow'r
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Flow -ing thru wus Thou canst use us Ev-'ry day and ev - 'ty hour
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Words: Mary E. Maxwell

Music: Ada Rose PDHymns.com




Character Building
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1. Our char - ac - ters like hous - es we're build-ing day by day, But from the per-fect
2. Too much time spent in rest-ing when we should work and pray, Toomuch in so- cial
3.'Tis best to run par - ti-tions, and care-ful - ly di-vide, Re-serv-inglarg-er
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pat - tem we  of -ten go a-stray; The rooms for world -ly com - fort have
pleas-ures when life is but a day; The din - ing room is spa - cious, we
por - tions to hold the Spir-it's side; Our souls live on for - ev - er, SO
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far  too large a place, While those the Spir - it us - es must oc - cu - py less space.
long for earth-ly food, When at our Fa-ther's ta - ble we'd taste and find Him good.
we should try to be Not build-ers for a life-time, but for ¢ - ter - ni - ty.
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We are build -ing, ev - er build - ing, Help wus, Lord, to faith - ful be,
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Build - ing rooms of Spir - it beau-ty, For a - long e - ter - ni - ty.
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Chief Of Sinners
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1. Chief of sin - ners tho I be, Je - sus shed His blood for me;
2.0 the height of Je - sus' love! High - er than the heavn a - bove,
3. Chief of sin - ners tho' I be, Christ is all in all to me;
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Died that I  might live on high— Died that 1 might nev - er die;
Deep - er  than the deep - est sea, Last - ing as e - ter - ni - ty;
All my wants to Him are known, All my sor-rows are His own;
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As the branch is to the vine, I am His, and He is mine.
Love that found me— won - drous tho't'— Found me when I  sought Him not.
Safe with Him from earth - ly strife, He sus-tains the bid - den life.
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Words: McComb
Music: Spanish Tune
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Child, I Loved Thee Long Ago

"Loved thee with an everlasting love." — Jer. 31:3
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1.Far a-way my steps had wan-dered, Long in paths of sin I strayed,
2. Thru His mer - cy He re-ceived me, All my sins He washed a - way,
3.Come to Him, O heav-y lad - en, On-ly trust, and He'll for-give;
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"Till my way - ward heart de-ceived me, And the world my trust be-trayed,;

At His feet I knelt and praised Him, For the joy I found that day.

To the cross, where once He suf - fered, Lo, He bids thee look and live.
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Then 1 cried there's none can help me, None whose love  can soothe my woe

Now a - mid the ver-dant pas-tures, Where the tran - quil wa - ters flow,

If by faith and true re-pent-ance, Thou wilt ask His love to know,
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When 1

heard

a
Still I  hear His voice re
Sure - ly, thou wilt

- peat - ing, Child, I

voice that whis-pered, Child, I loved

loved

hear Him an - swer, Child, I loved

thee long a - go.
thee long a - go.
thee long a - go.
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Words: Julia Sterling
Music: Victor H. Benke
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Child, I Loved Thee Long Ago

Chorus
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Long a - go, long a - go, Child T loved thee long a - go, /‘h\
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Long a - go, long a- go,
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O how sweet  the voice that whis-pered, Child, I loved thee long a - go. v
A

Child, I loved
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Child Of Sin And Sorrow

Words and Music: Thomas Hastings
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Child of sin and sor - row, Filled with dis - may,} S
1'{ Wait not for to - mor-rtow, Yield thee to - day: Heavin bids thee come,
Child of sin and sor - row, Why wilt thou die? } .
"U Come while thou canst bor - row Help from on high; Grieve not that love
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While yet there's room; Child of sin and sor - row, Hear and o - bey.
Which from a - bove, Child of sin and sor - row, Would bring thee nigh.
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Child Of The King
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My Fa -ther is r1ich in hous - es and lands, He hold - eth the

1.
2.My Fa - ther's own Son, the Sav - ior of men, Once wan - dered o'er
3A tent or a cot-tage, why should I care? They're build - ing a
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wealth of the world in  His hands! Of ru - bies and dia - monds, Qf

earth as the poor-est of them; But now He is reign - ing in
pal - ace for me o - ver there! Tho here I'm a stran - ger yet
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sil - ver and gold, His cof - fers are full-— He has rich - es un - told.
glo - ry on high, Pre - par -ing a place for the sweet by and by.
still I may singg All glo-r1ry to God, I'm a child of the King!
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of the King, child of the King!
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With  Je - sus my Sav - ior, I'm a child of the King.
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Words: Hattie E. Buell

Music: John B. Sumner
PDHymns.com



Chide Mildly The Erring
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1.Chide mild - ly the err - ing, Kind lan - guage en - dears,
2.Chide mild - ly the err - ing, Jeer not at their  fall;
3.Chide mild - ly the err - ing En - treat them with care;
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Grief  fol - lows the sin - ful, Add not to their  tears;
If strength  be  but hu - man, How fee - ble were  all!
Their na - tures are mor - tal, They need not de - spair.
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A - void with re - proach - es Fresh  pain  to  be - stow;
What mar - vel  that foot steps  Should wan - der a - way,
We all  have some frail - ty, We all are  un - wise;
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The heart that s strick - en Needs nev - er a blow.
When tem - pests so dark - en Life’s wea - 1 - some way?
The grace which re - deems us Must come from  the skies.
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Childhood And The Lilies
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1.O Il -y fair, O 1l - y fair, How sweet thy beau-ty's sto - ry!
2.0 Ll -y frail, O Ll - y frai, How soon thy glo -y wan - eth!
3. O child - hood bright, O child - hood bright, How sweet the joy thou bring- est,
4.0 child - hood brief, O child-hood brief, Tho' swift thy days pass by us.
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Thou toil - est not, thou spinn-est not, And earth - ly = hon - ors winn - est not;
Up - spring-ing with the morn-ing glow, At eve-ning's breath thou i est low;
When, trust - ful as the bird in air, And sim - ple as the 1il - y fair
May  thy firm trust, thy sim - ple grace, Be aye our strength in man - hood's race;
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Yet lil -y fair, O 1l -y fair, Thou art ar - rayed in glo - ry.
Yet il -y fair, O n -y fair, Thy fra- grance still re - main-eth.
0) child - hood bright, O child- hood bright, Thy hap - py song thou sing-est.
Then child - hood brief, O child-hood brief, Thy joy shall still be nigh us.
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Words: Rev. F. M. Higginson

Music: German
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Children, Hear The Story
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1. Chil-dren, hear the melt-ing sto - ry of the Lamb that once  was slain;
2. All your sins to Him con-fess-ing, Who is read - y to for - give,
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'Tis the Lord of life and glo - ry:  Shall He plead with  you in vain?
Seek the Sav-ior's rich-est bless-ing;  On His pre - cious name be -lieve:
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Oh, re - ceive Him, And sal - wva - tion now ob - tain.
He is  wait - ing; Will you not His grace re - ceive?
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Words and Music: Unknown
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Children May Come
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1.Je - sus loves it - tle chil - dren, He is their Friend; His aid He will lend;
2.Je-sus now doth en - treat you, List to His voice, Oh, hear and re - joice;
3.Je - sus now doth com-mand you; Do not de - lay; Oh, haste and o - bey;
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Like a shep - herd He'll lead them; Come to  Him, chil - dren, to - day.
He is read - y to meet you; Lit - tle ones, turn not a - way.
Dan - gers dark will sur - round you If from your Sav - ior you stray.
Chorus
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Chil-dren may come, Chil-dren may come, Chil-dren may come to the Sav-ior,
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Chil-dren may come, Chil-dren may come Chil-dren may come and be saved.
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Words and Music: H. R. Palmer
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Children Obey Your Parents
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Chil-dren o - bey your par-ents in the Lord, for this i1s  right;
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That you may long - er and  well en - joy a bet - ter life.
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Words Arr. From Ephesians 6:1-3
Music: L. O. Sanderson
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Children Of Jerusalem
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1. Chil - dren of Je - ru - sa-lem, Sangthe praise of Je - sus' name:
2. We have of - ten heard and read Whatthe rtoy - al psalm-ist said:
3. We are taught to love the Lord, We are taught to read His word,
4. Par - ents, teach - ers, old and young, All u - nite to swell the song:
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Chil - dren, too, of lat - er days, Join to sing the Sav - ior's praise.
Babes and  suck-lings' art - less lays  Shall pro-claim the Sav - ior's praise.
We are taught the way to heav'n, Praise to God for all  be givn
High - er and yet high - er rise, Till ho - san - nas reach the skies.
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Hark! Hark! Hark! while in - fant voic - es sing, Hark! Hark!
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hark! while in - fant voic - es sing Loud ho - san - nas,
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Words: John Henley
Music: Arr. by R. M. McIntosh
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Children Of Jerusalem
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ho - san - nas, Loud ho - san - nas to our King.
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Children Of The Heavenly Father
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1. Chil-dren of the heav'n-1ly Fa - ther Safe-ly in His bos - om gath-er;
2. Nei - ther life nor death shall ev - er From the Lord His chil - dren sev - er;
3.Tho' He giv - eth or He tak - eth, God His chil - dren ne’er for - sak - eth;
4.God His own doth tend and nour-ish; In His ho - ly courts they flour-ish,
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Nest - ling bird nor star in heav - en Such a ref - uge e’er was giv - en.
Un - to them His grace He show - eth, And their sor - rows all He know - eth.
His the lov-ing pur-pose sole - ly To pre -serve them pure and ho - ly.
From all e - vil things He spares them; In His might - y arms He bears them.
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Words: Carolina Sandell Berg
Music: Song Book For Sunday School
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Children Of The Heavenly King
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1.Chil - dren of  the heavn-ly King, As ye Jour-ney sweet- ly sing;
2. Shout, ye ran-somed ones and blest, You on Je - sus' throne shall  rest:
3.Lift your eyes, ye sons of light! Zi-on's cit -y 1s n sight:
4. Fear mnot, breth - ren, joy - ful stand On the bor-ders of your Iland,;
5.Lord, o - be - dient - ly we go, Glad-1ly leav-ing all be - low:
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Sing your Sav - ior's wor - thy  praise, Glo-rious in His works and  ways.
There your seat is mnow pre - pared, There your glo -ry and re - ward.
There our end - less home shall be, There our Lord we soon shall see.
Je - sus Christ, your Fa - ther's Son, Bids you un - dis -mayed go on.
On - ly, Lord, our Lead - er be, That we still may fol - low Thee.
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Words: J. Cennick
Music: 1. Pleyel
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Children Of The King (Arr. 1)
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1. Oh, how beau - ti - ful the com - ing Of the her - alds of the
2. You shall res - cue souls from dan - ger As the sto - ry you re-
3.Speed a - way o’er hill and wval - ley Like a bird on tire - less
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King, As the mes - sage of sal - va - tion To the
peat, And in place of sin and dark - ness Leave a
wing, Fill the air with songs of glo - 1y Till the
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lost they glad - ly bring. Speed hil d F o
joy and  bliss com - plete. peed —ye SC ! d ) hil dren Of he
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King, Let the bless - ed tid - ings ring; Till from
King, the king, Let the bless - ed tid - ings ring;
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ev - 'ry land shall ech - o: “We are chil - dren of the King.”
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Children Of The King (Arr. 2)
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1.Chil - dren of the heav'n-ly King, As we jour - ney, sweet - ly sing;
2. We are trav - ’ling home to God, In the way the fa - thers trod;
3. Shout, ye lit - tle flock, and blest, You near Je - sus’ throne shall rest;
4.Fear not, breth-ren, joy - ful stand On the bor - ders of  your land;
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Sing your Sav - ior’s wor - thy praise, Glo - rious in His works and ways.
And when Christ our Lord shall come, We shall all be  gath - ered home.
There your seats are now pre - pared, There your king-dom and re - ward.
Je - sus Christ, your Fa - ther’s Son, Bids you wun - dis - mayed go on.
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Children’s Hosanna
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1. When His sal - va - tion bring-ing, To Zi - on Je - sus came,
2. And since the Lord re - tain - eth  His love to chil - dren still,
3. For should we fail pro-claim-ing Our great Re - deem - er's praise,
7]
4 S 2 5 8 2 ° 2 e e °
gt - L e wlgL - . e
0 S | | | | | | . | .
e e e e T 1
ok $ 3 5 - = - — $——=—
The chil - dren all stood sing - ing Ho - san - na to His name.
Tho' now as King He reign - eth On Zi - on's heav'n -1y  hill.
The stones our si - lence sham - ing, Would their ho - san - nas raise.
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Nor did their zeal of-fend Him, But as He rode a - long,
We'll flock a - round His ban - ner, We'll bow be - fore His throne,
But shall we on - ly ren - der The trib - ute  of our words?
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He let them still at-tend Him, And smiled to hear their song.
And cry a - loud, Ho-san - na To Da - vid's roy - al  Son
No; while our hearts are ten - der, They too shall be the Lord's.
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Words: Joshua King (1819)

Music: Unknown
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Children’s Hosanna

Chorus
f e e —
$ =+ ., o ot oo ¢ $ $ 35
o = u o =
Fling out, fling out the ban-ner Of Christ our heav'n - ly King;
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Ring out, ring out Ho - san - na And Hal -le - lu - jah sing.
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Children’s Praises
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1. When, His sal - va - tion bring - ing, To Zi - on Je - sus came,
2. And, since the Lord re - tain - eth His love for chil - dren still,
3.For, should we fail pro - claim - ing Our great Re - deem - er’s praise,
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The  chil - dren  all stood sing - ing “Ho - san - na” to His name.
Tho® now as King He reign - eth On Zi - on’s heav’n - ly hill,
The stones, our si - lence sham - ing, Would their ho - san - nas raise.
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Nor did  their  zeal of - fend Him, But, as He rode a - long,
We’ll  flock a - round His ban - ner, Who sits up - on the throne,
But shall  we on - ly ren - der The trib - ute of  our words?
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He let them  still at - tend Him  And smiled to  hear their  song.
And cry a - loud, “Ho - san - na To Da - wvid’s roy - al Son.”
No; while our hearts are ten - der, They too shall  be the  Lord’s.
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Rev. John King
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Children’s Voices, High In Heaven

MOUNT ZION 7,7,7,7,7,7
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1. Chil - dren's voic - es, high in heav'n, Make sweet mu - sic round the throne;
2. We would think of them to - day, And their ev - er - last - ing song;
3.Now to come with lov - ing mind, Sim - ple faith and ear - nest prayer,
4. Lord, we come! be Thou our guide Thru life's dark and trou - bled way;
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Them, the King of kings hath givn Glo - ry last-ing as His own:
We  would sing as blest as they, In the spir - it - land ere long:
Seek - ing Thy dear cross, to find Full and free sal - va - tion there:
And when trained and sanc - ti - fied, Raise us to the per- fect day:
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Lord! it was Thy mer - cy free, Suf- fered them to come to Thee.
Lord! let us Thy chil - dren be, Suf - fer us to come to Thee.

Lamb of God! our Sav - ior be, Suf - fer us to come to Thee.
Then in heav'n Thy words shall be, "Suf - fer them to come to Me." A-men.
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Words: George Rawson (1807-1389)

Music: Sir Arthur Seymour Sullivan (1842-1900) PDHymms.com



Choose Some Heralds Here
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1.Our Sav - ior’s voice is soft and sweet, When, bend - ing from a - bove,
2.He leads to heav’'n where an - gels dwell, He saves from end - less woe;
3.But while our youth - ful hearts re - joice, That thus He bids us come,
4. They nev - er heard the Sav - ior’s name, They have not learnt His way,
5.Dear Sav - ior, let the joy - ful sound In  dis - tant lands be heard;
6.And if our lips hut breathe the pray’r, Tho’ raised in trem - bling fear,
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He bids us gath - er round His feet, And calls us by His love.
Our lips, our lives, can nev - er tell How much to  Christ we  owe.
Je - sus, we cry with plead - ing voice, Bring hea - then wan - d’rers home.
They do not know His grace who came To take their  sins a - way.
And oh, wher - ev - er sin is found, Send forth Thy par - d’ing word.
Oh, let Thy pow’r our heart pre - pare, And choose some her - alds here.
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Christ At The Door
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1.Be-hold, a Stran-ger at the door! He gen-tly knocks, has knocked be - fore;
2.0 love-1ly at - ti-tude! He stands With melt-ing heart and lad - en hands;
3.But will He prove a Friend in-deed? He will-the ver - y Friend you need;
4. Ad - mit Him ere His an - ger burn— His feet, de - part - ed, ne'er re - turn;
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Has wait - ed long, is wait-ing still; You treat no oth - er friend so ill.
O match-less kind-ness! and He shows This match-less kind-ness to His foes.

The Friend of  sin-ners? yes, 'tis He, With  gar-ments dyed on Cal - va - ry.
Ad - mit Him, or the hour's at hand You'll at  His door re - ject - ed stand.
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He 1is knock-ing, gen - tly knock-ing,

He 1is knock-ing, gen-tly knock-ing, He 1is knock-ing, gen-tly knock-ing, He is
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knock - ing at your door; "Tis Je-sus knock-ing
knock-ing, gen-tly knock-ing at your door, at your door; 'Tis Je-sus knock-ing, knock-ing,
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Words: J. Grigg

Music: Frank A. Simpkins PDHymns.com



Christ At The Door
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gen-tly at your door,— Why  will you haveHim turn a-way?

gen-tly at your door, He is knock-ing,— Why

will, why will you haveHim turn a-way?
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Christ For Me

Moderato f‘ bold h
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1. Whom have I, Lord, in heavn but Thee? None but Thee! None but Thee!
2.1 en - vy not the rich their joys, Christ for me! Christ for mel!
3. Tho' with the poor be cast my lot, Christ for me! Christ for me!
4. Tho' I am now on hos - tile ground, Christ for me! Christ for me!
5.And when my life draws to its close, Christ for me! Christ for me!
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And this my song thru life shall be, Christ for me! Christ for me!

