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O Be Joyful In The Lord
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1.0 be joy-ful in the Lord Sing be - fore Him, all the earth!
2.Know ye that the Lord is King! All His works His wis - dom prove!
3.En - ter now His ho -1ly gate; Let our bur - dened hearts be  still;
4. For the Lord our God 1is kind, And His love shall con - stant be;
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Praise Him with a glad ac - cord And with lives of mnobl - est worth,
By His might the heav - ens ring; In His love we live and move.
In the sa - cred si - lence wait, As we seek to know His  will
In His will our peace we find; In His ser-vice, lib - er - ty.
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Sons of ev - 'ty land, Hum - bly now be - fore Him stand!
By Him we are made, So we trust Hm wuwn - a - fraid.
Let our lives ex - press Our a - bun - dant thank - ful - ness;
Yea, His law is  sure; In His light we walk se - cure;
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Raise your voice and re - joice In the boun - ty of His hand.
Stand - ing fast to the lastt By His hand our Ilives are stayed.
All our days, all our ways, Shall our Fa - ther's love con - fess.
Ev - er - more, as of yore, Shall His change -less truth en - dure.
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Words: Curtis Beach

Music: Hebrew Melody, Arr. by Charlotte M. Lockwood
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1. Hast thou trimm’d thy lamp, my broth - er, Is it burn - ing clear and bright?
2.1s it shin - ing in the dark - ness Where the wea - ry wand- rers roam?
3.For the com - ing of the Bride-groom, And the mar - riage feast pre - pare;
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Is it shin - ing SO that oth - ers, May be - hold its stead -y light?
Will its rays, their steps il - lum - ing, Help to guide them safe - ly home?
Let thy lamp be trimm’d and burn - ing When He bids thee en - ter there.
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O be watch - ful, ev - er watch - ful, For the Bride - groom draw - eth  near;
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And be sure thy lamp is burn - ing, When the sum-mons thou shalt hear.
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Words: Grace J. Frances

Music: Hubert P. Main
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O Beautiful Land
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1.O beau - ti - ful land, where the wea - 1y shall rest!
2.0 man - sions of light, where no  clouds in - ter - vene!
3.0 wide spread - ing trees,  with your  soft, cool - ing shade!
4.0 glo - 1 - fied throng at Im - man - u - el’s feet!
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O glo - rious a-bode, hap - py home of the blestt O Sav - ior of souls!
O pas - tures of love, with your ver - dure so green! O riv - ers of  joy,
O rich - lad - en fields, in your beau - ty ar-rayed! O rare - scent-ed flow’rs,
O rap - tur-ous song that His prais - es re - peat! O won - der - ful love!
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let me there be The guest, How sweet it will be to be there.
flow - ing round the bright scene, How sweet it must be to be there.
bloom - ing nev - er to fade! How sweet it must be to be there.
all in Christ made com - plete, How sweet it must be to be there.
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How to sweet be there! Where all is so love-ly and fair,
How sweet to be there!
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Words: May Maurice

Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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O Beautiful Land
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Not a sor - TIOW shall come to that beau - t - ful home,
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How sweet it will be to be there.

to be there.
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O Beautiful, My Country (Arr. 1)

SALVE DOMINE 7, 6, 7, 6, D
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1.O beau - ti - ful, my coun - try! Be thine a nobl - er care
2.For thee our fa - thers suf - fered, For thee they toiled and prayed;
3.0 beau - ti - ful, our coun - try! Round thee in love we draw;
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Than all thy wealth of com - merce, Thy har - vests wav - ing fair;
Up - on thy ho - ly al - tar Their will - ing lives they laid:
Thine is the grace of free - dom, The maj - es - ty of law:
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Be it thy pride to lift up The man - hood of the poor:
Thou hast no com - mon birth - right, Grand mem - ories on thee shine;
Be right - eous - ness thy scep - ter, Jus - tice thy di - a - dem;
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Be thon to the op - press-ed Far free-dom's o - pen door
The blood of pil - grim na - tions Com - min - gled flows in thine.
And on thy shin-ing fore- head Be peace the crown-ing gem. A - men
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Words: Frederick L. Hosmer, 1884
Music: Lawrence W. Watson, 1860-1925
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O Beautiful, My Country (Arr. 2)
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Beau - ti - ful my Coun - try Be thine a nobl - er care
thee our fa - thers suf - fered; For thee they toiled and prayed;
Beau - ti - ful, our Coun - try! Hound thee in love we  draw;
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Words: Frederick L. Hosmer
Music: Alexander Ewing, 1853

