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I Adore Thee, I Adore Thee

CRUCIFIXION 8.7.8.8.7.
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1. a-dore Thee, I a - dore Thee, Glo - rious ere the world be -
2.1 a-dore Thee, I a - dore Thee, Hum - bly at  Thy foot - stool
3.1 a-dore Thee, I a - dore Thee, Born of wom - an, yet di -
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gan; Yet  more won - der - ful Thou shin - est, Tho di -
kneel, | have heard Thine ac - cents thrill - ing, Lord, I
vine! With  Thy Spir - i, Lord, en - due me, In Thine
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vine, yet still di -vin -est In Thy dy - ing love for man.
come, for Thou art will -ing Me to par-don, me to heal
im - age pure re-new me, Let me ev - er - more be Thine. A - men.
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Words: J. S. Simpson
Music: J. Stainer

PDHymns.com



I Am A Poor Wayfaring Stranger (Arr. 1)
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I'm go-ing there
I'm go-ing there
I'm go-ing there

to see my Fa - ther,
to see the saved ones, Who passed be - fore
to see my Sav - ior,
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sing His praise for - ev - er-more;

&
/[

il

77

~
~

K
A

I\
InY A

~e

K

0 - ver

A

Jor - dan,

I'm on-ly

g0

—

A

IN
’ i ]
T
~—

—A

=

7

ing o - ver home.

o

/

I\
]

|

®

N

~¢

T

Words and Music: Southern American Folk Hymn
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I Am A Poor Wayfaring Stranger (Arr. 2)
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1. am a poor way-far-ing stran- ger While trav-'ling thru  this world of
2.1 know dark clouds will ga-ther round me, I  know my way is rough and
3.1'l soon be free from ev-ry tri - al, My bod-y sleep in  the church
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woe, Yet there's no sick - ness, toil or dan-ger In  that bright world to which 1
steep; But gold - en fields lie out be-fore me Where God's re - deemed shall ev - er

Words and Music: Southern American Folk Hymn

yard; drop the cross of self-de -ni-al And en - ter on my great re-
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£0. I'm go-ing there to see my Fa-ther, I'm go-ing there no more to roam
sleep. I'm go-ing there to see my moth-er, She said she'd meet me when I come;
ward. I'm go-ing there to see my Sav-ior, To sing His praise for - ev - er-more;
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I'm on-1ly go - ing o-ver Jor-dan, I'm on-ly go - ing o - ver home.
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I Am A Poor Wayfaring Stranger (Arr. 3)
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Words and Music: Southern American Folk Hymn
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1.1 am a poor way - far - ing stran - ger While trav’ - ling
2.1 know dark clouds will  ga - ther round me, I know my
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thru this world  of woe, Yet there’s no sick - mness, toil nor
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sleep in the church - yard; ri drop  the cross of self - de-
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ni - al and en - ter on my great re - ward
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there to see my Fa - ther, I'm go -ing there no more to roam.
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I Am A Poor Wayfaring Stranger
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I'm on-1ly go - ing o-ver Jor-dan, I'm on-ly go - ing o -ver home.
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I Am A Poor Wayfaring Stranger (Arr. 4)
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1. am a poor way-far-ing stran-ger, While trav-'ling thru this world be - low;
2.1 know dark clouds will ga-ther o're me, I know my path-way's rough and steep;
3.1 want to sing sal-va-tion's sto - ry In con-cert with the blood-washed band;
4.1l soon be free from ev-'ry tri - al, This form will rest be - neath the sod;
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There is no sick-ness, toil, nor dan-ger In that bright world to which I g0.
But gold-en fields lie out be-fore me, Where wea - ry eyes no more shall weep.

| want to wear a crown of glo-ry, When [ get honme to that good land.
Il drop the cross of self-de-ni-al And en - ter in  my home with God.
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I'm go-ing there to meet my fa - ther, I'm go - ing there no more to roam;
I'm go-ing there to see my moth - er, She said she'd meet me when I come;
I'm go-ing there to see my class-mates, Who passed be - fore me one by one;
I'm go-ing there to see my Sav - ior, Who shed His pre- cious blood for me;
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I am just go-ing o-ver Jor-dan, I am just go-ing o - ver home.
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Words and Music: Southern American Folk Hymn
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I Am A Poor Wayfaring Stranger (Arr. 5)
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1.  am a poor way - far - ing stran-ger, While trav-'ling thru this world be - low;
2.1 know dark cloudswill ga-ther ore me, 1 know my path-way's rough and steep;
3.1 want to sing sal - va-tion's sto -ry In con-cert with the blood-washedband;
4. 11 soon be free from ev - 'ty tri - al, This form will rest be - neath the sod;
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There is no sick-ness, toil, nor dan-ger In that bright world to which 1 go.
But gold-en fields lie out be -fore me, Where wea - ry eyes no more shall weep.
I want to wear a crown of glo-ry, When I get honme to that good land.
Il drop the cross of self-de -ni - al And en - ter in my home with God.
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I'm go-ing there to see the Fa - ther, I'm go - ing there no more to roam;
I'm go-ing there to see the Sav - ior, Who shed His pre - cious blood for me;
I'm go-ing there to see the Spir - it, Who gave the Word by which 1 lived;
I'm go-ing there the saved ones, Who passed be - fore me one by one;
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I am just go-ing o-ver Jor-dan, I am just go - ing o - ver home.
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Words and Music: Southern American Folk Hymn
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I Am A Stranger Here
% L Y N i Y i L |k\ k} ] |k\ Y K
g st 8 88 = s s 5 5 835

1.1 am a stran - ger here, with - in a for-eign land; My home is
2. This is the King's com-mand: that all men, ev - 'ty - where, Re - pent and
3.My home is bright - er far than Shar-on's ros -y plain, E - ter - nal
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far a-way, up-on a gold-en strand; Am - bas - sa - dor to be of realms be-
turn a - way from sin's se - duc-tive snare; That all who will o-bey, with him shall
life and joy thru-out its vast do-main; My Sov-'reign bids me tell how mor - tals
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yond the sea, I'm here on busi-ness for my King.
reign for aye, And that's my busi-ness for my King. This 1s  the
there may dwell, And that's my busi-ness for my King.
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mes - sage that I bring, A mes-sage an-gels fain would sing: "O be ye
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(Chorus) fain: gladly

Words: Dr. E. T. Cassel

Music: Flora H. Cassel
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I Am A Stranger Here
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I Am Anchored Fast
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1. Toss - ing on the  bil - low, Rock - ing in the blast,
2. Skies all clad in sa - ble, Storm - clouds fly - ing  past,
3.Gone each earth - ly treas - ure, Cut a - way each mast,
4.Sor - rows mul - ti - ply - ing, Pros - pects o - ver - cast,
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Faint - ing on the  pil - low, Verg - ing tow'rd the last.
Cling - ing to the ca - ble, I am an - chored fast.
Van - ish ev - 'ty pleas - ure— I am an - chored fast.
Weep - ing, moan - ing, sigh - ing, I am an - chored fast.
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While the tem - pest rag-es, To the Rock of Ag-es I am an-chored
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fast; While the tem - pest rag - es,
I am an - chored fast;
I am an-chored fast;
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To the Rock of Ag-es 1 am  an - chored fast.
I am an-chored, I am an-chored fast.
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Words: 1. D. K.
Music: E. O. Excell
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I Am Anchored Safe
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1. There is  joy in my heart all the day, (all the day,) And the
2. There is peace in my heart all the day, (all the day,) For I
3. There 1is love in my heart all the day, (all the day,) And the
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song that I sing is ev - er new, (ev-er new, [ have an - chored my
know my Re-deem - er still is near, (still is near,) O He tells me  of
law of the Lord is my de-light, (my de-light) And a man - sion ¢ -
o . e e O —— = 2 = =
—h—e——e—e—e—=) j ' ‘ i *o—e o o—o—
- V DDk 1 ] ] ] |74 W ] ] ] | ] LA
7 Yy v Y rr 4 F b F yr v | 4
0
IO [ I[): :b) ] %\ Ik\ 1 i dl \k\ | ‘l | Ik\l h] h/ hl [
%ﬁﬂgﬁg'ﬂamj:j“wa-:
hope on the Rift-ed Rock, And its clear flow-ing wa-ter [ view. view.)
rest, that shall yet be mine, And His voice in my spir-it [ hear. (I hear.)
ter - nal is wait-ing me, In the home that with glo-ry is bright. (is bright.)
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I am an-chored, and se - cure, And 1 dread not the
I am an - chored, and se - cure,
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: W. H. Doane
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I Am Anchored Safe
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storm - y waves that roll, I am an-chored firm and
waves that roll, I am an - chored
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sure, Safe - ly an-chored on the Rock of my  soul.
firm and sure,
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I Am Clinging To The Rock
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1. am cling -ing fo the Rock, bless - ed sav - ing Rock, While the
2.1  am cling-ing to the Rock, bless-ed Rock of Faith, There I
3.1 am cling-ing to the Rock, bless-ed Rock of Hope, Keep - ing
4.1 am chng -ing to the rock, bless - ed Rock of Love, Let me,
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an - gry storms may o'er me roll; I am shel-tered 'neath the cleft from the
see my Sav - ior's lov - ing form; I am look -ing un - to Him while my
near the Sav - ior's bleed-ing side; I am an-chored to the Rock that was
Lord, up - on Thy bos - om rest; [ am wait-ing for the time to be
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tem - pest's shock, Bless - ed Ref - uge to my wea - 1y soul.
fleet - ing breath Waits His prais - es thro' the pierc - ing  storm.
cleft for me, Near the foun - tain of the crim - son tide.
called a - bove, With the ran - somed there for - ev - er blest.
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I am cling - ing, cling - ing, cling - ing to the Rock; Bless-ed
I am cling-ing, ev-er cling-ing, [ am
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Words and Music: J. M. Bowman
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I Am Clinging To The Rock
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cling - ing, cling-ing,
cling-ing, ev-er cling-ing, [ am
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Sav -ior, I will «cling to Thee.
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I Am Coming
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1. Sad and wea-ry, lone and drear-y, Lord, I would Thy call o - bey;
2. Thou, the Ho-1ly, meek and low-ly, Je - sus, un - to Thee [ come;
3. Here a - bid-ing, in  Thee hid-ing, Seecks my wea - ry soul to rest,
4. Be Thou near me, keep  and cheer me, Thru life's dark  and storm - y way;
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Thee be-liev-ing, Christ re - ceiv-ing, [ would come to Thee to - day.
Keep me ev - er, let me nev - er From Thy bless - ed keep - ing roam.
Till the dawn-ing of the morn-ing, When I wake a-mong the blest.
Turn my sad-ness in - to glad-ness, Turn my dark - ness in - to day.
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I am com-ing, I am com-ing, Com - ing, Sav - ior to be bless'd;
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I am com -ing, I am com-ing, Com - ing, Lord, to Thee  for rest.
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Words: Allie Starbright

Music: Ira D. Sankey
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I Am Coming Lord (3 vs.)

Words and Music: L. Hartsough
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1.1 hear Thy wel - come voice, That calls me, Lord, to Thee,
2. Tho’ com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as - sure;
3. 'Tis Je - sus calls me on To  per - fect faith and love,
2. ) .. ) ) )
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For cleans-ing in Thy pre - cious blood That flowed on  Cal - va - ry.
Thou dost my vile-ness ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and pure.
To per - fect hope, and peace and trust, For earth and heav’n a - bove.
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I am com - ing, Lord! Com - ing now to Thee!
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Wash me, cleanse me in  the blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry!
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I Am Coming Lord (6 vs.)
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1.1 hear Thy wel - come voice, That calls me, Lord, to Thee,
2. Tho’ com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as - sure;
3. 'Tis Je - sus calls me on To  per - fect faith and love,
4.'Tis Je - sus who con - firms The bless - ed work with - in,
5. And He the wit - ness gives To loy - al  hearts and free,
6. All hail, a - ton - ing Dblood! All hail, re - deem - ing grace!
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For cleans-ing in Thy pre-cious blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry.
Thou dost my vile-ness ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and pure.
To per - fect hope, and peace and trust, For earth and heav'n a - bove.
By add - ing grace to wel-comed grace, Wherereigned the pow't of sin.
That eve - ry prom-ise is ful - filled, If  faith  but brings the plea.
All  hail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord, Our Strength and Right- eous -ness!
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I am com - ing, Lord! Com - ing now to Thee!
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Wash me, cleanse me in  the blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry!
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Words and Music: L. Hartsough
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I Am Coming, O My Savior

ATWELL 8s & 7s, with Refrain
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1. am com-ing, O my Sav-ior; For Thy child I long to  be;
2.Let me take Thy yoke up - on me, And with meek - ness learn Thy will;
3. am com-ing, I am com-ing, And Thy prom - ise I  be - lieve;
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I am com - ing, for I heard Thee On the de - sert call -ing me.
Let Thy voice, like sweet-est mu - sic, Bid my trou-bled heart be still.
If 1 seek Thee I shall find Thee; And Thy par-don now re - ceive.
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I am wea -1y, I am wea -1y, And I fain would be at rest
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Let Thy gen - tle peace de - scend - ing Fold its pin-ions on my breast.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: B. C. Unseld
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I Am Coming To The Cross
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1.1 am com - ing to the cross; I am poor and weak and blind;
2.Here I give my all to Thee, Friends and time and earth - ly store;
3.Glad - ly I ac - cept Thy grace, Glad - ly I o - bey Thy word;
: o @ h . e
° | | o) .
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Chorus—1 am trust - ing, Lord, in Thee. Bless - ed Lamb of Cal - va - ry;
D.C. for Chorus
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I am count - ing all but dross: I shall full sal - va - tion find.
Soul and bod - y Thine to be, Whol - ly Thine for - ev - er - more.
Al Thy prom - is - es em-brace, O my Sav - ior and my Lord
. 4 e o o
e e s =
F————7——> - =
r 4 yr !
Hum - bly at Thy cross I bow. Seek - ing Thy sal - va - tion now.

Words: William McDonald
Music: William G. Fischer
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I Am Dwelling On The Mountain
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1 { I am dwell - ing on  the moun-tain, Where the gold - en sun - light gleams}
‘LU O'er a land whose won-drous beau - ty  Far ex-ceeds my fond - est dreams.
’ {I am drink - ing  at the foun-tain, Where I ev - er would a - bide, }
"UFor I've tast - ed life's pure riv - er, And my soul is sat - is - fied.
i -
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Is not this the land of Beu - lah, Bless-ed, bless - ed land of light,
There's no thirst-ing for life's pleas-ures, Nor a - dorn - ing, rich and gay,

Words: Harriett W. Re Qua
Music: J. W. Dadmun
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Where the flow - ers bloom for ev - er, And the sun is al - ways bright?
For 1I've found a rich - er treas-ure, One that fad - eth not a - way.
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I Am Going To A City

(or THE DYING CHRISTIAN)
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1. am go-ing to a «cit -y, Where my Lord has gone be - fore,
2.1 am go-ing to a «cit -y, Where my faith will change to sight,
3.1 am go-ing to a «cit -y, Where the streets are pavd with gold,
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And a man - sion 1S pre - par - ing there for me: I will
Out of dark - ness I am pass - ing n to - day; Thru the
Where the beau - ties are SO bril - liant and so rare! Oh, the
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serve Him and a - dore Him, I will love Him more and more, When the
val - ley I am tread - ing, But my Sav - ior is my light, And no
gleam - ing walls of jas - per! Oh, the splen-dors man - i - fold! I am
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() & . A A A
e e T
D A g : o ® |
J ¢ S s & (8 S oo 2 %
rich - es of His glo - ry I shall see.
e - vil shall be - fall me on the way. [ am go-ing to cit - vy,
long - ing, I am sigh - ing to be there.
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Words: Rev. W. S. McKenzie, D. D.
Music: Rev. F. M. Lamb
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I Am Going To A City
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I Am Happy In Him
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1. My soul is so hap-py in Je - sus, For He IS SO pre-cious to me;

2.He sought me so long ere I knew Him, When wan - d'ring a - far from the fold,;

3.His love and His mer-cy sur-round me, His grace like a riv - er doth flow;

4. They say I shall some day be like Him, My cross and my bur-den lay down;
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His voice it is mu-sic to hear it, His face it is heav-en to see.

Safe home in His arms He hath bro't me, To where there are pleas-ures un - told.

His Spir - it, to guide and to com-fort, Is with  me wher-ev - er 1 go.

Till then I will ev - er be faith-ful, In gath - er - ing gems for His crown.
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I am hap-py in Him, I am hap-py in Him;
I am hap - py inHim, am hap - py in Him;
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My soul with de-light He fills day and night, For I am hap-py in Him.
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Words and Music: E. O. Excell
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I Am His And He Is Mine
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mf* 1.Loved with ev - er - last-ing love, led by grace that love to know;
mf 2 Heavn a - bove 1is soft - er blue, earth a - round is sweet-er green;
mp 3. Thmgs that once were wild a - larms can-not now dis - turtb my  rest;
S 4.H for - ev - er, on-1ly His-who the Lord and me shall part?
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Gra - cious Spir - it from a - bove, Thou hast taught me it 1is so!
Some - thing lives in ev - ty hue Christ-less eyes have nev - er seen!
Closed in ev - er - last - ing arms pil - lowed on the lov - ing breast!
Ah, with  what a rest of bliss Christ can fill the lov - ing heart!
b
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Oh, this full and per - fect peace, oh, this trans - port all di - vine
Birds with glad - der song o'er - flow, flow'rs with deep - er beau-ties shine
Oh, to lie for - ev - er here, doubt and care and self re - sign,
Heav'n and earth may fade and flee, first - born light in gloom de - cline,
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In a love which can - not cease, I am His, and He mine. mine
Since I know, as I now know, I am His, and He is mine. mine
While He  whis - pers in my ear, [ am His, and He is mine. mine
But while God and I shall be, I am His, and He is mine. mine
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Words: Wade Robinson
Music: James Mountain
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I Am His— He Is Mine
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1.1 have a Sav-ior love is more than all the world to me; His name I
2. When clouds of sor-row hide the sky, and hope is long de-layed, I hear His
3.0 why not take my Sav-ior, friend, to be your Sav -ior, too? No oth - er

} seeee. cccgzer s
” ""/"Ir/l/VVVVIV//‘;ﬁ. Iv’llv//

\ 7
! 4

A \
] | \/ ‘F\

[
!

A I\ [ [
I ] I I\ InY I Iy ! !
] ] ] 13 I
] .
[ 4 .

love, His praise [ sing wher - ev - er 1 may be; He gave His life to save me
voice so sweet-ly whis-per, "Child be not a - fraid," He's with me where-so-¢'er 1
friend is half so dear, so con-stant, tried or true; Be - hold Him stand-ing at the
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when 1 had no oth - er friend, He loved me in my hour of need and
go, He keeps me night and day, He leads and, guides me, cheers and helps me
door— will you not let Him in? O Thear Him plead-ing while He waits to
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loved me to the end.
on my home-ward way. I'll sing His won-drous love 'Till in the courts a-bove I
take a - way thy sin.
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Words: Jennie Ree

Music: Charles H. Gabriel
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I Am His— He Is Mine
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join the glad im-mor-tals in their song di - vine; His praise my song shall
im-mor - tals in their song di-vine, for O His praise my song shall
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am His and He is mine.
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I Am Included
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Words and Music: Robert Harkness
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I Am Jesus’ Little Lamb

By

Soft green pas -tures He

dis -

this ho - ly Shep - herd

clos - eth, Where His hap - py flock
tend - ed, Whose kind arms, when life 18
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1.1 am Je-sus' lit - tle lamb, There-fore glad and gay | am;
2. Out and in I safe - ly go, Want and  hun - ger nev - er know;
3.Should not I be glad and gay, In this Dbless-ed fold all day,
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Je - sus loves me, Je - sus knows me, All that's good and fair He shows me;

re - pos - eth;

end - ed,
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Tendsme ev-'ry day the same, E-ven calls me by my name.

When 1 faint or thirst - y be, To the brook He Ilead-eth me.

Bear me to the world of light? Yes, oh, yes, my lot is brightt A - men
8 S D o P EC 22 e g oo
gt~ e e e~ F - e e " tlo _

| | |

Words and Music: Unknown
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I Am Mine No More

Words and Music Unknown

.
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1,4.1 am  mine no  more, 1 am mine no  more;
2.Je - sus is my Lord, Je - sus is my  Lord;
3.He will come a gain, He will come a - gain;
(I. am mine no  more, I am mine no more;)
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I've been bought with blood, I am mine no more.
And He rules my life, Je - sus is my Lord.
And He'll take me home, He  will come a - gain.
(I've been bought with blood, I am mine no more.)
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I Am Now A Child Of God
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1.1 am now a child of God, thru the all - a - ton - ing blood That was
2.How I glo-ry in the thot— that the pre-cious blood hath brought Hope of
3.'m re - joic-ing all the day, since my Sav -ior rolled a - way  All the
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shed up-on the cross of Cal-va-ry;, ‘Twas the price that Je - sus paid for my
ev - er-last-ing life to all the race; In His lov -ing heart there’s room for the
weight of sin that pressed my wea-ry soul; I  will of - fer heart - felt praise to His
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sins on Him were laid, And I now thru Him am made for-ev - er free.
poor - est that will come; For with - in His love I found my rest-ing place.
name thru all the days, As I press my jour-ney on - ward to the goal.
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What won - drous love! what match - less love! The
What won - drous love! what match - less love,
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I Am Now A Child Of God
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Fa - ther hath be - stowed; He gave His Son that
The Fa-ther hath be - stowed, He hath be-stowed; He gave His Son
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I might be a child, a child of God.
that 1 might be a child, a child of God, of God.
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My Way To Heaven

I Am On
)
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1.1 am on my way to heav-en where the saints are robed in face, Shout-ing
2.1 am on my way to heav-en where the streets are pav'd with gold, Shout-ing
3.1 am on my way to heav-en, bless-ed land of pure de- light, Shout-ing
41 am on my way to heav-en where I'll see my Sav - ior's face, Shout-ing
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glo - ry, shout-ing glo-ry! To that bless - ed land im -
glo - 1y, shout-ing glo-ry! To the place of man - y
glo - ry, shout-ing glo-ry! Where the bless'd of ev - 'ty
glo - 1y, shout-ing glo-ry! There Il  sing re - demp - tion's
Hal - le - lu-jah! Hal - le - lu- jah!
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mor - tal where can nev -er come the night
man-sions and of glo-ries yet un-told,
na - tion are for-ev - er cloth'd in white,
sto - ry, bless-ed song of

sav - ing grace,
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>Shout-ing glo-ry
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all the way!

Hal-le-lu-jah!
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all the way!
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O glo-ry hal-le-lu-jah! I am on the way to heav-en, Shout-ing glo-ry,

Hal-le-1u - jah!
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Words and Music: Herbert J. Lacey
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I Am On My Way To
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O glo-ry hal-le-lu-jah! I am on the way to heav-en,

Hal - le - lu - jah!
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shout-ing glo-ry!
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I Am On The Right Side
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I.In  the roy - al ar - my, fight - ing for the right, Serv-ing for Je-ho - vah,
2.Man -y foes to con-quer, ere the day be done, Ere the cry of tri-umph
3.See the ranks of dark-ness, back-ward as they fall, Nev-er more to ral - ly,
4. Has - ten on-ward, broth-er, tri-umph o - ver sin, Ev-'ry e - vil van-quish,
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trust-ing in  His might, Stand - ing by my Cap-tain, vic - to - ry in Vview,
tells of vic - try won; Clad in gos - pel ar - mor, Sa - tan's hosts pur - sue;
ru - in o - ver all; See Je-ho-vah's ar - my, re - in - forced a - new;
ev - 'ty con-flict win; Has -ten on to Zi-on, for the grand re - view;
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I am on the right side; broth - er, are you?
I am on the right side; broth - er, are you? I  am on the richt side
I am on the right side; broth - er, are you? & ’
I am on the right 51de; broth - er, are you?
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broth-er, are you? Stand-ing by your Cap-tain, brave, and tried, and true; Broth-er, will you
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Words: Ina Duley Ogdon
Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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I Am On The Right Side
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meet me in the grand re-view, I am on the right side; broth-er, are you?
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I Am Praying For You (3 vs.)
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1.1 have a Sav - ior, He's plead - ing in glo ry, A dear lov-ing
2.1 have a Fa - ther: to me He has giv - en A hope for e-
3.1 have a robe: 'tis re - splen - dent in  white - ness, A - wait-ing in
| | | | |
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Sav - ior, tho' earth - friends Dbe few, And now He is watch-ing in

ter - ni - ty, bless - ed and true; And soon He will call me to

glo -1ty my won - der - ing view,; O when re - ceive it all
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ten - der-ness o'er me; But O that my Sav - ior were your Sav -ior too!

meet Him in heav - en, But O that He'd let me bring you with me too!

shin - ing in bright - ness, Dear friend, could 1 see you re - ceiv - ing one, too!
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For you I am pray - ing, For you I am pray - ing, For
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you I am  pray - ing, I'm pray - ing for you.
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Words: S. O’Maley Cuff

Music: Ira D. Sankey
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I Am Praying For You (4 vs.)