I cov - et not earth's glit - tring joys, Christ for me! Christ for me!
"He know - eth best,"— 1 mur - mur not, Christ for me! Christ for me!
And  sin be - set me all a - round, Christ for me! Christ for me!
Safe in His arms I shall re - pose, Christ for me! Christ for me!
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He hath for me the wine-press trod, He hath re-deemed me  "by His blood,"
Earth can no last - ing bliss be - stow, "Fad-ing" is stamped on all  be - low;

Tho' "Vine and Fig - tree" blight as - sail, The "la-bor of the Ol - ive fail,"

Let earth her fierc - est bat - tles wage, And foes a - gainst my soul en - gage,
When sharp - est pains my frame per - vade, And all the pow'rs of na - ture fade,
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And rec - on - ciled my soul to God, Christ for me! Christ for me!
Mine  is a joy no end can know, Christ for me! Christ for me!
And death o'er flocks and herds pre - vail, Christ for me! Christ for me!
Strong in  His strength 1 scorn their rage, Christ for me! Christ for me!
Still  will I sing thru death's cold shade, Christ for me! Christ for me!
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Words and Music: R. George Halls
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Christ For The World We Sing (Arr. 1)
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1. Christ for the world! we  sing; The world to Christ we bring,
2. Christ for the world! we  sing; The world to Christ we bring,
3. Christ for the world! we sing; The world to Christ we bring,
i i ' ._' o] ' A £~
O - ) \ \ N ot
ST e S
| ! \ | ~ ' ‘

ODw | | | | NI

| | |
[ I | ) [ [ I. I\l I I ]
&2 ot 35 s % $ o . g s $
Py, ' | | F o o
With  lov - ing  zeal; The poor and them that mourn, The faint and
With  fer - vent prayer; The way - ward and the lost, By  rest - less
With one ac - cord, With us the work to  share, With us re -
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o - ver - borne, Sin - sick and sor - row worn, Whom Christ doth heal

pas - sions tossed, Re - deemed at count - less cost From  dark de - spair.
proach to dare, With us the cross to bear, For  Christ our Lord
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Words: Samuel Wolcott
Music: Felice De Giardini
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Christ For The World (Arr. 2)
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1. Christ for the world we sing! The world to  Christ we  bring,
2. Christ for the world we sing! The world to Christ we  bring,
3. Christ for the world we sing! The world to Christ we  bring,
4. Christ for the world we sing! The world to Christ we  bring,
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With  lov - ing zeal;, The poor, and them that mourn, The faint and
With  fer - vent prayer. The way - ward and the  lost, By  rest - less
With  one ac - cord; With wus the work to share, With us re -
With  joy - ful song; The new - born souls, whose days Re - claimed from
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o - ver - bomme, Sin - sick and sor - row - worn, Whom Christ doth heal
pas - sions tossed, Re - deemed, at count-less cost, From dark de - spair.
proach to dare, With us the cross to bear, For Christ our Lord.
er - ror's ways, In - spired with hope and praise, To Christ be - long.
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Words: Samuel Wolcott
Music: Mason
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Christ Hath Arisen

3. Chant Him, ye flow-ers Fresh from the
4. Come where the Lord lay, Past
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1. Christ hath a - ris-en! Death is no more! Lo! the white-rob-ed ones
2. Break forth in sing-ing, O world new-born! Chant the great East- er - tide,

sod; Chant Him, wild leap-ing streams,
the gloom; See

the full eye of day
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Sit by the door. Dawn, gold - en morn - ing, Scat - ter the night!
Christ's ho - ly morn. Chant Him, young sun - beams, Danc - ing in  mirth.
Prais - ing your God. Break from thy win - ter, Sad heart and sing;
Smile thru the tomb, Hark! an - gel voic - es Fall from the skies:
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Words: Rev. E. A. Washburn
Music: M. Werner

Haste, ye dis - ci - ples glad, First with the light; Dawn gold - en morn - ing,
Chant, all ye winds of God, Cours - ing the earth. Chant Him young sun - beams,
Bud  with thy blos-soms fair, Christ is  thy Spring. Break from thy win - ter,
"Christ hath a - ris - en!" Glad heart, a - rise, Hark! an - gel voic - es
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Scat - ter the night! Haste, ye dis - ci - ples glad, First with the light.
Danc-ing in mirth, Chant, all ye winds of God, Cours-ing the earth.
Sad heart, and sing; Bud with thy blos-soms fair, Christ is thy Spring.
Fall from the skies: "Christhath a - ris - en!" Glad heart, a - rise. A - men.
_———— _l
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Christ Is All

"Unto you therefore which believe he is precious." — 1 Pet. 2:7
To the memory of the late S. T. Gordon
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en - tered once a home of care, For age and pen - n - ry were there,

1.1
2.1
3.1
4.1
5.1
6. T

stood be - side
the mar - tyr
the gos - pel
dream'd that hoar - y

Saw
Ssaw

a

dy - ing bed, Where lay
the stake, The flames could not

at

her - ald go,—
time had fled,

To

a

And earth and

his

child with ach - ing head,

cour - age shake,

Af - ric's sand and Green-land's snow,

sea gave up their dead,

hen come to Christ, oh! come to - day, The Fa - ther, Son, and Spir - it say,
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Yet peace and joy  with - al; I asked the lone - ly moth - er
Wait - ing  for Je - sus' «call; I mak'd His smile ‘'twas sweet as
Nor death  his soul ap - pall, I askd Him whence his strength was
To save from Sa - tan's thrall, Nor home nor life he count - ed
A fire dis - solved this ball, I saw the church - e's ran - som'd
The Bride r1e - peats the «call, For He  will cleanse your guilt - vy
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whence Her help-less wid - ow - hood's de - fense, She told me "Christ was all."

May, And as His spir - it passed a - way, He whis-pered, "Christ is all."

givn, He look'd tri - um - phant - ly to heav'n, And an - swered, "Christ 1is  all."

dear 'Midst wants and per - ils owned no fear, He felt that "Christ is all."

throng, I heard the bur - den  of their song, "Twas "Christ is all  in all."

stains His love will soothe your wea - ry pains, For "Christ is all in all."
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Words and Music: W. A. Williams
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Christ Is All
Chorus
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Christ is all, all in all,yes Christ is all in all,
Christ is all, all in all, Yes, Christ is all in all.
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Christ Is All You Need

1. Are you heav -y - heart-ed, are you sore dis-tressed?
2. Have you bro-ken vows and prom-is - es un - kept? Christ is all you need,
3. Have you been ne-glect-ed for the cause you love?

4.Let ‘the world de-spise and scorn you as it may, Christ is all you need,

, ) . Are you o - ver-bur-dened and with care dis-tressed?
He’s a Friend in-deed; Once de-sert-ed and a - lone thy Sav - ior wept!

. . You shall be re-ward-ed in the home a - bove;
Friend in-deed; you will shout His prais - es in the judg-ment day;
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. . Christ is all you need,
Christ is all the Friend you need. Christ is all you need, He is a Friend in-deed;
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He’s a Friend, He is a Friend in-deed; Christ is all you
Christ is all you need, For He is a Friend in- deed; Christ is all you need, He
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Words and Music: Charles H. Gabriel
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Christ Is All You Need
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need, Christ is all the Friend you need. A - men.
is a Friend in - deed, .
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Christ Is Born; Tell Forth His Fame

TRIUMPH P. M.
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1. Christ is born; tell forth His fame! Christ from heav'n; His love pro - claim;
2.Man in God's own im - age made, Man, by  Sa - tan's wiles be - trayed,
3.He, the Wis-dom, Word, and Might, God, and Son, and Light of Light;
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Christ on  earth; ex - alt His name! Sing to the Lord, O
Man, on  whom cor -  rup - tion preyed, Shut out from hope of
Un - dis - cov - ered by the sight ~Of earth - ly  mon - arch
S S B B S . g
e —r—"—r—
| ' ! \ \ ' 4 4 | ‘
—— | == j | | —d
$ . s - o
o | ] | ‘r g * ” | .
world, with ex - ul - ta - tion; Break forth in glad thanks - giv - ing,
life and of sal - wva - tion, To - day Christ mak - eth him a
or in - fer - nal spir - it, In - car - nate was that we  should
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ev - 'ty na - tion; For He hath tri - umphed glo - rious - ly!
new cre - a - tion; For He hath tr1 - umphed glo - rious - ly!
heav'n in - her - it For He hath tri - umphed glo - rious - ly!
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Words: J. M. Nealr, Tr

Music: C. Gounod
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Christ Is Coming! (Arr. 1)
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1. Christ is com-ing! let «cre - a - tion From her groans and tra - vail cease;
2.Earth can now but tell the sto-ry Of Thy bit - ter cross and pain;
3. Tho' once cra-dled in a man-ger, Oft no pil - low but the sod;
4.Long Thy ex - iles have been pin-ing, Far from rest, and home, and Thee;
5. With  that "bless-ed hope" be -fore us, Let no harp re - main un-strung;
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Let the glo-rious proc - la - ma - tion Hope re - store and faith in - crease:
She shall yet be - hold Thy glo - ry When Thou com - est back to reign.
Here an al - ien and a stran-ger, Mock'd of men, dis-own'd of God.
But, in heavn-ly  ves-ture shin-ing, Soon they shall Thy glo - ry see.

Let the might -y ran-som'd cho - rus On - ward roll from tongue to tongue.
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Christ 1s com-ing! Christ is com -ing! Come, Thou bless - ed Prince of Peace!
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com - ing! Christ is com - ing! Come, Thou bless - ed Prince of Peace!
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Words: J. R. MacDuff
Music: George C. Stebbins
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Christ Is Coming (Arr. 2)
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1. Christ is com-ing, and all na - tions shall be-hold Him; Ev - 'ry knee shall
2. Christ is com-ing, not as once~ a man of sor-row,— But as King of
3. Christ is com -ing, oh, what rap - ture to be-hold Him! Robed in splen - dor
4. Christ is com-ing, oh, my peo - ple are you read - y? Can you meet the
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Dl e =
A A A A A A v AR
O ‘ . N A A N A A | A A
7L et e e e s =S A
% s 3 ¢ s — ¢ 8 88 $ $ o $ $
bow and call Him Lord and King; Ev - 'ty tongue shall then con - fess Of His
earth and heav - en He shall reign; War and strife and greed shall cease. O - ver
and in glo - 1y He shall be; Dark-est night shall flee a - pace At the
Lord if He should come to - night? Will you hear the words, "Well done" Or the
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love  and right - eous - ness; com-ing, all His ran-somed home to bring.
all the earth be peace, He is com-ing, Christ the Lamb for  sin - ner slain.
bright-ness of His face, Hal-le - lu - jah! He is com - ing soon for me.
aw - ful word, "Be-gone!" He i1s com-ing in His glo - ry and His might.
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Christ is com - ing, Christ is com - ing, And His right-eous-ness and
Christ is com-ing, Christ is com-ing,
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Words and Music: P. P. Bilhorn

PDHymns.com



Christ Is Coming
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glo - ry we shall see;

He is com-ing soon to wel-come you and me.
we shall see;
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Christ Is Holding Out His Hands
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1.1 have seen the Sav - ior stand - ing at the thresh-old of my Ilife;
2. As I saw Him stand - ing, plead - ing for my life to make it pure,
3. This new life to me is pre-cious, as [ walk this vale be - low,
4. When the way seems rough and rtug - ged and I'm foot - sore, weak, and worn,
5. ‘Tis a  wel-come, yes, thrice wel - come, that He gives to all His own,
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He was hold - ing out His hands for me. I have heard Him gen - tly call - ing
He was hold - ing out His hands for me I to Him my life sur-ren - dered,
He is hold-ing out His hands for me. For I have this Sav - ior with me
He is hold-ing out His hands for me. When I'm tempt - ed, or I’'m wea - ried
He is hold-ing out His hands for me. Hal -le - lu - jah, what a meet - ing
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me a - way from this world’s strife, He was hold-ing out His hands for me.
I no long - er could en - dure, He was hold-ing out His hands for me.
and the path - way He doth know, He is hold-ing out His hands for me.
with the bur - dens I have borne, He is hold-ing out His hands for me.
when the saints are gath - ered home, He is hold-ing out His hands for me.
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Words: George W. Sweigert
Music: Benjamin F. Butts

PDHymns.com



Christ Is Holding Out His Hands

Chorus
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Christ s hold ing out His hands for me! Christ is
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hold - ing out His hands for me! ‘Tis a wel-come He would give, Ev - er
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more with Him to live; Christ is hold - ing out His hands for me.
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Christ Is Made The Sure Foundation

REGENT SQUARE 8s, 7s, 6 lines

..

Words: Anonymous (Latin 6th or 7th Cent.), Tr, J. M. Neale
Music: H. Smart (1867)
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1. Christ 1is made the sure foun - da - tion, Christ the head and cor - ner - stone,
2. All that ded - i - cat - ed «cit -y, Dear - ly loved of God on high,
3. To this  tem - ple, where we call Thee, Come, O Lord of hosts, to - day:
4.Here vouch - safe to all Thy ser-vants What they ask of Thee to gain,
o o ; o ®©® o .
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Cho -sen of the Lord and pre-cious, Bind-ing all the church in  one;
In ex - ult - ant ju - bi - la - tion Pours per - pet - ual mel - o - dy;
With Thy wont - ed lov - ing - kind-ness Hear Thy peo - ple as they pray;
What they gain from  Thee for - ev - er  With the bless - ed to re - tain,
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Ho - ly Zi-on’s help for-ev - er, And her con - fi - dence a - lone.
God the One in Three a - dor - ing In glad hymns e - ter - nal - ly
And Thy full -est ben - e - dic - tion Shed with - in its walls al - way.
And here - af - ter in  Thy glo - ry Ev - er - more with Thee to  reign.
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Christ Is My Savior
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1.1 am not skilled to un - der-stand What God has willed, what God has planned;

2.1 take Him at His word in-deed:"Christ died for sin-ners,” this 1 read;

3. That He should leave His place on high And come for sin - ful man to die,

4. And O, that He ful-filled may see The tra - vail of His soul in me,

5. Yes, liv - ing, dy - ing, let me bring My strength, my sol - ace from this spring,
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I on - ly know at His right hand Is One who is my Sav-ior!

For inm my heart I find a need Of Him to be my Sav-ior!

You count it strange? So once did I, Be - fore 1 knew my Sav-ior!

And with His work con-tent-ed be,  As I  with my dear Sav-ior!

That He who lives to be my King Once died to be my Sav-ior!
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Words: Dora Greenwell
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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Christ Is Our Corner-Stone

CROFTS H. M.
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1. Christ  is our Cor - ner - stone; On  Him a - lone we  build;
2.0 then with hymns of  praise These hal - low'd courts shall ring!
3.Here, gra-cious God, do Thou  For ev - er - more draw nigh;
4.Here may we gain from heav'n The grace which we im - plore,
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With  His true  saints a - lone The courts of heav'n  are fill'd:
Our voic - es we will  raise, The  Three in One to sing;
Ac - cept each faith - ful vow And mark each sup - pliant sigh:
And may that grace once giv'n, Be with us ev - er - more,
@
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On His great love. our hopes we place Of pre-sent grace, and joys a - bove.
And thus pro - claim in joy - ful song Both loud and long that glo-rious name.
In co - pious show'r, on all who pray, Each ho - ly day, Thy bless-ing pour.
Un - til that day when all the blest To end-less rest are calld a - way.
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Words: Tr. by John Chandler
Music: William Croft
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Christ Is Precious
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1.0 the pre-cious love of Je-sus, Grow-ing sweet - er day by day,
2.But we can - not know the full-ness Of the Savior's won-drous love, Till
3. Come and taste the love of Je - sus, At His feet thy bur-dens lay;
. ®» & ® £ o o e ® e .
. T — — a— — i S ' ' — —)
e ===
0 | A A A N A | | N | N N
A — e e e A
%ﬁ\ — ¢ 3 3 ° 3 s s ¢ 3 ¢ |g' &
Tun - ing all my heart, so joy - ous, To a heav-'nly mel - o - dy.
we see and know His glo-ry, In the heav-'n - ly home a - bove.
Trust Him with thy grief and sor- row, Bear this joy - ful song a - way.
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Christ is pre-cious, Christ is pre-cious; In life's jour-ney He will lead thee;
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Christ is pre - cious, Christ is pre - cious; He will lead thee all the way.
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Words: Eliza Sherman
Music: J. H. Fillmore
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Christ Is Ready To Welcome

E INCLUDED YOU AND ME 12, 9
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1. Christ is read -y to wel-come ev - ’ry need-y heart, Ev-’ry sin-ner for-
2. Not a-lone to the wealth-y did the Mas-ter speak, Not a-lone to the
3.Come to-day with your trou - bles, come with all your sin, On His love cast your
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giv - en may be; Peace and com - fort and glad - ness He will now 1im - part
poor who were nigh; But to all who had wan - dered and were lost and weak,
grief and your care; He is wait - ing to make you white as snow with - in,
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Un - to all who will an - swer His plea.
Did His sweet “who-so - ev - er” ap - plyy When He said “Who-so-ev-er” He in-
Wait-ing now all your bur - dens to bear.
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clud-ed you and me, And I am glad, I am glad; When He said “Who-so -
so glad, so glad;
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Words: B. A. Strong

Music: Samuel W. Beazley PDH:
ymns.com



Christ Is Ready To Welcome
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ev-er” He meant all who would be free, And I am glad, I am glad. A - men.
so glad, so glad.
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Christ Is Risen! Christ Is Risen!

RESURREXIT 8,7,8,7,7,5,7,5,8,7,8,7
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1. Christ is ris - en! Christ is ris - en! He hath burst His bonds in twain;
2.See, the chains of death are bro - ken; Earth be - low and heavn a - bove
3.Glo - rious an - gels down-ward throng-ing Hail the Lord of all the skies;
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Christ is  1is - en! Christ is 71is - en! Al - le - lu - i1a! swell the strain!
Joy in each a - maz-ing to- ken Of His r1is - ing, Lord of love;
Heav'n, with joy and ho - ly long-ing For the Word in - car - nate, cries,
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For our gain He suf - fered loss By di - vine de - cree;
He for - ev - er - more shall reign By the Fa - ther's side,
"Christ is ris - en! Earth, re - joice Gleam, ye  star - ry train!
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He hath died up - on the «cross, But our God is He.
Till He comes to earth a - gain, Comes to claim His bride.
All cre - a - tion, find voice:. He  o'er all shall reign."
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Words: The Rev. Archer Thompson Gurney (1820-1887), 1862

Music: Sir Arthur Seymour Sullivan (1842-1900), 1872 PDHymns.com



Christ Is Risen! Christ Is Risen!
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Christ is ris - en! Christ is 1is - en! He hath burst His bonds in twain;
Christ is ris - en! Christ is 1is - en! He hath burst His bonds in twain;
Christ is ris - en! Christ is ris - en! He hath burst His bonds in twain;
_ s P e T P e o o £ £ o 4
- | i P. — (P r | . ® .
| |
| | 4 | 1 ‘ | | 1 | |
0 Hu# I ! ! .I ] ‘l l £ J. 1 h ﬁ i }
ANV d | | ﬁ ’ [
cres IS
Christ is ris-en! Christ is ris-en! Al - le-lu - ial swell the strain!
Christ is ris-en! Christ is ris-en! Al - le-lu - ial swell the strain!
Christ is ris-en! Christ 1s ris-en, O'er the u - ni - verse to reign. A-men.
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Christ Is Standing On The Shore
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1. Are you wea - ry with your row -ing? Scarce - ly strength to lift an oar?
2. Do the clouds seem dark with shad-ows, That you fain would see mno more?
3. Are the wa - ters dash -ing hard - er 'Gainst your boat than e'er be - fore?
4.0Oh, re-mem - ber that in full - ness Christ can per - fect peace re - store;
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Christ with pit - y  sees your toil - ing, He is stand - ing on the shore.
Have you lost that gleam-ing ha - lo From the Christ up - on the shore?
Lift your eyes a - bove the bil -lows, Christ still stands up - on the shore.
In what - ev - er seca of trou-ble, Still He stand-eth on the shore.
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Are you wea - ry with your row - ing? Are you
Are you wea - ry with your row - ing, with your row -ing? Are you
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wea - at the oar? Lift your eyes and
wea - ry with your toil - mg at the oar? Lift your eyes, O lift your eyes and
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Words: Sadie H. Leach