thy wealth of com - merce, Thy har - vests wav - ing fair:
on thy ho - ly al Their will - ing lives they laid.
is the grace of Free - dom, The maj - es ty of  law.
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thy  pride to lift The man - hood of the poor;
hast no com - mon birth - right, Grand mem - 'ries on thee shine;
Right - eous - ness  thy scep - ter, Jus - tice thy di - a - dem;
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to the op-press-ed Fair Free-dom's o - pen door.
The blood of pil - grim na - tions Com - min - gled flows in thine.
thy shin - ing fore - head Be Peace the crown -ing gem! A-men.
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O Beautiful Tree! Thy Leaves Are Green

PATIENCE P. M.
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1.0 Dbeau - ti - ful tree! thy leaves are green, Thy branch-es are tall and
2. Thy beau - ty pleas-es the lov-ing eye, I joy in thy grate - ful
3. I'Ve prayed at His feet for an - oth - er year, That still 1 might work  with
y ANY ] 17 1) | ) P_p‘h . »
=2 Z e o=
: r 14 y  r 4
0 LN A N\ \ i | N N \
o I/\l\lﬂ I\] \l/—\ N \\] }I’\‘\l d/ | IH [ I‘() 4*—1\.Hd\‘()
AN Vv 07 7 o 3 2 2 o ”'a—ﬁ
fair, But in thine arms no fruit is seen— No lus - cious
shade; I  hear thee praised by the pass - er - by, In the gar-den my
thee, If hap - ly thy branch-es rich figs might bear, And thou be a
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figs are there. I've watched thy growth with a ten - der care, [ have
Lord has made. But, oh! my Mas - ter has looked on thee, He has
fruit - ful tree. And one more year my Lord will spare; And
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loved thee, beau - ti - ful one! And year by year thou hast grown so fair,
sought thy fruit in vain; He has said, "Cut down that bar - ren tree,
la - bors and tears [ give, O beau-ti-ful tree! my life is a prayer,
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Words: Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1892
Music: Hubert P. Main, 1892
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O Beautiful Tree! Thy Leaves Are Green
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I've sought the fruit that thine arms should bear, But thou hastborne me none.
Un - cum-beredthe gen - 'rous soil shall be, I will  not seek a - gain!"
That thou in the har-vest ripe fruit may'st bear, That my Lord may bid thee live!
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O Beulah, Land Of Beulah!

“They shall behold the land that is very far off.” Isa. 33:17
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1. We stand where Jor - dan's waves di - vide— Beu-lah, land of Beu-lah-
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3.No mor - tal foot hath ev - er trod- Beu-lah, land of Beu - lah—
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The shores of time from Ca - naan's side, Sweet Beu - lah, land of Beu - lah;
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The glo - rious dwell - ing place of God, In Beu - lah, land Beu - lah;
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On that fair shore no shade of mnight, The hills are crowned with fade - less light;
No ear hath heard, no eye hath seen, The won-drous songs, the joy se - rene,
Im -mor -tal on - ly those who sing The prais - es of our glo - rious King,
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Blind faith will lose her - self in sight- Sweet Beu-lah, land of Beun - Iah.
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The land of  hills and val - leys green, Sweet Beu- lah, land of Beu - Ilah.
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In an - thems that shall ev - er ring In Beu-lah, land of Beu - Ilah.
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Words: H. L. Frisbie

Music: G. F. Root
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O Beulah, Land Of Beulah!

Chorus
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O Beu - lah, land of Beu - lah; Sweet rest shall come at last,
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O Blessed Day

“Remember the Sabbath day.”