Words: S. O’Maley C
Music: Ira D. Sankey
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1.1 have a Sav - ior, He's plead - ing in glo - ry, A dear lov-ing
2.1 have a Fa - ther: to me He has giv - en A hope for e-
3.1 have a robe: 'tis re - splen - dent in white-ness, A - wait-ing in
4. When Je - sus has found you, tell oth - ers the sto - ry That my lov-ing
, | L) .
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Sav - ior, tho' earth - friends be few; And now He is watch-ing in
ter - ni - ty, bless - ed and true; And soon He will call me to
glo -1y my won - der - ing view; O when 1 re - ceive it all
Sav - ior is  your Sav - ior too; Then pray that your Sav - ior may
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ten - der-ness oer me; But O  that my Sav - ior were your Sav-ior too!
meet Him in heav - en, But O  that He'd let me bring you with me too!
shin - ing in bright-ness, Dear friend, could 1 see you re - ceiv-ing one, too!
bring them to glo - ry, And prayrt will be an-swered- 'twas an-sweredfor you!
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For you I am pray - ing, For you I am pray - ing, For
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you I am  pray - ing, I'm pray - ing for you.
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I Am Praying For You (5 vs.)
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1.1 have a Sav - ior, He's plead - ing in glo - ry, A dear lov-ing
2.1 have a Fa - ther: to me He has giv - en A hope for ¢-
3.1 have a robe: 'tis re - splen - dent in white-ness, A - wait-ing in
4.1 have a peace; it is calm as a r1iv - er— A peace that the
5. When Je - sus hash found you, tell oth - ers the sto - ry That my lov-ing
N | | | | | | s ;
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Sav - ior, tho' earth - friends be few; And now He is watch - ing in
ter - ni - ty, bless - ed and true; And soon He will call me to
glo - ty my won - der - ing view; O when 1 re - ceive it all
friends of this world nev - er knew; My Sav - ior a - lone is its
Sav - ior is  your Sav - ior too; Then pray that your Sav - ior may
O - ; ; = t ;  —  —
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ten - der-ness oer me; But O  that my Sav - ior were your Sav -ior too!
meet Him in heav - en, But O that He'd le¢ me bring you with me too!
shin - ing in bright-ness, Dear friend, could 1 see you re - ceiv - ing one, too!
Au - thor and Giv - er, And oh, could I know it was giv - en to you!
bring them to glo - ry, And prayr will be an-swered— 'twas an-swered for you!
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pray - ing, For

.
et

For you pray - ing, For you
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you I am  pray - Ing, I'm pray - ing for you.
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Words: S. O’Maley Cuff

Music: Ira D. Sankey
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I Am Resolved (3 vs.)

Words: Palmer Hartsough
Music: J. H. Fillmore
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1. am re - solved no long - er to lin - ger, Charmed by the
2.1 am re - solved to go to the  Sav - ior, Leav - ing my
3. am re-solved to en - ter the king - dom, Leav - ing the
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world's de - light; Things that are high - er, things that are no - bler,
sin and  strife; He is the true One, He is the just One,
paths of sin; Friends may op - pose me, foes may be - set me,
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These have al - lured my sight . .
He hath  the words of  life. } 1 Vgln ¢ Eas ) Een :o Eml’
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Has - ten SO glad and free,
Has - ten glad and free,
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Je - sus, great - est, high - est, I will come to Thee.
Je - sus, Je - sus, J—j
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I Am Resolved (4 vs.)
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1. am re - solved no long - er to lin - ger, Charmed by the
2.1 am re - solved to go to the  Sav - ior, Leav - ing my
3.1 am re -solved to fol - low the Sav - ior, Faith - ful and
41 am re-solved to en - ter the king - dom, Leav - ing the
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world's de - light; Things that are high - er, things that are no - bler,
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sin and  strife; He is the true One, He is the just One,
true each  day, Heed what He say - eth, do what He will - eth,
paths of sin; Friends may op - pose me, foes may be - set me,
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These have al - lured my sight
He hath the words of life. 1 will has - ten to Him,
He is the liv - ing way. 1 will has-ten, has - ten to Him,
Still will I en - ter in.
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Has - ten o) glad and free,
Has - ten glad and free,
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Je - sus, great - est, high - est, I will come to Thee.
Je - sus, Je - sus, [_j
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Words: Palmer Hartsough

Music: J. H. Fillmore
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I Am Resolved (5 vs.)

Words: Palmer Hartsough
Music: J. H. Fillmore
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1.1 am rte - solved no long - er to lin - ger, Charmed by the
2.1 am re - solved to 20 to the Sav - ior, Leav - ing my
3.1 am re - solved to fol - low the Sav - ior, Faith - ful and
41 am re - solved to en - ter the king-dom, Leav - ing the
51 am re - solved, and who will go with me? Come friends, with
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world's de - light; Things that are high - er, things that are no - bler,
sin and strife; He is the true One, He is the just One,
true each day, Heed what He say - eth, do what He will - eth,
paths of sin; Friends may op - pose me, foes may be - set me,
out de - lay; Taught by the Bi - ble, led by the Spir - it,
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These have al - lured my sight.
He hath the words of life. 1 will has - ten to Him,
He is the liv - ing way. . )
Still will 1 en - ter in. I will has-ten, has-ten to Him,
Well  walk the heavn - ly way.
o8 e = e o 4 o & 8 ° ° ., °
A VA S ot
r 4 ! ! [ [ I |
/N —— .
o p : ¢
o |
Has - ten SO glad and  free,
Has - ten glad and free,
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Je - sus, great - est, high - est, | will come to Thee
Je - sus, Je - sus,
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I Am Resting In The Savior's Love
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1.Oh, my heart is thrilled with won-drous joy to - day, I am rest-ing in the
2.At the foun -tain o - pened for the soul wun-clean, I am rest-ing in the
3.All my doubts are van - ished, all my fears are gone, I am rest-ing in the
4.0 the peace and rap - ture! O  the won-drous bliss! I am rest-ing in the
550 1 live re - joic - ing in His love each day, I am rest-ing in the
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Sav-ior’s love; Christ, the Lord, has tak - en all my sins a-way, [ am
Sav-ior’s love; Trust - ing in His grace I ven-tured free - ly in, [ am
Sav-ior’s love; When I trust - ed Je - sus, lo, the work was done! I am
Sav-ior’s love; I have nev - er known so pure a joy as this, I am
Sav-ior’s love; I am walk - ing with Him in the nar-row way, [ am
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rest - ing in the Sav-ior’s love. I am rest- Ing, sweet ) ly rest- g,
I am rest-ing, rest- ing, sweet-ly rest- ing,
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I am  rest - ing in the Sav - ior’s love; I am rest - ing,
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I Am Resting In The Savior's Love
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rest - ing, I am rest - ing in the Sav-ior’s love.

sweet - ly

rest - ing, sweet - ly rest - ing,
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I Am Resting On The Promise
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rest
rest
rest

prom - ise
prom - ise,
prom - ise
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1.1 am
2.1 am
3.1 am
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King of Kings
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Hubert P. Main
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I Am Resting On The Promise
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word of life as - sures me, He will hear and an - swer prayer.
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I Am Satisfied
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1.If He, my Lord, is with me still, And I in Him a - bide,

2. Thru pas-tures green, or shad-ows deep, With Him my con-stant Guide,

3.And tho’ at times the things I ask In love are oft de - nied,
4. From Him my soul, in life or death, No pow’r shall e¢’er di - vide;
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If He but whis- per to my heart, Then I am sat - is - fied.
If step by step He leads me on, Then I am sat - is - fied.
I know He gives me what is bestt And I am sat - is - fied.
I read the prom -ise in His word, And I am sat - is - fied.
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Sat - is - fied in Je -sus, my Lord, He knows my sor-row and -care;
and care;
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I’'ll praise His name wher-ev - er I go, And seek His bless-ing in pray’r.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: W. H. Doane
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I Am Saved (Arr. 1)
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1.1 am saved! I am saved! Je - sus bids me go free;
2. Won - drous love! Won - drous love! Now the gift I re - ceive;
3.1 was weak— I am strong In the pow’r of His might;
4. Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Ye His saints ev - ’'ry - where;
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He has bought  with a price E - ven me, e - ven me.
I have rest in His word, I be - lieve, I be - lieve.
And my dark - ness He turns In - to light in - to light.
I shall join n the  throng O - ver there, o - ver there.
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Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu - jah to my Sav - ior;
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Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - le - Iu - jah. A - men.
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Words: Mrs. Anna S. Hawks

Music: Robert Lowry
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I Am Saved (Arr. 2)

From “Joy and Gladness”
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1.1 am saved! the Lord hath saved me, Help me shout the glo - rious news!

2.Loud I sing my ex - ul - ta - tion, Hop-ing it will reach the skies;

3.Free sal - va - tion! glad sal - va - tion, Let us shout from pole to pole,

4. When at last the days are gath-ered In - to Thy great judg-ment one,
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I  have tast - ed God's sal - va-tion, And 'tis sweet as  hon-eyed dews.

Keep, dear Lord, my soul for-ev -er Un-der Thy pro - tect-ing eyes.

Un - til each dis - eas - ed na-tion Feels that God hath made it whole.

May I find my name deep writ-ten In the re - cords of Thy Son.
i )

Y 1 J J = | ! = DR
T e — = — 2
- V1) T T T i i I } o] } I 0 <
Chorus

4 | | | | J\ | .
| f an W) J [ [ “ j j # # & [ d 4 . 5
\"j" o o o o o o -
Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal -1le - 1u-jah! 1 re - joice sal - va - tion came;
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Glo -ry, glo-ry, hal - le-1u-jah! I am saved in Je - sus' name.
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Words: Mrs. S. L. Oberholtzer
Music: John R. Sweney
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I Am So Glad (Arr. 1)

Words: James Rowe
Music: J. E. Thomas
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1. am so glad sal - va-tion's free to all who will re - ceive it
2.1 am so glad that I can tell to way-ward souls the sto - ry,
3.1 am so glad that all my heart to Je - sus I have giv - en,
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Glad that the news was bro't to me when I was lost and  sad;
Glad that by grace from day to day a help - er I  may be;
Glad that at ¢ - ven - tide my soul true sheaves to Him may bring;
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Praise His dear name, I can pro-claim that tru - ly I be - lieve it.
Find - ing de - light in ser - vice true, my soul is win - ning glo - ry,
I will be true un - til with all the hap - py throng in heav - en,
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For I am now His child, I know, and I'm SO glad.
Glo - ry for Him who gave His Ilife to res - cue me.
Sweet - er and nobl - er praise I give to Christ, my  King
- o » ] ®- S
o) ‘ | ot ) \ 0
Fo—7 5 =S ET eSS~
L4 |14 r T L4 i I [
==




IAm So Glad

Chorus
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Glo Ty, hon - - or be to His name for - ev - er,
Glo-ry to Je - sus, glo-ry and hon - or,
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Nev - er a great - er Friend the sin - ful race has had;
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Love Him, praise Him; Je - sus, the match-less Sav - ior;
Love Him and serve Him, love Him and praise Him;
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He has re - deemed this soul of mine, and I'm SO glad.
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I Am So Glad (Arr. 2)
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1.1 am so glad that our  Fa-ther in heav'n Tells of His love in the
2.Tho" I for - get Him and wan-der a - way, Still He doth love me where-
3.0 if there's on - ly one song I can sing, When in His beau-ty I
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Book He has givin, Won - der - ful things in  the Bi - ble I see:
ev - er I stray; Back to His dear lov - ing arms would I flee,
see the Great King, This shall my song in e - ter - ni - ty Dbe:
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This is the dear - est, that Je - sus loves me.
When 1 re - mem - ber that Je - sus loves me I am so glad that
"O, what a won - der that Je - sus loves me
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Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me; e - ven me.
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Words and Music: Philip P. Bliss
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I Am So Glad That Our Father In Heaven

(JESUS LOVES ME)
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1.1 am so glad that our Fa - ther in heav’'n Tells of His love in the
2. Tho” 1 for - get Him and wan -der a - way, Kind-ly He fol-lows wher -
3.0h, if there’s on - ly one song I can sing, When in His beau -ty I
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Book He has giv’n; Won - der - ful things in the Bi - ble I see,
ev - er I stray; Back to His dear lov - ing arms would I flee,
see, the great King, This shall my song in e - ter - ni -ty Dbe,
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This is the dear - est, that Je - sus loves me.
When 1 re - mem - ber that Je - sus loves me. I am so glad that
Oh, what a won - der that Je - sus loves me.
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Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me; I am so
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glad that Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves e -ven me. A - men.
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Words and Music: P. P. Bliss
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I Am So Glad That Salvation Is Free

SALVATION IS FREE
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1.1 am so glad that sal - va - tion is free, That Je - sus will par -
2.1 am so glad that sal - va - tion is free, And now and for - ev -
3.1 am so glad that sal - va - tion is free, Oh, fain would I sound
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don a sin - ner like me; He asks not for il - ver, He asks not for

er 1 hap-py shall be; To Him, my Re- deem - er, my all shall be
it far o - ver the sea; All na - tions and peo - ples and kin- dreds may
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gold, The poor - est can en - ter the good Shep-herd’s fold.
giv'n, I'll serve Him on earth, and TI’'ll praise Him in heav’n. Sal - va-tion is
come, The out - cast, the wan-d’rer may here find a home.
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free For you and for me; Oh, won - der of won-ders un - told
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Words: Harriet E. Jones, Alt.
Music: Fredrick A. Fillmore
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I Am So Glad That Salvation Is Free
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Sal - va - tion is free, Our Sav - ior we’ll see, And dwell in the cit - y of gold.
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I Am Sweeping Thru The Gate
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am now a child of God, For Im wash'd in Je - sus' blood;

i!  the bless - ed Lord of lightt He  up - holds me by His might:

) am sweep-ing thru the gate Where the Dbless - ed for me wait:

.Burst are all my pris-on bars, And I soar be - yond the stars;
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I am watch - ing and I'm long - ing while I wait.
And  His arms en - fold, and com - fort while I wait.
Where the wea - 1y work - ers rest for - ev - er - more.
To my Fa - ther's house, the  bright and blest es - ftate.
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Soon on wings of love Il fly, To my home be-yond the  sky,
I am lean - ing on His breast, Oh! the sweet - ness of  His  rest,
Where the strife of earth is done, And the crown of life is won,
Lo! The mom e - ter - nal breaks, And the song im - mor - tal wakes,
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To my wel - come, as I'm sweep - ing thru the gate.

Hal - le - Iu - jah, I am sweep - ing thru the gate.

Oh, the glo - 1y of that cit - vy just be - fore!

Rob'd in  white - ness I am sweep - ing thru the gate.
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Words: Rev. John Parker
Music: Philip Pillips
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I Am Sweeping Thru The Gate

Chorus ~
B L e T S
)
in the biood of yon - der Lamb, Wash'd from ev - Ty stain I am;
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Rob'd in white-ness, clad in bright-ness, 1 am sweep-ing thru the gate.
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I Am The Door

——
Moderato
D e e e e " : : j . j :f—\£
1.0 what shall T do to be saved? The gath-eringstorm 1  be - hold,
2.0 what shall T do to be saved? No light, no hope can I see,
3.0 what shall I do to be saved? So vile, so Dbur-dened with sin,
41 en - ter the wide o-pen door, In Christ I now have be -lieved;
PP e e o e , 4 ﬁ .h , ,Jﬁ,g
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Cres...
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Ex - posed to the wrath of my God; Is there no shel - ter - ing fold,
No help in my-self can [ find; Is there no mer-cy for me,
O how to the fold may [ come, How may I en - ter there - in,

I'm cleans'd from my sins by His blood; [ trust and now [ am saved,
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Chorus
/S W W S A NS ST A N Y

6% 8 0 T 5 o8 uo o
Py Tt | o —
Is there no shel - ter - ing fold?
Is there no mer - ¢y for me? :
How may I en - ter there -in? I am the door, by Me if an-y man
I trust and now I am saved!
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en - ter in, he shall be saved, shall be saved, ¥ 1 am the door
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Words: EL Nathan

Music: James McGranahan
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I Am The Door
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by Me if an-y man en - ter in, ‘h he shall be sav'd, he shall be sav'd.
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I Am The Light Of The World
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1. Come to Me, come un - to Me, [ am the light of the world;
2.1 to let the «cap -tive free, 1 am the light of the world;
3. Come to Me, ye sick, and blind, I am the light of the world;
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Your com - ing Sav - ior waits for thee; [ am light of the world;
To bless man who trusts in Me, [ am light of the world;
There need not one left be-hind, I am light of the world;
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I wait to guide thy feet a - rightt To lead from paths of drear-y night,
I  wait this mo - ment il - lume, And  all thy in - ward foes con-sume;
I came to suf - fer much for thee, I came to  set the sin - ner free;
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And  give thee robe of white, 1 am light of the world
Your heart voice praise at - tune, [ am light of the world
Come, find light life in Me, I am light of the world
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Words: Harriet E. Jones
Music: Frank M. Davis
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I Am The Lord's Forever

G
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1. My glad - some heart these words re - peat; I am the Lord’s for-ev-er!”
2. Too long and far from Christ 1 strayed, But He for - sook me nev - er;
3. ‘Twas  Christ, the Lamb of Cal - va - ry, That loved and sought me ev - er,
4.1 am the Lord’s! Oh, bless - ed thought! And He will leave me nev-er;
5. This is the bur - den of my song; “I am the Lord’s for-ev-er!”
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And ev - 'ry time they seem more sweet! Oh, praise His name for - ev - er!
Now walk -ing in the mnar - row way, I am  the Lord’s for - ev - er!
That broke my chains and set me free; Oh, praise His name for - ev - er!
By Je - sus’ blood my soul was bought, And I am His for - ev - er!
And naught that earth can of - fer me My heart from Christ can sev - er.
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Hal - le - lu - jah! hal - le - lu - jah! Light breaks in up - on my soul;
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Hal - le - lu - jah! hal - le - lu - jah! Je - sus” blood has made me whole.
o @
e e e o oo - .
S e e e @000 em|e
! ! ! ! ! !

Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman
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I Am The Vine
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1.“1 am the vine and ye are the branch - es,” Bear pre-cious fruit for
2. “Now you are clean thru words I have spo - ken, Liv - ing in Me, much
3. Yes, by your fruits the world is to know you, Walk-ing in love as
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Je - sus to - day, Branch-es in Him no fruit ev-er bear-ing, Je - sus hath
fruit ye shall bear;, Dwell -ing in you My prom-ise un-bro-ken, Glo-ry in
chil - dren of day; Fol - low your Guide, He pass - eth be-fore you, Lead-ing to
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said, “He  tak - eth a - way.”
heavn with Me ye shall share” “I am the vine and ye are the
realms of glo - 1 - ous day. .. ; ;
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branch - es; I am the vine, be faith - ful and true; Ask what ye
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will, your prayer shall be grant-ed, The Fa - ther loved Me, so [ have loved you.”
Ll F.
WS X — ol - p_P_«%’:‘:;' ’. '—..'\ ® =
* * | * | [ ] ] E % | * |

] T Yy ¥ v r 1T

Words and Music: Knowles Shaw
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I Am The Way

John 14:6
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1. Like wan-d'ring sheep o'er moun-tains cold, Since till have gone a - stray;
2.Be - wil - dered oft with doubt and care, To God I fain would go;
3.To Christ the Way, the Truth, the Life, I come, no more to roam;
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To '"Life" and peace with - in  the fold, How may [ find the way?
While man -y cry "Lo here! lo there!" The Truth how may I know?
He'll guide me to my "Fa - ther's house,” To my E - ter-nal home.
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"I am the way, the truth, and the
" am the way, I am the way, I am the way, the
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life; No man com - eth un - to the Fa-ther but by Me.
truth, and the life;
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Words: G. M. J.

Music: James McGranahan
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I Am The Way
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am the way, the truth and the

I am the way, I am the way, am the way, the

d D
DDA s MDD ,m DA
~Z VvV f)} ] / i } [ / ] ‘,'/
y'—v .
/I | N L
Gy > 8 = o oo o o358 ¢ S8 8 35 5 o —
S A B =
life; No man com - cth to the Fa-ther but by Me."
truth, and the life;"

‘h J\ ‘h d o o o 2 o e e o o Jd N
Wﬁtﬁ:ﬁﬁ#ﬁ:ﬁ:ﬁ—b ===
/l p b ! | [ 1/ I/ 1/ WA } ' \VI 1

' N

-

PDHymns.com



IAmT

hine, O Lord (3 vs.)
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1.1 am  Thine, O Lord; I have heard Thy voice, And it
2.Con - se - crate me  now to Thy ser - vice, Lord, By the
3. There are depths of love  that I can - not know  Till I
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told Thy love to me, But I long to rise in the
powr of grace di -  vine; Let my  soul look up with a
cross the nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I
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arms of faith, And be clos - er drawn to Thee. D
stead - fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine. faw me near - I,
may not reach Till I  rest in peace with Thee. hear - ef, near-ef,
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near - er, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Draw me
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near - er, near-er, near - er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy pre - cious bleed - ing side.
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Words: Frances Jane Van Alstyne
Music: William H. Doane
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I Am Thine, O Lord (4 vs.)
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1.1 am  Thine, O Lord; I have heard Thy voice, And it
2.Con - se - crate me  now to Thy ser - vice, Lord, By the
3.0 the pure de - light of a sin - gle hour That be -
4. There are depths of love  that 1 can - not know  Till I
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told Thy love to me, But I long to rise in the
pow't of grace di -  vine; Let my soul  look up with a
fore Thy throne I spend, When I kneel in  prayer, and with
cross the nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I
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arms of faith, And be <clos - er drawn to Thee.
stead - fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine. Draw me near - er,
Thee, my God, I com-mune as friend with friend. near - er, near- er,
may not reach Till I  rest in peace with Thee.
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near - er, near-er, near - er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy pre - cious bleed - ing side.
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Words: Frances Jane Van Alstyne
Music: William H. Doane

PDHymns.com



I Am Thinking Today

feet to lay down!
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sun goe-th down; When thru won - der-ful grace by my Sav-ior I stand, Will

win-ner of souls, That bright stars may be mine in

the glo - ri-ous day,
would sweet-en my bliss in

the cit -y of gold, Should there
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1.1 am think - ing to - day of that beau-ti-ful land 1 shall reach when the
2.In the strength of the Lord let me la- borand pray, Let me watch as a
3.0 what joy it will be when His face [ be-hold, Liv-ing gems at his
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When His

\
: i C— » ® P % e e e
-~ T I I/ Vi . F . | ]
I 4 b b :5 :5 y :5 f? A Y Y
Chorus
0 u# \ . N A A N | A
6 HHI P P ) ] #\. dl‘() I [N I\] i e [ IR I\/
[ an WL« | i ] | D . [ A
3 A e e j.j.ggx EEE S5
be an - y stars in my crown?
praise like the sea bil - low rolls. Will there be an-y stars, an -y stars in my
be an - y stars in my crown.
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eve-ning the sun goe - th down?
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When [ wake with the blest

go-eth down?
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Words: E. E. Hewitt
Music: John R. Sweney
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I Am Thinking Today
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In the man-sions of rest, Will there be an - y stars in my crown?
an -y stars in my crown?