Music: Fred Degen, Arr. by P. P. Bilhorn
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Christ Is Standing On The Shore
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be en - cour - aged, Christ is stand - ing on the shore.
be en - cour - aged, Christ is stand - ing, Christ is stand - ing on the shore.
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Christ Is The Conqueror
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1. The Sav - ior leads His faith - ful on To bat - tle for the right;
2.Be - fore them is the pre - cious cross; They glo - ry in its fame;
3. Their tongues the name of Je - sus sounds; The name they love so well
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Their mot - tos 1S “Thy will be done,” The hosts of sin they’ll smite.
It lifts their thoughts from earth-ly dross, To think of Je - sus’ name.
With - in their hearts His love a - bounds; For - ev - er there to dwell
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No fears a - larm, no ter - rors stop, They go with stead - y tread;
From con-quest un - to vic - to - ry, Press forth the might - y throng;
O who will join this bright ar - ray, This ar - my of the Lord?
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And none shall by the way - side drop, For Christ is at  the head.
The hosts of Sa - tan all must flee, Be - fore the vic - tor’s song.
O who will now the <call o - bey, Be gov-emed by His word?
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Words: Irvin H. Mack
Music: J. Lincoln Hall
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Christ Is The Conqueror

Chorus
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Christ is the con - quer - or, Christ is the con - quer - or,
Christ is the Christ is the
-
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0) glo - 1i - ous con - quer - or, Who Ileads to vic - to - ry.
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Christ Is The World’s True Light
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1. Christ is the world's true light, Its cap - tain of sal - va\\-/ tion,
2. In Christ all rac - es meet, Their an - cient feuds for - get - ting,
3. One Lord, in one great name U -nite us all who own Thee,
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The day - star clear and bright Of ev - Ty man and na - tion;
The whole round world com - plete, From sun rise to its  set - ting:
Cast out our pride and shame That hin - der to en - throne Thee;
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New life, now hope a - wakes Wher - eer men own his sway:
When  Christ is throned as Lord, Men shall for sake their fear,
The world has  wait - ed long, Has tra - vailed long in pain,
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Free-dom her bond - age breaks, And night is turned to day.
To plow-share beat the sword, To prun - ing - hook the spear.
To heal its an - cient wrong, Come, Prince  of Peace, and reign.
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Words: George W. Briggs

Music: Ahasuerus Fritsch, Arr. by Johann S. Bach PDHymms.com



“Christ Jesus Died For Sinners”
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1. There's a won-der-ful theme n
2 '"Tis a won-der-ful theme,
3.'Tis a won -der-ful theme,
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the gos - pel tongue, As e'er was heard, as

and I oft have read How Je - sus bowed His
that the Lord should give His life that I might
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e'er was sung, And thru the world
wea-ry head; "Tis fin-ished!"

life

re - ceive; And now He bids

to
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the  mes-sage rung, "Christ Je-sus died for sin-ners."
the world He said: "Christ Je-sus died for sin-ners."
me look and live: "Christ Je-sus died for sin-ners."
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Chorus

Tell the mes -

sage o'er a - gain, Je - sus
Tell the mes - sage o'er a - gain, o'er a - gain,
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died for sin - ful men; Sound the word,
Je -sus died for sin - ful men, sin - ful men; Sound the word,
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and make it plain:
and make it plain, make

"Christ Je - sus died for sin - ners."
plain:
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Words and Music: W. A. Ogden
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Christ Jesus Hath The Power
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1. Christ - sus hath the powT, for - give,
2. Christ - sus hath the pow', re - new,
3. Christ - sus hath the powr, con - sole,
4. Christ - sus hath the powT, de - stroy,
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The pow'r quick - en whom He And make sin - ner live.
The pow'r cleanse your heart from And make yon whol - ly true.
The pow'r car - 1y all  your care— bur - dens roll.
The pow'r bruise your en e - my Who would your soul an - noy.
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Christ  Je sus  hath the pow', and  near!
Christ  Je sus  hath the pow'r to keep;
Christ Je sus hath the pow'r a - way;
Christ Je sus  hath the pow', ing bed,
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O  bring Him your guilt - y heart, And grace ban - ish fear!
O none can pluck you from His hand, His sheep!
O place i Him your con - fi - dence! o - bey!
To give your soul the vic - to the dead!
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Words: James M. Gray
Music: D. B. Towner
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Christ Jesus Hath The Power

Chorus
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Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, The powr of God He wields! Christ Je - sus
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hath the pow'r, My heart sur - ren - der yields! Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, I
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trust Him ev - er - more! Christ Je-sus hath the pow'r, I wor-ship and a - dore!
. . g ! .
e pppe o c ot s o2l .
P' * H:h h H ‘\ i
< V1) WA WA 1/ /) [ [ ] W ) ! I/ WA 1/ WA ) o |
4 r—r v I Y y v T Yy <o ¥ r r r v F
o/

PDHymns.com



Christ Jesus Lay In Death’s Strong Bonds (Arr. 1)
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1. Christ Je - sus lay in death's strong bands, for our of - fens - es giv - en;
2.1t was a strange and dread - ful strife when life and death con-tend - ed;
3.Here the true Pas - chal Lamb we see, whom God so free - ly gave us;
4. So let us keep the fes - ti - val where-to the Lord in - vites us;
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But now at God's right hand He stands and brings us light from heav - en.
The vic-to - ry re - mained with life, the reign of death was end - ed.
He died on the ac - curs - ed tree - so strong His love to save us.
Christ is Him - self the Joy of all, the Sun that warms and lights us.
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There - fore et us joy - ful be and sing to God right thank-ful - ly
Ho - 1y Scrip - ture plain - ly saith that death is swal-lowed up Dby death;
See, His blood doth mark our door; faith points to it, death pass - es  o'er,
By His grace He doth im - part e - ter - nal sun - shine to the heart;
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Loud songs of hal - le - Iu - jah. Hal -le - 1Iu - jah!
His  sting is lost for - ev - er. Hal -le - Iu - jah!
And Sa - tan can - not harm us. Hal -le - lu - jah!
The  night of  sin is end - ed. Hal -le - lu - jah!
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Words: Martin Kuther, 1524, based on Latin Victimae Puschali; tr. by Richard Massie, 1854, abd.
Music: Latin melody, c. 1100; Arr. by Johann Walther, 1524
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Christ Jesus Lay In Death’s Strong Bonds (Arr. 2)

CHRIST LAG IN TODESBANDEN 87.87.78.74.
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1. Christ Je - sus lay in  death's strong bands, for our
2.1t was a strange and dread - ful strife  when life
3. Here the true Pas - chal Lamb we see, whom God
4. So let us keep the fes - - val  where - to
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of - fens - es giv en; But now at God's right
and  death con - tend - ed; The vic - to - 1y re -
SO free - ly gave us; He died on the ac -
the Lord in - vites us; Christ is Him - self the
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hand stands and  brings us light from heav - en.
mained w1th life, the reign of  death was end - ed.
curs - ed tree - so strong  His love to save us.
Joy of all, the Sun that warms lights us.
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Words: Martin Kuther, 1524, based on Latin Victimae Puschali; tr. by Richard Massie, 1854, abd.
Music: Geystliche gesangk Buchleyn, 1524; Arr. by J. S. Bach, 1727
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Christ Jesus Lay In Death’s Strong Bonds
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There - fore  let us joy -ful be and sing to God right thank-ful - ly loud
Ho - 1ly Scrip - ture plain-ly saith that death is swal - lowed wup by death; his

See, His blood doth mark our door; faith points to it, death pass-es o'er, and
By His grace He  doth im-part e - ter - nal sun - shine to the heart; the

oL S . *m

Nno
|
l

L] s
'e ||

o | | | o p— | =
S Pt Ther ot 2
S~} — —~
songs of Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia!
sting s lost for - ev - er! Al - le - lu - ia!
Sa - tan can - not harm us! Al - le - lu - ia!
night of  sin is end - ed! Al - le - lu - ia!
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Christ Liveth In Me
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1. Once far from God and dead

$
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in

s

sin, No

light

my heart could see;

2.As rays of light from yon - der sun, The flow’rs of earth set free,
3. With long -ing all my heart is filled, That like Him I may be,
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But in God’s Word the light I found, Now Christ liv - eth in me.
So life and light and love came forth From Christ liv - ing in me.
As on the won - drous thot I dwell That Christ liv - eth in me.
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Christ liv - eth in me, Christ liv - eth in me,
Christ liv - eth in  me, Christ liv - eth in
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Oh! What a sal - va - tion this, That Christ liv - eth in me.
me. Oh!
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Words: Daniel W. White
Music: James McGranahan
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Christ, My All
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1.1 would ev - er fol - low Thee, Christ, my all; Christ, my all;
2.In Thy  word is my de - light, Christ, my all; Christ, my all;
3. Thou didst give Thy - self for me, Christ, my all; Christ, my all;
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Thou art more than  life to me, Christ, my all; Christ, my all;
‘Tis  my com - fort day and night, Christ, my all; Christ, my all;
Help me now to live for Thee, Christ, my all; Christ, my all;
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As a child I would be - lieve, And Thy gift of grace re - ceive;
Where Thou lead - est, I will go, Tho the way I may not know;
Time is fly - ing fast a - way, Soon will close life’s fleet - ing day;
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Let me ne’er Thy Spir - it grieve, Christ, my all; Christ, my all.
Thou the path of peace wilt show, Christ, my all; Christ, my all.
Let me la - bor while I may, Christ, my all; Christ, my all
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Hubert P. Main
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Christ, My Guide
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.Je - sus, my truth, my way, My sure un - err - ing light, n
. My wis - dom and my guide, My coun - sel - lor Thou art; O
lift mine eye to Thee, Thou gra - cious, bleed - ing Lamb, That
make me like to Thee, Be - fore I hence re - move, Set -
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my  fee - ble step I stay, Which Thou wilt guide a - right.
- er may [ leave Thy side, Or from Thy path de - part.
may now en - light-ened be, And nev - er put to  shame.
con - firm and 'stab - lish me, And build me up in love.
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me, guide me, Je-sus is my truth, my way;
Lead me, gen-tly lead me, lead me, lest I stray,
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Lead me, guide me, That 1 may nev-er go a - stray.
Lead me, gen-tly lead me, guide me in the way,
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Words: Henry Heap
Music: Charles Edward Pollock, Chorus by C. D. T.
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Christ Or Barabbas

Mathew 27:21-22
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1. What shall 1 do with Je - sus? He stands be - fore me now,
2. Shall I re - lease the rob - ber, The car - nal man of pride?
3.Sol - emn and aw - ful ques-tionl How still the bal - ance stands!
4. Self on the seat of judg-ment, Dare you the world de - ny?
5. Not to the sin - ners on - ly, The ques - tion comes with pow’s;
i -
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Wear - ing the rtobe of pur - ple, And thormns wup - on His brow.
Sin or a sin - less Sav - ior?- O which  shall be de - nied?
Mer - cy a mo - ment lin - gers, It trem - bles in her  hands.
Loud - er and loud - er call - ing, “A - way!” and “Cru - c - fy!I”
Hear it, ye  halt - ing Chris - tians, In ev - ry tri - al hour.
i i
: —= —8% 8% . o o2
= ~ i I I I | ' ~—e
| | | f &/ ’. |
Refrain
— | : mj; — E—
—=—— | X C 3
ANV [ A [
g e = o = o |
This is the  ques - tion now; What  shall the an - swer be?
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Shall I cru - ci - fy King Je - sus, And set Bar - ab - bas  free?
(Final)- 1 will  cru - ci - fy Bar - ab - bas, And set King Je - sus  free.
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Christ Our Friend
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1. Christ our Friend, Oh, what a won - der, Christ the Lord of worlds on high,

2. Christ our Friend in tri-als fear - ful, Our sup-port in sor - rows sore;

3. Christ our Friend! Oh, what be - side Him Could our hearts one mo - ment bless?
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Stoop - ing from His throne of glo - 71y, On the cross for wus to die

He our guide thru de-serts drear - y, He our help for ev - er - more.

With Him ev - ‘ry hour is rap - ture, In Him all things we pos - sess.
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Christ our Friend thru all the jour-ney, In our weak - ness He our stay;
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He our light and our sal - va - tion, He our joy thru end - less day.
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Words: Palmer Hartsough

Music: J. H. Fillmore
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Christ Receiveth Sinful Men
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1.Sin - ners Je - sus will re-ceive; Sound this word of grace to  all
2.Come, and He will give you rest; Trust Him, for His Word is plain;
3.Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men, E - ven me with all my sin;
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Who the heavn - ly path - way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall
He will take the sin - ful - est; Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men.
Purged from ev - 'ty spot and stain, Heav'n with Him I en - ter in.
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Sing it o'er and o'er a - gain; Christ re -
Sing it o'er a- gain, sing it o'er a- gain; Christ re -
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ceiv - - eth sin - ful men; Make the mes - - - sage
ceiv-eth sin-ful men, Christ re - ceiv-eth sin - ful men; Make the mes-sage plain,
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clear and plain: Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men.
make the mes - sage plain:
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Words Arr. from Neumaster
Music: James McGranahan
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Christ Returneth (Arr. 1)

It may be at morn, when the day is a - wak - ing,  When
It may be at mid - day, it may be at twi - light, It

. WhileHis hosts cry, "Ho - san - na,” from heav-en de-scend - ing, With
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, joy! O, de - light! Should we go with-out dy - ing, No
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sun - light thru dark - ness and shad - ow is break - ing, That  Je - sus will
may be, per-chance, that the black-ness of mid - night Will burst in - to
glo - r1i - fied saints and the an - gels at - tend - ing, With grace on His
sick - ness, no sad - ness, no dread and no cry - ing, Caught wup thru the
! '
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come in the full-ness of glo-r1y To re-ceive from the world His own.
light in the blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives His own.
brow, like a ha - lo of glo-r1y, Wil Je - sus re - ceive His own.
clouds with our Lord in -to glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives His own.
l ) /-\ Q o ‘J/—\
A . & . e. e f f i H <2 J—ﬂ .
— * oo ) 1 l ' s
-~ T W [A . [ [ "4 v/ [ 4 |74 !
- ¥ s -
Chorus
O Hu I I ! I l o= 4& 4‘ i l -‘h] ﬁ
CETE==—— ¢ ¢ 5 8 ;
ANV ’ ‘ j :|L j ’ L o ——eo

O Lord Je-sus, how long, how long FEre we shout the glad song? Christ re -
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turn-eth! Hal - le - lu - jah! hal -le - lu - jah! A -men, Hal -le - Iu - jah! A - men.
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Words: H. L. Turner

Music: James McGranahan
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Christ Returneth (Arr. 2 / 3 vs.)
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1.t may be at morn, when the day is a - wak - ing, When
2.1t may be at mid - day, it may Dbe at twi - light, It
3.0, joy! O, de-light! Should we go with - out dy - ing, No
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sun - light thru dark - ness and shad - ow is break - ing, That Je - sus will
may be, per-chance, that the black-ness of mid - night Will burst in - to
sick - ness, no sad - ness, no dread and no cry - ing, Caught up thru the
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come in the full-ness of glo-ry To re-ceive from the world His own.
light in the blaze of His glo-ry, When Je - sus re-ceives His own.
clouds with our Lord in - to glo-ry, When Je - sus re-ceives His own.
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O Lord Je - sus, how long, how long Ere we shout the glad song? Christ re -
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turn-eth! Hal - le - Iu - jah! hal-le - lu - jah! A - men, Hal-le - lu - jah! A - men.

Y e e e e ol = *
S S s R G H S 7 e e
> > > > &/

Words: H. L. Turner

Music: James McGranahan
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Christ Returneth (Arr. 2 / 4 vs.)
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1.1t may  be at morn, when the day is a - wak - ing, When
2.1t may  be at mid - day, it may be at twi-light, It
3. While His hosts cry, "Ho - san - na,"” from heav-en de - scend-ing, With
4.0, joy! 0, de - light! Should we go with-out dy - ing, No
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sun - light thru dark - ness and shad - ow is break - ing, That Je - sus will
may be, per-chance, that the black - ness of mid - night Will burst in - to
glo - 1 - fied saints and the an - gels at -tend - ing, With grace on His
sick - ness, mno sad - ness, no dread and no cry - ing, Caught up thru the
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come in the full-ness of glo-ry To re-ceive from the world His own.
light in the blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re-ceives His own.
brow, like a ha - lo of glo-ry, Wil Je - sus re - ceive His own.
clouds with our Lord in - to glo-ry, When Je - sus re-celves His own.
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O Lord Je - sus, how long, how Ilong Ere we shout the glad song? Christ re-
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turn-eth! Hal - le - lu - jah! hal-1le - lu - jah! A - men, Hal -le - lu - jah! A - men.
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Words: H. L. Turner
Music: James McGranahan
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Christ Shall Be King

m e e e

1. Christ shall be King of the whole wide world, He shall be King, let prais-es ring!
2. Christ shall be King o - ver land and sea, He shall be King, let prais-es ring!
3. Christ shall be King in my heart to - day, He shall be King, let prais-es ring!
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Un - der His ban - ner of love un - furled,
He who re - deemed us and made us free,
O - ver each tho't and each pur - pose sway,
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There shall be gath - ered the whole wide world, And Christ shall be the King.
King of the world shall for - ev - er be, Yes, Christ shall be the King.
All that 1 have shall be His al - way, For Christ shall be the King.
N B S # .. | o o e .
l|:h:i. ! T h | T h{ﬁ i H i Jrg(p P | ' 7y
< VvV ) | "4 V} I "4 v/ ! | r p \A
' Y r ' Y d > > > |
> >
Chorus
P I . P
L — n L } ‘|P L
/yrygr — VY _,rry
\3¥, \3¥/ 3
O - ver all the world Christ shall be the King; O - ver
O - wver all the world Christ shall be the King; - ver all the
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Words: W. C. Poole

Music: Charles H. Gabriel PDHymns.com



Christ Shall Be King

33—
- - J “ .b'—g | | I\y:
- ”

Ve
7

W
| | T
o LY
all the world let His prais-es ring; Ev. - 'ty land and na - tion Shall
world let His prais - es ring;
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know His great sal - va-tion; Christ shall be the King, He shall be the King.
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Christ, The Light

lu - mine all the earth's dark night With
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1. When the clouds gath - er thick - ly, and the shad - ows lie Dark and
2.For the feet that have wan-dered from the path a - stray, Lost in
3.0'%er the hills comes the dawn-ing, with its ra - diance bright; 'Tis the
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deep a-cross the way We must tread from day to day, There's a light sent to
maz - es dark and wild, By the lure of sin be-guiled, Still the Day - star is
Sun of Right-eous-ness Come to heal a world's dis- tress; Soon His rays will il -
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cheer us; lo, it gleams on high, Like a bea-con in the mid-night sky.
point - ing to the shin - ing way, Lead-ing up-ward to the gates of  day.

glo - ry from the heav'n - ly height.
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Words: Harriet H. Pierson
Music: D. B. Towner
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See the light shin - ing clear! '"Tis  the
See  the light shin - ing clear! 'Tis the
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Christ that our long - ing eyes be - hold,; He will lead us on
Christ that our long - ing eyes, our long-ing eyes be-hold;
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Christ, The Light
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is gone, And the splen - dors of the mom un - fold.
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Christ The Light Of The World
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1. The light of the world, is the Sav-ior, His word is a lamp to our
2. This light to His chil-dren is giv - en, And bids them to let it so
3. Then keep your light shin - ing my broth-er, Look well to your lamps are your
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feet, His mer - cies, love, kind-ness and fa - vor, A sac - ri - fice per- fect
shine, That they may lead oth - ers to Heav-en, E - ter - nal sal - va- tion,
oil, For you may be Ilead - ing some oth - er, Who care-less, may stum - ble
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%fff’ Then walk in the light, Walk in the light of the
fall. Walk in the light, in the light of the Lord, Walk in the light, in the
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light, of the Lord, Then walk in the light,in the light of theLord,
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Lord, Then walk in the light, And trust in His mer-cy and love.
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Words and Music: L. G. McClendon
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Christ The Lord Has Risen Today (Arr. 1)
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1. Christ, the Lord, 1is ris'n to - day, Hal - le - lu - jah!
2.Love's re - deem - ing work is done, Hal - le - Iu - jah!
3.Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, Hal - le - Iu - jah!
4.Lives a - gain our glo - rious King, Hal - le - Iu - jah!
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Sons of men and an - gels say, Hal - le - Iu - jah!
Fought the fight, the bat - tle won, Hal - le - Iu - jah!
Christ hath burst the gate of hell, Hal - le - Iu - jah!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Hal - le - Iu - jah!
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Raise your joys and tri - umphs high, Hal - le - Iu - jah!
Lo! our sun's e - clipse is  o'er, Hal - le - lu - jah!
Death in vain for - bids Him rise, Hal - le - lu - jah!
Once he died our souls to save, Hal - le - Iu - jah!
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Sing, ye heav'ns;thou earth re - ply, Hal - le - lu - jah!
Lo! He set in  blood no more, Hal - le - lu - jah!
Christ  has o - pened par - a - dise, Hal - le - lu - jah!
Where's thy vic - try, boast-ing grave? Hal/\- le - lu - jah!
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: Lyra Davidica
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Christ The Lord Is Risen To-Day (Arr. 2)
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1. Christ the Lord is rism to - day! He who in the man - ger lay,
2.Bring the ros - es' rich per- fume, Bring the gar - den's glad - dest bloom,
3.0 the man - sions Christ pre - pares, Where for each He looks and cares!
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Watch'd by gen - tle moth - er's eyes, Lives and reigns be-yond the skies,
Bring the 1lil - ies' saint - ly white, Em - blems of the soul's de - light—
O the gar - dens bloom - ing bright, Where His glo - 1y is the Light!
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"Christ the Lord is ris'n to - day!" Each to oth - er glad - ly say!