— Ex. 20:8
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1.1 hail the day of sa-cred joy That brings me to my Sav-ior's side; With
2. My heart is warm with fer-vent love As to the Lord my vows 1 pay; The
3. Still there is work for me to do! It may be but a Ilow-ly task, But
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that blest throng who love the Lord May 1 for ev - er - more a - bide!
sol-emn cov - e - nant is sealed, And I am His this bless-ed day!
yet to do His bless-ed will Is all the glo - ry I can ask!
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O  bless - ed day, O Dbless-ed day, That
O  Dbless-ed day, O bless - ed day,
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brings me to my King! All  hail to Thee, O gra - cious
All hail to Thee,
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Words: Mrs. R. N. Turner
Music: H. P. Danks
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O Blessed Day
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Lord, With grate - ful voice I  sing.
O gra - cious Lord, With grate - ful voice
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O Blessed Hope
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1.0 bless - ed hope so dear, so bright, It cheers the watch - es of the night;
2. When dawns that hour of won-drous grace, No veil will hide my Sav-ior’s face;
3.8Sin, pain and death, on that sweet day, Like bro - ken dreams, shall pass a - way;
4. Soon, soon shall fade the scenes of time, Em - ma-nuel’s ad - vent bells shall chime;
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It wakes a song with - in the  soul, °‘Till heav’'n-ly hal - le - lu-jahs roll.
He’ll own me ev - er-more as His, And I shall see Him as He 1is.
His spot-less beau-ty I shall wear, His per - fect joy and glo - ry share.
The Bride shall hear the Bride- groom’s voice; Look up, my heart, in Him re -joice!
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Be - lov-ed, be -lov-ed, Now are we the sons of God, And it doth not
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Words: Eliza E. Hewitt

Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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yet ap - pear what we shall be; But we know that when He shall ap - pear,
‘D we know
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O Blessed Hope
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We know that when He shall ap - pear, We shall be like Him, We shall be

we know 33—
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like Him; For we shall see Him as He We shall see Him as
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We know that when He shall ap - pear, We know that when He shall ap - pear,
we know we know
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We shall be
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like Him, We shall be like Him; For we shall see Him
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O Blessed Paraclete
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1. ed *Par a clete, As - sert Thine in - ward sway;
2. this  house of  Thine By al - ien loves pos - sessed,
3. O Spir it blest, The  veil of my  poor heart;
4. be filled with Thee! I ask not aught be - side;
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My make the tem - ple meet, For Thy per - pet - u - al
Has Thee its in ner shrine, Kept Thee a  slight - ed  guest.
En - ter long for - bid - den restt And nev - er - more de - part
For ho ly guests must flee, If Thou in a - bide.
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*vs. 1 - An advocate, especially the Holy Spirit.
BOYLSTON S. M.
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O Blessed Redeemer, I Know I Am Thine

Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: W. H. Doane
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1.0 Bless - ed Re-deem - er, I know 1 am Thine, The voice of Thy
2. Thy grace ev - er need - ed each mo - ment im - part, Sub - due ev -'ry
3.1 want to be hum - ble and learn at Thy feet, My tri - als and
4. The sor-rtow of oth - ers, O help me to share, To lieek out the
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Spir - it bears wit - ness with mine, Yet more to Thy im - age con-
im - pulse of wrong in my heart, How oft, tho I would not, I
cross - es  with pa - tience to  meet, I ask  for a per - fect sub-
low - ly and make them my care, To gath - er the lost ones and
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form'd would I be, O Sav - idor, I pray Thee, draw near - er to me.
wan - der from Thee, O Sav - ior, I pray Thee, draw near - er to me.
mis - sion to Thee, O Sav - ior, I pray Thee, draw near - er to me.
bring them to me, O Sav - ior, I pray Thee, draw near - er to me.
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Near - er to me, near-er to me, O Sav - ior, [ pray Thee, draw near-er to me.
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O Blessed Son Of God