N
?\TH_H—F?—H#HPF‘&%%B%JN\/[
P e oo fo o em a e £ & =

yy|yylyyylrrlrr\_,/|

o/

PDHymns.com



It

I Am Trusting Lord In Thee
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1.1 am com -ing to the cross; I and weak, and blind;
2.Long my heart has sighed for Thee, Long has reigned with - in;
3.Here 1 give my all Thee, Friends and earth - ly  store;
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Chorus—1 am trust-ing, Lord Thee; Blest Cal - va - ry;
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I am count - ing all but dross, I - va - tion find.
Je - sus sweet - ly speaks me— I from all sin.”
Soul and bod - y  Thine be, Whol - ly for - ev - er - more.
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Hum - bly Thy cross bow, Save save me now.
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I Am Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus (Arr. 1)

Words: Frances R. Havergal
Music: Ethelbert W. Bullinger
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1.1 am trust-ing Thee, Lord Je - sus, Trust-ing on - ly Thee;
2.1 am trust-ing Thee to guide me; Thou a - lone shalt lead,
3.1 am trust-ing Thee for pow - er: Thine can nev - er fail;
4.1 am trust-ing Thee, Lord Je - sus; Nev -er let me fall;
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Trust - ing Thee for full sal - va - tion, Great and free.
Eve - 1y day and hour sup -ply - ing All my need.
Words  which Thou Thy - self shalt give me Must pre - vail.
I am trust-ing Thee for - ev - er, And for all, A - men.
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I Am Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus (Arr. 2)

ALVA 8s & 5s, 3.
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1.1 am trust-ing Thee, Lord Je - sus, Trust - ing on - ly Thee!
2.1 am trust-ing Thee for cleans-ing In the crim - son flood;
3.1 am trust-ing Thee for pow - er, Thine can nev - er fail;
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Trust - ing Thee for full sal - va-tion, Great and free.
Trust - ing Thee to make me ho -1ly By Thy blood.
Words ~ which Thou  Thy - self shalt give me Must pre - vail.
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I am trust-ing Thee for par - don, At Thy feet I  bow;
| am trust-ing Thee to guide me; Thou a - lone shalt lead,
| am trust-ing Thee, Lord Je - sus; Nev - er let me fall;
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For Thy grace and ten - der mer - cy, Trust- ing now.
Ev - 'ty day and hour sup - ply - ing All my need.
I am trust - ing Thee for - ev - er, And for all.
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Words: Frances Ridley Havergal
Music: S. M. Bixby
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I Am Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus (Arr. 3)

ST. HELEN’S
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1.1 am trust - ing Thee, Lord Je - sus, Trust - ing on - ly Thee!
2.1 am trust - ing Thee for par - don, At Thy feet I bow;
3.1 am trust - ing Thee to guide me; Thou a - lone shalt lead,
4.1 am trust - ing Thee, Lord Je - sus; Nev - er let me  fall;
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Trust - ing  Thee for full sal - va - tion, Great and free.
For Thy grace and ten - der mer - ¢y, Trust - 1ing now.
Ev - 'ty day and  hour sup - ply - ing All my need.
I am  trust - ing  Thee for - ev - e, And for all.
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Words: Frances R. Havergal
Music: R. P. Stewart
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Trusting Thee (Arr. 4)
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1.1 am trust - ing Thee, Lord Je - sus, Trust - ing  on - ly Thee,
2.1 am trust - ing Thee for  par - don; At Thy feet i bow
3.1 am trust - ing Thee for cleans - ing, In the crim - son flood,
4.1 am trust - ing Thee to guide me Thou a - lone shalt lead,
5.1 am trust - ing Thee, Lord Je - sus; Nev - er le¢ me fall
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Trust - ing  Thee for full sal - va - tion, Great and free
For Thy  grace and ten - der mer - cy Trust -  ing now.
Trust - ing  Thee to make me ho - ly By Thy blood
Ev - 'ty day and hour sup - ply - ing All my need.
I am  trust - ing Thee for - ev - er, And J for all.
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I am trust-ing Thee, I am trust-ing Thee, I am trust-ing on - ly Thee;
N A A,
. D D | D
I gy g )y e e e e e g
i 4 T 4 ’ 4 I ' r
/P /7 5
04 NN | | IO N N \ IO\
AN N —Te—g— NN
I\(D / Te v ’ . ’ ’ bl-\ ‘I ‘ ’ I: yl .| - ’ ‘ IFS,J
I am trust - ing Thee, Lord Je -sus, I am trust - ing on - ly Thee.
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Words: Frances R. Havergal
Music: R. M. MclIntosh
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I Am Waiting
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1.1 am wait - ing by the riv - er, And my heart has wait- ed long;
2.F a - way Dbe-yond the shad-ows Of this vale of wea-r1y tears,
3. They are launch - ing on the r1iv - er From the calm and qui - et  shore;
4. I long to be with Je - sus In the man-sions of the  blest,
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Now I think I hear the <cho - rus Of the an - gels' wel - come song.
There the tide of bliss is sweep-ing Thru the bright and change-less years.
And they soon will bear my  spir - it Where the wea - ry sigh no more.
Where the wick-ed cease from trou-bling, And the wea - ry are at rest.
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I'm  wait - ing for the  boat - man, I am
I'm wait - ing, I am  wait - ing for the  Dboat - man, I am
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wait - ing till He comes; I am wait-ing on the shore, For my
wait-ing, [ am wait-ing till He comes;
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jour - ney's al - most oer, [ am wait-ing, yes I'm wait-ing to go home.
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Words: W. O. Cushman
Music: Rev. W. M. Weekley
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I Am Waiting For The Master
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1.1 am wait - ing for the Mas - ter, Who will rise and bid me come
2.Man - ya wea - ry path I've trav -el'd In the dark - est storm and strife
3.Man - y friends who trav-cled with me— Reached that por - tal long a - go,
4. Yes, their pil - grim-age was short - er, And their tri - umph soon-er won;
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To the glo - ry of His pres-ence, To the glad-ness of His home.
Bear - ing man - ya heav -y bur - den, Of - ten strug-gling for my life.
One by one have left me; Dbat- tling With the dark and craft -y foe.
Oh, how lov - ing - ly they'll greet me When the toils of life are done!
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They are  watch - ing at the por - tal, They are
watch - ing, they are wait - ing
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wait - ing at the door; Wait-ing on - ly for my
wait-ing, they are watch-ing A on-ly, wait-ing on-ly
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com - ing, All  the loved once gone be - fore.
loved ones, all the Iloved
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Words: K. M. Reasoner

Music: T. C. O’Kane
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I Am Waiting Thou Art Willing
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I.Ho - ly Spir-it, bend-ing low - ly, Bring I Thee my heart and will;
2.Lord, I ask it, hard -1ly know - ing What this won - drous gift may be;
3.Make me in Thy roy - al pal - ace  Ves - sel wor - thy for my King;
4. Prom-ise and com-mand com - bin - ing Doubt to chase and faith to lift;
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Cleanse Thou me and make me ho - ly, And with Thine own full - ness fill.
But Thy mer - ¢y, ev - er flow - ing, Will its mean-ing let me see.
With Thy good-ness fill my chal - ice From Thy nev - er - fail - ing spring.
Self re - nounc-ing, all re - sign - ing, I would seek this might -y  gift.
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Ho -ly Spir - it, Thy in - fil - ling Is the gift for which 1 pray;
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I am wait - ing, Thou art will - ing, Filll me with Thy - self to - day.
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Words: Arr. James M. Gray

Music: D. B. Towner
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I Am Washed In The Blood
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1.1 have been to Je - sus to be cleans'd with pow'r, In the
2.1 will walk in meek - ness at my Sav - ior's  side, O the
3.1 will keep un - spot - ted from the world and sin, Thru the
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blood, the pre - cious blood, And 1 lin - ger
blood, the pre - cious blood, I will trust each
blood, the pre - cious blood, In the foun - tain
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In the blood, the pre - cious blood,
0) the blood, the pre - cious blood,
Thru the blood, the pre - cious blood,
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at the fount this ver - y hour, At the fount of Je - sus blood.
mo - ment in the Cru - ci - fied, O the blood, the pre-cious blood.
flow - ing for the soul wun-clean, In the fount of Je - sus' blood.
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I am washed in the blood, In the heart - cleans - ing
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I am  washed, in the blood,

Words: Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman
Music: J. H. Hall
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I Am Washed In The Blood
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I Am With Thee

Eb Isa. 41:10
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1.Of - ten when my faith would fal - ter, When life seems a trou-bled sea;
2. When be - set by fier - y tri - als, He dis-pels my ev-’ry fear
3.In the tem -pest or the fur- nace, Where-so - e’er the path may lead;
4.Fear thou not, the words grow sweet - er, As I  near my jour-ney’s end;
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I can bear my Sav-ior say - ing, Fear not, I  will pi-lot thee.

will pi - lot thee.

As  He soft - ly, sweet-ly whis-pers, Fear thou not, for I am near.
for 1 am near.

While I know He car-eth for me, “Fear thou not” meets all my need.
meets all my need.

Fear thou not, for I am with thee, On thatword I will de-pend.
I will de-pend.
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Fear thou not, for I am with thee, I will ev - er be thy Guide;
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I Am With Thee
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I will nev-er leave thee lone
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ly, Thou art safe what-e’er be-tide.
what-e’er be-tide.
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Duet ‘ Quietly
N

I Am With You
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1.Je-sus whis-pers I am with you In the sun-shine, in the cloud,
2.Je-sus whis-pers I am with you In the bat - tle ev - 'ty day;
3.Je-sus whis-pers I with you In the hour of deep - est need,
4. Je - sus whis-pers I with you: With you still what - e'ler be - tide:
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When the spir - it is ex - alt - ed, When the strick - en heart is bowed.
Stand - ing by you in the «con- flict, Go - ing with you all the way.
When the way 1is dark and lone-some I am with you I will lead.
In the sun-light or the shad - ow ev at thy side.
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I am with you, Je - sus whis - pers sweet and low:
am with you am with you,
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In the sun-light; In the shad-ow I am with you where you go.
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Words: Fred P. Morris
Music: Robert Harkness

PDHymns.com



I Ask Not, Lord, For Less To Bear
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1.1 ask not, Lord, for less to bear, Of bur - dens here be - low;
2.1 pray for naught that earth can give, Of wealth or fame or powT;
3.Give me a hum - ble, peace- ful heart, From pride and en - vy free;
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Nor do I pray that 1 may share Earth's pleas - ures as I go.
Nor would I wish to ev - er live In sin's dark, try - ing hour.
From all im - pu - ri - ties a - part, And more, my God, like Thee.
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Lord, this 1 pray: Make me to know Thy ho - ly, sov - 'reign will;
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And know - ing, give me strength to do, And Thy be - hests ful - fill
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Words: J. M. Hopkins

Music: J. L. Fillmore
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1.1 am saved from my sin, and to joy en - ter in, With the
2.'Tis by faith I can say Je - sus saves me to - day, With the
3. There is com - fort and rest on  His shel - ter - ing breast, With the
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heart I be - lieve on the Sav - ior; I have won - der - ful
heart I be - lieve on the Sav - ior; Waves of love o'er me
heart I be - lieve on the  Sav - ior; I will praise Him n
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peace, from my Dbur - dens re - lease, I be-lieve on the Son of God
roll, all is well with my soul, I be - lieve on the Son of God
song, tell His love  all day long, I be-lieve on the Son of God
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I Dbe-lieve, I Dbe-lieve, With the heart I  be-lieve on the Sav - ior,
I be-lieve, I be-lieve, With the heart I be-lieve Je-sus saves,
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I be-lieve, I Dbe-lieve, I be-lieve on the Son of God! o/
I be-lieve, I be-lieve,I be-lieve on the Son, the Son of God!
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Words: Edgar Lewis
Music: L. E. Jones
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I Believe God Answers Prayer
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I be - lieve  God an - swers pray’r, | am sure God an - Swers pray’r;
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I have proved God an - swers pray’r; Glo - ry to His name!
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Words and Music: Unknown
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I Believe Jesus Saves
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1.1 am com - ing to Je - sus for rest, Rest, such as the pu-
2. In com - ing, my sin I de - plore, My weak - ness and pov-
3.To Je - sus, I give up my all Ev - 'ry treas - ure and I-
4.1 am trust - ing in Je - sus a - lone, Trust - ing now His sal - va-
5. My heart is in rap - tures of love, Love, such as the ran-
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i - fied know; My soul is a - thirst to be blest, To be
er - ty show; I long to be saved ev - er - more, To be
dol know; For His full - ness of  bless - ing I call, Till His
tion to  know; And His blood doth so ful - ly a - tone, I am
somed ones know; I am strength - ened with might from a - bove I am
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washed and made whit - er than snow.
washed and made whit - er than snow. I be - lieve Je - sus
blood wash - es whit - er than snow.
washed and made whit - er than snow. I  be-lieve
washed and made whit - er than snow. ‘h ‘R
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saves, And His blood wash-es whit - er than snow, I Dbe-
A Je - sus saves, whit - er than snow,
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I Believe Jesus Saves
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lieve Je - sus saves, And His blood wash-es whit-er than snow.

I Dbe-lieve Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves,

o o
e e £ e o o

»
I\

EESaEa—

/ / Wi Wi

1

[

~

4 y v

~{

% v | Y V7 |



I Belong To Him
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1. These two lit - tle hands were giv - en, Wheth - er at work or play,
2. These two lit - tle feet were giv-en, Will - ing - ly to o - bey,
3. These two lit - tle lips were giv - en, On - ly kind words to say,
4. These two lit - tle ears were giv-en, Nev - er to try to  hear
5. These two lit - tle eyes were giv-en, Nev - er to look at wrong,
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To do lit - tle  things for Je - sus, Thru all this day.
And has - ten on lov - ing er - rands, Thru all this day.
And nev - er to talk of e - il Thru all this day.
Bad words that are  some - times spo - ken To play - mates  dear.
But stud - y the words of Je - sus; This makes me strong.
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For I be - long to Him, Yes, I be - long to Him;
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These two lit - tle hands for Je - sus, For I be - long to  Him.
These two lit - tle feet for Je - sus, For I be - long to  Him.
These two lit - tle lips for Je - sus, For I be - long to  Him.
These two lit - tle ears for Je - sus, For I be - long to  Him.
These two lit - tle eyes for Je - sus, For I be - long to  Him.
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Note:— Children may be taught to present hands, look at feet, touch lips, ears and eyes, as each is referred to
in the song.
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I Belong To The King
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be - long to the King, I'm a child of His love, 1 shall dwell in His

1.1
2.1 be-long to the King, and He loves me I know, For His mer - cy and
3.1 be-long to the King, and His prom-ise 1is sure, That we all shall be
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pal - ace so fair; For He tells of His bliss in yon heav-en a-bove, And His
kind-ness, so free, Are un-ceas - ing - ly mine where-so - ev-er [ go, And my
gath - ered at last In His king-dom a-bove, by life's wa-ters so pure, When this

Chorus
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chil - dren its splen - dor shall share.
ref - uge un - fail - ing is He. I be-long to the King, I'm a
life with its tri - als is past. e o s o
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child of His love, And He nev-er fo -rsak-eth His own; He will call me some
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day to His pal-ace a - bove, I shall dwell by His glo - ri - fied throne.
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Words: Ida L. Reed

Music: Maurice A. Clifton
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I Bring My Sins To Thee (Arr. 1/ 3 vs.)
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[  bring my sins to Thee, The sins 1 can-not count, That all may cleans-ed

I

bring my grief to Thee, The grief 1 can-not tell; No word shall need - ed
My life I bring to Thee, I would not be my own; O, Sav -ior let me
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be In Thy once o - pened fount. I bring them, Sav - ior, all to Thee;
be, Thou know - est all so  well I bring the sor-row laid on me;
be Thine ev - er, Thine a - lone. My heart, my life, my all I bring
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The bur - den is too great for me, The bur - den is too great for me.
0, suf - fring Sav - ior, all to Thee, O, suf-fring Sav-ior, all to Thee.
To  Thee, my Sav - ior and my King, To Thee my Sav-ior, and my King.
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Words: Frances R. Havergal
Music: Phillip P. Bliss
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I Bring My Sins To Thee (Arr.1/4 vs.)
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1.1  bring my sins to Thee, The sins 1 can-not count, That all may cleans-ed
2.1 bring my grief to Thee, The grief 1 can-not tell; No word shall need - ed
3.My joys to Thee 1 bring, The joys thy love has giv'n, That each may be

4. My life [ bring to Thee, I would not be my own; O, Sav -ior let
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be In Thy once o - pened fount. I bring them, Sav - ior, all to Thee;
be, Thou know - est all SO well. I bring the sor - row laid on me;
wing To lift me near - er heavn, [ bring them, Sav - ior, all to Thee,
be Thine ev - er, Thine a - lone. My heart, my life, my all 1 bring
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The bur - den is  too great for me, The bur - den is too great for me.
O, suf - fring Sav - ior, all to Thee, O, suf-fring Sav-ior, all to Thee.
Who hast pro - cured them all for me, Who hast pro-curedthem all for me.
To Thee, my Sav - ior and my King, To Thee my Sav-ior, and my King.
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Words: Frances R. Havergal

Music: Phillip P. Bliss
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I Bring My Sins To Thee (Arr. 2)
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1.1 bring my  sins to  Thee, The sins I can - not count;
2.1 bring my grief to Thee, The grief I can - not tell;
3. My joys to  Thee I bring, The joys Thy love has giv'n,
4. My life I  bring to  Thee, I would not be my own;
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That  all may cleans - ed be In Thy once - o - pened fount:
No word shall need - ed be, Thou know - est all SO well:
That each  may be a wing To lift me near - er heav'n:
O Sav - ior, let me be Thine ev - er, Thine a - lone:
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I bring them, Sav -ior, all to Thee; The bur-den is too great for me.
I bring the sor-row laid on me, O  suf-fring Sav - ior, all to Thee.
I bring them, Sav -ior, all to Thee, Who hast pro-cured them all for me.
My heart, my life, my all 1 bring To Thee, my Sav - ior and my King.
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Words: Frances R. Havergal

Music: Robert Jackson
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I Bring My Sins To Thee (Arr. 3)
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1.1 bring my sins to Thee, The  sins I  can - not count, That
2.1 bring my grief to Thee, The grief I can - not tell; No
3.My heart to Thee I  bring, The heart I  can - not read— A
4. My life I  bring to Thee, I  would not be my own; O
& o . &
.- ) ) ) — . —
. . P ° I h h o) P I% WA WA % o) P
I I h 7 7 I l ¥ ¥ ¥ I
T T V 14 14 T T
O | . \ . | Va -
" k’\ h; jr\) | i Y h; k’\ i ‘ ‘3 ,
S —g—8 $—g—o 8 3 e
all may cleans - ed  Dbe, In Thy once o - pen'd Fount: I  bring them,
words shall need - ed be, Thou know -est all so well: I bring the
faith - less, wan - d’ring thing, An e - vil heart in - deed: I bring it,
Sav - ior, let me be Thine, ev - er Thine a - lone, My heart, my
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Sav - ior, all to Thee; The bur - den IS too great for me.
sor - row laid on me, O suf - f’ring Sav - ior! all to  Thee.
Sav - ior, now to Thee, That fix’d and faith - ful it may Dbe.
life, my all, I  bring To Thee, my Sav - ior and my King.
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I Can Find Him Anywhere
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1.'Tis sweet to know that ev-'ty hour My soul may speak to God in pray'r;
2. In  crowd-ed street or de-sert path, 'Mid surg - ing throngs or all a - lone,
3. When by the tempt-er's arts as-sailed, On strength di - vine [ can re - ly,
4. When life's brief day draws to a close, My soul need have no fear or care
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He hear-eth me by day or nightt And I «can find Him an - y - where.
He lis - tens when in faith I call, And all my needs by Him are known.
And if some grief or tri - al comes, I know that heavn-ly help is nigh.

While pass - ing thru the shad-owed vale,

@

I know that I

shall

find Him there.

e cig g g gg dhg e S
: e i e =
4 4 7 | y 7 4 | 4 4 4 14 O
Chorus ~
0 | h N | A N \ A A N | A N q
e Nie gt N N e
. E s . V. | . ‘/ o - .| | .
Oh! I can find Him an -y - where, That bless-ed Friend to me so dear;
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Il trust in  His un - fail - ing care, For 1 can find Him an - y - where.
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Words: Jennie Wilson

Music: A. B. Morton
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I Can I Will (Arr. 1)

Words and Music: Unknown
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1.Re - fin-ing fire, go thru my heart, Re - fin-ing fire, go thru my heart,
2.Scat - ter thy life thru ev - 'ty part, Scat-ter thy life thru ev - 'ry part,
3.0 that it now from heavn might fall, O that it now from heav'n might fall,
4. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, for thee I call, Come, Ho-ly Ghost, for thee I call,
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Re - fin - ing fire, go thru my heart, I - lu - mi-nate my soul
Scat - ter thy life thru ev - 'ty part, And sanc -ti - fy the whole.
O that it now from heavn might fallL, And all my sins con - sume.
Come, Ho - ly Ghost, for thee I call, Spir - it of burn-ing, come.
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Cho.No.1 [ can, I will I do be-lieve, I can, 1 wil, I do be- lieve,
Cho.No.2 I'm kneel - ing at the mer - cy seat, I'm kneel-ing at the mer-cy seat,
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I can, I will, 1 do be - lieve, That Je - sus saves me now.
I'm kneel -ing at the mer - cy seat, Where Je - sus an - swers pray'.
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I Can, I Will, Do Believe (Arr. 2)

oyt e

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,
Be-cause Thy prom - ise

1 be - lieve,
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Chorus—1 can, [ will do be - lieve, I can, I will 1 do  be- lieve,
I.Just as I am, with-out one plea But that Thy blood was shed for me,
2.Just as I am, and wait-ing not To r1id my soul of one dark blot,
3.Just as I am, Thou wilt re - ceive, Wilt wel - come, par - don, cleanse, re - lieve;
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I can, 1 will, do be - lieve That Je - sus saves me now.
And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come.

Lamb of God, I come.
Lamb of God, I come,
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Words: Charlotte Elliot
Music: Traditional
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I Can Safely Walk With Jesus
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1.Down the Ilone - ly val - ley, tho a pil - grim stran - ger, 1 can
2.1 can hear His voice in cheer-ing ac-cents call - ing; I can
3.Nev - er faint - ing 'meath my cross of toil and sor - row, I can
4. Just be - yond the shad-ows, with a vi - sion clear - er, 1 can
— e e . s ° *cg o
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safe - ly walk with Je-sus all the way; I shall fear no e - vil 'mid the
safe - ly walk with Je-sus all the way; O'er my heart His grace is ev - er
safe - ly walk with Je-sus all the way; I shall share His glo - ry on a
safe - ly walk with Je-sus all the way; I can see His man - sions grow-ing
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gloom and dan - ger, 1 «can safe-1ly walk with Je - sus all the way.
sweet - ly fall - ing, 1 «can safe-1ly walk with Je - sus all the way.
joy - ful mor - row, I can safe -1y walk with Je - sus all the way.
near - er, near - er, | can safe -1ly walk with Je - sus all the way.
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Walk with Je - sus, walk with Je - sus, I can
Walk with Je - sus all the way, walk with Je - sus ev - 'ty day,
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Words: Ina Duley Ogdon
Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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I Can Safely Walk With Jesus
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safe - ly walk with Je - sus all
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the way; Walk with
Walk with

walk with
Je-sus all the way, walk with
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Je - sus, safe - ly walk with way.
Je -sus ev -'ry day,
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I Cannot Drift Beyond Thy Love

Words: Ida L. Reed
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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1.1 can - not drift be-yond Thy Ilove, Be -yond Thy ten - der care;
2.1 can - not drift be-yond Thy sight, Dear Lord, the thought 1is sweet;
3.1 can - not drift a - way from Thee, No mat - ter where I £0;
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Wher - e’er I stray, still from a - bove Thine eye be - holds me there.
Thy lov - ing hand will guide a - right My wea - ry, wand-’ring feet.
Still Thy dear love doth glad - den me, Thou all my way dost know.
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I can - not drift so far a - way But what Thy love di - vine ~
When rough and dark my lone - ly way, [ shall not be for - got;
Wher - ¢er [ jour-ney Thou art there, In wind and wave I hear
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Up - on my path, by night and day, In mer - cy sweet doth shine.
Thru all life’s change - ful, shad - owed day Thou wilt for - sake me not.
Thy voice, in tones of mu - sic rare, And know that Thou art near
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I Cannot Get Beyond His Love

hath a

dark and rough my way,
sooth-ing balm;
last - ing love may choose!

With
"Mid

y

ten - der love He cir - cles
ev - 'ry storm - tem - pest, wild-ly beat - ing,

Far - reach-ing love, so meas - ure-less, so bound-less, How
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1. Wher - €e'er I go the Sav-ior will go with me, It mat-ters not how
2.In sor - row's hour His ten-der love a - bid-eth, For ev-'ry woe He
3.0h, peer-less love, be-yond all un - der-stand-ing! And ev-'ry soul this
4. No pow'rs, no depths, no tow-'ring heights a - bove me, Nor life, nor death, nor
7]
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all I

He

my jour - ney,

tri - als an - y - where, Can sep - a - rate me from the love of Je - sus, Or
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can - not get be-yond His lov-ing sway.
whis - pers peace, and there is in - stant calm. ) ) -
strange that hearts can e'er such love rte - fuse! I can-not get be-yond the cir-cle
keep me from His watch-ful, ten - der care.
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of His love, I

can-not get be-yond the cir-cle

of His love; His pres-ence goes be -
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Words: Mrs. Frank A. Breck
Music: Grant Colfax Tullar
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I Cannot Get Beyond His Love
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fore me, And His love-light shin-eth o'er me, So I can-not get be-yond His love.
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I Cannot Help But Love Him
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I.I  can-not help but love Him, His pre-cious name a - dore; With ev - ’ry
2.1 can-not help but love Him, He does so much for me; He saves me
3.1 can-not help but love Him, For sav - ing oth - ers, too! For heal - ing
=fe 222 s 3 = =
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pass - ing mo-ment I love Him more and more; He is so kind and
from temp - ta - tion, From bond -age sets me free; Each mo-ment is SO
and cre - at - ing Their sin - ful hearts a - new; He makes the de - sert
" e @
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pa - tient, So mer-ci - ful and true; ‘Tis Je - sus, do you know Him; And
pre - cious, So full of joy and love; In - ces - sant - ly ‘tis stream - ing From
plac - es To blos-som like the rose; His pres-ence like a riv - er Oof
NS S .. l%sﬁs
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pa - tient, So mer -ci - ful and true; ‘lis Je - sus, do  you know Him; And
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I Cannot Help But Love Him

Fine Chorus
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will you love Him, too?
heav’'n - ly courts a - bove! I love Hm, O I love Hm! I'll tell it
joy a - round me  flows.
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will ~ you love Him,  too?
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oer and o’er; I love Him, O I love Him Each mo - ment more and more!
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I Cannot Let Him Go
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1.0One is stand - ing at the door, Hear Him knock, knock, knock, O my
2.Still He stand - eth at the door, Hear Him «call, «call, call, He has
3.Yes, He stand - eth at the door! See Him wait, wait, wait, Will He
: . 22 2 e o . . -
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heart wilt thou yield or no; Shall I now as oft be - fore,
died for  my guilt and sin, I am wea - ry and would rest,
leave and r1e - tumn no more? No, that gen - tle voice SO dear,
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From my Sav - ior close the door, No, I can - not let Him  go.
I may find it on His breast, [ will quick - ly let Him in.
How it «calms my eve - ry fear, [ wil o - pen now the door
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He stands and  knocks, No, I can-not let Him go, Shall I
He stands and knocks, let Him go
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now as oft be-fore, From my Sav-ior close the door? No,

I

can-not let Him go!
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Words: S. A. Collins
Music: W. H. Doane
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I Cannot Tell How Precious
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1.1 can - not tell how pre - cious The Sav - ior s to me,
2.1 can - not do for Je - sus As much as I should like;
3. When-¢eer [ think of Je - sus, 1 can - not but re - joice:
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Since 1 have Him ac - cept - ed, And He hath made me free;
But I will e'er en - deav - or To  work with all my  might;
To me He's ev - er pre - cious, For Him I raise my  voice:
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I can - not tell His good - mness, E - nough to sat - is - fy;
For, was mnot my dear Sav - ior For sin - ners cru - ci - fied?
I know He has in glo -1y A home pre - par'd for me,
— ) ) e - . ) o=
PR = = ———
;7 7 7 7 2 VA >

;7

e

-~

Words: Charles H. Gabriel
Music: James McGranahan

And if youll on - ly take Him, Youll see the rea - son why.
For me, then, sure - ly, Je - sus Hung on the «cross and died.
Where 1 shall live for - ev - er So hap - py, and so free.
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I Cannot Tell How Precious

Chorus
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come, and taste and  see.
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I Choose Jesus
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1. When 1 need some - one in time of grief, Some-one my cheer to be,

2. When 1 need some - one to guide my soul O - ver the storm-y  sea,

3. When I need help to de - feat the foe, Some-one my shield to be,

4. When all my tri - als on ecarth are o'er, And the dark stream I  see,
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Je - sus I choose, for He gives rte - lief, He is the best for me.
Al - ways to Je - sus I give con - trol, He is the best for me.
Al - ways to Je - sus in faith I go, He is the best for me.
Je - sus shall bear me to yon - der shore, He is the best for me.
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I choose Je - sus when 1 need a friend,
Yes, I choose my Sav - ior al-ways when I need a  help - ful friend;
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What I need I know that He will send;
What I need I  know that sure - ly  He to me will free - ly send;
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Words: James Rowe
Music: Samuel W. Beazley
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I Choose Jesus
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have proved Him, good and true is He;
have proved Him o'er and o'er, and al - ways good and true is He;
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I choose Je - sus, He 1is the Dbest for me.
Yes, 1 choose my Sav - ior dear, He 1is the best of all for me.
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I Come, O Gracious Lord

“I will arise and go to My Father.”