Em - blems of the spir - it's glow, We, like Ma - ry, soon may know,
Here His love is per - fect peace, There His love shall nev - er cease!
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Shout, ye hap - py ones, and sing, Let the earth with mu - sic ring!
When our Mas - ter's Voice we  hear Speak our name in ac - cents clear.
Sing, ye chil - dren, sing and say, "Christ the Lord is rism  to - day."
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Words: Mrs. R. S. Storrs

Music: F. Mendelssohn-Bartholdy, Ph.D.
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Christ The Lord Is Risen To-Day
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Shout, ye hap - py ones, and sing, Let the earth with mu - sic ring!
When our Mas - ter's Voice we hear Speak our name in  ac - cents clear.
Sing, ye chil - dren, sing and say, "Christ the Lord is ris'n to - day." A-men.
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Christ, The Lord Is Risen To-day (Arr. 3)
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1. Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to - day, Sons  of men and
2.Love's re - deem - ing work is done, Fought the fight, the
3. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal- Christ hath  burst the
4. Lives a - gain our glo - rious King! Where, O  death, is
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an - gels say, Raise your joys and tri - umphs high, Sing, ye
bat - tle won: Lo! the Sun's e - (clipse is o'er; Lo! he
gates of hell. Death in vain for - bids His rise- Christ hath
now thy sting? Once He died our souls to save: Where's thy
71
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heav'ns: thou, earth, 7rte - ply, Sing, vye heav'ns: thou, earth, rte - ply.
sets in blood no more, Lo! he sets in blood no more.
o - pened Par - a - dise, Christ hath o - pened Par - a - dise.
vic - try, boast - ing grave, Where's thy vic - t'ry, boast - ing grave?
(1. Sing, ye)
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Words: Charles Wesley

Music: Abraham H. C. Malan PDHymns.com



Christ, The Mighty Savior
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1. There is one who will my sor - row share, Christ the might-y Sav - ior;
2. He is more than earth - ly friend can be, Christ the might-y Sav - ior;
3.Tho® the waves of sin a-round me roll, Christ the might-y Sav - ior;
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One who will my ev -’ry bur-den bear, Christ the might-y Sav - ior
For He died up - on the «cru - el tree, Christ the might-y  Sav - ior
With un - err - ing hand has full con - trol, Christ the might-y  Sav - ior
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He will  hear me when I cal, He will help me when I  fall:
There His life He free - ly gave, Shed His blood my soul to save;
He will guide and pi - lot me, O’er life’s dark and storm -y  sea;
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He is now  my all in al, He is the might-y Sav - ior
Won - drous vic - tor o’er the grave, He is the might-y Sav - ior
“Till in  heav’n His  face I see, He is the might-y Sav - ior
) ) , & ® o 4y ) o ‘[AJ
e | ’ ] ’ |
<) —3 8 o 20 ° oM 4 s+ e e o s
=1 ! ! ! ! I — ' '
| | 1 Y 1 | | ]
Grant Colfax Tullar PDHymns.com J. W. Lerman



Christ,

The Mighty Savior

Refrain
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Oh, praise His  name, Re - joice now and sing!
Oh, praise His name Re - joice and sing!
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When  Christ is near There’s naught to fear, He is the might -y Sav - ior
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Christ, Thou Alone
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1. Christ;, Thou a - lone art my Lord, and no oth - er
2. Christ;, Thou a - lone dost from bond - age de - liv - er
3. Christ, Thou a - lone shalt be mas - ter and own - eI
4. Christ, Thou a - lone mn - to har - bor shall guide me,
. . o, o
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Shall, on the throne of my heart, n - val Thee;
Bring - ing me free - dom and bless - ed re - lease;
Thou art the bride - groom and we are the bride;
Af - ter the jour - ney for - ev - er is o'er;
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Strong - er Thy love than the love of a moth - er,
Crush - ing the  heart then re - stor - ing for - ev - er,
Faith - ful to Thee, to O - bey and to hon - or,
Safe in Thy glo - 1y, no shad - ow to hide Thee,
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Deep - er Thy peace than the  depths of the sea.
Pour - ing in - to it the balm of Thy  peace.
Robed as a queen we shall  reign at Thy side.
Sor - row and sigh - ing shall end ev - er - more.
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Words: Swedish Folk Hymn, Tr. by Elmer L. Jorgensen
Music: Jorgensen’s Great Songs of the Church
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Christ, We Do All Adore Thee
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Christ, we do all a - dore Thee, and we do praise Thee for ev - er;
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Christ;, we do all a - dore Thee, and we do praise Thee for
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ev - er, for on the ho ly cross  hast Thou the world  from
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sin re - deem - ed; Christ, we do all a - dore Thee,
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And we do praise Thee for ev - er; Christ we do all a - dore Thee!
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Words: Theodore Baker
Music: Theodore Dubois
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Christ, Whose Glory Fills The Skies
s o8 s zes

HALLE
if
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1. Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on - ly light,

L L 1R

2.Dark  and cheer-less 1is the morn, If Thy light is hid from me;
3.Vis - it, then, this soul of mine, Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
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Sun of Right - eous - ness, a - rise, Tri-umph o'er the shades of night;
Joy - less is the day's re-turn, Till Thy mer - cy's beams I see;
Fill me, ra - diant Sun di - vine! Scat - ter  all my un - be - lief;
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Day - spring from on high, be near, Day - star in my heart ap - pear.
Till they in - ward light im - part, Warmth and glad - ness to my heart.

More and more Thy - self dis - play, Shin - ing to the per - fect day.
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Words: Charles Wesley

Music: Peter Ritter, Arr. by Thomas Hastings PDHymns.com



Christian Brethren O’er The Main

BURMAH 7s & 6s, with Refrain.
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1. Chris - tian breth - ren  o'er the main, Car - ry the news of Je - sus;
2.0n - ward quick - ly, hear their cry O - ver the deep re - sound - ing;
3. Tell of  Ju - dah's Morn - ing Star, Peace - ful-ly, calm-1ly shin - ing;
4. Chris - tian breth - ren, preach the Word,— Pub - lish a free sal - va - tion;
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Go where night and dark - ness reign, Lov - ing - ly haste a - way

Save the mil - lions ere they die, Ear - nest - ly haste a - way

Spread its Dbeams o'er climes a - far, Pray'r - ful - ly haste a - way

Lo, in heav'n your bright re - ward; Joy - ful - ly haste a - way
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Car - ry the news o'er wa-ters blue, Per - ish-ing souls are wait-ing for you;
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Stretch - ing their hands, they plead for light, Bless-ed Gos - pel light.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: W. H. Doane
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Christian, Dost Thou See Them? (Arr. 1)

0 (C minor)
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1. Chris - tian, dost thou see them On the ho - ly ground,
2. Chris - tian, dost thou feel them, How they work with - in,
3. Chris - tian, dost thou hear them, How they speak thee fair,—
4 "Well 1 know thy trou - ble, O My ser - vant true;
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How the pow'rs of dark - ness Com - pass thee a - round?
Striv - ing, temp - ing, lur - ing, Goad - ing in - to sin?
"Al - ways fast and vig - il, Al - ways watch and pray'r?"
Thou art ver -y wea - 1y, I was wea - 1y, too;
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Chris - tian, up and smite them, Count - ing gain but loss,
Chris - tian, nev - er trem - ble, Nev - er be down - cast;
Chris - tian, an - swer bold - ly— "While I breathe I pray!"
But that toil shall make thee Some  day all Mine own,
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In the  strength that com - eth By the ho - ly  cross!
Gird  thee for the bat - tle, Watch and pray and  fast.
Peace shall fol - low bat - tle, Night shall end in day.
And  the end of sor - tow Shall be near My throne." A - men.
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Words: John Mason Neale
Music: John Bacchus Dykes
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Christian, Dost Thou See Them? (Arr. 2)

HOLY WAR6, 5,6,5,6,5,6,5

Voices in unison
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1. Chris - tian, dost thou see them  On the ho - ly ground,
2. Chris - tian, dost thou hear them, How they speak thee  fair?
3. "Well I know thy trou - ble, 0] My ser - vant  true;
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How  the troops of Mid - ian, Prowl and  prowl a - round
"Al - ways fast and vig - il? Al - ways watch and  pray?"
Thou art ver -y wea - 1y, I was wea - 1y too!
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Chris - tian, up and smite them, Count - ing  gain but loss;
Chris - tian, an - swer bold - ly, "While I  breathe I pray."
But that toil shall make thee Some day all Mine own;
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Smite them by the mer - it of the ho - ly cross.
Peace shall fol - low bat - tle, Night shall end in  day.
And the end of sor - row Shall be near My throne." A - men.
o o
<88 e 5 ke . = ; 8 Z
J b | 4 .
— e — o

Words: St. Andrew of Crete (660-732); Tr. The Rev. John Mason Neale, D. D. (1818-1866), 1862

Music: Josiah Booth (1852-1930), 1887
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Christian Fellowship Song
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1.0One with the Lord, and bound to one an-oth-er, Joined by our faith to

2.By blood re-deemed, and heirs of God's sal - va-tion, Called by His Son to
3.Blend - ed our tears as for each oth - er car-ing, Min- gled our prayers, each
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Christ the el - der Broth-er, ™~ Blest is our fel - low - ship, ev - er grow - ing

toil in ev -'ty na - tion, Far in the har - vest field reap - ing we may

oth - er's bur-dens bear - ing, Shar - ing the prom - is - es, e - ven an - gels
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fond - er, Prom - ise of the bet - ter things in glo-r1y o - ver yon - der!

wan - der, Lad - en with the gold - en grain we'll meet in glo - ry yon - der!

pon - der, Man - sions are a - wait - ing us in glo-ry o - ver yon - der!

e e o o o P D . NN
o i | 5 i — ' " " _— —
D —eo o T/ T/ 7 7/ F F 7 7 . —/ — o
Chorus | 4 4 ' ' ’ ’ ' | l./

0 | NN L | . NN
4 N—N—g =@ ' i ' i I —_ S ﬁ
GESEES S = — ===

Glo-1ry o-ver yon-der, o - ver yon - der, When Je - sus comes in
A . glo -1y o - ver yon - der,
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glo - 1y, We shall part no more, We shall part no more.
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Words: James M. Gray
Music: D. B. Towner
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Christian, Onward!
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Walton C. John
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1. Chris - tian,  On - ward! Christ is com - ing, Wake the hour of ju - bi - lee;
2.Hear the cry of dis - tant na - tions, Hear the call to you and me:
3. Then with strength and cour - age ev - er, Gird the gos - pel ar- mor on;
4.0n - ward, on-ward, ev - er on-ward, Be ourwatch-word in the fray,
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Na - tions wait - ing  for the mes-sage— On - ward, Chris - tian, vic - to - ry!
Come and lift the fall - en sin - ner, Help from Sa - tan’s wrath to flee,
Faith - ful - ly we’ll press the bat - tle Till the wvic - to - ry is won,
Bear the ban - ner brave-ly for - ward, Let there be no more de - lay, 1
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Hell’s proud co-horts al - most van-quished, Van-quished for e - ter - ni-ty.
Chris - tian, on-ward! Christ is com - ing, Wake the hour of ju - bi-lee.
Chris - tian, on-ward! Christ is com - ing, Wake the hour of ju - bi-lee.
Chris - tian, on-ward! Christ is com - ing, Wake the hour of ju - bi-lee.
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Christian, Seek Not Yet Repose

VIGILATE 7.7.7.3.
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1. Chris - tian, seek not yet re - pose, Cast thy dreams of ease a - way;
2.Prin - ci - pal - i - ties and pow'rs, Mus - tring their un - seen ar - ray,
3.Hear the vic - tors who o'er - came; Still they mark each war-rior's way;
4. Hear, a - bove all hear Thy Lord, Him thou lov - est to o - bey;
5. Watch, as if on that a - lone Hung the is - sue of the day;
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Thou art in the midst of foes:  Watch and pray.
Wait for thy un - guard ed hours: Watch and pray.
All with one  sweet voice ex - claim, "Watch and pray."
Hide with - in thy heart His  word, "Watch and pray."
Pray, that help may be sent down: Watch and pray.
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Words: Charlotte Elliott, 1839, alt.
Music: W. H. Monk, 1868
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Christian, Walk Carefully

"Walk worthy of the vocation wherewith you are called." — Eph. 4:1
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1. Chris - tian, walk care - ful - Iy, dan - ger is near; On in thy
2. Chris - tian, walk cheer - ful - Iy thru the fierce storm, Dark tho' the
3. Chris - tian, walk pray'r - ful - Iy, oft wilt thou fall If thou  for -
4. Chris - tian, walk hope - ful - Iy, sor - row and pain Cease when the
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jour - ney with trem - bling and fear. Snares from with - out and temp -
sky  with its threat of a - larm.  Soon  will the clouds and  the
get on thy Sav - ior to call; Safe  thou shalt walk thru each
ha - ven of rest thou shalt gain; Then from  the lips of the
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ta - tions with - in, Seek to en - tice thee once more in - to sin.
tem - pest be o'er, Then with thy Sav - ior thou'lt rest ev - er more.
tri - al and care, If thou art clad in the ar - mor of prayT
Judge, thy re - ward: "En - ter thou in - to the joy of thy Lord."
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Chris - tian, walk care - ful - ly, Chris - tian, walk care - ful - Iy,
Chris - tian, walk  cheer - ful - Iy, Chris - tian, walk  cheer - ful - Iy,
Chris - tian, walk prayr - ful - Iy, Chris - tian, walk pray’r - ful - Iy,
Chris - tian, walk  hope - ful - Iy, Chris - tian, walk hope - ful - ly,
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Words: Arranged
Music: George C. Stebbins
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Christian, Walk Carefully
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Chris tian, walk care - ful ly, dan - ger is near.
Chris tian, walk  cheer - ful ly, thru the fierce storm.
Chris tian, walk  pray'r - ful ly, fear lest thou fall.
Chris tian, walk hope - ful ly, rest thou shalt gain.
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Christian’s Hope
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1.A few more days on earth to spend, And all my toils and cares shall
2. Then, O my soul, de-spond no more; The storm of life will soon be
3.My soul an - tic - i - pates the day, 'l joy - ful -ly the call o-
4. Tho’ dire af - flic-tions press me sore, And death’s dark bil-lows roll be-
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end, And I shall see my God and Friend, And praise His name on

o’er, And I shall find the peace-ful shore Of ev - er - last - ing
bey,  Which comes to sum - mon me a - way To seats pre-pared a -
fore, Yet still by faith I see the shore, Be - yond the r1oll - ing
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high: No more to sigh nor shed a tear, No more to suf- fer pain or

rest. Oh hap - py day! Oh joy - ful hour! When, freed from earth, my soul shall
bove. There shall 1 see my Sav-ior’sface, And dwell in His be - lovid em -
flood, The banks of Ca-naan, sweet and fair, Be - fore my rap-tured eyes ap -
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fear; But God and Christ and heav’n ap - pear Un - to the rap - tured eye.
tow’r, Be-yond the reach of Sa-tan’s pow’r, To be for - ev - er blest.

brace, And taste the full - ness of His grace, And sing re - deem -ing love.
pear; It makes me think I'm al - most there In yon - der bright a - bode.
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Words: Unknown

Music: Arranged
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Christians, Lo, The Star Appeared

TRUST 8,7,8,7
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1. Chris - tians, lo, the star ap - pear-eth; Lo, 'tis yet Mes -si - ah's day;
2. Where a life 1S spent in ser - vice Walk - ing where the Mas - ter trod,
3. Who - so bears his broth - er's bur - den, Who - so shares an - oth - er's woe,
4. When we soothe earth’'s wea - ry chil - dren Tend - ing best the least of them,
5. Chris - tians, lo, the star ap - pear-eth Lead - ing still the an - cient way;
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Words: James A. Blasdell, 1900

Music: Arranged from Felix Mendelssohn, 1840
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Still  with trib - ute treas - ure lad - en Come the wise men on their way.
There is scat-tered myrrh most fra-grant For the bless-ed Christ of God.
Brings his frank - in - cense to Je - sus With the men of long a - go.
"Tis the Lord Him - self we  wor-ship, Bring-ing gold to Beth-le - hem.
Chris - tians, on - ward with your treas-ure; It is  still Mes - si- ah's day. A-men.
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Christ’s Coming
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1. When pur - ple twi-light gath - ers, And friend - ly stars ap - pear,
2.0 glo - rious, hap - py prom - ise, Most com - fort - ing and sweet:
3.S0 I'm watch-ing and I'm wait - ing, Each mo - ment of the day;
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When day's long task is end - ed, And qui - et time is here,
The "Lord Him - self de - scend - eth, His saints to - geth - er meet."
It may be noon or eve - ning When He «call - eth me a - way;
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I fold my hands and lis - ten For 1 think that Christ may come,