CHISELHURST S. M.
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1.0 bless - ed Son of  God, In love and faith we plead,
2. Our El - der Broth - er Thou, Whose her - it - age we share,
3. Thou didst the  will of Him  Who sent Thee from a - bove;
4. To serve  Thy king - dom, Lord, To qui - et sin’s  tur - moil,
5. Thou Man of, Gal - 1 - lee, (0] wilt  Thou live a - gain,
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That Thou wouldst bind  our minds and hearts In Broth-er - hood of need.
Our kin - dred lives we of - fer Thee, In Broth-er - hood of prayer.
Thou send - est us, as He sent Thee, In Broth-er - hood of love.
Do Thou or - dain and con - se - crate Our Broth-er - hood of toil.
A - bide with - in, con - trol, in - spire,  Our Broth-er - hood of men. A-men.
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Words: Harry L. Crain (1906)
Music: Joseph Barnby (1887)
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O Book Of Books
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1.0 book of books, O pre - cious word, With prom - is - es so broad!
2. When in the momn - ing - time  of life, Thou art a per- fect guide,
3.But oh, a mine of wealth thou art, When life has lost its bloom,
4.0 book of books, so dear, so dear, Thy worth can ne’er be told,
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0) mes - sage from our bless - ed Lord, A treas - ur -y of God!
A con - stant help a - mid the strife, What - ev - er may be - tide.
Oh, how  thy truths can cheer the heart, When near the si - lent tomb.
That doth the wea - ry pil - grim cheer, And to the end up - hold.
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O Dbook of books, O word di - vine, No oth - er
O book of books, O word di-vine,
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book to us is half so dear, A lamp thou art, To sweet-ly
A lamp thou art,
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Words: Harriet E. Jones
Music: Fredrick A. Fillmore
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O Book Of Books
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shine, Up-on our path - way as we jour - ney here.
To sweet - ly shine,
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O Brother! Life’s Journey Beginning

“Resist the devil, and he will flee from you.” — James 4:7
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1. O broth-er, life's jour-ney be - gin- ning, With cour-age and firm-ness a - rise;
2.0 broth-er, yield not to the tempt-er, No mat-ter what oth - ers may do;
3.0 broth-er, the Sav-ior is call -ing; Be - ware of the dan - ger of sin;
e
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Look well to the course thou art choos-ing, Be ear - nest, be watch-ful, and wise;
Stand firm in the strength of the Mas - ter, Be loy - al, be faith - ful, and true;
Re - sist not the voice of the Spir - it, That whis- pers so gen - tly with - in;
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Re - mem-ber, two paths are be - fore thee, And both, thy at - ten - tion in - vite;
Each tri - al will make you the strong-er, If you, in the name of the Lord,
God calls you to en - ter His ser-vice,— To live for Him here, day by day,
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But one lead-eth on to de - struc-tion,— The oth-er to joy and de-light.
Fight man -ful - ly un-der your Lead - er, O - bey-ing the voice of His word.
And share by and by in the glo - ry That nev - er shall van-ish a - way.
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Words: Rian J. Sterling

Music: Ira D. Sankey
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O Brother! Life’s Journey Beginning

Chorus
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God heip you to foi-iow His ban-ner, And serve Him wher-ev-er you go;
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O Brother Man, Fold To Thy Heart (Arr. 1)

STRENGTH AND STAY 11, 10, 11, 10
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1.0 broth - er man, fold to thy heart thy broth - er;
2. For one whom Je - sus loved has tru - ly spo - ken—
3.Fol - low with  rev - ’rent steps the great eX - am - ple
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Where pit - vy dwells, the peace of God is there;
The ho - lier wor - ship  which; He  deigns to bless
of Him whose ho - ly work was “do - ing good;”
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To  wor - ship right - vy, is to love each oth - er
Re - stores the  lost and binds the  spir - it bro - ken
So shall the wide earth seem  our Fa - ther’s tem - ple,
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Each smile a hymn, each kind - ly deed a prayer.
And feeds the wid - ow and the fa - ther - less.
Each lov - ing life a psalm of  grat - i - tude. A - men.
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Words: John G. Whittier (1848)

Music: John B. Dykes (1875) PDHymns.com



O Brother Man, Fold To Thy Heart (Arr. 2)

HENLEY 11, 10, 11, 10
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1.0 broth - er man, fold to thy heart thy broth - er; Where pit - y

2.For He whom Je - sus loved has tru - ly spo - ken— The ho - lier
3.Fol - low with rev - ’rent steps the great ex - am - ple Of Him whose
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dwells, the peace of God 1is there; To wor - ship right - ly is to love each
wor - ship which He deigns to bless Re-stores the lost, and binds the spir - it
ho - ly work was “do-ing good;” So shall the wide earth seem our Fa - ther’s
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oth - er, Each smile a hymn, each kind - ly deed a prayer
bro - ken, And feeds the wid - ow and the fa - ther - less.
tem - ple, Each lov - ing life a psalm of grat - 1 - tude. A - men.
o)z e o > o ° £ g
B — —r—