— Luke 5:18
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1.1 come, O gra - cious Lord; I can no long - er stay;
2. No ref - uge, Lord, have I, And whith - er should I £0,
3.Heal Thou my bro - ken heart, For I Thy voice have heard;
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Thy gen - tle voice from paths of sin, Is call -ing me a - way.
But un - to Thee, whose cleans -ing blood Can make me white as  snow;
I seek the shel - ter of Thy love, And rest wup - on Thy word;
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I come, as Thou hast said, With all my  sins to Thee,
Thy mer - c¢y, Lord, I plead, And look to  Thee a lone,
I come, I yield at last- And  give my  wan - d'rings o'er,
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And lay my bur-den at the cross, Where Thou hast died for me.
Wilt Thou not take me as I am, And make me all Thine own?
O cleanse me by Thy pre-cious blood, And keep me ev - er - more.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Ira D. Sankey
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I Come, Thou Wounded Lamb Of God

GOSS L. M. D.
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I come, Thou wound-ed Lamb of God, To wash me in Thy cleans-ing blood,
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How can it be, Thou heavn-ly King, That Thou shouldst us to glo - ry bring?
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To rest be - neath Thy cross;then pain Is sweet, and life or death is  gain.

Who life and strength from Thee de - rive, And by Thee move, and in Thee live.
Make slaves the part - ners of Thy throne, Decked with a  nev - er - fad - ing crown?
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Take my poor heart, and let it be For-ev - er closed to al but Thee!

What are our works but sin and death, Till Thou Thy quick - 'ning Spir - it breathe?
First - born of man - y breth - ren Thou! To Thee, lo! all our souls we bow;
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Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear That pledge of love for - ev - er there!
Thou giv'st the pow'r Thy grace to move; O  won-drous grace! O bound-less love!
To  Thee our hearts and hands we give: Thine may we  die, Thine may we live!
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Words: Charles Wesley

Music: Sir John Goss
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I Come To The Garden Alone (Arr. 1)
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1.1 come to the gar - den a - lone, While the dew s
2.He speaks, and the sound of His voice, Is so sweet the
3.1d stay in the gar - den with Him, Tho' the night a -
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still on the ros - es; And the voice 1  hear, Fall-ing on my ear,
birds hush their sing - ing; And the mel - o - dy That He gave to me,
rond me be fall -ing, But He bids me go; Thru the voice of woe
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The Son of God dis-clos - es.
With - in  my heart is ring - 1ing. And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
His voice to me is call - ing.
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And He tells me 1 am His own; And the joy we share as we
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tar - r1y there, None oth - er has ev - er known.
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Words and Music: C. Austin Miles
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I Come To The Garden Alone (Arr. 2)
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1.1 come to the gar - den
2.He speaks, and the sound
3.1'd stay in the gar - den
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The Son of God dis-clos -
With - in  my heart is ring -
His voice to me is call -

1ng And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
ing.

~e

joy we share as we
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Words and Music: C. Austin Miles

PDHymns.com



I Could Not Do Without Thee (Arr. 1)

RIDLEY 7s & 65 D.
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1.1 could not do with - out Thee, Sav - ior of the lost!
2.1 could not do with - out Thee, I can - not stand a - lone,
3.1 could not do with - out Thee, For, O the way is long,
4.1 i

could not do with - out Thee, For life is  fleet - ing fast,
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Whose won - drous love re - deem'd me At such tre - men - dous cost;
I have no strength or good - mness, No wis - dom of my  own;
And I am of - ten wea - 1y, And sigh re - plac - es  song.
And soon in sol - emn lone - mness The riv - er must be passed.
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O e e e 8§ oo g g s [ L 2
D p— — - — I — I I 1 7 I I s
l | | I ' ‘ 7 ' '

— e N
$ - 2 o o ¢ =2 =

Thy right - eous - ness, Thy par - don, Thy pre - cious blood must be
But Thou, be - lov - ed Sav - ior, Art  all in all to me,
How could I do with - out Thee? I do not know the way;
But Thou wilt nev - er leave me, And tho the waves roll high,
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My on - ly hope and com - fortt My glo - ry and my plea

And  per - fect strength in weak - ness Is theirs who lean on Thee.

Thou know - est, and Thou lead - est, And wilt not let me stray.

I know  Thou wilt be with  me, And whis - per, "It is L"
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e
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Words: Frances Ridley Havergal, 1873

Music: R. Menthal
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I Could Not Do Without Thee (Arr. 2)

Andante
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1.1 could not do with - out Thee, O Sav - ior of the lost,
2.1 could not do with - out Thee, I can - not stand a - lone;
3.1 could not do with - out Thee, For years are fleet - ing fast,
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Whose pre - cious blood re-deemed me At such tre - men-dous cost;
I have mno strength or good - ness, No wis-dom of my own;
And soon in sol - emn si - lence The riv - er must be passed;
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Thy right - eous - ness, thy par - don, thy sac - ri - fice, must be,
But Thou, be - lov-ed Sav - ior, Art all in all to me,
But Thou wilt nev - er leave me, And, tho the waves run high,
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My on - ly hope and <com - fortt My glo - ry and my plea
And weak - ness will be pow - er, If lean - ing hard on Thee
I know Thou wilt be near me, And whis - per "It is L"
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Words: Frances R. Havergal
Music: Sigismund Thalberg
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I Could Not Do Without (Arr. 3)
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1.1 could not do with - out Thee, @) Sav - ior of the lost,
2.1 could not do with - out Thee, I can - not stand a - lone,
3.1 could not do with - out Thee, For, oh, the  way is long,
41 could not do with - out Thee, For year are  fleet - ing fast,
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Whose won - drous love re - deemed me, At such tre - men - dous cost;
I have no strength or good - ness, No wis - dom of my own;
And I am of - ten wea - 1y, And sigh re - plac - es song:
And soon in sol - emn si - lence, The riv - er must be passed;
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Thy right - eous-ness Thy par - don, Thy pre - cious blood must be My
But Thou, be - lov - ed Sav - ior, Art all in all to  me, And
How could I do with - out Thee? 1 do not know the way; Thou
But Thou wilt nev - er leave me, And tho” the wa - ters roll high, I
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on - ly hope and com - fort, My glo - ry and my plea.
weak - ness will be pow - er If lean -ing hard on Thee.
know - est, and Then lead - est, And wilt not let me stray.
know Thou wilt be near me, And whis - per “It is L” A - men.
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I Dare Not Idle Stand
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i dle stand, While here, on ev 'ty hand,
i die stand, While o - ver all the land
i dle stand, But at my Lord's com - mand,
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The whitn - ing fields de - clare the har - vest mnear; (har - vest near;)
Poor wan - d'ring souls need hum - ble help like mine; (help like mine;)
For Him I la - bor on thru life's short day; (life's short day;)
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A glean - er I would be, And gath - er, Lord, for Thee, Lest
Far bright - er than the gem In mon - arch's di - a - dem, Each,
The eve will come at last, When la - bor all is passed, And
D
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Chorus
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I with emp - ty hands ap - pear. Gath - ring for the
soul in Je - sus' crown may shine.
rest will then my toil re - pay. Gath - 'ring for the Lord,
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Words: Unknown
Music: Frank M. Davis
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I Dare Not Idle Stand
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I Do Believe (Arr. 1)
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do be - lieve, 1 now Dbe - lieve That Je - sus died for me;
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And thru His blood, His pre-cious blood, I shall from sin be free.
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Words: Charles Wesley

Music: Unknown
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I Do Believe (Arr. 2)
C. M.
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1. Fa - ther, stretch my hands to Thee; No oth - er help I know;
2.0n Thy dear Son I now be - lieve, O let me feel Thy pow'r;
3. Au - thor faith! to  Thee I lift My wea -ry, long - ing eyes:
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Chorus—1 do be - lieve, I now be - lieve That Je - sus died  for  me,
D. C. for Chorus
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If Thou with-draw Thy - self from me,  Ah, whith - er shall I go?
And all my var - ied wants re - lieve, this  ac - cept - ed hour.
O let re - ceive that giftt My soul with - out it dies.
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And that He shed His pre - cious blood From sin  to  set me free.
Charles Wesley PDHymns.com Arranged




I Do Believe The Bible
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1.1 do be-lieve the Bi-ble;the bless-ed Word of God, And close un - to its
2.1t was my par-ent'scoun-sel, to them its truths were grand, And mem-'ry oft a
3.1 once was lost, and dy-ing in dark-ness and de - spair, And o'er my lost con-
4. Bold in - fi- dels may cav-il, and scorn the bless-ed Book, And with theirground-less
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prom-is - es [ cleave; It pointsme to  the path-way the saintsand mar-tyrs trod,

Of that "old - fash-ioned Bi - ble that lay wup-on the stand,”
I search'd the Bi - ble and learn'd of Je - sus there,

pic - ture sweetdoth weave
di - tion long time grieved, Un - til

doc - trinesmay de - ceive;

Still all the while

® @

the Bi - ble brings peace to those who look
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My Fa-ther is its au - thor— And [ be-lieve.
In life, in death it sav'd them— And 1 be-lieve. v, I be-li the bless - ed
Who sweet -ly blest and saved me,— When 1 be-lieved. s, ¢-lieve the bless-¢
With faith up - on its pag - es,— And 1 be-lieve.
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Word of God, It marks the path His peo-ple all have trod; The sto-ry, from cre- a - tion,
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Words and Music: F. A. Blackmer
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I Do Believe The Bible
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All thru to "Rev -

e - la - tion," Bears proof of in-spi-ra-tion— And 1 be-lieve.
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I Do Not Ask Him Why

Slowly . . .
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1.1 can - not un - der-stand while walk-ing hand in hand With One on
2. Some-times my way is led where flow-ers raise their head, Some-times be -
3.In Him a - lone I trust, tho' not be-cause I must, [  yield my
4. So Mas - ter, lead me on un - til my day is gone, And glit-tring
e o P ® o o e
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whom [ can re - ly; Why He should keep from me the way 1  fain would see,
re - ly;
neath a cloud-ed sky; And tho' 1 oft would know why He does lead me so,
clouded sky;
love to sat-is - fy; And tho' my soul He slay, I'll trust Him in that day,
my love to sat - is - fy;
gems be-stud the sky; And if some star - ry night my soul should take its flight,
the sky;
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But I do not ask Him why.
ask Him why.
Still 1 do not ask  Him why. I am trust-ing Him,
ask Him why.
And 1 will not ask Him why.
ask Him why. I am trust - ing,
Stil I will not ask Thee why.
ask Thee why.
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Words and Music: C. Austin Miles
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I Do Not Ask Him Why
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trust - ing Him, As the days
I am trust-ing, Trust-ing as the

| oft would
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know why He should lead me so,

ask Him why. o/

ask Him why.
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I Do Not Ask, O Lord

MAGDALEN 10, 4, 10, 4
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1.1 do not ask, O Lord, that Ilife may be A pleas - ant road;
4.1 do not ask, O Lord, that Thou shouldst shed Full ra - diance here;
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I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me Aught of its load:
Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread With - out a  fear,
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2.1 do not ask that flow'rs should al - ways spring Be-neath my feet:
5.1 do not ask my cross to un - der - stand, My way to  see;
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I know too well the poi-son and the sting Of things too  sweet.
Bet - ter in dark - ness just to feel Thy hand, And fol - low Thee.
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Words: Adelaide Anne Procter (1825-1867), 1862
Music: John Baptiste Calkin (1827-1905), 1887
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I Do Not Ask, O Lord
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3.For one thing on - ly, Lord, dear Lord, I plead; Lead me a - right,
6.Joy is like rest-less day, but peace di - vine Like qui - et night:
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Tho' strength should fal - ter, and tho' heart should bleed, Thru peace to light.
Lead me, O Lord, till per-fect day shall shine, Thru peace to light.  A-men.
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I Do Not Ask To Choose My Path
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1.1 do not ask to choose my path, Lord, lead me in Thy way;
2.A - tound me, Lord, are sin - ful men, Who scorn and dis - o - bey;
3.To those who once Thy love have known, But now are far a - stray;
4. Some saints of Thine are in dis - tress, And for de - liv-’rance pray;
5. What - ev - er er - rand Thou hast, Lord, Send me, and I'll o - bey;
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In - spire each tho’t and prompt each word, And make me a bless-ing to - day.

Use me to win them from their sins, And make me a bless-ing to - day.

Help me to win them back to Thee, And make me a bless-ing to - day.

O let me go and help them, Lord, And make me a bless-ing to - day.

Use me in an -y way Thou wilt, And make me a bless-ing to - day.
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Bless me, Lord, and make me a bless-ing, [I’ll glad - ly Thy mes -sage con-vey;
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Use me to help some poor, need-y soul, And make me a bless-ing to - day. A -men.
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Words: Rev. J. H. Zelley

Music: H. L. Gilmour
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I Feel Like Going On

Dedicated to Rev. J. W. Burke
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1 have start - ed for the king-dom, 1 am on my jour - ney home;
And my Sav-ior’s go -ing with me, Ev -’ry day I feel Him near;
I am in the land of Beu - lah, And its breez - es fan my soul;
I
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am dwell -ing on the moun-tains, And in sight of Ca - naan stand;
ow my friends are wait-ing for me, Who have crossed the chill - ing tide;
Soon TI'll cross the roll -ing Jor - dan, Soon I’ll en - ter Ca-naan’s land;
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I shall reach the “bet - ter coun - try,” And I feel Ilike go - ing on.
With His pres - ence here He cheers me, And He quells each ris - ing fear.
I am near - ing Ca-naan’s bor - der, And I soon shall reach the goal.
I am drink - ing of the foun - tains, Flow -ing thru this good - ly Iland.
Now I see them as they beck - on, Call -ing from the oth - er side.
Then I’ll shout and sing for - ev - er, With that ho - ly, hap - py band.
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feel like go - ing on, Oh, feel like go - ing on;
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feel like go-ing on. A - men.
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*In a Testimony Meeting a Christian in the prime of life spoke of his many trials and discouragements, and seemed utterly cast down, Following
him an old gray headed father arose to his feet, and in clear, thrilling tones said: “Brethren, / feel like going on, the Lord being my help.” His
words proved an inspiration to every heart.

Words and Music: W. T. Dale
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I Feel Like Traveling On
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1.My heavn - ly home is bright and fair, 1 feel like trav-el - ing on,
2. 1Its glit - t'ring tow'rs the sun out-shine, I feel like trav-el - ing on,
3. Let oth - ers seeck a home be - low, 1 feel like trav-el - ing on,
4. The Lord has been so good to me, 1 feel like trav-el - ing on,
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Nor pain, nor death can en - ter there, I feel like trav-el - ing on.
That heavn -1ly man - sion shall be mine, I feel like trav-el - ing on.
Which flames de - vour, or waves o'er - flow, 1 feel like trav-el - ing on.
Un - til that bless - ed home I see, [ feel like trav-el - ing on.
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Yes, I feel like trav-el - ing on, I feel like trav - el - ing

trav-el - ing on,
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on; My heav'n-ly home is bright and fair, 1 feel like trav-el - ing on.

trav-el - ing on;
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Words and Music: William Hunter, D. D.

Arrangement: James D. Vaughan
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I Follow On
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1.Sav - ior! I fol - low on, Guid - ed by Thee,

2.Riv - en the Rock  for me, Thirst to re - lieve,

3.0f - ten to Mar - ah’s brink Have I been  bro’t;

4.Sav - ior! I long to walk Clos - er with  Thee;
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See - ing not yet the hand That lead - eth me;
Man - na from  heav - en falls Fresh ev - ry eve;
Shrink - ing  the cup to drink, Help I have sought;
Led by  Thy guid - ing hand, Ev - er to be
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Hushed be my heart, and  still, Fear I no fur - ther ill;
Nev - er a want se - vere Caus - eth mine eye a tear,
And with the prayer’s as - cent, Je - sus the  branch hath rent-
Con - stant - ly near Thy  side, Quick - ened and pu - 71 - fied,
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On - ly to meet  Thy  will My will  shall be.
But Thou dost whis - per near, “On - ly be - lieve!”
Quick - ly re - lief hath  sent, Sweet - ’ning the draught.
Liv - ing for  Him  who died Free - ly for me.
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C. S. Robinson
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I Gave My Life For Thee (Arr. 1)
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1.1 gave My life for thee, My  pre - cious blood I shed,
2. My  Fa - ther's house of light, My glo - 1y - cir - cled throne,
3.1 suf - fered much for thee, More than thy tongue can  tell,
4 And 1 have bro't to thee, Down from My home a - bove,
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That thou might'st ran - som  be, And quick - ened from the dead;
I left for earth - ly  night, For wan - d'rings sad and lone;
Of bit - trest ag - o - ny, To res - cue thee from hell;
Sal - va - tion full and free, My par - don  and My love;
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I gave, [ gave My life  for thee: What hast thou givn  for Me?
I left, I left it all for thee: Hast thou left aught for Me?
I've borne, I've borne it all for thee: What hast thou bome for Me?
I bring, 1 bring rich gifts to  thee: What hast thou bro't for Me?
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I gave, 1 gave My life for thee: What hast thou givn  for Me?
I left, I left it all for thee: Hast thou left aught for Me?
I've borne, T've borne it all for thee: What hast thou bome for Me?
I bring, 1  bring rich gifts to thee: What hast thou bro't for Me?
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Words: Frances R. Havergal
Music: Phillip P. Bliss
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I Gave My Life For Thee (Arr. 2)

HAVERGAL
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1.1 gave My life for thee, My pre-cious blood I shed, That thou might'st ran-som'd
2.And 1 have bro't to thee, Down from My home a-bove, Sal - va - tion full and
3.0h, let thy life be giv'n, Thy years for Him be spent; Sin's fet - ters all be
- o.® o o o ® 2.5 ° o s
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be And quick-en'd from the dead; I gave My life for thee, What hast thou giv'n for Me?

free, My par-don and My love; I bring rich gifts to Thee, What hast thou bro't to Me?
rivin, And joy with suf-f'ring *blent. I gave My-self for thee, Give thou thy -self to Me.
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* blent - past tense of blend

Words: Francis Ridley Havergal

Music: Joseph Martine
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I Gave My Life For Thee (Arr. 3)

ST. OLAVE 6,6, 6,6, 6,6
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1."I gave My life for  thee; My  pre - cious blood I shed,
2."1 spent long years for thee, In wea - 11 - ness and  woe,
3."My  Fa - ther's home of lightt My rain - bow - cir - cled throne,
4."And 1 have brought to thee, Down from My home a - bove,
5. Oh, et thy life be givn, Thy years for Him be spent;
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That thou might'st ran - somed be, And quick - ened from the  dead.
That  an e - ter - n - ty of joy thou might - est know.
I left, for earth - ly night, For wan - drings sad and lone.
Sal - va - tion full and free, My par - don and My  love.
World - fet - ters all be rivn, And joy with  suf - fring blent.
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I gave My life  for thee: What hast thou givn for Me?"
I spent long years for thee: Hast thou spent one for Me?"
I left it all for thee: Hast thou left aught for Me?"
Great  gifts I  brought to thee: What hast thou brought to Me?"
Bring thou thy worth -less all: Fol - low  thy Sav - ior's call. A - men.
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Words: Frances Ridley Havergal (1836-1879), 1858
Music: Sir Joseph Barnby (1838-1896)
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I Give Myself To Thee

Words: Mary J. Mason
Music: D. B. Towner
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1.Sav - ior, who died for me, I give my - self to  Thee;
2. But Lord, the flesh s weak; Thy gra - cious aid I seek,
3. May it be joy to me To fol - low on - ly  Thee;
4. Sav - ior, with me a - bide; Be ev - er near my side;
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Thy love SO full, SO free, Claims all my  pow'rs,
For Thou the word must speak, That makes me strong,
Thy faith - ful ser - vant be, Thine to the end;
Sup - port, de - fend and  guide; I look to Thee,
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Be this my  pur - pose high, To serve Thee  till I die,
Then  let me  hear Thy voice, Thou art my on - ly choice;
For Thee I'l do and dare, For Thee the Cross Tl bear,
I lay my hand in Thine, And fleet - ing  joys re - sign,
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Wheth - er my path shall lie  'Mid thorns or flow'ss.
O bid my  heart re - joice, Be Thou my song.
To Thee di - rect my prayer, On Thee de - pend.
If 61 I may  call Thee mine E - ter - nal - ly
. P o ) | J ®. o o
) ——eo—bhe —— | e— 8
e 7

PDHymns.com




I Go

(For Male Voices)
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I.An - swer the call, ye brave men—~ The Mas-ter’s call to save men;
2. Light - ing the world with glo - ry, Once more the gos - pel sto - ry
3.Na - tions a - far are wak - ing, Their 1 - dol shrines for - sak-ing;
4.Bear - ing the name of Je - sus, Whose great sal - va - tion frees us,
5.Where 1 - cy winds are cry - ing, Where In - dia’s poor are dy - ing,
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Each mo - ment death is  gain-ing,  Their blood our gar-ments stain - ing:
In pu - 11 - ty and pow’r Pro - claims the judg-ment hour:
God’s truth puts on its splen-dor, Im - man - vel its de - fend - er:
With  joy the good news car - ry, Nor dare to long - er  tar - ry:
Where South - ern  seas are sleep-ing, Where West - ern isles are weep - ing,
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Who’ll go? who’ll go what-e’er the cost? Who’ll go? who’ll go to save the lost?
[Last] 1 go, I go, what-e’er the cost; I go, I go to save the lost.
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F. E. Belden
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I Go To Prepare A Place

Eb
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1.Bless - ed prom -ise of the Mas - ter, faith - ful, true in ev - ’ry line,
2.Man - y sad ones look with long -ing to the land from sor - row free,
3. At the dawn -ing of the mom -ing when the bells of heav - en ring,
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Com -ing from a heart of mer-cy, spo-ken by the lips  di - vine,
To the bright, e - ter - nal coun-try just be - yond death’s nar - row sea,
And the Sav - ior comes in glo - ry home His faith - ful ones to bring,
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Cheer - ing hearts for com - fort seek - ing, mak - ing earth with hope to shine:
To the prom - ise which as - sures them that His own with Him shall be:
They will reign with Him for - ev - er, ‘tis the prom -ise of the King:
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“ go to pre-pare a place for you.” « .
“ go to pre-pare a place for you.” And if 1 gOA dif I ang pre-pare - a
“ go to pre-pare a place for you.” nd 1 go and pre-pare a
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I Go To Prepare A Place
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place for you,

I

will come

I

will come

a - gain, a - gain, and re -
I will come a- gain, I will come a - gain,
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I Have A Father In The Promised Land
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1.1 have a Fa-ther in the prom-ised land, I have a Fa - ther in the prom-ised land;
2.1 have a Sav-ior in the prom-ised land, I have a Sav -ior in the prom-ised land;
3.1 have a crown in the prom-ised land, I have a crown in the prom-ised land;
4.1 hope to meet you in the prom-ised land, I hope to meet you in the prom-ised land;
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My Fa-ther calls me, I must go, To meet Him in the prom-ised land.
My Sav-ior calls me, I must go, To meet Him in the prom-ised land.
When Je - sus calls me, I must go, To wear it in the prom-ised land.
At Je -sus’ feet, joy - ous band, We’ll praise Him in the prom -ised land.
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=3.T1 a-way, I'll a-way to the prom-ised land, I'll a-way, I'll a - way
4. We’ll a - way, We’ll a-way to the prom -ised land, We’ll a-way, We’ll a - way
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to the prom-isedland, My Fa-ther calls me, I must go, To meet Him in the prom-ised land.
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Words: Old Revival Song
Music: Lucius Hart
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I Have A Friend Who Walks With Me
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1.1 have a Friend who walks with me By wa - ters still  or
2.1 have a Friend who will not fail Tho> sin may tempt and
3. With such a Friend to help me  on, I'm nev - er, nev - er
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storm - y sea; Se - rene I  go— why need I fear? Just when I
doubts as - sail; What mat - ter, then, what foes ap - pear? Just when I
left a - lone, For all the way He gives me cheer, Just when I
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need Him He is near Mo - ment by mo - ment He dear - er grows,
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Each step of the way His love He shows, He puts with - in my
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heart a song of cheer, Just when I need Him He 1is near. A - men.
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Words: Florence Jones Hadley
Music: Samuel W. Beazley
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I Have A Home Above