The heav'n -ly trum - pet sound - eth, Ac - cord-ing to His word,

It makes the day go fast - er, And the tri - als eas - ier bome,
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And [ want Him now at twi-light; When my day's long task 1is done.
We are "caught up in the glo - ry, To be ev - er with the Lord."
When I'm think - ing ev - 'ty min - ute- To - day the Lord may come.
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) [ — - - o )
Di==== s
B D ' Y p | Y7 v 7 f—p\_,

Words: Unknown

Music: H. W. Seamans
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Christ’s Coming Draweth Near
G Hebrews 10:37
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1. The world is get - ting queer - er, Life’s tri - als are se - ver - er, The
2. The Church is grow -ing cold - er, And Sa-tan’s arts more bold - er, ‘Tis
3.Tho Sa - tan is de - ceiv - ing, And men the Spir - it griev - ing, God’s
4. But ‘mid these signs por - tend - ing, And e - vils e’er ex - tend - ing, The
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grace of God is dear - er To those who serve Him here;  The
just as God has told her In  His un - err - ing word;  Weak

word we are be - liev - ing— Its truth we will o - Dbey; It

Gos - pel we are send - ing To those in hea - then night;  Thus
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rich by greed are thriv - ing, The poor of right de - priv - ing, While
men God’s word as - sail - eth, And un - be - lief pre - vail - eth, While
still will  save most sure - ly If it is preached more pure - ly, And
hast’n - ing Christ’s ap - pear - ing— The thought our hearts is cheer - ing, Forth
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all for self are  striv - ing: Christ’'s com - ing draw - eth near.
love  of man - y fail - eth—- Nor hon - or Christ as Lord.
keep the soul se - cure - ly A - gainst the  Lord’s  great Day.
the glad time is near - ing When wrongs shall be made  right.
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Christ’s Coming Draweth Near
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Christ’s com - ing draw - eth near; His char - iot wheels I hear; The
SO near;
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wait - ing time will soon be o’er; Christ’'s com - ing draw - eth  near.
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Christ's Love Is Al I Need
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1. Tho dark and drear - y be life's call, And bur - dens hard to bear;
2. Tho tri - als press on ev - 'ry side And man - y snares there be;
3.And when I hear the boat- man's call, Come cross the chil - ly tide;
A
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There's One whose love will nev - er fail, My heart shall ne'er de - spair.
I look in sim - ple faith to Him, Who calmed the storm -y sea.
I shall not fear to launch my barque, For Christ is at my side.
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My hope is staid in Him to - day And He will safe - ly lead;
He is the Shep-herd kind and true, His sheep He'll ev - er feed;
He bore the sting of death for me, Has met my ev - 'ty need;
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To  that sweet home be - yond the sea, Christ's love is all 1 need.
This cheers me on and makes me strong, Christ's love is all I need.
And  so I sing the sweet re - frain, Christ's love is all I need.
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Christ's Love Is All I Need
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love
Oh, His love
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all

pre - cious love's

e

each day,

need each day,
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I know, know, Christ's pre - cious love Is all I need,
Yes, I know, pre - cious love all I need,
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lead safe ly life's way,
Oh, He'll lead, yes, lead safe - ly on, on life's way,
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know, 1 know Christ's pre - cious, pre - cious is I need.
Oh, I is I need, I need.
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Church Of God, Awake! (Arr. 1)
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1. Church of God, whose con-q’ring ban - ners Float a - long the glo-rious years,
2.In your cost - ly tem - ples pray - ing, “Let Thy king-dom come, we pray,”
3.Grace and glo - ry He hath sent you, Cast your line in plac - es fair;
4. Shake the earth and rend the heav - en, Wake Thy sleep-ing chil-dren, Lord,
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Gath-’ring har - vest rich and gold - en, Sowed in pov - er - ty and tears,
Are but words of i- dle mean - ing If with these we turn a - way.
Scat - ter bless - ings now He bids you O’er His green earth ev - ’ry-where,
Till the mea - sure full and e - ven Has been ren - dered at Thy word.
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On - ward press, the cross is bend - ing Far to-ward the morn-ing skies,
Bound-less wealth to you is giv - en  From His hand who owns it all,
Till the mil - lions 1in the twi-light Of the far - off O - rient land,
Then from out her chrism of sor - row  Shall the earth re-deemed a - rise, ~
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Speed -y dawn of light por-tend-ing: Church of God, a - wake! a - rise!
And His eye be - holds in heav-en  What ye ren - der back for all.
In the gra - cious morn - ing splen - dor Of the gos - pel light shall stand.
And the fair mil - len - nial mor-row Dawn with o - pal tint - ed skies.
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Words: Mrs. Emily J. Bugbee
Music: T. C. O’Kane

PDHymns.com




Church Of God, Awake!

Chorus
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Church of God, a-wake! a - rise! Christ, your Head and

Church of God, a - wake! a - rise! Christ, your Head
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Mas - ter, cries, Send the gos - pel’s
and Mas - ter, cries, Oh, send the gos -
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joy - ful sound Un - to earth’s re - mot - est bound.
pel’s joy - ful sound
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Church Of God, Awake (Arr. 2)
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1.0 Church of God, a-wake, a-wake, Seize fast thy sword and gird with might!
2. The bars of death He tore a - part; The stone, the guard, ah, what were they,
3.Up then, re-solve to val-iant be, And force the fight till it is won;
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The hosts of dark-ness might-y are, And bold and strong they press the fight;
When  He shall rise, the might-y Lord, And wush -er in the tri - umph day?
Stay not thy hand, and thou shalt win, Since Christ, thy Cap -tain, leads Thee on.
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But see, thy Cap-tain leads thee on, He who hath con-qured ev-’ry foe;
He, who a-rose in might and pow’r And lives a vic - tor o - ver all,
What tho’ the con-flict long may be, And when thy weap - ons are laid down,
A - wake! A - wake!
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Thou needst not fear, but fol - low fast And go with Him where He shall go.
Will lead thee on to wvic - to - ry, If thou but hear His bat - tle call.
Thou shalt be wound-ed, weak and worn? Thy Lord in hon - or thee shalt crown.
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Church Of God, Awake

Chorus
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A - wake, a - wake, O Church of God; A - rouse in might, to bat-tle go!
A - wake, A - rouse,
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See, see, the hosts of dark - ness stand, And gath - ers fast the haugh -ty foe!
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A - wake! a-wake for Christ thy Lord, A - wake! gird on the shield and sword;
A - wake!
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Press hard the fight, no res - pite make; O Church of God, a - wake, a - wake!
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Church Rallying Song

Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: John R. Sweney
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1.A - wake! a - wake! the Mas - ter now is call - ing us,
2.A cry for light from dy - ing ones in hea - then lands!
3.0 Church of  God, ex - tend thy kind, ma - ter - nal arms
4. Look wup! look  up! the prom - ised day is draw - ing  near,
o P P N A N h § A
ﬂ | e. | o. | .. N . . —
. o= e o= e ®= 7 i ) Y Zi T
2 2 272 oor
O | \ | N h N h N |
e — e b e
Gl gpg T  — —s —— :
A - rse! a - rise! and trust - ing in His word,
It comes, it comes a - Ccross the 0 - cean’s foam;
To save the lost on moun - tains dark and cold,
When  all shall hail, shall hail the Sav - ior King,
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Go forth! go forth! pro - claim the  year of ju - bt - lee,
Then  haste, oh, haste to spread the words of truth a - broad,
Reach  out thy hand with lov - ing smile to res - cue  them,
When peace and  joy shall ~ fold their wings in ev - ’ry clime,
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And  take the cross, the bless - ed cross of Christ, our Lord.
For - get - ting not the starv - ing poor at home, dear home.
And bring them to the  shel - ter of the Sav - ior’s fold.
And “glo - 1y, hal - le - lu - jah,” o’er the earth shall ring.
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Church Rallying Song

Chorus
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On, on, swell the cho - rus; On, on, the morn - ing star  is
On, on, on, swell the cho - rus; On, on, on,
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shin -ing o’er us; On, on, while be - fore us, Our might-y, might-y Sav-ior leads the
On, on, on, while be - fore
1 .' . F
L L — —  — i ——— J ] @
: s I —" — "
V v V | | | \ | \ \
O L 4 h A \
o 1) N 0 ] [\ N
(e’ -
ANV D < r K » D U ’ D
_e.
way. Glo - ry, glo - ry, hear the ev - er - last - ing throng,
leads the way.
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MIRFIELD C. M.

Of God, How Broad And Far (Arr. 1)

| | | | | |
I | I [ [ I I I | D
% oo e 1 | qwe° o ¢ |
i i ‘ | ¥
N e 3 3 - oo ” T+
1.Cit - vy of God, how ©broad and far Out - spread Thy walls sub - lime!
2.0ne  ho - ly Church, one ar - my strong, One stead - fast high in - tent,
3.How pure - ly hath Thy speech come down From man's pri - me - val youth;
4.How gleam Thy watch-fires thru  the night With nev - er - faint-ing  ray!
5. In vain the sur - ge's an - gry shock, In vain  the drift - ing sands:
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The true, Thy char-tered free-men are Of ev - 'ty age and clime.
One work - ing band, one har- vest song, One  King Om - nip - o - tent!
How grand - ly hath Thine em - pire grown Of free-dom, love, and truth!
How rise Thy tow'rs se-rene and bright, To meet the dawn-ing day!
Un - harmed up - on th'e - ter - nal Rock Th'e ter - nal cit - y stands. A-men.
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Words: Samuel Johnson, 1860
Music: Arthur Cotman, 1872
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City Of God, How Broad And Far (Arr. 2)

BEULAH C. M.
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Out - spread thy walls sub - lime!

el
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1.Cit - y of God, how broad and far

2.0ne ho - ly Church, one ar - my strong, One stead- fast high in - tent;
3.How pure - ly hath thy speech come down From man’s pri - me - val youth;
4. How gleam thy watch - fires thru the night With nev - er - faint-ing ray!

5.In vain the surg - e’s an - gry shock, In vain the drift-ing sands:
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The true thy char-tered free-men are Of ev - 'ry age and clime.
One work - ing band, one har - vest-song, One King om - nip - 0 - tent.
grand - ly hath thine em - pire grown Of free-dom, love, and truth!
How rise thy tow'rs, se - rene and bright, To meet the dawn-ing day!
Un-harmed up - on th'e - ter - nal Rock Th'e -ter - nal cit - y stands. A-men.
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Words: Samuel Johnson (1860)
Music: George M. Garrett (1889)
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City Of Gold

"And there shall be no night there." — Rev. 22:15
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1. There's a cit -y that looks o'er the val - ley of death, And its glo-ries can
2. There the King, our Re -deem-er, the Lord whom we love, All the faith - ful with
3.Ev - 'ty soul we have led to the foot of thecross, Ev- 'ty lamb we have
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nev - er be told; There the sun nev - er sets, and the leaves nev-er fade,
rap - ture be-hold; There the right-eous for - ev - er shall shine as the stars,
brought to the fold, Shall be kept as bright jew -els our crowns to a - dorn,
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D.S—And the eyes of the faith-ful our Sav - ior be-hold,
Fine Chorus
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In that beau - ti - ful cit -y of Gold
In that beau-ti-ful  cit -y of Gold |nere fhe sw. oo o mev-er
In that beau - ti - ful cit -y of Gold ’
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In that beau - ti - ful cit -y of Gold
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sets, and the leaves nev - er fade;
nev - er  sets, and the leaves
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: W. H. Doane
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City Of The Jasper Wall
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1.O cit-y of the jas - per wall, And of the pearl - y gate,
2.0 cit - y where they need no light Of sun, or moon, or star,
3.0 cit - y where the shin - ing gates Shut out all grief and sin,
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For thee a - mid the storms of life, Our wea - ry spir - its wait,
Could we with eye of faith but see How bright thy man-sions are,
Well may we yearn a - mid earth’s strife, Thy ho - ly peace to win—
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@) may we walk the streets of gold, No mor - tal feet have trod;
How soon our doubts would flee a - way, How strong our trust would grow,
Yet will we meek - ly bear the cross, Nor seek to lay it  down,
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O may we wor - ship at the shrine, The tem - ple of our God.
Un - til  our hearts should trust no more The treas - ure here be - low.
Un - til our Fa - ther calls us home, And gives the prom -ised crown.
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City Of The Jasper Wall

Chorus
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O land of  bliss! O land of light!
O land, O land of bliss, O land, @) land of light!
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Claim The Promise
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I.Nev - er let
2.He  has called you in
3. When the err - ing feet
4. When at last your ser

a shade of care rest

on your brow, You can have the Sav-ior’s

the world to shine for Him, Nev-er need the bright-ness
you seek to guide a - right From the paths of dark-ness
- vice for Him here shall cease, And He bids you rise to
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help - ing hand just now;,; He has prom -ised if His word you will
of your life grow dim; He has prom -ised ev - er-more He will
His own light, He has prom - ised pow’r to give you from
end - less peace, He has prom - ised your re-ward on high shall
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be - lieve, That ac-
be - stow All that
a - bove As you

be Far be-
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cord-ing to your faith you shall re - ceive.
you may need to keep yourlight a - glow.
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Claim the prom-ise, plead it o’er

and o’er;

2
>

tell the sto-ry of His won-drous love. - .
yond all tell-ing thru e - ter - ni - ty. plead it o’er and o’er;
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On His word lay hold as ne’er be - fore— Claim the prom-ise, plead it
lay hold as ne’er be-fore,—
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Claim The Promise
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and o’er; Let your faith be might -1 - er than e’er be - fore.
it o’er and O’er;
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Cleanse And Fill Me
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1.1 am com -ing, Je - sus, com - ing, At thy feet I hum - bly bow;
2. Take a - way the bent to sin-ning, Ev -’ bit - ter root with - in;
3.Search as with a light-ed can - dle Ev -’ry hid - den cor - ner, Lord;
4. Now thou art the blood ap - ply -ing, I am clean, 1 feel the flow
5.Lo! the prom -ise of the Fa - ther Swift de-scends, and fills me now;
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I have tast - ed Thy sal - va - tion, But I  want the full - ness now.
Heal the tide at its  be - gin - ning, That has caused me oft to sin.
Sep - a - rate me from the e - wvil thru Thine ev - er - liv - ing Word.
That a - lone hath pow’r to make me  Whit - er than the pur - est snow.
Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah! Thou art cleans - ing, fill - ing now.
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Cleanse and fill me, cleanse and fill me, Fill me with thy Spir - it now;
Sthv.— Cleans - ing, fill - ing, cleans-ing, fill - ing, Thou art cleans - ing,  fill - ing now,
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Cleanse and fill me, bless -ed Je - sus, Fill me with thy Spir - it now.
Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal - le - lu - jah! Thou art cleans - ing,  fill - ing now.
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Cleanse And Hide Me

() u . . A \

| | \ .
S e e e ——
$ ss g ¢ s—% 1 2—2—

| {4

Y 2
1. Cleanse me, oh, my Sav-ior, cleanse me From the stain of in - bred sin;
2. This the end of all my prone - ness, Now my wan-d’rings all shall cease;
3. Oh! the love and joy of ser - vice In this life of rest to know;
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Make my heart all pure and ho - ly, Throne of Thine a - bid - ing reign.
Heart re-newed and mind o - be - dient, Gar - ri - soned by His sweet Peace.
Glad -ly do - ing all He bidd-eth, Days of Heav’n while here be - low.
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Cleanse me, hide me, From all sin and self set free:
Cleanse, oh, cleanse me; hide, oh, hide me;
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Life of Je - sus, guide and keep me, Giv - ing con - stant vic - to - T1Yy.
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Cleansed
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1. Cast out the buy - ers, Lord, The sel - lers bid de - part;
2. The love of self o’er - throw; The love of God  bring in,
3. When  thus this rob - ber’s home Be - comes a house of  pray’r,
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Cleanse = me from car - nal thought and word, And pu - 1 - fy my heart.
That min - is - ters to all be - low, God’s rem - e - dy for sin.
Do Thou with all thy pow - er come, And dwell for - ev - er there—
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A tem - ple would I be, Meet for the roy - al Son:
Rise up! Thou Liv - ing Word, Thine arm of  strength lay bare,
The hope - less  ones to cheer, And bro - ken hearts make whole;
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Ye mon - ey - chang - ers, fear and flee Be - fore the Sin - less One.
That  naught in me hence - forth be heard But voice of praise and pray’r.
In me do Thou a - lone ap - pear To ev - ’ry sin - sick soul.
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Cleansed In Our Savior’s Blood
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1. Cleansed in our Sav -ior's pre-cious blood, Filled with the full-ness of our God,
2.Lean - ing our heads on Je - sus' breast, Know-ing the joy of that sweet rest,
3. Kept by His pow'r from day to day, Held by His hand, we can - not stray,
4. Liv - ing in us His own pure life, Giv - ing us rest from in - ward strife,
5. Oh, what a  Sav - ior we have found; Well may we make the world re - sound
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Walk - ing by  faith the path He trod; Al -le - lu - ial
Find - ing in Him the chief, the best! Al -le - lu - ia!
Glo - 1y to glo - 1y all  the way! Al -le - lu - ia!
From strength to strength, from death to life; Al -le - Iu - ial
With one con - tin - ual joy - ous sound; Al - le - Iu - ial A - men.
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Words: W. Spencer Walton, 1880
Music: W. E. Bullinger
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Cleave To The Savior
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1. Would you please and hon - or Je-sus? Fol - low Him in all you do;

2. Would you have a friend in Je-sus, To sup-port you in your way?
3.Do you long to be  with Je-sus, And a crown of life se-cure?
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Would you win His love and fa-vor? Be  His ser-vant, faith - ful, true.
Own Him as your Lord and Mas-ter, Him re-ceive, and love, o - bey.
Be thou pa-tient in His ser-vice, Meek - ly to the end en - dure.
e C— e o @ o o T
)52 5 8 o o - v, s 85 2 55
< V) [ I/ I I I I/ b' b b F'—b h | I
| | A | | Y | \ V | | V { |
Chorus
s DN )
@ == $: S oo = o
Cleave to the  Sav - ior day by day, Tempt - ed by
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sin, go seek Him in  prayT; Du - ty per - form, and
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Words: Rev. J. H. Martin, D. D.