HOPE S. M.
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1.1 have a home a - bove, From sin and sor - row free;
2.My Fa- ther's gra - cious hand Has built this sweet a - bode;
3.My Sav -ior's pre - cious blood Has made my ti - tle sure;
4. The Com - fort - er has come, The ear - nest has been giv'n;
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A man - sion which e - ter - nal love De - signed and formed for me.
From ev - er - last - ing it was planned— My dwell - ing place for God.
He passed thru death's dark rag-ing flood To make my rest se - cure.
He leads me on - ward to the home Re - served for me in heav'n.
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Words: Henry Bennett
Music: G. Paiesello, 1787
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I Have A Savior
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1.1 have a Sav - ior, He died for mex/ In cru - el an-guish
2.1 have a Keep-er He now pre-vails, I fear no e - vil
3.1 have a Mas -ter He bids me go Res - cue lost sin - ners
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On Cal - v'ry's tree. I do not mer - it Such love di - vine,

What - €e'er as - sails. His arms en - fold me Safe and se - cure,

From sin and woe. I love to serve Him, This Mas - ter true,
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On - ly Gods mer - cy Makes Je - sus mine.
In His blest keep - ing  Vict - 'ty is  sure. Je - sus, my Sav - ior,
Now 1 am will - ing His will to do.
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I come to Thee In full sur - ren - der Thine own to be.
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Words and Music: Robert Harkness
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I Have Heard Of A Land
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1.1 have heard of a land On a far - a - way strand, In  the
2. There are ev - er green trees That bend low in the breeze, And their
3. There's a home in that land, At the Fa - ther's right hand, There are
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Bi - ble the sto - ry is told, Where cares nev - er  come,
fruit - age is  bright - er than gold; There the throne of God stands,
man - sions whose joys are un - told; And per - en - ni - al spring,
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Nev - er dark - ness nor gloom,
In that fair - est of lands, And noth-ing shall ev - er grow old.
Where the saints ev - er sing,
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In that beau - ti - ful land, On the far - a - way strand, No storms
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with their blasts ev - er  frown; The street, I am told, is
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Words: Mrs. F. A. F. White

Music: Mark M. Jones
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I Have Heard Of A Land
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paved with pure gold, And the sun, it shall nev - er go down.
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I Have Heard Of The Joy

THE SOUL’S SWEET HOME
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1.1  have heard of the joy of the soul’s sweet home, Where the wea-ry and
2.In its har - bor of rest are the white, white sails, Of the ships that have
3. To that won - der - ful land, with its fade - less flow’rs, With its beau - ti - ful
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way - worn at last shall come; And the light of its beau-ty 1 long to see,
weath-ered the bit - ter  gales; And they strive no more as at peace they lie,
birds and its per-fumed bow’rs, We are sail - ing on, and the years are few
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When the glo - ry of heav - en shall shine on me.
For  the storms of the earth - life have all passed by. Oh, the soul’s sweet home! Oh, the
Ere its har - bor of rest shall ap - pear in view.
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cit - y fair! Thru the gold - en gates we shall en - ter there; Oh, the light of its
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Words: Mrs. A. L. Davison

Music: J. H. Fillmore
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I Have Heard Of The Joy
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beau-ty I long to see, When the glo - ry of heav-en shall shine on me.
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I Have My Doubts, I Have My Fears

(JESUS HELPS ME ON)
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1.1 have my doubts, I have my fears, I have my tri - als and my tears,
2. Tho> as by fire I'm of - ten tried, He nev - er leaves my wea -1y side,
3.His love di - vine doth Ilin - ger near, My earth-1ly pil - grim-age to cheer,
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But thru the mist and cloud of years, Je-sus helps me on. i
And keeps me in His love so wide— Je-sus helps me on.
And calms with-in my heart of fear— Je-sus helps me on.
Je - sus helps me on.
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Je - sus helps me on, Je - sus helps me
Je - sus  helps me on,
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on; Thru all that comes to me, His
Je - sus helps me on; X
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guid - ing hand I see, For Je - sus helps me on. A - men.
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Words and Music: Samuel W. Beazley
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I Have Nothing To Do With Tomorrow
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1.1 have noth - ing to do with to - mor - row, Its sun-light I
2.0th - er  work - ers may gath - er the har - vestt And reap from the
3.S0 Ive noth -ing to do with to - mor - row, Its bur - dens then
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nev - er may  see; So to - day with the plow in the fur - row,
fields I have sown, But if  ostill I am faith - ful in  sow - ing,
why  should I bear? Should He fill it with joy or with sor - row,
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In the vine - yard I faith - ful would be.
I  shall hear from my Mas - ter "Well done." I have noth-ing to
He will help me, with Him all to share.
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do with to - mor-row, My Sav - ior will make that His care,
His care,
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Its grace and its strength I can't bor-row, So why should I bor-row its care?
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Words: Major D. W. Whittle
Music: May Whittle Moody
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I Have Precious News To Tell
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1. have pre - cious news to tell, hal - le - lu-jah! Christ has come with

2.1t was Christ’s re - demp - tion blood, hal - le - lu - jah! That re - stored my

3.1 have found a pre - cious friend, hal - le - lu-jah! On whose help I
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me to dwell, hal - le - lu - jah! By His grace and pow’r di - vine, He  has

soul to God, hal - le - lu - jah! He the cleans-ing stream ap - plied, Flow - ing

can de-pend, hal - le - lu - jah! Since He took my sins a - way, He has
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changed this heart of mine, And He whis-pers, “I am thine,” hal - le - lu - jah!
from His wound-ed side; I am saved and jus - ti - fied, hal - le - [u - jah!
taught me how to pray, And to do His will each day, hal - le - lu - jah!
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Hal - le - lu jah! 'm re - deemed! Oh, so
Hal - le - lu - jah Im re-deemd! oh, hal - le - 1lu-jah! I'm re-deem’d! Oh, so
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I Have Precious News To Tell
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won - drous-ly re - deem’d! I’'m re - joic-ing night and day,
won-drous -ly re-deem’d, yes, oh, so  won-drous-ly re-deem’d!
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As 1 walk the nar-row way, For He washed my sins a- way, hal - le - lu - jah!
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I Have Stood Upon The Mountain
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1.1 have stood up - on the moun - tain, And have
2. Thru the wa - ters of af - flic - tion, With my
3.1 can bear my cross with pa - tience, For I

looked be-yond the
Sav - ior I

sea,
have passed,
know the time will come,
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O’er the love - ly fields of prom - ise In a land so dear to me.
But His arms were still a - round me, And my care on Him I cast,
When a - mong the tried and faith - ful, I shall gath - er safe -ly home,
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And my soul with bliss en - chant - ed, Heard the ech - o of a song,
E - ven there, my soul up - lift - ed, Heard the ech - o of a song,
And my toil will seem as noth - ing, To the rap - ture of the song,
\ ® ®» e S
: ’ = | ! o - - - -
L, S-S B I | A
/7 g v v 7 7 Y v
~
?QIEJ\] B e e e Dy afv A -
e / / ] X / |
& £ s 8 3 5 4 8¢ ° o5 o °
That my tongue shall sing for - ev - er, When [ join the ran - somed throng.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Hubert P. Main
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I Have Wonderful Peace
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1.Since my soul s for - giv - en and rec - on -ciled, I have won - der- ful

2. As He walk - eth be - side me to help and cheer, I have won - der-ful

3. While I hide ‘neath the wings of Al - might-y love, I have won -der- ful

4. In the dark - ness of night or the noon-tide heat, I have won - der- ful
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peace in the Lord, Now He owns me and «calls me His lov - ing child,
peace in the Lord; Sure no il can be - fall me while He is near,
peace in the Lord;, As my feet bear me on to the home a - bove,
peace in the Lord; He is all  things to me, and His love is sweet,
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I have won - der - ful peace in the Lord. I have peace, bless - ed
won - drous peace,
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peace, Faith is an-chored to God’s ho - ly Word, I have peace,

sweet peace,

won-drous peace,
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I Have Wonderful Peace
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heav’'n - ly peace, I have won - der - ful peace in the Lord.
sweet peace, R
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I Hear A Voice, ‘Tis Soft And Sweet

VOX SALVATORIS
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1.1 hear a voice, 'tis soft and sweet, It bids my sin-sick soul re - joice;
2. When wea-ry with my load of guilt, Il not for-get that "Christ is all;"
3.My soul is trou- bled like the sea, The surg-ing bil-lows 7toll a - round;
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The same was heard in Sa - lem's street, And in the moun - tain's cool re - treat,

For me His pre - cious blood was spilt; He sweet-1ly says, "Come, if thou wilt;"
But He who calmed far Gal - i - lee Doth kind - ly say, "Peace be to thee;"
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My  Sav-ior's voice.

How glad the call! Sweet - er than chim-ing bells, Soft - er than eve-ning

How blest the sound!
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rills, The voice that tells of  par - don— par - don, peace and heav'n.
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Words: Rev. Robert F. Semple

Music: Beardsley Van Water
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I Hear Ten Thousand Voices Singing
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1.1 hear ten thou-sand voic - es sing - ing Their prais - es to  the
2.0n Chi - na's shores [ hear His prais - es From lips that once kissed
3. The song has sound-ed o'er the wa - ters, And In - dia's plains re -
4. On Af - ric's sun - ny shore glad voic - es Wake up the mom of
5.0%er prai - ries wild the song is spread-ing, Where once the war - cry
6. Hark! hark! a loud - er sound is boom - ing O'er heav'n and earth o'er
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Lord on high, Far dis - tant shores and hills are ring - ing

i - dol stones, Soon as His ban - ner He up - rais - es,
ech - o joy; Be - neath the moon  sit In - dia's daugh - ters,

Ju - bi - lee; The Ne - gro, once a slave, re - joic - es,
sound - ed loud, But now the eve - ning sun is shed - din
land and sea, The an - gel's trump pro - claims His com - ing,
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With  an - thems of their na - tion's joy— "Praise  ye the Lord! for
The Spir - it moves the breath - less bones,— "Speed, speed Thy work o'er
Soft sing - ing, as the wheel they ply— "Thanks to Thee, Lord! for
Who's freed by Christ is dou - bly free,— "Sing, broth - ers, sing! yet
His rays up - on a pray - ing crowd,— "Lord  of all world E -
Our day of end-less Ju - bi - lee— "Hail to Thee, Lord! Thy
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He has giv - en To lands in dark - ness hid His light; As morn - ing
land and o - cean; The Lord in tri - umph has gone forth, The na - tions
hopes of glo - ry, For peace on earth to us  re-vealed; Our cher - ished
man-ya na - tion Shall hear the voice of God and live: E'en we  are
ter - nal Spir - it! Thy light up - on our dark-ness shed! For Thy dear
peo - ple praise Thee, In ev - 'ty land Thy Name we sing, On heavn's ¢ -
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Words: H. W. Fox, 1848

Music: J. H. Maunder, 1894
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I Hear Ten Thousand Voices Singing
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rays light the heav - en,
hear with strange e - mo - tion,

His word has chased a - way our night."
i - dols fell be - fore Thee,

From east to west from south to north."

Thy Spir - it has our par - don sealed."
her - alds of sal - va - tion; The word He gave, we'll free - ly give."

love for Je - sus' mer - it, From joy - ful hearts be wor - ship paid."
ter - nal throne up - raise Thee: Take Thou Thy pow - er Thou glo - rious King."
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I Hear The Voice Of Jesus Say

WILBER C. M. D.

The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst - y

Look un - to Me, thy mom shall rise,
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1.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say,— "Come un - to Me and  rest;
2.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say,— "Be -hold I free - ly give
3.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, "1 am this dark world's light;
be
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Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast!" I came to

one, Stoop down, and drink, and live!" I came to
And all thy day be bright!" I look'd to
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Je-sus as I was, Wea -1y, and worn, and sad; [ found in Him a
Je-sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream; My thirst was quench'd, my
Je-sus, and I found In Him my Star, my Sun; And in that light of
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rest - ing - place, And He has made me glad, And He has made me glad.
soul re - vivid, And now 1 live in Him, And now I live in  Him.
life I walk, Till all my jour - ney's done, Till all my  jour-ney's done.
_ bn _ e 2. o < - .
#E@ ﬁ * ) WA i l l'/ "/ I/) / [ l -~
< V¥ i I'/ i D I'/ | 4 |4 l D

Words: Horatius Bonar
Music: S. M. Bixby
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I Hear The Words Of Jesus
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1.1 hear the words of Je - sus, They speak of peace with God;
2.His word di - vine -1y bless -ed, It shows me what I am,;
3.0h! hear the words of Je - sus, The tid - ings are for thee;
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see the Lamb, Christ Je - sus, Who bore my heav -y load;
His cross it brings sal - va - tion, The vic - tims was the Lamb;
Oh! clasp the  cross of Je - sus, And there for ref - uge flee;
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I trust the blood of Je - sus, From sin it sets me free,

His blood pro - cur - eth par - don, And jus - ti - fies the soul,

Oh! trust the blood of Je - sus, Be saved this ver - y  hour;
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I love the name of Je - sus, Who gave Him - self for me.

His name, how sweet and pre - cious, It makes the sin - ner whole.
Oh! love the name of Je - sus, Blest name of won - drous pow'.
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Words: George C. Needham

Music: C. C. Case
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I Heard A Sound Of Voices
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1.1 heard a sound of voic - es A - round the great white throne,
2.From ev - 'ty clime and kin - dred, And na - tions from a - far,
3.1 saw the ho - ly cit y, The New Je - ru - sa - lem,
4 And there mno sun was need - ed, Nor moon to shine by  night,
5.0 great and glo-rious vi - sionl The Lamb up - on  His throne;
6.0 Lamb of God Who reign - estt Thou Bright and Morn - ing Star,
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With  harp - ers harp - ing on their harps To Him that sat there - on:
As ser - ried ranks re - turn - ing home In trt - umph from a  war,
Come down from heavn, a bride a - dorned With jew - eled di - a - dem;
God's glo - 1y did en - light - en all, The Lamb Him - self the light;
0] won - drous sight for man to see! The Sav - ior with His own:
Whose glo - ry  light - ens that new earth Which now we see from far!
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"Sal - va - tion, glo - 1y, hon - or!" I heard the song a - rise,
I heard the saints up - rais - ing, The myr - iad hosts a - mong,
The flood of  crys - tal wa - ters Flowed down the gold - en street;
And there  His ser - vants serve Him, And, life's long bat - tle o'er,
To drink  the liv - ing wa - ters And stand up - on the shore,
@) wor - thy Judge e - ter - nal! When Thou dost bid wus come,
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Words: Godfrey Thring
Music: Henry J. Storer

—

PDHymns.com



I Heard A Sound Of Voices
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thru the courts of heavn it rolled In won-drous har - mo - nies.
In praise of Him Who died and lives, Their one glad tri-umph - song.
And na - tions bro't their hon - ors there, And laid them at her feet.
En - throned with Him, their Sav - ior, King, They reign for ev - er - more.
Where nei - ther sor - row, sin, nor death Shall ev - er en - ter more.
Then o - pen wide the gates of pearl, And call Thy ser-vants home. A -men.

A\.:,A#Jﬁ%ﬁffhﬁJ.

L Craiong

PDHymns.com




I Heard The Voice Of Jesus Say (Arr. 1)
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1.1 heard the voice of Je-sus say, "Come un - to Me and rest;

2.1 heard the voice of Je-sus say, "Be - hold, I free - ly give

3.1 heard the voice of Je-sus say, "I am  this dark world's light;
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Lay down, thou wea-1ry one, lay down Thy head wup - on My breast."
The liv - ing wa-ter: thirst - y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live."
Look un - to Me, thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright!"
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I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea-ry and worn and  sad;
I came to Je - sus and I drank Of that life giv - ing stream:
I came to Je - sus and 1 found In Him my Star, my  Sun;
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I found in Him a rest-ing place, And He has made me glad.
My thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, And now I live in  Him.
And in  that  light of life Il walk Till trav'-ling days are done.
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Words: Horatius Bonar

Music: Spohr

PDHymns.com



I Heard The Voice Of Jesus Say (Arr. 2)

Words: H. Bonar

Music: W. H. Havergal
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1.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say,— "Come un - to me and rest;
2.1 came to Je - sus as I was, Wea - ry, and worn, and sad;
3.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say—~ "Be-hold, I free - 1ly give
4.1 came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream;
" P = o ® ’ @ = o J Z @)
’lo L‘ULIP) | | ] ] b [ I [ @ )
~Z V1) o”] F P ] | i o] o”] F !
0 by ] — |
(o> o’ e o . = . o
NV ‘ | ‘
J [ 4 & = @ ©O
Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast!"
I found in Him a rest - ing-place, And He hath made me glad.
The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst - y  one, Stoop down, and drink, and live!"
My thirst was quench'd, my soul re-vived, And now I live in  Him.
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I Heard The Voice Of Jesus Say (Arr. 3)

VOX DILECTI C. M. D.
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1.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Come Un - to Me and rest;
2.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Be - hold! I free - ly give
3.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, "I am this dark world's Light;
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Lay down, thou wea -ry one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast;"

The liv - ing - wa - ter; thirst - y one! Stoop down, and drink and live:"
Look un - to Me; thy mormn shall rise, And all thy day be bright:"
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I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea -ry, and  worn, and sad:
I came to Je - sus, and 1 drank Of that life - giv - ing stream;
I  looked to Je - sus, and I found, In Him, my Star, my Sun;
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I found in Him a rest - ing place, And He has made me glad.
My thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, And now I live in Him.

And, in that light of life, I11 walk Till trav-'ling days are done.
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Words: Horatius Bonar, D. D.

Music: Rev. John B. Dykes
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I Heard The Voice Of Jesus Say (Arr. 4)
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1.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, “Come un - to Me and rest;
2.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, “Be - hold, I free - ly give
3.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say “I am this dark world’s Light;
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Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head wup - on My breast.”
The liv - ing wa - ter, thirst - y one, Stoop down and drink and live.”
Look un - to Me, thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright”
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I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea -1y and worn and sad;
I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream;
I looked to Je - sus, and I found In Him my Star, my Sun;
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I found in  Him a rest - ing place, And He has made me glad.
My thirst was quenched, my soul re - vived, And now I live in Him.
So in that Light of life [I’'ll walk Till trav-’ling days are done. A - men.
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Words: Horatius Bonar (1846)
Music: Johann C. H. Rink (1770-1846)
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I Hold To His Hand
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I.I  hold to the hand of my Sav - ior and Friend, He shields me from
2.1 hold to His hand when the storm-clouds a - rise, He speaks and the
3.1 hold to the hand that 1is stead - fast and sure, No oth - er foun -
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e - wvil till dan - gers all end, He’ll take me to heav - en where
shad - ows roll back from the skies, ‘Tis won - der - ful gl - ory for
da - tion is ev - er se - cure, I look for the home that will
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voic - es now blend;
our hu - man eyes; I hold to the hand of my Lord
ev - er en - dure;
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Dai-ly I hold to the scarred hand of my dear Lord,
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I hold to the hand of my Sav - ior and
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I Hold To His Hand
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Savi - or and King, Till I am safe in that glad home,
SN N0\ T N S A N
. s ® @< - / I !
Z VDb | | | / i/ | /
/1 | v | 4 v r
King, Till safe in that cit - y  where
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an - gels of God prais - es now sing; v Ev -er He leads
‘h ‘[ He leads me so
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an - gels now sing;
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gen - tly a - long where sparkl - ing pure, still wa - ters flow, And
gen - tly  where still wa - ters flow,
T Y P — ]|._ ]|._ ® e e e N A et o
* 7 3  — — p— .
Z VD 17 WA WA | A WA WA WA WA A
ey y v | p p p p 4 4 4 4
IO | !7. LV- I( A A \l i ‘l lh J . J ﬂ_‘l- ‘l__
A\N3. D > - - .- & o o i
J 2R AR v D | rrrvy 1ty rv
tells me of heav - en where I long to go.
tells me of love, heav-en a - bove where I ev-er long, yes, I long to go.
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I Know Gods Promise Is True
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1. For God so loved this sin - ful world, His Son He free - ly gave,
2.1 was a way-ward, wan - d'ring child, A slave to sin and fear,
3. The "who - so - ev - er" of the Lord, I trust-ed was for me;
4. E - ter - nal life, prom -ised be - low, Now fills my heart and soul,;
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That who-so - ev - er would o - bey, E - ter - nal life should have.
Un - til this bless-ed prom -ise fell Like mu - sic on my  ear.
I took Him at His gra- cious word, = From sin He set me free.
Il sing His praise for - ev - er - more, Who has re-deemed my  soul.
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'Tis  true, O, yes, 'tis  true, God's won - der-ful prom-ise is true,
yes, the prom-ise is true, 'tis true,
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For I've trust-ed, and test-ed, and tried it, And I know God's prom-ise is true.
'tis true.
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Words and Music: Mrs. C. H. Morris
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I Know He Is Mine
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1.My heart was not right In my dear Sav-ior's sight, 1 knew not the
2. My soul was dis - trest, With its sor - row op - pressed, Till Je - sus my
3.1 walk in the light Of His pres-ence so  bright, His love makes my
4. And there ev - er - more Il my Sav-ior a - dore, Give praise to His
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peace all sub - lime; 1 came to His side, And His blood was ap - plied,

Sav - ior [
heav - en

found, But now He's my theme, While His word keeps me clean,

be - low, Il sing of His grace Till I see His dear face,
pow - er di - vine, Il fall at His feet And the sto - ry re - peat,
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Hal - le - lu - jah, I know He is mine! I know He is
Hal - le - lu - jah, His grace doth a - bound! Je-sus is mine,
With the dear ones washed whit - er than snow.
Hal - le - lu - jah, I know He is mine!
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mine, Yes, I  know He is mine Il
yes He is mine, Je - sus is mine, yes He is mine,
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Words and Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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I Know He Is Mine
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doubt Him no long - er, | know He is mine.
doubt Him no more, doubt Him no long-er, I know my dear Sav-ior is mine.
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I Know He’s Mine
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1. There’s One a-bove all earth-ly friends Whose love all earth - ly love tran -scends,
2.He’s mine be-cause He died for me, He saved my soul, He set me free;
3.He’s mine be-cause He’s in my heart, And nev-er, nev - er will we part;
4. Some day up -on the streets of gold Mine eyes His glo - ry shall be - hold,
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It is my Lord and Christ di - vine, My Lord, be - cause I know He’s mine.
With joy 1 wor-ship at His shrine And cry, “Praise God, I know He’s mine.”
Just as the branch is to the vine I'm joined to Christ; I know He’s mine.
Then, while His arms a - round me twine, I'll cry for joy, “I know He’s mine.”
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I know He’s mine,
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this friend so dear,
I know He’s mine, this friend so dear, this friend so dear,

He lives with
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me He’s ev - er near; Ten thou - sand
>
He lives with me, He’s ev-er near, He’s ev - er near
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Words: Johnson Oatman
Music: Benjamin F. Butts PDH
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I Know He’s Mine
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charms a - round Him shine,
Ten thou - sand charms a - round Him shine,
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And, best of all, I know He’s mine.
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I Know His Voice

“They know His voice.” — John 10:4

Words: Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.
Music: Howard E. Smith
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1. Tho' I my Sav -ior may not see, Yet ev - ry hour He speaks to

2. How of - ten, tho I see no form, I hear His voice a - bove the

3. He speaks to me of truth and right, Of joy and rest be-yond our
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me, And since I made of Him my choice, O praise the Lord, I
storm; He bids the waves their tu - mult cease, The sun breaks forth and
sight; He speaks to  me of peace and love, And tells me of the
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know His  voice. I know His voice, my Sav - ior's
all is  peace. . .
I I know His voice,
home a - bove.
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voice, And oh, it makes my heart re -
my Sav - ior's voice, And oh, it makes
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I Know His Voice
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joice, When -ev - er He shall speak to
my heart re - joice, When - ev - er He
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me; O praise the Lord 1 know His voice.
shall speak to me, I know His voice.
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1.1 know I love Thee bet - ter, Lord, Than an - y earth - ly joy;
2.1 know that Thou art near - er still Than an - y earth - ly throng;
3.0 Sav - ior, pre - cious Sav - ior mine! What will Thy pres - ence be,
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For Thou hast giv- en me the peace Which noth - ing can de -  stroy.
And sweet - er is the thot of Thee Than an - y love - ly song.
If such a life of joy can crown Our walk on earth with Thee?
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The half has nev - er yet been told, Of love so full and free!
yet been told,
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The half has nev-er yet been told, The blood— it cleans-eth me.
yet been told,
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Words: Frances R. Havergal

Music: R. E. Hudson
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I Know I Shall See Him
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1. Some - times, to my heart comes a vi - sion of joy, When Je - sus my
2.How blest are the mo - ments when faith can be - hold The foot-steps of
3.How sweet the com-mun - ion we have with Him here; Un - seen, yet so
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Sav - ior draws near; He gives me the peace that no ill can de-stroy;
Christ in  the way! But O, we look for - ward to rap-ture un-told,
pre - cious is He; Some day, face to face, where there com-eth no tear,

draws near;
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His voice I seem al - most to  hear
Where shin - eth  the shad - ow - less day!
Our King in His beau - ty we’ll see.
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I know 1 shall see Him on
shall
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high, I know I shall see Him on high; When faith yields to
see Him on high, shall see Him on high;
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I Know I Shall See Him
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I Know My Heavenly Father Knows
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1.1 know my heavn-ly Fa - ther knows The storms that would my way op-pose;
2.1 know my heavn-ly Fa - ther knows The balm [ need to soothe my woes;
3.1 know my heavn-ly Fa - ther knows How fraill 1 am to meet my foes,
4.1 know my heavn-ly Fa - ther knows The hour my jour-ney here will close,
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N L sy @ T @& — | o o oo
b b F o e e ———
[ [ I/ [/ 4 L/ 7 D I/ A [
e I N A 4 r—v F b F b b b r- v |

| N | h h |
y 4 IDup T\ . I l. ] ]. Y I. I | | I ]. d) d" \, -
SR e e e B e ST t'ﬁ-k' Se=—
But He can drive the clouds a-way, And turn my dark-ness in - to day,
And with His touch of love di-vine, He heals this wound - ed heart of mine,

But He my cause will ¢'er de-fend, Up - hold and keep me to the end,
And may that hour, O, faith-ful Guide Find me safe shel - tered by Thy side,
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And turn my dark - ness in - to  day.