Music: R. M. Mclntosh
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Cling To His Hand
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1.When you are anx - ious and bur - den with «care, Lis - ten to hear
2. When you are lost in the per - i1 - lous dark, Reach for the dear
3. When sore temp - ta - tions en - com - pass you round, Kneel at the dear
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Je - sus' voice; Soft - ly Hell say "Bring your tri - al to  Me,
Mas - ter's hand; Feel - ing His hand - clasp will stead - y your feet:
Sav - ior's feet; He who is tempt - ed can show you the way
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And I will make you re - joice." . :
He will the way un - der - stand. gigg to His hand o lgll?nd) to His hand
All  of life's test - ing to  meet. Ag J QJ ’ g ’
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Cling to His hand, Je - sus will help your life's
Cling to His hand, Cling to His hand,
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test - ing to meet, O <cling to the dear Sav-ior's hand. A - men
- ——
. - ) - i f — f 2 - * 2. *
)3 e e s o o - =
— R e e e =
Y

Words: Laurene Highfield
Music: Samuel W. Beazley
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Cling To The Bible
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2.Cling to the Bi-ble, this jew -el, this treas - ure Brings to us hon - or and
3.Lamp for the feet that in Dby -ways have wan -dered, Guide for the youth that would
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pre - cious and sure; Souls that are sleep-ing its ech - oes a - wak - en,
saves fall - en man; Pearl whose great val - u¢e no mor - tal can mea - sure,
oth - er - wise fall; Hope for the sin - ner whose best days are squan - dered,
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Drink from the foun - tain, so peace - ful, SO pure.
Seek and se - cure i, O soul, while you <can. Cling to the Bi - ble!
Staff for the a - ged, and best book of all
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Cling to the Bi- ble! Cling to the Bi- ble, Our Lamp and our Guide.
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Cling To The Bible, My Boy!
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1.As your jour - ney thru life to  the grave you pur - sue, There is
2. You may meet with mis - for - tunes and  sor - rows and tears, You may
3.Put your faith in our Fa - ther and you will be strong; Keep your
4. Ev - 'ty time that you read it you'll learn some - thing new Oof
5.'Tis the an - chor of hope, and the lamp that gives light, 'Tis the
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one thing in ear-nest [ wish you to do;  Oh! lis - ten, my
bat - tle with sin and with Sa - tan for years; Be a  Chris - tian, press
eye on the cross and you'll nev - er go wrong;, Sing the sweet song of
Je - sus who died on the cross to save you; To the Lord, to your-
star that will shine thru your life's dark - est night; If you fol - low its
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s\: | [ [ [ | [ | [ [ b o) ) .’ ] I
UiSSE e =S =S === =
y v v v ¥ v ¥ ¥ Y
)
O A A N X \ A | h h h P\ A A
e e e == N
/ ] ] / 7 —
@ = uvﬂ = St =
boy, while I say this to you— Oh, cling to the Bi - ble, my boy!
on do not have an -y fears, But cling to the Bi - ble, my boy!
praise  as you jour - ney a - long, And cling to the Bi - ble, my boy!
self, and to heav - en be true, And cling to the Bi - ble, my boy!
guid - ance you'll al - ways be right Oh, cling to the Bi - ble, my boy!
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Then cling to the Bi - ble, my boy; Oh, cling to the
the Bi - ble, my boy;
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Words: Will S. Hays, arr.
Music: D. B. Towner
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Cling To The Bible, My Boy!
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dy - ing, all
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Cling To The Mighty One

BENNETT
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1.Cling to the Might - y One, Cling in Thy grief, Cling to the
2.Cling to the Liv - ing One, Cling in Thy woe; Cling to the
3.Cling to the Pierc - ed One, Cling to His side; Cling to the
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Ho - ly  One, He gives re - lief, Cling to the Gra - cious One,
Lov - ing One, Thru all be - low; Cling to the Pard - ning One,
Ris - en  One, In Him a - bide; Cling to the Com - ing One,
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Cling in thy pain; Cling to the Faith - ful One, He will sus - tain.
He speak - eth peace; Cling to the Heal - ing One, An - guish shall cease.
Hope shall a - rise; Cling to the Reign-ing One, Joy lights thine eyes.
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Words: Henry Bennett, 1852

Music: From Samuel Wesley PDHymns.com




Clinging Close To His Name
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o 1.As 1 cling to the hand my Lord each day, What a
2. 1f I cling to His hand when the way grows dim, What s
3.1 will cling to the hand whose nail - prints I see, And will
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glad-ness is mine in the heav'n-ward way! Bless - ed  fel - low - ship ours
there [ need fear, since 1  trust Him? For His love lights the way
rest in the love that is  full free; Cling-ing ev - er to Him,
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all the way a - long, As glad-ness voic - es it - self in song.
that my feet must tread, And Faith's day - star bright-ens the path a - head.
of His grace 1  sing, Christ, Sav-ior, ev - er to be my King.
Chorus
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Cling - ing, cling -ing by faith my Sav - ior's hand; Cling - ing,
—t #. "'o ;] r ] . . ;/\.. . .
Yrh—w T - = & et s
< V ) | | L/ L/ WA L/ / | | } { -II
' I 4 ryr—r 4 ' 1 ' ; |
01 « NN ) LN N \
/ ] | \’ N\] I‘\ I I‘ I. I. | | \/ ] } I\\
’Z" 0 ] 1
#ﬁ?' e -
cling-ing to Him whomy way hath  planned; Cling-ing, cling-ing to Je-sus, my
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Hope, my All; Cling - ing, cling-ing, cling-ing, [ can-not fall.
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Words: Lizzie De Armond
Music: Samuel W. Beazley
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Close Thy Heart No More
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I.Wea - ry child, thy sin for - sak - ing, Close thy heart no more;
2. To the Sav - ior's ten - der plead - ing Close thy heart no more;
3. To the gos - pel in - vi - ta - tion Close thy heart no more;
4. To the joy that fad - eth nev - er Close thy heart no more;
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From thy dream of pleas - ure wak - ing, O - pen wide the  door.
Now  the call of mer - ¢y heed - ing O - pen wide the door
To re - ceive a full sal - va - tion O - pen wide the door.
To the peace a - bid - ing ev - er O -pen wide the door
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While the lamp of life is burn - ing, And the heart of God is
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yearn - ing, To His lov - ing arms re - turn - ing, Give thy wan-dring o'er.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: John R. Sweney
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Close To The Heart Of Jesus
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I.Close to the heart of Je-sus, I can for - get all care: Bring Him my
2.Ev - er His love hath spo-ken. Wheth - er ‘tis storm or calm; Nev - er are
3.Close to the heart of Je-sus, [ shall not know de - feat; Tri - umph is
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eve - 1y bur - den, And safe - ly leave it  there. Close to the heart of

hearts are bro - ken, But He gives heal - ing balm, "Like as a moth-er

mine— and glad - ness— And bless - ed - ness com - plete. Trust-ing I lean up-
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Je - sus— Close in the trou-blous time, There is my Strength— my Ref-uge—
com - forts”— Com-forts her own— dis - tressed, So doth my Sav - ior com - fort,
on  Him, Close to His wound-ed  side, Close to His great com - pas - sion,

L P D @ oo @ ot ot 0 A — oo

"0 J p p. p. I | | P | i I | | F ! | I

A A ) | I . h h h I L/ F' F
\ \ ! V V V I | 4

Chorus
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And there my hope sub - lime.
And give the wea - 1y rest. Close to the heart of Je-sus, There I may
And there with joy a - bide.
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Words: Mrs. F. A. Breck
Music: L. E. Hampton
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Close To The Heart Of Jesus

tell
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Fail-ure, and toil, and tri-al,— And tell-ing Him,— all
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is well.
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Close To Thee
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1. Thou, my ev - er - last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me;
2.Not for ease or world-ly pleas - ure, Nor for fame my pray'r shall be;
3.Lead me thru the vale of shad - ows, Bear me o'er life's fit - ful sea;
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All a - long my pil - grim jour - ney, Sav - ior, let me walk with Thee.
Glad - ly  will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee.
Then the gate of life e - ter - nal May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee.
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to  Thee, close to  Thee!
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All a -long my pil- grim jour - ney, Sav - ior, let me walk with Thee.

Glad - ly will I toil and suf - ferr On - ly let me walk with Thee.
Then the gate of life e - ter - nal May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: Silas J. Vail PDHymns.com



Close To Thy Cross, O Christ
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1. Close, close to Thy cross, O Christt My guilt - y soul would fly;
2.Close, close to Thy cross, O Christt My sin - ful soul would go;
3.Close, close to Thy cross, O Christt My tempt - ed soul would stand;
4. Close, close to Thy cross, O Christt My wea - ry soul would rest;
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Thy flow - ing blood can wash me white From sins of crim - son dye!
There’s sweet 1e - lief in Thy warm love For ev - ‘ry grief [ know!
No foe can harm, no work o’er-task, While un - der Thy kind hand!
No wrath, no fear, no shad-ows there Dis - turb my qui - et breast!
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Close to Thy cross, close to Thy cross, Je-sus, my Lord, I cling;
I cling;
Ly e o ie o i
B S e—e—o * ot
- L L | W | < . AS | I [ | |40 =X
| y ? 1 ' ‘ * ' \ |
)
) ut, | | o | A
Pl . \. [ ) [ ) [ AY [ o) ) dl' I\l I I )
&) oo o e S % = o 5 o
g T
Shel - ter me there, shel - ter me there, ’Neath Thy pro - tect - ing wing.
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Words: Josephus Anderson
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick

PDHymns.com



Close Up The Ranks
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1.Some in the ranks are fall - ing, Man -y are giv-ing a - way;
2. What tho' our com -rades dy - ing Ut - ter their cries of pain,
3.Some in the ranks are fal - t'ring, Man -y are giv - ing a - way,
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Hearts that were bold are trem - bling Just in  the thick of the fray.
See  where the flags are fly - ing, For-ward with cour-age a - gain.
Some are not touch-ing el - bows, Can it be you, I pray.
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But thru the mus-ket's rat - tling, Out 'mid the fly - ing balls,
Bet - ter to die for a  pur - pose, Bet - ter to fight and fall,
Are you the one that's stay - ing Bless - ings that God would send?
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Loud to the troops still bat - tling Brave - ly the Cap - tain calls.
Than in the great life - strug - gle Nev - er to heed the «call
Close up the ranks, touch el - bows, Glo - ry a - waits the end.
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Words and Music: George H. Simmons
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Close Up The Ranks

Chorus
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Close wup the ranks, touch el - bows, Move with a pur - pose true.
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On to the front, brave Chris - tians, Vic - try a - wait - eth you.
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Closer, Dear Lord, To Thee

F
Prayerfully
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1.Clos - er, dear Lord, to Thee! Clos - er to  Thee! In sweet com -
2. Oh, let no cloud of sin, ‘Twixt me and Thee! Aught of  Thy
3.So shall my walk be-low Glo - rn - fy  Thee! Till that glad
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mun - ion drawn, Oh, let me be! Earth’s joys for - got - ten quite, While dwell - ing
bright-ness hide, But let me be! Now on the mount’s blest height, Gaz - ing on
mo - ment come When I shall see— Not thru a dark’n - ing glass Glimps-es  of
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in the lightt Clos - er, dear Lord, to  Thee, Clos - er to  Thee!
glo - ry bright, Till faith  be lost in  sight, Clos - er to Thee!
glo - ry pass— But view Thee face to face: Clos - er to  Thee!
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Georgianna M. Taylor PDHymns.com Arr. by Charles C. Ackley



Closer, Lord, To Thee

"It is good for me to draw near to God." — Psa. 73:28
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1.Clos - er, Lord, to Thee I cling, Clos - er still to  Thee;
2.Clos - er yet, O Lord, my Rock, Ref - uge of my soul
3.Clos - er stil, my Help, my Stay, Clos - er, clos - er still:
4.Clos - er, Lord, to Thee I come, Light of life Di - vine;
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Safe be - neath Thy shel - tring wing I would ev - er be;
Dread I not the tem - pest shock, Tho' the bil - lows roll.
Meek - ly  there I learn to say, "Fa - ther, not my  will;"
Thru the ev - er Bless - ed Son, Joy and peace are mine,
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Rude the blast of doubt and sin, Fierce as - saults with - out, with - in,
Wild - est storm can - not a - larm, For, to me, can come no harm,
Learn that in af - flic - tion's hour, When the clouds of sor - row low',
Let me in Thy love a - bide, Keep me ev - er near Thy side,
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Help me, Lord, the bat - tle win,— Clos - er, Lord, to Thee.
Lean - ing on Thy lov - ing arm;— Clos - er, Lord, to Thee.
Love di - rects Thy hand of pow'r,— Clos - er, Lord, to Thee.
In the "Rock  of Ag es" hide—~ Clos - er, Lord, to Thee.
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Words: E. G. Taylor D. D. Alt.
Music: George C. Stebbins
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Closer To Thee (Arr. 1)
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1.Clos - er to Thee, near to Thy side, Clos - er, dear Lord,
2.Clos - er to Thee, near to Thy breast, Clos - er to  Thee;
3.Clos - er to Thee, hap - py and free, Grant me, O Lord,
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I would a - bide; Hold me in Thy em - brace, 'Neath ev - 'ty
Lord, let me  rest Guide me when I would stray, Keep me from
ev - er to be; Hear me in ev - 'ty cry, Stand near when
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smile of grace, Grant me, Thy ~child, a place Clos - er to Thee.
sin each day, Draw me, dear Lord, I pray, Clos - er to Thee.
I must die; Then take me home on high, Clos - er to Thee.
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Words: Unknown
Music: Austin Taylor
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Closer To Thee (Arr. 2)

Slowly and prayerjully
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1.Out of my sin and its bond-age, Thru Thy rich grace 1 am free,
2. Walk-ing each day in Thy pres-ence, Know-ing Thou car - est for me,
3. Noth-ing can meet my deep long - ing, On - ly to know that in me
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But I am long - ing, dear Sav - ior, Still to be clos - er to Thee ~
This giv-eth peace ev - 'ry mo-ment, Still I am long-ing to be-
Thou art each mo - ment a - bid - ing, And I'm a - bid - ing in Thee
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Clos -er to Thee, clos-er to Thee, Till in its beau-ty Thy face I shall see;
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This is my plea, Ev-er to be Clos-er, dear Sav-ior, to Thee.
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Words: Grant Colfax Tullar
Music: 1. H. Meredith
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Closing Hymn
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1. When this song of praise shall Let Thy chil - dren Lord, de - part,
2.0h, wher - e'er our path may Fa - ther, not for - get
3.Blind are we, and weak, and frail, Be Thine aid for - ev - er near:
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With the bless - ing of Thy peace, And Thy ev - 'ty heart.
That we walk be - necath Thine eye, That Thy care wup - holds us yet.
May the fear to sin  pre - vail O - ver oth - er fear.
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Words: William Cullen Bryant
Music: J. R. Murray

PDHymns.com




Co-laborers (Arr. 1)
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1. To help to win this world for Christ En - list - ed now are we,
2. His strong right arm our sure - ty is, He leads us to the fight,
3. This earth with fer - tile hills and plains Is His by law - ful right;
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Be - neath the ban - ner of His cross Which ran - somed you and me.
In ev - ' con - flict goes be - fore, And keeps our ar - mor bright.
Each soul the par chase of His blood, And pre - cious in His sight.
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Am - bas - sa - dors for Him we go, And sav - ing grace pro - claim,
Up - on the win-ning side with Him We'll more than con - qu'rors be,
This all our mis-sion here be - low, To tell His grace SO free,
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Sal - va - tion full and free for all  Thru mer - its of His name.
And o - ver - com - ers thru His blood, Who gives the vic - to - ry.
And win this lost world back to God, His ev - er - more to be.
Chorus
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Co-1la-bor-ers, Co-1la - bor - ers, To - geth - er with God are we;
To - geth - er with God are we;
. 1! e o o 1! ; % ;_ﬁ ) o e 1! e 1!
D P. h P:P ! Wi ! ! % P t
R e * | P
N HhblLEHSBfE |
| | . ] 1 0
e e e A e e,
To win this lost world back to Him, Our mis-sion here shall be. Co-
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Words and Music: Mrs. C. H. Morris
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Co-laborers
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bor - ers, Co -1la - bor - ers, To - geth - er with God are we;
To - geth - er with God are we;
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lost world back to Him, Our mis - sion here shall be.
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Co-Laborers (Arr. 2)
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1.Christ Je - sus has com-mand-ed wus to go in all the world;
2.For each lost soul in all this world is pre-cious in His sight;
3.His might -y pow'r is o - ver us, He leads us all the way;
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To win the lost ones back to Him, and teach them in His Word;
Then may we win and teach them in the bless - ed way of right,
His pres-ence we as - sur - ance have while toil - ing day by day.
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As mes - sen - gers for Him we go with this great task our aim,
Co - la - bor - ers for - Hm we go in what - e¢er field or Iland,
Up - on the con-quring side are we in this most glo - rious task,
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That peo - ple of all na - tions might give hon - or to His name.
That we may do our Fa - ther's will and car - ry out His plan.
And when our work on earth s done we'll see His face at last.
Chorus
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Co - la - bor-ers, co - la - bor-ers, To - geth - er with God are we;
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To win and teach this world for Christ, Our mis - sion here shall be.
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Words: Miss Ruth Gilbert
Music: B. B. McKinney
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“Come” (Arr. 1)
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1. Oh word of words, the sweet-est, Oh word, in which there lie
2. 0h soul! why shouldst thou wan - der From such a lov - ing Friend?
3.0h, ecach time draw me near - er, That soon the "Come" may be
by Tt e e e [ ) g g & e
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All prom - ise, all  ful - fill - ment, And end of mys - ter - y;
Cling clos - er, clos - er to Him, Stay with Him to the end,
Naught but a gen - tle whis - per, To one close, close to  Thee;
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La - ment - ing, or re - joic - ing, With doubt or ter - ror nigh,
A - las! I am so  help - less, So ver -y full  of  sin,
Then, o - ver sea and moun - tain, Far from, or near my home,
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I hear the "Come" of Je - sus, And to His  cross I fly.
For I am ev - er wand - ring, And com - ing  back a - gain.
' take Thy hand and fol - low, At that sweet whis - per "Come!"
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Words: Mrs. James Gibson Johnson

Music: James McGranahan
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Chorus
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Come, oh, come to me, Come, oh, come to  me,
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Come, come, come, come, come, come, come,  COme, Come, come,
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Wea - ry, heav - y lad en, Come, oh, come to me,
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Come, oh, come to me, Come, oh, come to me,
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Come, come, come, come, come, Come, come, come, come, come,
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Wea - ry, heav - vy lad - en Come, oh, come to me.
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Come (Arr. 2)
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1.Christ is com -ing! let cre - a-tion Bid her groans and tra - vails cease;
2.Earth can now but tell the sto-ry Of Thy bit - ter cross and pain;
3.Long Thy ex - iles have been pin-ing, Far from rest, and home, and Thee;
4. With  that “bless - ed hope” be - fore as, let no harp re-main un - strung;
A
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Let the glo-rious proc - la - ma-tion Hope re - store and faith in - crease;
She shall soon be - hold Thy glo - ryy, When Thou com - est back to reign;
But, in heavn-ly ves - ture shin-ing, Soon they shall Thy glo - ry see;
Let the might -y ad - vent cho-rus On - ward roll, from tongue to tongue;
A
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Christ is com ing! Christ is com - ing! Come, Thou bless - ed Prince of Peace!
Christ is com ing! Christ is com - ing! Let each heart re - peat the strain.
Christ is com ing! Christ is com - ing! Haste the joy - ous ju - bi - lee.
Christ is com ing! Christ is com - ing! Come, Lord Je - sus, quick - ly come!
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John R. MacDuff
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Come, All Ye Children
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1. Go call ye the chil - dren, we want them  all To join in our
2. There's love from our Cap - tain to chil - dren dear, Then why not the
3. By day and by night we will bat - tle wrong, And fol - low our
e ©® o f o o e © °® °®o »
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ar - my both great and small; We're fight - ing to con - quer the
call to His ar - my hear? Be read - vy to - day to be
Lead - er with shout and song; Then come and His ban - ner of
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host  of sin, With Christ for our Cap - tain were sure to win.
mus - tered in, And  take a firm stand as a foe of sin.
love we'll wave, And some from the strong - holds of sin  we'll  save.
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Come, all ye chil - dren, with - out de - lay, En - list in the
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Words: Mabel Reynolds Makepeace
Music: F. S. Stanton, Mus. Bac.
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Come, All Ye Children
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Come And Follow Me

0 I. A | | | k | I
68T s g e g N N
AR/ %- il %’ ‘ s ‘ o ‘ ‘ @ ’\. _,/’

I.List, list to the Sav-ior's voice, That calls so ten - der - ly,
2. He lead - eth with gen - tle hand, Thru pleas-ant path-ways bright;
3.Come, Sav - ior, no long - er wait, Our hearts be - fore Thee  bow;
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"Come, make Me thy heart's best choice, O come, and fol - low Me."
Come, fol - low His just com -mand, And walk in paths of light.
Come, en - ter the o - pen gate, We own Thee Mas - ter now.
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Hark! soft - ly  He call - eth still, Yes, «call - eth one and all;
No dan - ger <can <¢'er be - tide, While He shall go be - fore;
Thy pres - ence shall lead wus on, I - lum - ing all the way;
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Come, yield to His bless - ed will, Come, fol - low at His  call.
He ev - er will safe - ly guide, Who lov - eth more and more.
Till, sing-ing re - demp - tion's song, We dwell in realms of  day.
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Words: Kate Ulmer
Music: C. Harold Lowden
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Come And Follow Me

Chorus
0 L Male Voices
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He is sweet - iy cali - ing "Come, my child, and foi - iow Me, I

iove thee
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well, Ev-er thy Guide I will be," Let us glad - ly fol - low, He will meet each
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need; Let us fol-low, trust-ing-ly fol-low wher - ev - er He may lead.
may lead.
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Come And Let Us Go

“In Thy presence is fullness of joy; at Thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore.” — Psa. 16:11
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1. help-less sin - ner, born to die, Hear, hear the gos -pel her-ald cry:
2.No long -er in your sins for-bear, But now the gos - pel trum-pet hear:
3. This earth - ly life will soon be o'er, And Christ will call to you no more:
4.0 sin - ner, turn while yet you may; While yet the Spir - it calls, o - bey:
5.We have no con-stant build - ing here; O sin - ner, now for death pre - pare:
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@) come and let us go, let us go, let us go0;
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0] come and et us go  Where pleas - ures nev - er die.
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Words: Unknown
Music: Old tune arr. for this work
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Come, And Let Us Sweetly Join
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1. Come, and let us sweet-ly join, Christ to praise in hymns di - vine;
2. Strive we, in af - fec- tion strive; Let the pur - er flame 7te - vive,
3.Sing we, then, in Je - sus' name, Now, as yes - ter - day, the same,
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Give we all, with one ac - cord, Glo -ry to our com - mon Lord;
Such as in the mar - tyrs glowed, Dy - ing cham - pions for their God.
One in ejh\- Tty time and place, Full for all of truth and grace.
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Hands, and hearts, and voic - es raise, Sing as in the an - cient days;
We, like them, may live and love; Called we are their joys to  prove;
We, for Christ, our Mas - ter stand, Lights in a be - night - ed Iland;
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*An - te - date the joys a- bove; Cel - e - brate  the feast of love.
Saved,with them, from fu - ture wrath; Part - ners  of like pre-cious faith.
We our dy-ing Lordcon-fess, We are Je - sus' wit-ness - es. A -men.
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Words: Rev. Charles Weslet
Music: Ignaz Josef Pleyel
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Come And Live

F
A A\ k A, ] | k A, k h ]
£ ., 2.5 . % = $ g ¢ -8 35
/: q A . ) < .
5 =2 3 s
1.Come to Christ, one and all, ev - ’ry - where, Fol - low Him, and His Cross
2.Je - sus died on the Cross, grim and tall, Died for me, died for you,
3. Friends may pray for your soul till death’s dew On your brow tells to them
4. Why de - lay? En - ter now, there is room In that Land Bless-ed where
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glad - ly bear; Lis - ten to His plead -ing, Je - sus you’ll be need - ing
died for all;, Make now your de - ci - sion for a home E - ly - sian,
all too true, Pray’rs all un - a - vail - ing, song and ser - mon fail - ing,
flow’rs e’er bloom; Dan - ger in  de - lay - ing, cease your Lord be - tray - ing,
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When He’s in - ter - ced - ing for men o - ver there.
Treat not with de - ri - sion now your Mas - ter’s call. Call - in call - in
Grief to them en - tail - ing, ev - er lost are you. & &
Time you were o - bey - ing Him who saves from doom.
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list to His call, Come and live, es - cape Sin’s thrall; Yoke of sin is gall - ing,
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Come And Live
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-y men are fall-ing, Hear the Mas - ter «call -ing for you, one and all.
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Come Back To Me

Solo or Unison
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o .
heard my Mas - ter gen - tly say "Come back to Me, come back to Me;" Tho'

1.1
2. Tho' 1 had strayed, His voice 1 heard,"Come back to Me, come back to Me" Could
3.1 slight-ed Him, He called me still, "Come back to Me come back to Me" How
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thou hast left My cho-sen way, "Come back, come back to Me." Tho' 1 had left my
I re - ject His lov - ing word? "Come back, come back to Me." My sor-rows He had
sweet it is to do His will, Lord, [ come back to Thee. Now bid my ev-'ry
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Friend so true, And lost the joy that once I knew, He «calld in Ilove and
helped me bear, He kept me m His ten - der care, To plead for par - don

fear de - part, And give me peace with - in my heart, Il nev - er - more from
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pit - y too, "Come back, come back to Me." ?\
do I dare? "Come back, come back to Me." Come back, come
Thee de-part, Lord, I  have come to Thee. Yes, Lord, Il come,
1 .
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back, The lov-ing voice no long-er pleads in vain; I'll seek The lov-ing
Yes, Lord, I'll come,
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arms a - gain; Come back, come back.
Yes, Lord, I'll come, Yes, Lord, I'll come.
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Words: Elsie Duncan Yale
Music: Adam Geibel PDHymms.com



Come Believing!
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1.Once a - gain the Gos - pel mes-sage From the Sav - ior you have heard;
2.Man - y sum-mers you have wast-ed, Rip-ened har - vests you have seen;
3.Je - sus for your choice is wait-ing; Tar - ry not: at once de - cide!
4.Cease of fit - ness to  be think-ing; Do not long - er try to  feel;
5.Let your will to God be giv-en, Trust in Christs a - ton - ing blood;
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Will you heed the in - vi - ta - tion? Will you turn and seeck the Lord?
Win - ter snows by Spring have melt - ed, Yet you lin - ger in your sin.
While the Spir - it now is striv - ing, Yield, and seek the Sav - ior's side.
It 1S trust - ing, and not feel - ing, That will give the Spir - it's seal.
Look to Je - sus now in heav - en, Rest on His wun-chang-ing word.
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Come be - liev-ing! come be - liev-ing! Come to  Je-sus! Look and live!
come! come! look! Oh, look and live!
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Come be - liev-ing! come be - liev - ing: Come to Je - sus! look and live!
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Words: El Nathan

ic: ranahan
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Come, Blessed Lord
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1.Je - sus, 1 my sins con - fess, Come bless-ed Lord, and save me;
2. While 1 kneel with con - trite heart, Come bless-ed Lord, and save me;
3.Save me for Thy throne on high, Come bless-ed Lord, and save me;
4. Hal - le - lu - jah I am Thine, Come bless-ed Lord, and save me;
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Fill me  with Thy right - eous - ness, Come, bless-ed Lord, and save me.
Now Thy grace to me  im - part, Come, bless-ed Lord, and save me.
Je - sus save me, or I die, Come, bless-ed Lord, and save me.
Pur - chased by Thy blood di - vine, Come, bless-ed Lord, and save me.
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Save me, O save me, Come, bless - ed Lord, and save me;
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Cleanse my soul and make me whole, Come, bless-ed Lord, and save me.
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Words: Ida Scott Taylor
Music: W. H. Doane
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Come, Children, Lift Your Voices

TOURS C. M. D.
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1. Come, chil - dren, lift  your voic - es, And sing with us to - day,
2.Come, join our glad Ho - san - na As glad - ly still we sing,
3. May we by ho - ly liv - ing Thy prais - es ech - o forth,
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As to  the Lord, our Sav - ior, Our grate - ful VOWS we  pay;
Re - joic - ing in the fa - vor Of Christ, our Lord and King;
And tell Thy bound - less mer - cies, To all  the list - ming earth;
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We thank Thee, Lord, for send - ing The gen - tle show'rs of rain;
For good is His cre - a - tion, All beau - ti - ful and (fair,
May we  grow up as branch-es, In Christ, the one true Vine,
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For sum - mer suns which rip - en The fields of gold - en grain.

E'en an - gels from the heav'n-ly seats Our grate - ful glad - ness share.

Bear fruit to life E - ter - nal, And be for-ev - er Thine.
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Words: C. F. Hernaman
Music: Berthold Tours
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Come, Children, Lift Your Voices
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Come, chil - dren, lift your voic - es, And sing with us to - day,
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As to the Lord our Sav - ior, Our grate - ful VOWS we  pay.
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Come, Christian Children, Come And Raise

THRUPP 8s & 6s.

Brightly
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1.Come, Chris - tian  chil - dren, come and raise Your voice with
2. Sing of the  won - ders of His love, And loud - est
3. Sing of the  won - ders of His  truth, And read in
4. Sing of the  won - ders of His pow', Who with His
5. Sing of the  won - ders of His grace, Who made and
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one ac - cord; Come, sing in joy - ful songs of
prais - es give To Him who left His  throne a -
ev - 'ty  page The  prom - ise made to ear liest
own right arm Up - holds and  keeps you hour by
keeps you  His, And  guides you to th'ap - point - ed
o, ©® o bo ® be
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praise The glo - ries of your Lord.
bove, And died that you might live.
youth, Ful - filled to lat - est age.
hour, And shields from ev - 'ty  harm.
place At His right  hand in bliss. A - men.
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Words: Dorothy A. Thrupp

Music: Frank N. Shepperd, 1898
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Come, Christians, Join To Sing
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1. Come, Chris - tians, join to sing Al - le - lu - ial

men!
2. Come, lift your  hearts on high; Al - le - lu - ia! men!
3. Praise yet our Christ a - gan; Al - le - lu - ia! men!
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Loud praise to  Christ our King; Al - le - lu - ial A men!
Let prais - es fill the sky; Al - le - lu - ial A - men!
Life shall not end the strain; Al - le - Iu - ial A - men!
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Let all, with  heart and voice, Be - fore His throne re - joice;
He is our guide and friend; To us He'll con - de - scend;
On heav - en's bliss - ful shore His good - ness we'll a - dore,
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Praise is  His gra - cious choice: Al -le-1Iu-ia A - men!
His love shall nev - er end: Al -le-1Iu-ia A - men!
Sing - ing for - ev - er more, "Al - le -1u - iad? A - men!" A-men.
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Words: Christian Henry Bateman

Music: “The Spanish Hymn”
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Come, Come To Jesus!

Words: George B. Peck
Music: Hubert P. Main
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1. Come, come to Je sus! He  waits to wel - come thee,
2. Come, come to Je sus! He  waits to ran - som thee,
3.Come, come to Je sus!  He  waits to light - en thee,
4. Come, come to Je sus! He  waits to give to thee,
5.Come, come to Je sus! He  waits to shel - ter thee,
6. Come, come to Je sus! He  waits to car - 1y thee,
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0 wan - der - er! ea ger - ly Come, come to Je - sus!
O slave! o) will ing - ly Come, come to Je - sus!
O bur - dened! trust ing - ly Come, come to Je - sus!
O  Dblind! a Vi sion free; Come, come to Je - sus!
O wea - ry!  bless ed - ly, Come, come to Je - sus!
O lamb! SO lov ing - ly, Come, come to Je - sus!
I hr—\ 3 . ; s  —— o

l,' 5" ] 7 7 3 h s s o e 8 }

e | I/ | | I I/ | L]
| / | | | . o

PDHymns.com




Come, Come To The Savior
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1. Come, come to the Sav-ior, Rich mer-cy re - ceive; Here you will find
2.Come lad - en and wea-ry, Christ calls thee to come; Leave paths dark and
3. Come seek His sal - va-tion, Now hear and o - bey; Hark! the sweet invi-
4. Hark! an - gels are sing-ing, Love, love is their theme; Peace joy - ful - ly
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par - don, Je - sus from sin will re -lieve. Come, come, come, come, Come to the
drear - y, Cease from the Sav-ior to roam. Come, come, come, come, Je - sus will
ta - tion, An - gels in - vite you a - way. Come, come, come, come, Sin-ner, be-
bring-ing, Mer - cy from God the Su-preme. Come, come, come, come, Je - sus is
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Sav - ior and live; Come, come, come,come, Come to the Sav -ior and live.
guide thee safe home; Come, come, come,come, Je - sus will guide thee safe home.
lieve and o - bey, Come, come, come,come, Sin-ner, be-lieve and o - bey.
ric to re - deem. Come, come, come,come, Je - sus is rich to re-deem.
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Words: A. D. Fillmore

Music: J. H. Fillmore
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Come, Come Today

"And He calleth His own sheep by name." — John 10:3
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1. Back from the wea-ry wand - ting In - to the nar - row way;
2. Out of the drear-y de - sert, In - to the pas - tures green;
3. Why should we long-er tar - ry, Why should we long - er roam,
)b LB ® ® ® o ® ;' ; (] |. |. |. - ; .
) — | / ® ® ®*— 7 . F :
IR A A
L $ $ $ | | e
. -] Z] i .
%ﬁt—%ﬂ % % . ‘4 ﬁ 2 Y e o o 8 "2 f j G
Je - sus is  ten-derly call - ing, Call - ing the sheep that stray.
Out of the land of dark - ness In - to the light se - rene.
Far from the place of ref - uge, Far from the shelt - ting home?
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Still, still  Je - sus is call - ing, - Hear, O hear Him say:
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"Wea - ry, heav - vy lad - en, Come, come to - day."
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: George C. Stebbins
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Come, Day Of Gospel Glory

MITCHELL 7s & 6s D.
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1.Come, day of Gos - pel glo - ry, To mor - tals wait - ing long;
2. The light up - on the moun - tains Fore - tells the glo - ry  near;
3. The strong, re - sist - less an - gel Binds Sa - tan fast in chains;
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Ful - fill pro - phet - ic sto - 1y, Bid earth break forth in  song.
Sal - va - tion's burst - ing foun - tains Con - vey the  bless - ings here.
Pro-claims the blest e - van - gel- The Sav - ior comes to  reign.
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O'er dark lands still in sad - ness, A heavn - ly ra - diance fling,
Of prayers to God long go - ing, Full an - swers now come down;
All na - tions bow be - fore Him, They hail His tri - umph day;
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Till all  their tribes, with glad - ness, To Christ true hom - age bring.
And  fields of toil - some sow - ing The rip - en'd har - vests crown.
Earth's myr - iad  souls a - dore Him, Re - joic - ing 'neath His sway.
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Words: Rev. S. D. Phelps, D.D.
Music: W. H. Doane
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Come, Every Pious Heart (Arr. 1)

ARTHUR’S SEAT
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1.Come, ev - 'ry pi - ous heart, That loves the Sav - ior’s name, Your
2. He left His star - ry crown, And Jaid His robes a - side, On
3.From the dark grave He rose, The man - sions of  the dead, And
4.Je - sus, we ne’er can pay  The debt we owe Thy love; Yet
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nobl - est pow’rs ex - ert To cel - e - brate His fame; Tell all a-
wings of love came down, And wept, and bled, and died; What He en-
thence His might - y  foes In glo -rious tri - umph led; Up thru the
tell us how we may Our grat - i - tude ap - prove; Our hearts, our
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bove, and all be - low, The debt of love to Him you owe.
dured, oh, who can tel, To save our souls from death and hell?
sky  the Con-q’eror rode, And reigns on high, the Sav - ior God.
all to Thee we give; The gift, tho’ small, Thou wilt re - ceive.
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Words: Samuel Stennett

Music: John Gross PDHymns.com



Come, Every Pious Heart (Arr. 2)
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1.Come, ev - ’ry pi - ous heart, That loves the Sav-ior’s name,Your nobl - est pow’rs ex - ert

2.He left His star - ry crown, And laid Hisrobes a - side, On wings of love camedown,
3. From the dark grave He rose, The man-sions of the dead, And thence His might -y foes
4.Je - sus, we ne’er can pay The debt we owe Thy love; Yet tell us how we may
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To cel - e - brate his fame; Tell all a - bove, and all be - low,
And wept, and bled, and died: What He en - dured, oh, who can tell,
In glo - rious  tri - umph led; Up thru the sky the Con - qu’ror rode

Our grat - i - tude ap - prove; Our hearts, our all, to Thee we give—
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The debt of love to Him you owe, The debt of love to Him you owe.
To save our souls from death and hell, To save our souls from death and hell.

And reigns on high, the Sav -ior God, And reigns on high, the Sav - ior God.
The gift, tho’ small, Thou wilt re - ceive, The gift, tho’ small, Thou wilt re - ceive.
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Come, Feed Thy Sheep
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.Come, dear - est Lord, and feed Thy sheep, On this sweet day of rest;
Wel - come and pre - cious
O

O Dbless this

to my soul Are these sweet days of love, But what a

Sab - bath shall

flock, and make this fold En - joy
I keep When I

: , if my soul, when Christ ap - pears, In this sweet frame be found, TI’ll clasp my
v
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a heav’n-ly rest.

a heav’n-ly rest, En - joy
shall rest a - bove!

shall rest a - bove, When I

William Mason

Sav - tor in my arms, And leave this earth-ly ground, And leave this earth - ly ground!
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Come; For The Feast Is Spread
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1. Come, for the feast is spread; Hark to the call!
2. Come where the foun - tain flows— Riv - er of life—
3. Come to the throne of grace, Bold - ly draw  near;
4. Come to the Bet - ter Land, Pil - grim, make haste!
5.Je - sus, we  come to Thee, Oh, take us in! A
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Come to the Liv - ing  Bread, Bro - ken for all;
Heal - ing for all thy woes, Doubt - ing and strife;
He who would win the race Must tar - 1y here;
Earth is a for - eign strand- Wil - der - ness  waste!
Set Thou our spir - its free; Cleanse us from sin!
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Come to His house  of wine, Low on His breast re - cline,
Mil - lions have been  sup - plied, No one  was eer de - nied;
What - e'er thy want may be, Here is the grace  for  thee,
Here are the  harps of gold, Here  are the joys un - told—
Then, in yon laud of light, Clothed in our robes of  white,
o
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All that He Hath is thine; Come, sin - ner, come.
Come to the crim - son tide, Come, sin - ner, come.
Je - sus thy on - ly plea, Come, Chris - tian, Come
Crowns  for the young and old; Come, Pil - grim, come
Rest - ing not day nor night, Thee will we sing.
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Words: Rev. Henry Burton, M. A.