He  heals this wound -ed heart of mine. He knows, He
Up- hold and keep me to the end. My Fa- ther knows,
Find me safe shel-tered by Thy side.
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knows The storms that would my way op - pose; He
I'm sure He knows that would my way op - pose;
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Words: S. M. I. Henry

Music: E. O. Excell
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I Know My Heavenly Father Knows
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knows, He knows, And tem-pers ev-'ry wind  that blows.
My Fa-ther knows, I'm sure He knows, the wind that blows.
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I Know My Name Is There
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1.My name is n the book of Life, O Dbless the name of Je-sus!
2. My name once stood with sin - ners, lost, And bore a pain - ful re-cord;
3. Yet in - ward trou - ble of - ten cast A shad-ow o'er my ti- tle;
4. While oth - ers climb thru world - ly strife, To carve a name  of hon- or,
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I rise a-bove all doubt and strife, And read my ti - tle clear.
But by His blood the Sav - ior cross'd, And placed it on His roll.
But now with full sal - va - tion blest, Praise God! it's ev - er clear.

High up in heav - en's book of Life, My name is writ - ten there.
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I know, I  know My name is there;
I know, I tru - ly know, I know my name is there;
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I know, I  know My name is writ - ten there.
I know my name 1is there,
. J T ; ; n —
o 1 I o w o1 @ @
51 Pr—7 g A 7 | 71 E I 7 ' T
~ V 17 b A ] [ | ™4 I | 4 [ | 4 14 . I |
P ¥ — | b 1

Words: D. S. Warmer

Music: R. E. Warren
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I Know My

Sin And Weakness
Y.

With expression (Y.P.S.C.E)
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1.  know my sin and weak - ness, My faults and fol - lies too,
2.To Thee, my pre-cious Sav - ior, My prom - ise I re - new,
3.As - sist me, O my Sav - ior, My heart and mind re - new,
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Yet this is my en-deav - or, And this one thing I do:
And with my best en-deav - or, Lord, this one thing I do:
And help my weak en -deav - or, While this one thing I do:
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Il leave the past that 1 de - plore, And seek-ing things that are be-fore,
Since Thou hast died my debt to pay, Since Thou hastwashedmy sins a-way,
Since Thou hast shed Thy blood for me, I con - se - crate my life to Thee;
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I will press on to win the prize That waits  for me be-yond the skies!
I trust Thy blood and right-eous-ness, And t'ward the prize I on-ward press.
And trust Thy mer - cy and Thy grace To help me on to win the race.
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Words: Mrs. S. K. Brown, 1892
Music: Frank N. Shepperd, 1892
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I Know My Sin And Weakness

Refrain
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win the prize, That waits for me be-yond the skies,

Lord, this one thing I do!
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I Know That Jesus LLoves Me
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song my heart is

sing - ing,

V.4

A note of glad-ness ring-ing, E - ter-nal joy 'tis
2. Since my Re-deem-er found me, And plac'd his arms

a-round me, My foes can ne'er con-

found me,
fear Him, I know that Je-sus loves me.

I know that Je-sus loves me.

I know that Je-sus loves me, I
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3.I'm dai-ly liv-ing near Him, And when Hespeaks I hear Him, I know [ need not
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bring - ing, [ know that Je-sus loves me.

know that
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Je-sus loves

me; Wher-c'er 1 be

'tis joy to me To know that Je-sus loves me.
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Words: Grace R. Atkins

Music: Haldor Lillenas
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I Know That My Redeemer Lives (Arr.1/3 vs.)
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1.1 know (I know) that my Re - deem - er lives, And ev - er
2.He wills (He wills) that I should ho - ly be, In word, in
3.1 know (I know) that o - ver yon - der stands A place pre -
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prays (and ev - er prays) for me; 1 know (I know) e - ter - nal
tho't, (in word, in tho't) in deed; Then I  (then I) His ho - ly
pared (a place pre-pared) for me; A home, (a home) a house not
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life He gives, From sin and sor - tow free.
face may see, When from this earth - life freed. I know, 1 know that
made with hands, Most won - der - ful to see.
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my Re - deem - er lives, I know, I know e - ter - nal
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life Hegives; 1 know, I know that my Re-deem-er lives.

I  know that my Re - deem-er lives, that
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Words Arranged and Music: Fred A. Fillmore
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I Know That My Redeemer Lives (Arr.1/4 vs.)

Words Arranged and Music: Fred A. Fillmore
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1.1 know (I know) that my Re - deem - er lives, And ev - er
2.He wills (He wills) that I should ho - ly be, In word, in
3.1 know (I know) that un - to sin - ful men His sav - ing
4.1 know (I know) that o - ver yon - der stands A place pre -
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prays (and ev - er prays) for me; I know (I know) e - ter - nal
tho't, (in word, in tho't) in deed; Then I  (then I) His ho - ly
grace (His sav - ing graace) is nigh; I know (I know) that He will
pared (a place pre-pared) for me; A home, (a home) a house not
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life He gives, From sin and sor - tow free.
face may see, When from this earth - life freed. I k
; ; now, I know that
come a - gain To  take me home on high.
made with hands, Most won - der - ful to see.
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my Re - deem - er lives, I know, I know e - ter - nal
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life Hegives; 1 know, I know that my Re-deem-er lives.
I  know that my Re - deem-er lives, that
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I Know That My Redeemer Lives (Arr. 2)
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1.1 know  that my Re - deem - er lives, And
2.1 find  Him lift - ing up my  head; He
3.He wills that I should ho - ly be: Can
4.Je - sus, I hang up - on Thy  word: I
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ev - er prays for me; A to - ken

brings sal - va - tion near;  His pres - ence

I with - stand His will?  The coun - sel

stead - fast - ly ‘h be - lieve Thou wilt e -
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of His love He  gives, A pledge of lib - er - ty.
makes me free in - deed, And He will  soon ap - pear.
of His grace in me, He sure - ly shall ful - fill.
turn and claim me, Lord, And to Thy - self re - ceive.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: George F. Handel
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I Know That My Redeemer Lives (Arr. 3)
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1.1 know that my Re - deem - er lives! What com - fort
2.He lives to bless me with  His love; He lives to
3.He lives, my  kind, wise, heavn - ly Friend; He lives, and
4. He lives, and grants me dai - ly breath; He lives, and
5.He lives, all glo - 1y to His name! He lives, my
b : s o . - : #
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this sweet  sen - tence  gives; He lives, He lives who
plead for me a - bove; He lives my hun - gry
loves me to the end; He lives, and while He
I shall  con - quer  death; He lives, my man - sion
Je - sus, still the same! O the  rich joy  this
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once was dead; He lives, my ev - er liv ing  Head.
soul to feed; He lives to help in time  of need.
lives Il sing; He lives, my Proph - et, Priest, and  King!
to pre - pare; He lives to  bring me safe - ly there.
sen - tence gives: [  know that my Re - deem - er lives.
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Words: Samuel Medley
Music: George Burder
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I Know That My Redeemer Lives (Arr. 4)

BRADFORD C. M.
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1. knowthat my Re - deem - er lives, And ev - er prays for me:
2.1 find Him lift - ing up my head; He brings sal - va - tion near:
3. He wills that I should ho - 1ly be: What can with - stand His will?
4.Je -sus, 1 hang up - on Thy word; I stead - fast - ly !h be - lieve
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A to - ken of His love He gives, A pledge of 1lib - er - ty.
His pres-ence  makes me free in - deed, And He will soon ap - pear.
The coun - sel of  His grace in me He sure - ly shall ful - fill.
Thou wilt re - turn, and claim me, Lord, And to  Thy - self re - ceive.
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Words: Charles Wesley

Music: Arr. from Handel
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I Know That My Redeemer Lives (Arr. 5)

“For I know that my Redeemer liveth.” — Job 19:25
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I know that my Re-deem -er lives, And has pre-pared a place for me,
.I'm trust - ing Je - sus Christ for all, I know His blood now speaks for ime;

.I'm now en-rap-tur'd with thethought, 1 stand and won - der at  His love-
I know that Je - sus soon will come, I know the time will not be long,
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D.C—For 1 am on-ly wait-ing here To hear the sum-mons: "Child, come home,"
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And crowns of vic - to - ry He gives To those who would His chil - dren be.

I'm listn-ing for the wel-come call, To say: "The Mas - ter wait - eth thee!"

That He from heav'n to earth was bro't, To die, that I may live a - bove.

'Till T shall reach my heavn-ly home, Andjoin the ev - er - last - ing song.
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For I am on-1ly wait-ing here To hear the sum -mons:"Child, come home!"
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Then ask me not to lin- ger long A - mid the gay and thought - less throng,
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Words: Rev. H. A. Merrill, alt. Last vs. by I. D. S.

Music: Arranged by George C. Stebbins
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I Know That My Redeemer Liveth

Words: Jessie Brown Pounds

Music: J. H. Fillmore

m e s S =
0 | | | . / ] | I3
g s 3 5 . . s s s ¢ 3
1.1  know that my Re - deem - er liv - eth, And that His
2.1 know His prom - ise nev - er fail - eth, The Word He
3.1 know my man - sion He pre - par - eth, That where He
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throne shall ev - er stand; I
speaks, it can - not die; Tho'
is, there 1 may  be; 0]
(1. And that His  throne shall ev - er stand,
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know e - ter - nal life He giv - eth, That grace and pow'r
cru - el death my flesh as -sail - eth, Yet 1 shall see
won - drous tho't, for me He car - eth, And He at last
J,.\ That grace and pow'r)
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-—j And that His throne
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I Know That My Redeemer Liveth
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I Know The Lord Will Find A Way For Me

Words and Music: Traditional
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1.1 know the Lord will find a way for me.
2. The Lord has said, "Go teach the Word to all the world."
3. Won’t it be grand to hear Him say, "Well done,"
s \, ; . ; ; . . ® o @ ,J/I\A: .
. i) i ] - T i i) . h h h e
a ¥ ¥ ! r ¥ ¥ R % % % e F
c~——
0 . \ | A N | N N
b N =) g ﬁ' o dl‘ N d‘l«q’ —
GESE s ——=2 o o 77~
I know the Lord will  find a way for me.
The Lord has said, "Go teach the Word to all the world."
Won’t it be grand to hear Him say, "Well done,"
D N $:-— '8 3 8 - =+ <+ = :
/I p ] I'// I'/I i I'/l I'/I I'/I P' D V b
Ao 4“ e . g Db
e e, ® e b e o o 2 o g
It 1 walk in  heav - en’s light, Shun the wrong and do the right,
If 1 walk in  heav - en’s light, Shun the wrong and do the right,
If 1 walk in  heav - en’s light, Shun the wrong and do the right,
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I know  the Lord will find a way for me.
I know  the Lord will find a way for me.
Won’t it be grand to hear Him say, "Well done."
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I Know Whom I Have Believed (Arr. 1/ 3 vs.)
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1.1 know not why God's won-drousgrace To me He hath made known,
2.1 know not what of good or ill May be re-served for me,
3.1 know not when my Lord may come, At night or noon - day fair,
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Nor why, un-wor - thy, Christ in love Re-deemed me for  His own.
Of wea-ry ways or gold - en days, Be - fore His face I see.
Nor if 11 walk the vale with Him, Or "meet Him in the air."
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But "l know whom I have be - liev-ed, And am per-suad-ed that He is
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Words: El Nathan
Music: James McGranshan

a-ble To keep that which I've com - mit-ted Un-to Him a - gainst that day."
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I Know Whom I Have Believed (Arr. 1/5 vs.)
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1.1 know not why God's won-drousgrace To me He hath made known,
2.1 know not how this sav - ing faith To me He did im - part,
3.1 know not how the Spir - it moves,Con-vinc-ing men of sin,
4.1 know not what of good or ill May be re-served for me,
5.1 know not when my Lord may come, At night or noon - day fair,
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Nor why, un - wor - thy, Christ in love Re - deemed me for His own.

Nor how be - liev - ing In His Word Wrought peace with -in  my heart.
Re - veal-ing Je - sus thru the Word, Cre - at - ing faith in Him.
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Of wea-r1y ways or gold - en days, Be - fore His face I see.
Nor if Il walk the vale with Him, Or '"meet Him in the air."
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But "I know whom 1 have be - liev-ed, And am per-suad-ed that He is
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a-ble To keep that which I've com - mit-ted Un-to Him a - gainst that day."
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Words: El Nathan

Music: James McGranshan
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I Know Whom I Have Believed (Arr. 2)

2 Timothy 1:12
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1.Since on my Sav - ior I be - lieved, His beams a - round me shine;
2.1 know His love, His faith - ful care; His might - y  sav - ing pow’r;
3.In His dear wound - ed hands I leave All that con-cem - eth me;
4. Tho>  all things else should pass a - way, He -change-less, would re - main,
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The Spir - it’s  wit - ness I re - ceived, I know that He 1S mine.
His will - ing - ness to an - swer pray’r, His grace in sun and show’r.
The flow’rs that please, the thorns that grieve, Shall fraught with bless - ing be.
So  will I sing, till dawns His day, Faith’s ju - bi - lant re - frain.
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I Know Whom I Have Believed
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have com - mit - ted un - to Him a - ganst that day.”
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I Lay My Sins On Jesus (Arr. 1)
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1.1 lay my sins on Je - sus, the spot-less Lamb of God;
2.1 lay my mneeds on Je - sus; all  full - ness dwells in  Him;
3.1 long to be like Je - sus— meek, lov - ing, low - ly, mild;
- 1 ® o ® o ) ) ) )
VALY I oo o —» s ¢ [~~~
I | | | | |
| | | | | | | e r F F
() u
oy il I I | | ) )
(e—1—T— ‘J jj ‘j ‘j j I i i | |
ANIV4
— P85 5 % o
He bears them all, and frees us from the ac - curs - ed load.
He heals all my dis - eas - es; my soul He does re - deem.
I long to be like Je - sus— the Fa - ther's ho - ly Child
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I bring my gult to Je - sus, to wash my crim - son stains
I lay my griefs on Je - sus, my bur - dens and my cares;
I long to be with Je - sus, a - mid the heavn - ly throng,
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Clean in His blood most pre - «cious, till not a spot re - mains.
He from them  all re - leas - es; He all my sor-rows shares.
To sing with saints His prais - es, to learn the an - gels' song.
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Words: Horatius Bonar
Music: Anonymous
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I Lay My Sins On Jesus (Arr. 2)

Words: H. Bonar
Music: Thalberg
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1. lay my sins on Je - sus, The spot-less Lamb of God;

2.1 lay my wants on Je - sus, All full - ness dwells in Him;

3.1 rtest my soul on Je - sus, This wea - 1y soul of mine;

4.1 long to be like Je - sus, Meek, lov - ing, low - ly, mild;
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He bears them all and frees wus From the ac - curs - ed load,

He heal - eth my dis - eas - es; He doth my soul re - deem.

His right hand me em - brac - es, I on His breast re - cline.

I long to be like Je - sus, The Fa - ther’s ho - ly child.
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I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash my crim - son stains

I lay my griefs on Je - sus, My bur - dens and my cares;

I love the name of Je - sus, Im - man - uel, Christ the Lord;

I long to be with Je - sus, A - mid the heav’n - ly throng,
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White in His blood most pre - cious, Till not a stain re - mains.

He from them  all re - leas - es, He all my sor - rows shares.

Like fra - grance on the breez - es, His name a - broad 1is poured.

To sing with saints His prais - es, And learn the an - gels’ song.
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I Lay My Sins On Jesus (Arr. 3)
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1. lay my sins on Je - sus, The spot-less Lamb of God,
2.1 lay my wants on Je - sus; All full - ness dwells in Him;
3.1 rest my soul on Je - sus, This wea - 1y soul of mine;
4.1 long to be like Je - sus, Meek, lov - ing, low - ly, mild:
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He bears them all, and frees us From the ac - curs - ed load:
He heals all my dis-eas - e, He doth my soul re - deem:
His right hand me em - brac - es, I on His breast re - cline.
I long  to be like Je - sus, The Fa - ther's ho - ly child:
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I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash my crim - son stains
I lay my griefs on Je - sus, My bur - dens and my  cares;
I love the name of Je - sus, Im - man - uel, Christ, the Lord;
I long to he with Je - sus, A mid the heav'n - ly throng,
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White in His blood most pr\e\-/ cious, Till not a stain re - mains.
He from them all re - leas - es, He all my sor - row shares.
Like  fra - grance on the breez - es, His name a - broad is poured.
To sing with saints His prais - es, To learn the an - gel's song.
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Words: Horatius Bonar, D. D.
Music: R. Menthal
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I Lay My Sins On Jesus (Arr. 4)

ST. HILDA
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1.1 lay my sins on Je - sus, The spot - less Lamb of God;
2.1 lay my wants on Je - sus; All  full - ness dwells in Him;
3.1 rest my soul on Je - sus, This wea - 1y soul of mine;
4.1 long to be like Je - sus, Meek, lov - ing, low - ly, mild;
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He bears them all, and frees wus, From the ac - curs - ed load:
He heals all my dis - eas - es, He doth my soul re - deem:
His right hand me em - brac - es, I on His breast re - cline,
I long to be like Je - sus, The Fa - ther's ho - 1ly Child;
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I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash my crim - son stains
I lay my griefs on Je - sus, My bur - dens and my cares;
I love the Name of Je - sus, E - ma - nuel, Christ  the Lord;
I long to be with Je - sus, A - mid the heav'n - ly throng,
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White in  His blood most pre - cious, Till not a spot re - mains.
He from them all rte - leas -es, He all my sor-rows shares.
Like fra - grance on the breez - es His Name a - broad is poured.
To sing with saints His prais - es, To learn the an - gels' song.
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Words: H. Bonar
Music: J. H. Knecht, et al.
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I Left It All With Jesus (Arr. 1)
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1.1 left it all with Je-sus Long a - go; All my sins [ brought Him,
2.1 leave it all with Je-sus, For He knows How to steal the bit - ter
3.1 leave it all with Je-sus Day by day; Faith can firm - ly  trust Him
4. 0Oh, leave it all  with Je-sus, Droop-ing soul! Tell not half thy sto - 1y,
ytg B8 8" Biew 8% o b 8 o
s S Ls == = — e 7
_— T
() u X | A A | L |
e e e e e e e B T e o g ®® T O
O 24 $$ o oo 8 o g & oo
;5 ‘ & . | V \
And my woe. When by faith I saw Him On the tree, Heard His small, still whis-per,

But

From life's woes; How to
Come what may.

gild
Hope has dropped her
the whole. Worlds on worlds

the tear-drop With Hissmile, Make the
an - chor, Found her rest
are hang-ing On Hishand, Life and death are wait-ing

de - sert gar-den

In the calm, sure ha- ven

"'Tis

Bloom a - while: When

for thee," From my heart
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the bur - den rolled

my weak - ness lean - eth On

a - way— Hap - py day!
His might, All seems light.

Of His breast: Love es-teems it heav-en To a - bide At His side.
His com-mand; Yet His ten - der bos - om Makes thee room— Oh, come home.
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: o, 3 - A e =
A e e e =
2 2 P —
Cres... Rit..
()« . , N ‘D | N | N \ , ,
——h——Nr g~ —
[ an) ] [ S
N A e ———2
From my heart the bur - den Rolled a - way— Hap - py day!
When my weak - ness lean - eth On His might, All seems light.
Love es - teems it heav - en To a - bide At His  side.
Yet His ten - der bos - om Makes thee room— Oh, come home.
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Words: Miss Ellen H. Willis
Music: English
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I Left It All With Jesus (Arr. 2)
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1. Oh, I left it all with Je-sus, long a - go; All my
fong a - go;
2. Oh, I leave it all with Je-sus, for He knows, How to
for He knows,
3. Oh, I leave it all with Je-sus, day by day; Faith can
day by day;
4. Leave, oh, leave it all with Je- sus, droop-ing soul, Tell not

droop -ing soul;
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sins I bro't Him and my woe; When by faith 1 saw Him bleed-ing on the
and my woe;
steal the bit - ter from life'swoes; How to gild the tear of sor-row with His
from life's woes;
firm-ly trust Him, come what may; Hope has dropp'dfor aye her an - chor,foundher
come what may;
half thy sto - ry, but the whole; Worlds on worlds arehang-ing ev - er  on His
but the whole;
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tree; Heard His still small whis - per "Tis for thee!"
on the tree; "Tis for thee!”
smile, Make the de - sert gar - den bloom a - while,
with His smile, bloom a - while,
rest; In the calm, sure ha - ven of This breast,
found her rest; of His breast,
hand, Life and death are wait-ing His com - mand,
on His hand, His com -mand,
—:\—H—H—P—P_ . @ o F p \1 il \» \/ ‘t
; # F E E F 5 5 I I \'/ \'/ I'/ / ‘00

Words: Mrs. E. H. Willis, Arr.

Music: James McGranahan
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I Left It All With Jesus

From my wea-ry heart the bur-denrolled a - way: Hap-py day! hap - py day!¥
Then with all my weak-ness lean-ing on His might, All is light! all is light!
Love es-teems it joy of heav-en to a - bide At His side! at His side!

Yet His ten-der, lov - ing mer - cy make thee room: Oh, come home! oh, come home!
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From my wea-ry heart the bur-den roll'd a - wayp v Hap-py day! hap-py day!
roll'd a - way;

Then with all my weak-ness lean-ing on His might, All is light! all is light!
on His might,
Love es-teemsit joy of heav-en to a - bide, At His side! at His side!
to  a - bide,
Yes, His ten-der lov - ing mer-cy makes thee room, Oh,comehome!  Oh comehome!
makes thee room, /
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I Lift My Heart To Thee
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1.1 my heart to Thee, Sav - ior di - vine,
2. Thine I by all ties; But  chief - ly Thine,
3. To Thee, Thou Dbleed - ing Lamb, I all things  owe;
4.1 pray Thee, Sav - ior, keep Me in Thy love,
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For Thou art all to me, And | am Thine,
That thru Thy sac - 11 - fice Thou, Lord, art mine.
All that I have and am, And all I know.
Un - til death’s ho - ly sleep Shall me re - move
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Is there on earth a clos - er bond than this,
By Thine own cords of love, SO sweet - ly wound
All that I have is now no long - er mine,
To that fair realm, where, sin and sor - TOW o’er,
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That  “my Be - lov - eds mine, and I am His.”
A - rtound me, I to Thee am close - ly bound.
And I am not mine own; Lord, I am Thine.
Thou and Thine own are one for ev - er - more.
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Words: C. E. Mudie
Music: T. M. Mudie
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I Long To Be At Home
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1. My hap - py home be - yond the sky, I Ilong to be at home.
2.1 have some friends, who have gone home, I long to be at home.
3. There we shall reign with Christ on high, [ long to be at home.
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Where we will strike the gold - en lyre, I long to be at home.
They're wait - ing there, for me to come, I long to be at home.
Where tears will nev - er dim our eyes, I long to be at home.
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Sweet home, Blest home, I long to be at home!
Sweet home, hap - py home, Blest home, hap - py home,
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Sweet home, Blest home, I long to be at home!
Sweet home, hap - py home, Blest home, hap - py home,
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Words and Music:

James E. Hunnicutt
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I Long To Be There
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1.My heavn - ly home is bright and fair; 1 long to be there.
2. My Fa - ther's house is built on high; I long to be there.
3. Its glit - tring tow'rs the sun out - shine; I long to be there.
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No pain nor death can en - ter there I long to be there.
Far, far a - bove the star - 1y sky. I long to be there.
That heavn - ly man - sion shall be mine I long to be there.
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Oh, an - gels, guide me home, An - gels, guide me home,
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Oh, an - gels, an - gels, guide me home, An-gels, an - gels, guide me home,
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An - gels, guide me  home, I long to be  there.
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An - gels, an - gels, guide me  home, I long to be  there.

Words: Unknown

Music: Will L. Thompson
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I Looked To Jesus

“I looked to Him, He looked on me, and we were one for ever. — C. H. Spurgeon
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1.1 looked to Je - sus in my sin, My woe and want con - fess-ing;
2.1 looked to Je - sus on the cross, For  me I saw Him dy - ing;
3.1 looked to Je - sus there on high, From death up-raised to glo - ry;
4. He looked on me; O look of love! My heart by it was bro-ken;
5.Now one with Christ, I find my peace In Him to  be a - bid - ing,
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Un - done and lostt 1 came to Him, I sought and found a bless - ing.
God's word be-lieved that all my sins Were there up - on Him ly - ing
I trust - ed in  His pow'r to save, Be-lieved the old, old sto - ry.
And, with that look of love, He gave The Ho - ly Spir -it's to - ken.
And in His love for all my need, In child - like faith con - fid - ing
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I looked to Him, 'Tis true, His "Who - so - ev - er;"
I looked to Him, to Him I looked,
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He looked on me, And we were one for - ev - er"
He looked on me, on me He looked,
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Words: El Nathan

Music: James McGranahan
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1. Gone from my heart the world and all its charms; Now thru the blood I'm
2.0nce I was lost, and way down deep in  sin; Once was a slave to
3.0nce 1 was bound, but now am set free; Once 1 was blind, but
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saved from all a - larms; Down the cross my heart is bend - ing low; The
pas - sions fierce with - in;  Once a - fraid to meet an an - gry God, But
now the light I see; Once was dead, but now in Christ I live, To
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pre - cious blood  of Je - sus cleans-es white as snow. _ _
now I'm cleansed from ev - 'ty stain thru Je - sus' blood. I love Him, I love Him,
tell the world a - round the peace that He doth give.
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Words: London Hymn Book

Music: Stephen C. Foster, arr. D. B. Towner

Be-cause He first loved me, And pur-chased my sal-va - tion on Cal-v'ry's tree.
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I Love Him Best Of All

Do poud ) e M= s
.o ¢ -3 s S 8 ¢ N e
1.1 love the bright hued flow'rs that bloom With - in the wood-land way, I
2.1 love the mer - ry war - bling birds That car- ol all the day, I
3. My cheer-ful home, my hap - py home, 1 Ilove with all my heart, Where
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love the sun - beams warm and bright That with the shad-ows play, The laugh-ing rills that
love the bright-wing'd but - ter - flies A - mid the flow'rs at play. The lit - tle rain-drops
all is peace and joy with -in, And naught but death can part. But in my heart I
e e
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rip - ple by, The trees so strong and tall, But my dear Lord, who lov - eth me,

cool and clear Re - fresh-ing as they fall, But my dear Lord, who lov -eth me,

hear a voice That doth so sweet -1ly «call, It is my Lord, who lov-ecth me,
~ Chorus
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. Best of all, Best of
I love Him best of aj‘ ~ Best of all, best of all, Best of all,
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all, But my dear Lord, who lov-eth me, I love Him best of all
best of all, .
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Words: Ada Blenkhorn
Music: Adam Geibel
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I Love Him More and More

Words and Music: H. Clyde Rose
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1.When 1 hear the sweet old sto-ry of my Lord Though I've heard it
2. When 1 hear the sto - 1y of His love for me, How my man-y
3.Tell it once a - gain, each time [ hear it told, It 1S sweet-er
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oer and Oler, I re - joice and sing, my heart is  filled with cheer,
sins He bore, All my soul goes up to Him in  thank - ful - ness,
than be - fore; I am long - ing just to bear His Dbless - ed mname,
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And I Ilove Him more and more.
A . More and more, more and
nd 1 love Him more and more. M
. ore and more
And to love Him more and more. ’
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more, I love my Sav -ior more and more, And each
more and more, all the more,
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pass-ing day All my way I Ilove my Sav - ior more and more.
yes more and more.
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I Love Jesus
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1. When the world my heart is rend-ing, With its heav - iest storm of care,
2. There's a hand of mer-cy near me, Tho' the waves of trou- ble roar;
3.0, to rest in peace for ev - er, Joined with hap - py souls a - bove,
4. This the hope that shall sus-tain me, Till life's pil - grim - age is past;
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My glad tho'ts to God as-cend-ing, Find a ref - uge from de - spair.
There's an hour of rest to cheer me, When the toils of life are o'er
Where no foe my heart can sev - er From the Sav -ior whom 1 love.
Tears may vex and trou-ble pain me; [  shall reach my home at last.
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I love Je -sus, Hal-le-lu - jah! I love Je-sus, yes, I do, I do love
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Je - sus; He's my Sav - ior; Je - sus smiles, and loves me too.
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Words: William Hiley Bathurst
Music: Arranged
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I Love My Master

Words: Unknown
Music: Samuel S. Wesley, 1864
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1.1 love, 1 love my Mas - ter; I would not go out free—
2.1 would not halve my ser - vice, His on - ly it  must be!
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For He is my Re - deem - er, He paid the price for me.
His on - ly- Who so loved me, And gave Him - self for me.
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I would not leave His ser - vice, It is so sweet and  blest;
He <chose me for His ser - vice, And gave me pow't to  choose
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And in the wea - riest mo - ments, It gives the tru - est rest.
That bless - ed, per - fect free - dom Which 1 shall nev - er Ilose.
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I Love My Redeemer, Don’t You?

With expression
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1. There is One who came down from His Fa -ther a - bove, That the lost He might
2.He has bright-ened the world with His won-der-ful light, And is caus-ing the
3.He s a - ble to keep all who rest in His grace, And is guid -ing us
4.He is build - ing bright homes in the cit - y a-bove, On the shores of the
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seek and save; In the low-land He sought us and of- fered His love, Then His
blind to see; He is help-ing our souls to be true in the fight, And our
on our way; He is mak-ing the world a more beau - ti - ful place For His
crys - tal  sea; Where the faith - ful shall rest in His glo - i - ous love, And re-
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life on the cross He gave.
friend to the end will be. I love this Re-deem-er, don't you?
chil - dren from day to day. don't you?
joice thru e - ter - ni - ty.
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This Sav -ior so lov-ing and true; Be - cause He has died, my trans-
so true;
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Words: James Rowe
Music: William W. Bentley
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I love My Redeemer, Don’t You?
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I Love Thee
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1. love I love Thee, I love  Thee, my Lord;

2. hap - py, I'm hap - py, oh, won - drous - count!

3. Je my Sav - ior, with Thee blest,

4. who's my Sav - ior? He's Sa - lem's bright King;
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I love Sav - ior, I love  Thee, God:
My  joys - mor - tal, I stand mount:
My life - va - tion, my joy and rest:
He  smiles loves me  and helps me sing:
T A
)8 '
Z 2+ | — e
J/ N | -
B { an Bamm m— o
I s
I love love Thee, and that know;
I gaze my treas - ure and long there,
Thy Name my  theme, and Thy love song;
I'll praise praise Him  with notes clear,
y A
s o
10 |l). J ‘\ I | ! .
(o> s—s & 35 o ——
rt g % % =) ' e
But  how much love Thee my ac - tions will show.
With  Je - sus an - gels and kin - dred dear.
Thy grace shall spire both my heart and my tongue.
While riv - ers pleas - ure my spir - it shall cheer. A - men.
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Words: Anonymous

Music: Ingall’s “Christian Harmony”
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I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord (Arr. 1)
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1.1 love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a -  bode;
2.For her my tears shall fall, For her my prayers as -  cend;
3.Je - sus, Thou Friend di - vine, Our Sav - ior and our King!
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The church our blest Re-deem - er saved With His own pre - cious blood.
To her my cares and toils be givin, Till toils and cares shall end.
Thy hand from ev - 'ty snare and foe Shall great de - liv - 'rance bring.
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I love Thy church, O God! Her walls be - fore Thee stand,
Be - yond my high - est joy I prize her heavn - ly  ways,
Sure as Thy truth shall last, To Zi - on shall be givn
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Dear as the ap - ple of Thine eye, And writ-ten on Thy hand.
Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.
The bright - est glo - ries earth can yield, And bright - er bliss of heav'n.
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Words: Timothy Dwight
Music: A. B. Everett
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I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord! (Arr. 2)
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1.1 love Thy king - dom, Lord! The house of Thine a - bode-

2.1 love Thy Church, O God! Her walls be - fore Thee stand,

3.For her my tears shall fall, For her my prayers as - cend—

4.Be - yond my high - est joy I prize her Heavn - ly ways—

5.Sure as Thy truth shall last, To Zi - on shall be givn
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The Church our blest Re-deem - er saved With His own pre - cious blood.
Dear as the ap - ple of Thine eye And grav - en on Thy hand.
To her my cares and toils be givn Till toils and cares shall end.
Her sweet com-mun -ion, sol - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.
The bright - est glo - ries earth can yield, And bright - er bliss of Heav'n.
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Words: Timothy Dwight
Music: Aaron Williams
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I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord (Arr. 3)

CAMBRIDGE S. M.
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1.1 love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of  Thine
2.1 love Thy Church, O God; Her walls be - fore
3.For her my tears shall fall;  For her my pray'rs
4.Be - yond my high - est joy I prize her heavn -
5.Je - sus, Thou Friend di - vine, Our Sav - ior and
6. Sure as Thy truth shall last, To Zi - on shall
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a - bode, The Church our blest Re - deem - er
Thee stand, Dear as the ap - ple of  Thine
as - cend; To her my cares and toils be
ly ways, Her sweet com - mun - ion, sol - emn
our King. Thy hand from ev - 'ty snare  and
be givn  The bright - est glo - ries earth  can
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sav'd With His own pre - cious blood.
eye, And grav - en on Thy hand.
giv'n, Till toils and cares shall end.
VOWS, Her hymns of love and praise.
foe Shall great de - liv - 'rance bring.
yield. And bright - er bliss of heav'n. A - men.
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Words: Rev. J. S. Dwight, 1800
Music: Rev. R. Harrison
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I Love Thy Kingdom Lord (Arr. 4)

SHIRLAND S. M.

0) u | | | ~ | | — ] | | ~
o #6) | | | [ [
(s — e —— g ® [=
MV & o’ ~ ‘ ‘ 1= i #
i — |
1.1 love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode,
2.1 love Thy Church, 0] God! Her walls be - fore Thee stand,
3.For her my tears shall fall; For her my prayers as - cend;
4.Be - yond my high - est joy I prize her heavn - ly ways;
5.Sure as Thy truth shall last, To Zi - on shall be giv'n
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The Church our blest Re - deem - er saved With His own  pre - cious blood.
Dear as the ap - ple of Thine eye, And grav - en on Thy hand.
To her my cares and  toils be givn, Till toils and cares shall end.
Her sweet com - mun - ion, sol - emn vows, Herhymns of love and praise.
The  bright - est glo - ries earth can yield, Andbright - er bliss of heavn.
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Words: Timothy Dwight, D. D.
Music: Samuel Stanley
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I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord (Arr. 5)

STATE STREET S.M.
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1.1 love Thy  king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode,
2.1 love Thy church, O God; Her walls be - fore Thee stand,
3.For her my tears  shall fall, For her my prayers as - cend,
4.Sure as Thy  truth  shall last, To Zi - on shall  be givn
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The church our blest Re-deem - er saved With His own pre-cious blood.
Dear as the ap-ple of Thine eye, And grav-en on Thy hand
To her my cares and toils be giv'n Till toils and cares shall end.
The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright - er bliss of heavn. A - men.
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Words: Timothy Dwight, 1800
Music: Jonathan C. Woodman, 1844
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I Love To Hear The Story (Arr. 1)

SUPPLICATION 7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6
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1.1 love to hear the sto - ry Which an - gel voic - es tell,
2.I'm glad my bless - ed Sav - ior Was once a child like me,
3.To sing His love and mer - cy My sweet - est songs I'll raise;
y | J 7] | » .
O . ' e
Dir s —— o8 8¢ 5 °
: | \ | 4 ! '
/8 SRR — _—
H‘- o L o . ,,A) | dl T
3 7 o o—o 2 * = @ 1"
How once the King of glo - ry Came down on earth to  dwell.
To show how pure and ho - ly His lit - tle ones might be;
And, tho' I can - not see Him, I know He hears my praise;
o
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I am both weak and sin - ful; But this I sure - ly  know,
And if I try to fol - low His foot - steps here be - low,
For He has kind - ly prom - ised That e - ven I may go
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The Lord came down to save me, Be -cause He loved me so.
He nev - er will for - get me, Be -cause He Iloves me so.
To sing a - mong His an - gels, Be - cause He Iloves me so. A - men.
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Words: Mrs. Emily Huntington Miller (1833-1913)
Music: Arthur Henry Mann (1850-1929)
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I Love To Hear The Story (Arr. 2)
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1. love to hear the sto - ry Which an - gel voic - es tell,
2.1 know my Dbless - ed Sav - ior Was once a child like me,
3.To sing His love and mer - ¢y, My sweet-est songs Il raise;
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D.C—-1 love to hear the sto - ry Which an - gel voic - es tell,
O | sing after last verse
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How once the King of Glo -ry Came down on earth to dwell.
To  show how pure and ho - ly His lit - tle ones might be;
And tho I can-not see Him, 1 know He hears my praise;
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How once the King of Glo-ry Came down on earth to dwell. A - men.
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I am both weak and sin - ful, But this I sure - ly know,
And if I try to fol - low His foot- steps here be - low,
For He has kind - ly prom - ised That e - ven I may go
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The Lord came down to save me, Be - cause He loved me so.
He mnev - er will for - get me, Be - cause He loves me so.
To  sing a - mong His an - gels, Be - cause He Iloves me so.
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Words: Mrs. Emily Huntington Miller (1867)

Music: Cyril Bowdler
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I Love To Hear The Story (Arr. 3)
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I.I  love to hear the sto - ry Which an - gel voic - es tell, How once the King of
2.I'm glad my bless-ed Sav - ior Was once a child like me, To show how pure and
3. To sing His love and mer

cy My sweet-est song [I’ll raise; And tho’

I can-not
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Glo - ry came down on earth to dwell. I am both weak and sin - ful, But
ho - 1y His lit-tle ones might be; And if I try to fol - low His
see Him, I know He hears my praise; For He has kind -ly prom - ised That
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this I sure-ly know; The Lord came down to save me Be -cause He loved me so.
foot-steps here be - low, He nev - er will for - get me Be-cause He loves me so.
I shall sure-ly go To sing a - mong His an - gels, Be-cause He loves me so.
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Emily H. Miller
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I Love To Sing Of Heaven

DUNBAR S. M.
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1.1 love to sing of Heav’n, Where white - robed an - gels are; Where
2.1 love to think of Heav’n, Where my Re - deem - er reigns; Where
3.1 love to think of Heav’n, That prom - ised land so fair; Oh,
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Refrain— There’ll  be no sor - row there, There’ll be no  sor - row there; In
D. C. for Refrain
Du N\ e~ ‘ _— Jor Ref
I I\ I\ | [ LN | . [ —_ | | N J— InY [
] I\| | \\' | ! kl\ | I\l h \, q\. 5 5
ﬂ‘ﬂ—w} s ¢ B . ® S grg
man-y a friend is gath - ered safe From fear, and toil, and -care.
rap - turous songs of  tri - umph rise In end - less, joy - ous strains.
how my rap - tured spir - it longs To be for - ev - er there.
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Heav'n a - bove, where all is love, There’ll be no sor - row there. A-men.

Words: L. Hartsough
Music: Charles W. Dunbar
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I Love To Steal Awhile Away (Arr. 1)

Words: Mrs. P. H. Brown

Music: D. Dutton

WOODSTOCK
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1.1 love to steal a - while a- way From ev - 'ry cum - b’ring care,
2.1 love in sol -1 - tude to shed The pen - i - ten - tial tear;
3.1 love to think on mer - cies past, And fu - ture good im - plore,
4.1 love, by faith, to take a view Of bright-er scenes in heav’n;
] | ‘J\ | | o & —
5\:*! I o) ~ o) [ I r ] 'LP [~k
SR =7 s8¢ — F - . S -5
' | Y ! | ! |
O o | | A - [r—
’lJ_ IHI I. I\/ — [ \\) [ | I
&z 88 o o o
| ® O
And spend the hours of set - ting day hum - ble, grate - ful prayer.
And all His prom -is - es to plead, Where none but God can hear
And all my cares and sor - rows cast Him  whom I a - dore.
The pros-pect doth my strength re - new, While here by tem - pests driv’n.
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I Love To Steal Awhile Away (Arr. 2)

ARLINGTON C. M.

Words: Mrs. Phoebe H. Brown
Music: Thomas A. Arne, 1762
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1.1 love to steal a - while a- way From ev' - ry cum - bring care,
2.1 love, in sol - i-tude, to shed The pen - i - ten - tial tear;
3.1 love to think on mer-cies past, And fu - ture good im - plore;
4.1 love, by faith, to take a view Of bright - er scenes in  heav'n;
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And spend the hours of set - ting day In  hum - ble, grate - ful prayer.
And all His prom - is - es to plead Where none but God is near.
And all my cares and sor - rows cast On Him whom I a - dore.
The pros - pect doth my strength re - new, While here by tem - pests driv'n.
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I Love To Tell The Story (3 vs.)
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1.1 love to tell the sto - ry Of un - seen things a - bove, Of
2.1 love to tell the sto - 71y, 'Tis pleas - ant to re - peat What
3.1 love to tell the sto - 71y, For those who know it  best Seem
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Je - sus and His glo-ry, Of Je - sus and His love; 1 love to
seems, each time I  tell it, More won -der-ful - ly sweet; I love to
hun - ger - ing and thirst-ing To hear it like the rest; And when, in
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tell the sto-ry Be-cause I know 'tis true; It sat - is - fies my
tell the sto-ry, For some have nev - er heard The mes - sage of sal-
scenes of glo-ry, I sing the new, new song, 'Twill be the old, old
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%ﬁ 1 | } — 7 | | e P o e >—o
-~ L) J | | [ ! ! | 4 [ | [ ] | |
| [ ! L4 ! ! I | y [ [
I/

0 |1 | | A | A Chorus \ | N |
’l“‘ I’\Di PV\ } | I. I\] ‘. I\, [ i ’\\ I. ] I |
(RS == i = E=E= p= s 2 g

long -ings As noth - ing else can do.
va - tion From God's own ho - ly word. I love to tell the sto - ry! "Twill
sto - ry That I have loved so long.
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be my theme in glo-ry To

o

tell
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the old,

old sto-ry Of Je - sus and His love.
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Words: Catherine Hankey
Music: William G. Fischer
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I Love To Tell The Story (4 vs.)
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1.1 love to tell the sto - ry Of un - seen things a - bove, Of
2.1 love to tell the sto - 71y, More won - der - ful it seems Than
3.1 love to tell the sto - ry; 'Tis pleas - ant to re - peat What
4.1 love to tell the sto - ry, For those who know it  best Seem
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Je - sus and His glo -1y, Of Je - sus and His love; 1 love to
all the gold - en fan-cies Of all my gold - en dreams; I love to
seems, each time 1 tell it, More won -der-ful - ly sweet; I love to
hun - ger - ing and thirst-ing To hear it like the rest; And when, in
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tell the sto-ry Be-cause 1 know ‘'tis true; It sat - is - fies my
tell the sto-ry; It did so much for me; And that is just the
tell the sto-ry, For some have nev - er heard The mes - sage of sal-
scenes of glo-ry, I sing the new, new song, '"Twill be the old, old
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Chorus
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long - ings As noth - ing else can do.
rea - son I tell it now to thee. T
va - tion From God's own ho - ly word. [ love to tell the sto - ry! "Twill
sto - ry That I have loved so long.
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be my theme in glo-ry To tell the old, old sto-ry Of Je - sus and His love.
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Words: Catherine Hankey
Music: William G. Fischer
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I Love To Think Of Jesus
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1.1 love to think of Je - sus, who else could it be, Who could come down from

2.1 love to think that He has giv-en me a part In par - don that He

3.1 love to think of Je - sus when I  am dis-tressed, To think up - on His

4.1 love to think of Him when tears of sor-row fall, To know that He has
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Heav'n to save a soul like me? To think of Him does not re - pay the
pur - chased with a bro - ken heart; And oft my eyes are filled with tears as
prom - ise brings a bliss-ful rest; In sor-row, pain and an-guish He is
suf - fered and He knows it all; It gives me strength to bear my bur-den
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debt 1 owe, I do my best my grat - i - tude to show
I re - call What He has done for me, and for us all.
near, I  know, It is no won - der that I love Him SO.
nor com - plain, I nev - er yet have called to Him in vain.

Chorus
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I love to think of Je - sus, I
I love to think of Je - sus and His love for me; My
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love to think of Je - sus,
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soul is lost in won-der that such love could be;

've known the love of moth-er, Of
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Words: C. Austin Miles
Music: Adam Geibel
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I Love To Think Of Jesus
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sis - ter, friend and broth-er, Like
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Je-sus there's no oth-er, He's more than all to me.
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I Love To Walk With Jesus
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1. Oh, I love to walk with Je-sus, Like the pub - li - cans of old,
2.0h, 1 love to walk with Je-sus, Like the man of long a - go,
3.0nh, 1 love to walk with Je-sus, AIll the way to Cal - vry’s brow,
4.0Oh, some -time I’ll walk with Je - sus, In the land of end - less day,
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When He gath - ered them a-bout Him, And the bless - ed tid - ings told,
Who had tar - ried by  the way -side, Near the gates of Jer - i - cho;
Gaze up - on  that scene of suf-f’ring, While my tears of sor - row flow;
When our jour - ney here is o - ver, And we’ve reached our home to stay;
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How He came to bring de - liv-’rance To the cap-tives in  dis - tress,
Je - sus heard his cry for mer - cy, Gave him back his sight that day,
There He tells me how He loves me, Takes my ev - ’ry sin a - way;
Then TI'll walk with Him for - ev - er, Sing His prais - es o’er and o’er
N N o . o e o ) )
S i " — ———— | | : :
A oo %o o> ? = ? -
Yy ¥ v v v ¥ ¥ ¥
)
/I \ NN N N \ . N N .
lho— N —N & e - o 1 " XN o6 o o 9
P s g) S e—o-9e o 5§ o ¢ ¢ ¢
Take a - way our ev-'ry bur - den, Giv - ing per - fect peace and rest.
And im - me - diate - ly he fol - lowed Je - sus all a - long the way.
So I fol - low Him so glad - lyy, Lead me an - y - where He may.
Laugh and shout and ev - er tell Him That I love Him more and more.
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I Love To Walk With Jesus

Chorus
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I will fol - low where He lead-eth, I will pas-ture where He feed - eth,
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I will fol - low all the way, Lord, I will fol-low Je-sus ev-’ry day.
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I Love You My Jesus
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Je -

my sus, I love You, my Lord;
- sus, my Sav - idor, with You I am  blest,
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love You my Sav - ior, I love You, my God:
life and sal - va - tion my joy and my rest:
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love You, I love You, and that you well know;
name be my theme, and  Your love be my song;
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how much I love You my ac - tions  will show.
Your grace shall in - spire me and keep my  heart strong.
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Words: traditional American Hymn
Music: Ingall’s Christian Harmony
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I Met The Good Shepherd (Arr. 1)

SHADOW OF DEATH, 11, 11, 11, 11.
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1.1 met the good  Shep - herd just now on the plain,
2.0 Shep - herd, good Shep - herd, Thy  wounds they  are deep;
3.0 Shep - herd, good Shep - herd, and it is for me
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As home - ward He car - ried His  lost one a - gain.
The  wolves  have sore hurt Thee n sav - ing Thy  sheep;
This griev - ous af - flic - tion has fall - en on Thee?
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I mar - veled how gen tly His bur - den He bore;
Thy rai - ment all o - ver with crim - son 1S dyed,
Ah, then let me  strive, for the love Thou hast borne,
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And as He passed by me, I  knelt to a - dore.
And  what is this rent they have made in  Thy side?
To give Thee no long - er oc - ca - sion to mourn! A - men
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Words: Edward Caswall (1814-1878)

Music: Myles B. Foster (1891)
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I Met The Good Shepherd (Arr. 2)

ASHLAND 11,11,11,11
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2."0O Shep-herd, good Shep-herd, Thy wounds they are deep; The wolves have sore
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the good Shep-herd just
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home - ward He

3."O Shep-herd, good Shep-herd, and is it for me This griev - ous af-
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car - ried His lost one a - gain. [ mar-veled how gen-tly his bur - den He
hurt Thee in sav -ing Thy sheep; Thy rai- ment all o - ver with crim - son  is
flic - tion has fall - en on Thee? Ah, then let me strive, for the love Thou hast
o
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bore; And as He passed by me, 1 knelt to a - dore.
dyed, And what is this rent they have made in Thy side?"
borme, To give Thee no long-er oc - ca - sion to mourn!" A - men.
. ] | |
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Words: Edward Caswall, 1814-1878

Music: Lucia May Smith, 1918
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I Must Obey!
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1. There was a time I had no hope, But now I'm in the Chris-tian's race,
2.1 soon shall leave this world of sin To go and rest with Christ a - bove,
3.By grace, thru faith in God's dear Son, [ shall some day the bright crown wear,
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Christ to  my soul re-demp-tion spoke, And saved me by His own free grace!
Re-deemed by grace Il en - ter in My heav'n-ly home where God is love!
Re-deemed by the cru - ci - fied One, Ill join the might - y throng up there!
Chorus
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I must o-bey His blest com - mand, And fol - low Him a - long the way,
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IM try to lend a  help-ing hand In do-ing good from day to day!
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Words: Rev. J. A. Lee

Music: Frank L. Bristow
PDHymns.com



I Must Tell Jesus (3 vs.)