Music: P. P. Bliss
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Come, Gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove (Arr. 1)
INTERCESSION L. M.
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1.Come, gra - cious Spir - it, heavn - ly Dove, With light and
2. The light of truth to us dis - play, And make us
3. Lead us to  Christ, the liv. - ing way, Nor let us
4. Lead us to  heav'n, that we may share Full - ness of
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com - fort from a - bove; Be Thou our Guard - 1ian, Thou our
know and choose Thy way; Plant ho - ly fear in ev - 'ty
from His pre - cepts stray; Lead to ho - Ii-ness, the

joy for - ev - er there: Lead to  God, our fi - nal
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Guide, O'er ev - 'ty tho't and step pre - side.

heart, That we from Thee may ne'er de - part.

road That we must take to dwell with  God.

rest, To be with Him for - ev - er Dblest. A - men.
é\’:ﬁ Zi i: J He — ]l. fAJ ; e .
? = | —

Words: Simon Browne, 1720

Music: Arr. by J. B. Dykes PDHymns.com



Come, Gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove (Arr. 2)

WARD L. M.
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1.Come, gra - cious Spir - Iit, heav’n - ly Dove, With light and
2. To us the  light of truth dis - play, And make us
3. Lead us to ho - 1i - ness, the road Which we must
4. Lead us to  God, our fi - nal rest, To be wjh
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com - fort from a - bove; Be Thou our Guard - ian, Thou our
know and choose Thy way; Plant ho - ly fear in ev - ry
take to dwell with God; Lead us to Christ, the liv - ing
Him for - ev - er blest; Lead us to heav’n, its Dbliss to
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Guide; O’er ev - 1y thought and step pre - side.
heart, That we from God may ne’er de - part.
way; Nor let us from His pas - tures stray.
share,  Full - ness  of Jjoy for - ev - er there. A - men.
Ol - . 'J - . o 0 Py
)T D | ] - P < =
Zb s Ib E— | o o

Words: Simon Browne (1720)
Music: Dr. Lowell Mason (1792-1872)
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Come, Gracious Spirit (Arr. 3)
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1. Come, gra-cious Spir-it, Heav'n-ly Dove, With light and com -fort from a - bove;
2. To us the light of truth dis-play, And make us know and choose Thy way;
3.Lead us to ho-1li-ness, —the road That we must take to dwell with God:
4 Lead us to God,our fi - nal restt To be with Him for - ev - er blest
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Be Thou our Guard-ian, Thou our Guide; O’er all our tho'ts and steps pre - side.
Plant ho - ly fear in ev - 'ry heart, That we from God may ne’er de - part.
Lead us to Christ, the liv-ing way, Nor let us from His pre cepts stray.
Lead us to heav’n, its bliss to share— Ful -ness of joy for - ev er there!
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Come, Great Deliverer, Come

ﬁ =t .J\' qh' ﬁ\] N —g J‘\\ '! s =
. | 0
3 $: 3 g $ o o = = s |
1.0 hear my cry, be gra-cious now to me, Come, Great De-liv-'rer, come;
2.1 have no place, no shel - ter from the night, Come, Great De - liv-'rer, come;
3. My path is lone, and wea-ry are my feet, Come, Great De-liv-'rer, come;
4. Thou wilt not spurn con - tri-tion's bro-ken sigh, Come, Great D¢ - liv-'rer, come;
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My soul bowed down is long-ing now for Thee, Come, Great De-liv - 'rer, come.
One look from Thee would give me life and light, Come, Great De-liv - 'rer, come.
Mine eyes look up Thy lov-ing smile to meet, Come, Great De-liv - 'rer, come.
Re - gard my prayer and hear my hum - ble cry, Come, Great De-liv - rer, come.
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I've wan-dered far a-wayo'er moun-tains cold, I've wan - dered far a-way from home; -~
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0] take me now, and bring me to Thy fold, Come, Great De - liv - 'rer, come.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: W. H. Doane
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Come, Happy Souls, Approach Your God

CHESTERFIELD C. M.
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1. Come, hap - py souls, ap-proach your God, With new, me - lo - dious songs;
2.So strange, so bound-less was the love That pit - ied dy - ing men,
3. Thy hands, dear Je - sus, were not armed With an a-veng - ing rod,
4. But all was mer - ¢i - ful and mild, And wrath for - sook the throne,
5.See, dear - est Lord, our will - ing souls Ac-cept Thine of - fer'd grace;
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Come, ren - der to al -might - vy grace The trib - ute of  your tongues.
The Fa - ther sent His e - qual Son To give them life a - gain.
No hard com-mis - sion to per - form The venge - ance of a God.
When Christ on the kind er - rand came, And brought sal - va - tion down.
We bless the great Re-deem - er's love, And give the Fa - ther praise.
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Words: Isaac Watts

Music: T. Haweis PDHymns.com



Come, Heavy-Laden And Weary

HAVEN
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1.Come, heav -y - lad - en and wea -1y, Bur - dened and sor - tow - op - pressed;
2.Dark - ly the shad-ows are fall-ing, Wild - ly the storm - bil - lows roll;
3. Come while His arms are ex - tend-ed, Come while He waits to for - give;
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Come to the dear, lov-ing Sav - ior, And pil - low thy head on His breast.
Fly as a dove to thy ref- uge, And thou shalt find peace to thy soul.
Look to the cross where He suf-fered, O look un - to Je - sus and live.
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0, how for thee He is yearn-ing; Hark, how He pleads thy re - turn - ing;
Why  wilt thou wan-der and grieve Him; He is thy Sav -ior, be - lieve Him;
Come where no ill can be - tide thee; Come where the Spir - it will guide thee;
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Now while the life - lamp is burn - ing, O come to the Sav - ior and rest.
O - pen thy heart to r1e - ceive Him; O come to thy Ref-uge and rest.
Come where His mer - cy will hide thee, Safe, safe in the ha - ven of rest.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Hubert P. Main
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Come Hither, Ye Faithful

ADESTE FIDELES P. M.
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1.Come hith - er, ye faith - ful, Tri - um -  phant - ly sing!

2. True Son of the Fa - ther, He comes from the  skies;

3.Hark, hark, to the an - gels! All sing - ing in  heav'n,

4. To Thee, then, O Je - sus, This day of  Thy birth,
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Come, see in the man - ger The an - gels' dread King!
To be born of a Vir - gin  He doth not de - spise.
"To God in the high - est All  glo - 1y giv - en!"
Be glo - 1y and hon - or Thru heav - en and earth:
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To Beth - le - hem has - ten, With joy - ful  ac - cord.
To Beth - le - hem has - ten, With joy - ful  ac - cord.
To Beth - le - hem has - ten, With joy - ful  ac - cord.
True God - head In - car - nate! Om - nip - o - tent Word!
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O come ye, come hith - er, O come ye, come hith - er,
O come ye, come hith - er, O come ye, come hith - er,
O come ye, come hith - er, O come ye, come hith - er,
O come, let us has - ten, O come, let us has - ten,
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Words: Tr. Rev. E. Caswell
Music: Marcantoine “Portagallo,: 1790
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Come Hither, Ye Faithful
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O come ye, come hith - er To wor - ship the Lord!
O come ye, come hith - er To wor - ship the Lord!
O come ye, come hith - er To wor - ship the Lord!
O come, le¢ us has - ten To wor - ship the Lord! A - men.
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Come, Holy Ghost, In Love

I l I
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1.Come, Ho - ly Ghost! in love, Shed on us, from a - bove,
2.Ex - alt our low de - sires; Ex - tin - guish pas - sion's fires;
3.Come, all the faith - ful bless; Let all  who Christ con - fess,
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Thine own  bright ray: Di - vine - ly good Thou art; Thy sa - cred
Heal ev - 'ty wound;, Our stub - born spir - its bend; Our 1 - cy
His praise em - ploy; Give vir - tue's rich re - ward; Vic - to - rious
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gifts im - part; To glad - den each sad heart; O  come to - day!
cold - ness end; Our de - vious steps at - tend, While heav - en - ward
death  ac - cord, And, with our glo - rious Lord, E - ter - nal joy!
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Words: Ray Palmer, tr.

Music: L. Mason PDHymns.com



Come, Holy Spirit (Arr. 1)
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1.Come, ho - ly Spir - it, and a - new, By might -y word and deed,
2. But per - fect love and ho - li - ness, And help - ful min - is - try,
3.Send now the quick-'ning pow't a - gain; Let Truth our tongues in - spire;
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Bear wit - ness with Thy cho - sen few, That all may hear and heed.
Are mir - a - cles of grace no less That tes - ti - fy of Thee.
A - rtouse the con-scienc - es of men With mes - sag - es of fire.
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No more up - on the Proph-ets brow The flam - ing sig - net rests:
Set  these, Thy seal, up - on us, Lord, Our love and zeal in - flame,
Then to re - pent - ant sin - ners show Thy rec - on - cil - ed face;
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The mys - tic tongue no long - er now The word of grace at - tests.
That we  hence - forth Thy sav - ing Word May might -1 - ly pro - claim.
The cleans - ing and the heal - ing flow Of Thy re - deem-ing grace.
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Words: J. H. Sammis

Music: J. B. Trowbridge PDHymns.com



Come, Holy Spirit (Arr. 2)

EVAN C. M.
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1.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav'n - ly Dove, With all Thy quick- ning pow'rs;
2.Look— how we grov - el here be - low, Fond of these earth - ly  toys;
3. In vain we tune our for - mal songs, In vain we strive to rise;
4. Fa - ther, and shall we ev - er live At this poor dy - ing rate,
5.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heavn - ly Dove, With all Thy quick-'ning pow'rs;
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Kin - dle a flame of sa-cred love In these cold hearts of ours.
Our  souls, how heav - 1 - ly they go, To reach e - ter - nal joys.
Ho - san - nas lan - guish on our tongues, And our de - vo - tion dies.
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, And Thine to us so great?
Come, shed a - broad a Sav-ior's love, And that shall kin - dle ours.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: Rev. W. H. Havergal
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Come, Holy Spirit (Arr. 3)
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1.Come, Ho - ly Spir-it, heavn-1ly dove, With all Thy quick - 'ning pow'rs;
2. Look how we grov-el here be - low, Fond of these earth - ly  toys;
3. In vain we tune our for - mal songs, In vain we strive to  rise;
4. Fa - ther, and shall we ev - er live At this poor dy -J ing rate,
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Kin - dle a flame of sa-cred love In these cold hearts of ours.
Our souls, how heav - i - ly they go, To reach e - ter - nal joys.
Ho - san - nahs lan - guish on our tongues, And our de - vo - tion dies.
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, And Thine to us so great?
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Words: Isaac Watts

Music: Adapted from R. Simpson
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Come, Holy Spirit (Arr. 4)
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1.Come, Ho - ly Ghost, with  quick-'ning pow'r, With en -er-gy di - vine;

2. We mourn our lan - guid low es - tate, Our want of life and  zeal;

3.De - scend, Thou gen - tle, ho - ly dove, And an - i-mate each breast;

4. Our bos - oms warm with heavn-ly  fire, Our cold af- fec-tions move;
. ] ] ] 1; m

'pii

4
:Pdh’q'qi,

10 K N ! K N ! 4
y 4% 1 I ) ‘ ] | {" [ | \/ i ] | ‘ !
s 8§ B s =
Make this a bright and fa - vored hour, With beams of mer - cy shine.
Breathe on our spir - its while we wait, Thy vi - tal force to yield.
Kin - dle in us a flame of love And fill our hearts with rest.
Our souls with ar - dent zeal in - spire, With fer - vor from a - bove.
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Come, Ho - ly Spir - it now and bring Thy pen - te - cos - tal pow'r
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Pour down Thy grace, O Lord, and send a sweet re - fresh - ing show'.
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Words: Rev. J. W. Martin

Music: John R. Bryant PDHymns.com



Come, Holy Spirit (Arr. 5)
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I.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav'n - ly Dove, With all Thy quick - 'ning
2.Fa - ther, and shall we ev - er live At this poor dy - ing
3.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav'n - ly Dove, With all Thy quick - 'ning
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pow'rs; Kin - dle a flame of sa - cred love In these  cold
rate, Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, And Thine to
pow'rs; Come, shed a - broad a Sav - ior's love, And that  shall
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hearts  of ours, In these cold hearts of ours.
us SO great And Thine to us SO great?
kin - dle ours, And that shall kin dle ours.
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Come, Holy Spirit, Come (Arr. 1)

DOVER S. M.
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, come; Let Thy bright beams a - rise;
2. Con - vince us all of sin; Then Ilead to Je - sus’ blood,
3. Re - vive our droop - ing faith, Our doubts and fears re - move,
4. ‘Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, To sanc - ti - fy the soul,
5. Dwell, Spir - it, in our hearts; Our minds from bond - age free;
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Dis - pel the sor - row from our minds, The  dark-ness from our eyes.
And to our won-d’ring view re - veal The mer - cies of our God.
And kin-dle in our breasts the flame Of nev - er - dy -ing  love.
To pour fresh life in ev - 'ry part, And new - cre - ate the whole.
Then shall we know and praise and love The Fa - ther, Son, and Thee. A - men.
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Words: Joseph Hart (1759)
Music: Aaron Williams’ Coll. (1731-1776)
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Come, Holy Spirit, Come (Arr. 2)
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1.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, come, Let thy bright beams a - rise,
2. Con - vince us all of sin, Then lead to Je - sus’ Dblood,
3.°Tis  thine to cleanse the heart, To sanc - ti/_\ - fy the  soul,
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Dis - pel the sor - row from our minds, The dark - ness from our eyes.
And to our won-d’ring view re - veal The mer - cies of our God.
To  pour fresh life in ev - ’ry part, And new - cre - ate the whole.
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Come, Holy Spirit, Dove Divine (Arr. 1)
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Dove di - vine, On these bap - tis - mal

_60

wa - ters shine,

2. We love Thy name, we love Thy laws, And joy - ful - ly em-brace Thy cause;
3.We sink be-neath the wa-ter's face, And thank Thee for Thy sav - ing grace;
4. And as we rise with Thee to live, O let the Ho-ly Spir - it give
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And teach our hearts, in high - est strain, To praise the Lamb for sin - ners slain.
We love Thy cross, the shame, the pain, O Lamb of God, for sin - ners slain.
We die to sin and seek a grave WithThee, be-neath the yield - ing wave.
The seal -ing unc-tion from a-bove, The joy of life, the fire of love.
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Words: Adoniram Judson
Music: H. Percy Smith
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Come, Holy Spirit, Dove Divine (Arr. 2)

ERNAN L. M.
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1.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it,  Dove Di - wvine, On these bap - tis-mal
2. We love Thy name, we love Thy laws, And joy - ful -ly em -
3. We sink be - neath Thy mys - tic flood; O bathe wus in Thy
4. And as we rise, with Thee to live, O let the Ho-ly J
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wa - ters shine, And teach our  hearts, in high - st
brace Thy cause; We love Thy  cross, the  shame, the
cleans - ing blood; We die to sin, and seek a
Spir it give  The seal - ing unc - tion from a -
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strain, To  praise the Lamb, for sin - ners slain
pain, o Lamb  of God, for sin - ners slain
grave, With Thee, Dbe - neath the yield - ing wave
bove, The breath of life, the fire of love. A - men.
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Words: Adoniram Judson (1788-1850)
Music: Dr. Lowell Mason (1792-1872)
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Come, Holy Spirit, Guest Divine
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1.Come, Ho - ly Spir - i, Guest di vine,
2. We love Thy Name, we love Thy laws,
3. We sink be - neath Thy mys -  tic flood;
4. And as we rise, with Thee to live,
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On these bap tis - mal wa - ters shine,
And joy - ful ly em - - brace Thy cause;
O bathe us in Thy cleans - ing blood;
0] let the Ho - ly Spir - it give
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And teach our hearts, in high - est strain,
We love  Thy cross, the shame, the pain,
We die to sin, and see a grave,
The seal - ing unc - tion from a - bove,
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To praise the Lamb for sin - ners slain.
@) Lamb of God, for sin - ners slain.
With Thee be - neath the yield - ing wave.
The breath of life, the fire of love.
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(vs. 4) unction: annointing

Words: Adoniram Judson
Music: John Hatton
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Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove (Arr. 1)

ST. AGNES C. M.

Words: Isaac Watts
Music: J. B. Dykes
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1.Come, Ho - ly Spir -it, heavn - ly Dove, With all Thy quick'n-ing pow'rs;
2.See how we grov-el here be - low, Fond of these earth - ly toys:
3. In vain we tune our life - less songs, In vain we strive to rise;
4.Come, Ho - ly Spir-it, heavn - ly Dove, With all Thy quick'n-ing pow'rs;
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Kin - dle a flame of sa- cred Ilove In these cold hearts of ours.
Our souls, how heav - i - ly they go, To reach e - ter - nal joys.
Ho - san - nas lan-guish on our tongues, And our de - vo - tion dies.
Come, shed a -broad a Sav-ior's love, And that shall kin - dle ours. A - men
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Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove (Arr. 2)

MARLOW
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1.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav'n - ly Dove, With all Thy quick'n - ing pow'rs;
2.Look how here be - low, Fond of these tri fling toys;
3. In vain tune our for - mal songs, In vain we strive to  rise;
4. Dear Lord, ev - er live At this poor dy ing rate?
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Kin - dle a sa - cred love In these cold hearts of ours.
Our souls can nei - ther fly nor go To reach e - ter - nal joys.
Ho - san - nas lan - guish on our tongues, And our de - vo - tion dies.
Our love so cold to  Thee, And Thine to us so great!
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: J. Chetham
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Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove (Arr. 3)

ST. MARTIN’S C. M.

g = —— |
o rl s “ j
FF * if
1.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Heav’n - ly Dove, With
2.Look, how we  grov - el here be - low, Fond
3.In vain we  tune our for - mal songs, In
4.Fa - ther, and  shall we ev - er live At
5.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Heav’n - ly  Dove, With
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all Thy quick - ’ning pow’rs; Kin - dle a flame of
of these earth - Iy toys;  Our souls, how heav - i -
vain we  strive to rise; Ho - san - nas lan -  guish
this poor dy - ing rate, Our love  so faint, SO
all Thy quick - ’ning pow’rs; Come, shed a - broad a
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sa - cred love In  these cold hearts of  ours.
ly they g0, To reach e - ter - nal joys.
on our tongues, And  our de - vo - tion dies.
cold to Thee, And Thine to us so  great?
Sav - ior’s love, And that shall kin - dle ours. A - men.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: William Tansur
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Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove (Arr. 4)
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1.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it heav’'n - ly Dove, With all Thy quick’n - ing pow’rs;
2.Fa - ther, and shall we ev - er live At this poor dy - ing rate,
3.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it heav’'n - ly Dove, With all Thy quick’n - ing pow’rs;
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Kin - dle a flame of sa - cred love In these cold hearts of ours.
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