0 1 . - | R R I
L I R B
g e 3 —e—g3 — o % o—s

1.1 must tell Je - sus all of my tri - als; I can-not Dbear these
2.1 must tell Je - sus all of my trou-bles; He is a kind, com -
3.0 how the world to e - vil al-lures me! O how my heart is
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bur - dens a - lone; In my dis-tress He kind - ly will help me;
pas - sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de - liv - er,
tempt - ed to  sin! I must tell Je - sus, and He will help me
'i ,. } ! . . .. ‘ o L [
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He ev-er loves and ~cares for His own.
Make of my trou - bles quick - ly an  end. I must tell Je - sus!
O - ver the world the vic - try to  win
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I must tell Je - sus! 1 can-not bear my bur - dens a - lone;
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I must tell Je-sus! I must tell Je-sus! Je-sus can help me, Je - sus a-lone.
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Words And Music: E. A. Hoffman
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I Must Tell Jesus (4 vs.)
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1.1 must tell Je - sus all of my tri - als; I can-not bear these
2.1 must tell Je - sus all of my trou-bles; He is a  kind, com -
3. Tempt-ed and tried I need a great Sav - ior; One who can help my
4.0 how the world to e - vil al - lures me! O how my heart is
. o ]
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bur - dens a - lone; In my dis-tress He kind - ly will help me;
pas - sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de - liv - er,
bur - dens to bear; I must tell Je - sus, I must tell Je - sus;
tempt - ed to  sin! I must tell Je - sus, and He will help me
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He ev-er loves and cares for His own.
Make of my trou - bles quick - ly an  end.
. I must tell Je - sus!
He all my care and sor - rows will share.
O - ver the world the vic - try to  win .
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I must tell Je - sus! I can-not bear my bur - dens a - lone;
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I must tell Je-sus! I must tell Je-sus! Je-sus can help me, Je - sus a-lone.
b 85 2888 2 L %o e e P e gg.
B Ve — " T T —— }VI

Words And Music: E. A. Hoffman

y |

Y

PDHymns.com



I Need Jesus
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1.1 need Je-sus, my need I now con-fess; No friend like Him in times of

2.1 need Je-sus, I need a friend like Him, A friend to guide when paths of

3.1 need Je-sus, I need Him to the end; No one Ilike Him, He is the
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deep dis - tress; I need Je-sus, the need I glad -ly own; Tho' some may bear their
life are dim; I need Je-sus, when foes my soul as-sail;, A -lone 1 know I

sin - ner's Friend; I need Je-sus, no oth-er friend will do; So con-stant, kind, so

e p ties e P B P BE

I | 0 ® I

M

Chorus
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load a-lone, Yet 1 need Je-sus.
can but fail, So I need Je-sus.
strong and true, Yes, I need Je-sus.
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I need Je-sus, I need Je-sus,
I need Je-sus with me, I need Je-sus al-ways,
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I need Je-sus ev-'ry day; Need Him in the sun - shine hour,
. ev - 'ty day;
®): > ’ f % I‘:‘l’ s = ; ’ﬁh i e P 2
=b ——— —
O | | | | | . | | N |
& 1) [ | | [ I I D l
n>rs ¢ 8 g s g ’% o2 oy =
) iy =2
Need Him when the storm-clouds low'r; Ev-'ry day a - long my way, Yes, I need Je-sus.
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Words: George O. Webster

Music: Charles H. Gabriel
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I Need My Savior Now
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1. The dark - ness a - round seems more thick than of  yore,
2.1 of - ten have known  what it was in the  past,
3. 50 man - y I love have been laid to  their rest,
4. The cold - ness a - round is like frost and like snow,
5. And oh what a won - der He's need - ing me too,
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The bat - tle is stern - er the con - test is sore,
My bur - dens and SOr - TOWS up - on Him to cast,
And of - ten with sor - TOW my  heart is op - prest,
But He can at once set my  heart all a - glow,
I ne'er for a mo - ment with - out Him  can do,
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And ne'er has the foe been more ac - tive be - fore,
His arm SO al - might - vy must still hold me fast,
I fly to the shel - ter of His lov - ing  breast,
"Tis on - ly His love that can  warm me I know,
And dai - ly I find it in - creas - ing - ly true,
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If ev - er I need - ed my Sav - ior, 'tis now.
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Words: Ada R. Habershon

Music: Robert Harkness
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I Need Thee Every Hour (3 vs.)
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1.  need Thee ev 'ty  hour, Most gra - cious Lord;
2.1 need Thee ev Tty  hour, Stay  Thou near - by;
3.1 need Thee ev Tty  hour, Most Ho - ly Oneg;
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No ten - der voice like Thine Can  peace at - ford
Temp - ta - tions lose their pow't When Thou art nigh.
O make me Thine in - deed, Thou bless - ed Son!
[J i . F’IJ ' :
y A F P' ! I — -
~ )] [ | 1/ 1./ I/ !
Chorus | | r r r r |
Db N A e
' e o —o
NS = — o —3 =
I need Thee, O I need Thee; Ev - 'ty hour I mneed Thee! O
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bless me now, my Sav - ior; I come to Thee!
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Words: Annie S. Hawks
Music: Robert Lowry
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I Need Thee Every Hour (5 vs.)
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1.1 need Thee ev 'y  hour, Most gra - cious Lord;
2.1 need Thee ev 'ty  hour, Stay Thou near - by;
3.1 need Thee ev 'ty  hour, In joy or pain;
4.1 need Thee ev 'ty  hour, Teach me Thy will,
5.1 need Thee ev 'y  hour, Most Ho - ly One;
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No ten - der voice like Thine Can  peace af - ford.
Temp - ta - tions lose their pow't When Thou art nigh.
Come quick - ly and a - Dbide, Or life is vain.
And Thy rich prom - is - es In me ful - fill.
0O make me Thine in - deed, Thou bless - ed Son!
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I need Thee, O I need Thee; Ev - 'ty hour I mneed Thee! O
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bless me now, my Sav - ior; I come to Thee!
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Words: Annie S. Hawks
Music: Robert Lowry
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I Need Thee, Lord

Words: Elisha A. Hoffman
Music: Charles E. Prior
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1. When cher - ished joys have tak - en wing, And sor - row wounds me
2. When sin  dis - tutbs my ho - ly peace, And leaves my soul in
3. When longs my soul for deep - er rest, To be with all Thy
4. When strong temp - ta - tions me as - sail, And oer my will al-
5.1 need Thee, dear - est Lord, just now While at Thy throne of
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with its sting, Then to Thy cross for help I cling, For
sore dis - tress, To be re - stored to hap - pi - ness, I
full - ness blest, To be of per - fect peace pos - sessed, Oh,
most pre - vail, Lest faith and cour - age then should fail, I
grace I bow; To help me pay to Thee my VOW, I
1 F *
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then I need Thee, Lord!
need Thee, pre - cious Lord.
then I need Thee, Lord. I need Thee, pre- cious Lord! I have no
need Thee, gra - cious Lord.
need Thee, my dear Lord
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help be -side; In ev - ’ry time of need, Dear Christ, with me a - bide!
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I Need Thee, Precious Jesus (Arr. 1)
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1.1  need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus! For I am full of sin;
2.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus! For I am ver - Yy poor;
3.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus! And hope to see Thee soon,
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My  soul is dark and guilt - vy, My heart is dead with in;
A stran - ger and a pil - grim, I have no earth - ly store;
En - cir - cled with the rain - bow, And seat - ed on Thy throne:
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I need the <cleans - ing foun - tain, Where I can al - ways flee,
I need the love of Je - sus To cheer me on my way,
There, with Thy Dblood - bought chil - dren, My joy shall ev - er be
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The blood of Christ most pre - cious, The sin - ner’s per - fect plea.
To guide my doubt - ing foot - steps, To be my strength and stay.
To sing Thy praise, Lord Je - sus, To gaze, my Lord, on Thee!
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Words: Frederick Whitfield
Music: Samuel Wesley
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I Need Thee, Precious Jesus (Arr. 2)

WHITFIELD
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1.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus! For I am full of sin;
2.1 need Thee, bless - ed Je - sus! For I am ver -y poor;
3.1 mneed Thee, bless - ed Je - sus! And hope to see Thee soon;
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My soul s dark and guilt - 'y, My heart i1s dead with - in;
A stran - ger and a pil - grim, I have no earth - ly store;
En - cir - cled with the rain - bow, And seat-ed on Thy throne;
‘r_j o o ) o * o .
0 | A ) ® — =
© Nel [), | » [ Tl
— o te = o & = ° .
| | [ F r | T | | | 1 ' '
O | | | | | . . | l . | | | |
o 1) | q qI | ‘[ I il d{ ‘[ [ qI # |
%ﬁ‘ Yo 3o = s r%’\ —s =2 = :
I need the cleans - ing foun - tain, Where 1 can al - ways flee;
1 need the love of Je - sus To cheer me on my way,
There, with Thy blood - bought chil - dren, My joy shall ev - er be
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The blood of Christ most pre - cious, The sin - ner's per - fect plea.
To guide my doubt - ing foot - steps, To be my strength and  stay.
To sing Thy praise, Lord Je - sus, To gaze, my Lord, on Thee!
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Words: Frederick Whitfield
Music: Joseph Martine
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I Need Thee, Precious Jesus (Arr. 3)

O BONA PATRIA7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6

Words: The Rev. Frederick Whitfield (1829-1904), 1855
Music: Sir Arthur Seymour Sullivan (1842-1900), 1867
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1.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, For I am ver -y poor;
2.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, I need a friend like Thee,
3.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, I mneed Thee day by day,
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A stran - ger and a pil - grim, I have no earth - ly store.
A friend to soothe and pit - vy, A friend to care for me.
To fill me  with Thy full - ness, To lead me on my  way.
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I need the Ilove of Je - sus To cheer me on my way,
I need the heart of Je - sus To feel each anx - ious care,
I need Thy Ho - ly Spir - it To teach me  what I am,
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To guide my doubt-ing foot - steps, To be my strength and stay.
To tell my ev-'ry tri - al, And all my  sor - rows share.
To show me more of Je - sus, To point me to the Lamb. A-men.
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I Need Thee, Precious Jesus (Arr. 4)

SAVOY CHAPEL 7.6.7.6. D.
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1.1 need Thee, ©pre - cious Je - sus, For I am  full of sin;
2.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, For I am ver - y poor;
3.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, I need a friend like  Thee,
4.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, And hope to I’see Thee soon,
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My soul is dark and guilt - 'y, My heart is dead with - in.
A stran - ger and a pil - grim, I have no earth - ly  store.
A friend to soothe and pit - vy, A friend to care for me.
En - cir - cled with the rain - bow And seat - ed on Thy throne.
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I need the cleans - ing foun - tain Where I can al - ways flee,
I need the love of Je - sus To cheer me on my way,
I need the  heart of Je - sus To feel each anx - ious care,
There, with Thy blood - bought chil - dren, My joy shall ev - er be,
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The Blood of Christ most pre - cious, The sin-ner's per - fect plea.
To guide my doubt-ing foot - steps, To be my strength and stay.
To tell my ev - 'ty tri - a, And al my sor - rows share.
To sing my Je - sus' prais - es, To gaze, O Lord, on Thee. A-men
o o, P e ® P o o o
o B e e s 8 ° Jot P 8
Attt | ——mp o
r F | \ 1 O

Words: Rev. Frederick Whitfield (1855)
Music: John Baptiste Calkin (1870)
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I Need Thee, Precious Jesus (Arr. 5)

; :
1.  need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, For I am ver -y poor;
2.1 need the heart  of Je - sus To feel each anx - ious care,
3.1 need Thee, pre - cious Je - sus, I hope to see  Thee soon,
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A stran - ger and a pil - grim, I have no earth - ly store.
To  tell my ev -ty tri - al, And all my sor - rows share.
En - cir - cled with the rain - bow, And seat - ed on Thy throne.
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I need the love of Je - sus To cheer me on my way, To
I need the Ho - ly Spir - it To teach me what I am, To
There, with Thy blood-bought chil - dren, My joy shall ev - er be To
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guide my doubt - ing foot - steps, To be my strength and  stay.
show me more of Je - sus, To point me to the Lamb.
sing Thy cease - less prais - es, To gaze, my Lord, on  Thee! A - men.
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I Never Knew You
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1. When the King in His beau - ty shall come to His throne, And a -
2. They had known whence He came, and the grace which He brought; In their
3.Now the right - eous are reign - ing with A - bra - ham there; But for
4.0 sin - ner, give heed to this sto - 1y of gloom, For the
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round Him are gath-er'd His lov'd ones, His own; There be some who will knock at His
pres - ence He heal'd, in their streets He had taught; They had men-tion'd His name and their
these is ap-point-ed an end-less de-spair; It is vain that they call. He one
hour is fast near-ing that fix - es your doom: Will you still re - ject mer - cy? Still

T ® e e
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fair pal-ace door, To be an-swered with - in "There is mer - ¢y no more."
friend - ship pro- fess'd; But they nev - er be - lieved, for of them He con-fess'd.
knock'd at their gate, But they wel-come'd Him not; so now this is their fate:
hard - en your heart? Oh, then, what will you do as the King cries?-"De-part!"
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" 'have nev - er known you," "I have nev - er known you'" "I have
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nev - er, I have nev - er, I have nev - er known you."
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Words: Mrs. G. C. Needham
Music: C. C. Case
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I Never Will Cease To Praise Him
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rock,
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will cease to praise Him;
will cease to praise Him:
will cease to praise Him;
will cease to praise Him;
will cease to praise Him;
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1. The Lord's my Light and Lib - er - ty,
2. He brought me the mire and clay,
3.He set my up - on a
4.He put a song in my mouth, I
5.1 do  His with great de - light,
* ®
o) T —o» ]|._ e H
] ] H

4 4 4 4

T
NN

77

I

gizog

J,

P e e
%-‘.

He 1leads me
I dai - ly

And by His strength

From death and judg - ment par - dons

from day to
Him walk and

me,
day,
talk,
re - news my youth,

will cease to praise Him.
will cease to pralse Him.
will cease to praise Him.
will cease to praise Him.

I find His and pre - cepts right, will cease to praise Him.
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Cheerful
IO I l)u lh Ik\ qﬁl qﬁ qh/ $ q T ql hl F\ \ ] \A\ A I \k\
e e s S 5 ;8 3
I  nev-er will to praise Him, I will cease to praise Him;
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He al - ways does much for me, will cease to praise Him.
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Words and Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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I Only Know It Reaches Me

| | A . | A N N .
[ | N A I | | I\ [ [ IAY |
e T T e a & e g
:%'F.M:i...a::ﬁi :
1.1 know not why God's won - drous grace, To all the world He of - fers free;
2.1 know not why such sav - ing faith As this could ev - er, ev - er be;
3.1 know not why the Spir - it comes A wit-ness in my soul to  be;
4.1 know not why these gifts to man, Or what in man the Lord could see;
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Nor why His love shall nev - er cease, I on-ly know it reach-es me
Be -stowed on one of lit - tle worth, I on-ly know it reach-es me
To  wit - ness to the cleans - ing pow'r, I on-1ly know it reach-es me
To move Him seal, such boun - teous grace, I on-ly know it reach-es me
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It reach - es me, it reach - es me,
It reach - es me, it reach - es me,
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God's grace so won-drous reach-es me, I know not why it is so
I know not why
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Words: Minnie B. Johnson
Music: John R. Bryant

PDHymns.com



I Only Know It Reaches Me
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free, I on - ly know it reach - p
it is so free, 1t reach - es me
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I Remember Calvary
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1. Where He may lead me 1 will go, For [ have learn'd to trust Him so,
2.0 I de-light in His com-mand, Love to be led by His dear hand,
3.0n - ward 1 go, nor doubt nor fear, Hap-py with Christ my Sav - ior near,
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And I re - mem - ber 'twas for me That He was slain on Cal-va -ry.
His di - vine will is sweet to me, Hal-lowed by blood-stained Cal - va - ry.
Trust-ing some day that [  shall see Je - sus, my Friend of Cal-va -ry.
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Je - sus shall lead me night and day, Je - sus shall lead me all the way;
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He is the tru - est Friend to me, For 1 re - mem - ber Cal - va - ry.
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Words: W. C. Martin

Music: J. M. Black
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I Saw One Hanging On A Tree

ALAS, AND DID MY SAVIOR BLEED
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1.1 saw One hang-ing on a tree, In ag-o - ny and blood;
2.0 nev - er, till my lat - est breath, Shall 1 for - get that look!
3.A sec - ond look He gave, which said, "I free-ly all for - give;
4. Thus, while His death my sin dis - plays In all its black-est hue;
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He fixed His lan - guid eyes on me, As near His cross [  stood.
It seemed to charge me with His death, Tho' not a word He spoke.
This blood is  for thy ran-som paid; 1 die that thou may'st live."
Such s the mys - ter - y of grace, It seals my par - don too.
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I do Dbe-lieve, 1 now be - lieve,That Je - sus died for me;
for me;
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And thru His blood, His pre-cious blood, I shall from sin  be free.
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Words: John Newton

Music: Asa Hull
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I Saw The Cross Of Jesus
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1.1 saw the cross of Je - sus, When bur- dened with my sin;

2.1 love the cross of Je - sus, It tells me what I am

3.1 trust the cross of Je - sus, in ev - 'ty try - ing hour,

4. Safe in the cross of Je - sus! There let my wea - ry heart
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sought the cross of Je - sus, To give me peace with - in;
vile and guilt - y crea - ture, Saved on - ly thru the Lamb;

My sure and cer - tain ref - uge, My nev - er fail - ing tow':;

Still rest in  peace un - sha - ken, Till with Him, ne'er to  part;
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I brought my soul to Je - sus, He cleansed it in His blood;
No  right - eous-ness nor mer - it, No  beau - ty can I plead;
In ev - 'ty fear and con - flict, 1 more than con - queror am;
And then in strains of glo - ry Il sing  His won - drous pow'r,
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And in the cross of Je - sus I found my peace with God.
Yet in the cross of glo - 1y, My ti - tle there I read.
Liv - ing, I'm safe, or dy - ing, thru Christ, the ris - en Lamb.
Where sin can nev-er en - ter, and death is known no more.
s o == e
Z 5 h— — —r—p—r

Words: Fredrick Whitfield

Music: Anonymous
PDHymns.com



I Say To All Men Far And Near

SPAZIER C. M.
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1.1 say to all men far and near, That He is rism a - gain;
2.And what I say, let each this momn Go tell it to  his friend,
3. The fears of death and of the grave Are whelmed be - neath the sea;
4. The way of dark-ness that He trod To heav'n at last shall come,
5.Now let the mourn - er grieve no more, Tho'  his be - lov - ed sleep:
6. He lives! His pres - ence hath not ceased, Tho' foes and fears be rife;
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That He is with us now and here, And ev - er shall re - main.
That soon in ev - 'ty place shall dawn His king - dom with - out end.
And ev - 'ty heart now light and brave May face the things to be.
And he who heark-ens to His word Shall reach His Fa - ther's home.
A hap - pi - er meet - ing shall re - store Their light to eyes  that
And thus we hail in East - er's feast A world re-newed to life!
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Words: Friedrich von Hardenberg (1799), Tr. Catherine Winkworth (1858)

Music: C. Spazier
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I Shall Be Like Him
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1.When I  shall reach the more ex - cel-lent glo - ry, And all my
2.We shall not wait till the glo - r - ous dawn -ing Breaks on the
3.More and more like Him: re - peat the blest sto - ry O - ver and
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tri - als are past, I shall be - hold Him, O won - der-ful sto - ry!
vi - sion so fair; Now we may wel-come the heav - en - ly morn - ing,

0 - ver a - gain; Changed by His Spir - it from glo - ry to glo - 1y,
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I shall be like Him at last.
Now we His im - age may bear. I shall be 1like Him, 1 shall be
I shall be sat - 1s - fied then.

. ®. — e o o Py P g- g £
)b * o o ° S B.la: e
+p_b_h- h h h h — / b D b b F b %) 7

A A A

O | h | N A h A N N h A h |
T e e e e e e e e e e e e e

&) $ ¢ 5 $ 3 s—3 g s  —
like Him, And in His beau - ty shall shine; I shall be Ilike Him,
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Words and Music: W. A. Spencer
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I Shall Be Like Him
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won - drous -ly like Him, Je - sus, my Sav - ior di - vine.
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I Shall Be No Stranger There
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1. When the pearl -y gates are o-pened To a sin - ner “saved by grace,”
2. Thru time’s ev - er chang-ing sea-sons, [ am press-ing t'ward the goal,
3. There my dear Re-deem -er liv - eth, Bless-ed Lamb up - on the throne;
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When thru ev - er - last - ing mer - cy, I be-hold my Sav-ior’s face,
’Tis  my heart’s sweet na - tive coun - try, ’Tis the home - land of my soul;
By the crim - son marks up - on them, He will sure - ly claim His own.
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When I en - ter in the man-sions Of the «cit - y bright and fair,
Man - y loved ones, clothed with beau - ty, In those won-drous glo - ries share;
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So, when-ev - er sad or lone - ly, Look be-yond the earth - ly care;
O P . o o ) ) e o
. D 4'-- I I I P ﬁ: ! '-- % I I ]
. B X — . —— | H— O . — —
/Y v ' v v ¢ T Y L P ¥V Y
D H H:l A R | $ h | | A N A N
N ;\1 g- ¢ o . o ° & jj\’. N o N
N % e S
I shall have a roy - al wel -come, For I'll be mno stran-ger there.
When 1 rise, re-deemed, for - giv - en, I shall be no stran-ger there.
Wea - ry child of God, re - mem - ber, You will be no stran-ger there.
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Words: E. E. Hewitt

Music: A. F. Bourne
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I Shall Be No Stranger There

Chorus
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I shall be no stran - ger there, Je-sus will my place pre -pare;
I shall be no stran- ger there, Je - sus will my place pre -pare;
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He  will meet me, He will greet me; I shall be no stran-ger there.
He will meet me, He will greet me; I shall be no stran-ger there.
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I Shall Be Ready
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1.1 shall be read -y to wel - come the Sav - ior, [ may be-
2.1 shall be read - y, for Him I have trust - ed, Us - ing the
3.Shall His re - turn -ing, to you mean a Dbless-ing? Or will you
4.Reign - ing with Him, He has prom - ised to make me Heir un - to
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hold Him de -scend from on high; Clothed in His  gar - ments of
tal - ents com - mit - ted to  me; Things I once loved, from my

trem - ble and fall down with fear? How  will He find you, de-
God and joint - heir with  His Son; All  should be well when He
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heav - en - ly splen-dor, O what a day when the King shall draw nigh.
heart have de - part - ed, Liv-ing in Je - sus, my soul is made free.
ny - ing, con - fess - ing? Seek Him, be - liev - ing, while yet He is near
comes back to take me, Rul - er and Lord of the world He has won.
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I shall be read -y when Je - sus comes, When He comes, when He comes;
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I shall be read -y when Je - sus comes, When Je-sus comes back for His own.
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Words: Rev. A. H. Ackley

Music: B. D. Ackley
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I Shall Be Satisfied (Arr. 1)
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1. Soul of mine, in earth-ly tem - ple, Why not here con - tent a - bide?
2. Soul of mine, my heart is cling-ing To the earth's fair pomp and pride;
3. Soul of mine, must I sur-ren - der, See my - self as cru - ci - fied;
4.Soul, of mine, con - tin - ue plead-ing; Sin re - buke, and fol - ly chide;
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Why art thou for ev - er plead-ing? Why art thou not sat - is - fied?
Ah, why dost thou thus re - prove me? Why art thou not sat - is - fied?

Turn from all of earth's am - bi - tion, That thou may'st be sat - is - fied?
I ac - cept the «cross of Je - sus, That thou may'st be sat - is - fied.
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I shall be sat - is-fied, I shall be sat - is - fied,
I shall be sat - is - fied, I shall be sat - is - fied, sat - is - fied,
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When 1 a - wake in His like-ness, I shall be sat - is- fied,
I shall be sat - is - fied,
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Words: El Nathan

Music: James McGranahan
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I Shall Be Satisfied
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i shali be sat - is- fied, When I a - wake in His 1like - ness.

I shall be sat - is - fied, sat - is - fied,
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I Shall Be Satisfied (Arr. 2)

Bb Psalms 17:15
Softly
N ; ; . I K N ; N i I 3
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Y B $ 5 58 :
I.Soul a - mid earth - sor - rows dwell-ing, Sigh - ing for the strife to cease,
2.Sad-dened by the world’s com - plain -ing, Bur-dened with the cease-less care,
3.Pa - tient wait God’s time for go - ing, Mur- mur not tho’ long thy stay,
4. Born of God, the soul can nev - er Will - ing here with sin  a - bide;
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Lo! the prom -ise sweet fore - tell - ing Soon shall come the Prince of Peace.
Tell me is there rest re-main-ing For the toil - ers o - ver there?
Ev - er trust-ing, ev - er know -ing Thou shalt dwell with him some day.
Earth is not the glad for - ev - er Where the soul is sat - is - fied.
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I shall be sat-is-fied then, I shall be sat-is - fied then;
I shall be sat-is-fied when I a-wake, I shall be sat-is-fied when I a-wake;
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When the King of kings, with an-gels at-tend-ing, Rends the az-ure sky, in glo-ry de-
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I Shall Be Satisfied
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I shall be sat-is-fied then. A
hal - le-lu - jah!

— WD)

scend-ing, When the saints a - wakein His own like-ness,
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I Shall Have Stars In My Crown

Bb
A \ . A A .
e g g2
| ] I T T T
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I.When my day’s work is end - ed, Oft I view the set - ting sun,
2. When the night com - eth on and I am wea - ry for a rest,
3.When I  wake in  that momn - ing, And shall mount the glow -ing skies,
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And I think of the beau-ties that a - wait For my vi - sion in
Thus re-mind - ed when lain my ar-mor down; And in glo - 1y e -
While en - rap - tured be - hold the saints a - round; Those a - wake chang'd to im -
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glo - ry When my heav’n-1ly crown is won, And I pass to my
ter - nal, There up - on my Sav - ior’s breastt He shall give me a
mor - tal, While the dead in  Christ shall rise, And in glo - ry for
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home with - in that gate. I shall have stars 7 in  my
bright and  glo - rious crown. glit - ter - ing stars
ev - er shall  be crowned.
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I Shall Have Stars In My Crown
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glit -