Words: John Greenleaf Whittier (1848)
Music: Lowell Mason (1854)
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O Brothers, Lift Your Voices

BICKERSTETH
Animated and with Accent e | N |
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1.0  broth - ers, lift your voic - es, Tri - um - phant songs to  raise;
2.0  Chris - tian broth - ers, glo - rious Shall be the  con - flict's close:
3.Not un - to us: Lord Je - sus, To Thee all praise s due!
4. Cap - tain of our sal - va - tion, Thy pres - ence we a - dore:
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Till heavn on high re - joic - es, And earth is fill'd with praise.
The cross hath been vic - to - rious, And shall be o'er its foes.
Whose blood-bought mer - cy frees us, Has freed our breth - ren  too.
Praise, glo - 1y, ad - o - ra - tion Be Thine for - ev - er - more!
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Ten  thou - sand hearts are bound - ing With ho - ly hopes and free;

Faith  is our bat - tle - to - ken: Our Lead - er all con - trols;

Not un - to us: in glo - ry The an - gels catch the strain,

Still  on in  con - flict press - ing On Thee Thy peo - ple call,
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The Gos - pel trump is sound - ing, The trump of Ju - bi - lee.

Our tro - phies, fet - ters bro - ken; Our cap - tives, ran-som'd souls.

And cast their crowns be - fore Thee Ex - ult - ing - ly a - gain.

Thee, King of kings con - fjs - ing, Thee, crown - ing Lord of  all
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Words: Bp. E. H. Bickerson

Music: Frank N. Shepperd, 1898
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O Brothers, Lift Your Voices

Chorus —
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Then broth - ers, lift your voic - es, Tri - um - phant songs to  raise;
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Till heav'n on high re - joic - es, And earth is fill'ld  with praise. A - men.
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O Child Of God

“Joy cometh in the morning.” — Psa. 30:5
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1.0 child of God, wait pa - tient - ly When dark thy path may be,
2.0 child of God, He lov - eth thee, And thou art all His own;
3.0 child of God, how peace - ful - ly He calms thy fears to  rest,
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And let thy faith lean trust - ing - ly On Him who cares for Thee;
With gen - tle hand He lead - eth thee, Thou dost mnot walk a - long;
And draws thee wup - ward ten - der - ly, Where dwell the pure and blest;
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And tho' the «clouds hang drear - i - ly Up - on the brow of night,
And tho' thou watch - est wea - 1 - ly The Ilong and storm - y  night,
And He who bend - eth si - lent-1ly A - bove the gloom of night,
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Yet in the mom - ing  joy will  come, And fill thy soul with light.
Yet in the momm - ing  joy will  come, And fill thy soul with light.
Will take thee home where end - less joy Shall fill thy soul with light.
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Words: F. J. Crosby
Music: Ira D. Sankey
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O Child Of Lowly Manger Birth

EATON L. M.
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1.0  Child of low - ly man - ger birth On  Whose low
2.0 Je - sus, youth of Naz - a - reth, Pre - par - ing
3.0 Christ Whose words make dear the fields And hill - sides
4.0 suf - fring Lord on Cal - va - 1y, Whom love led
5.0 Mas - ter of a - bun - dant life From na - tal
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cry the ag - es wait, Lead us Thy way, and ev - 'ty
for the bit - ter strife, Wilt  Thou im - part to ev - 'ty
green of Gal - 1 - lee, Grant us to find, with rev - 'rent
on to mor - tal pain, We know Thy  cross is not a
morn  to vic - try's hour, We look to Thee, heed Thou our
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day Guide us see what  made Thee great.
heart Thy  per - fect pu - 1 - of life?
mind, The truth Thou saidst should make us free.
loss If we Thy love  shall tru - ly gain.
plea, Teach  us to share  Thy age - less powTr A - men.

= o . .

2 JAQF .
== .

n =
T
.
Bk ).
L)L)
N

Words: Ferdinand Q. Blanchard, 1906

Music: George W. Chadwick, 1888
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O City Of The Lord, Begin

HOLY CROSS C. M.
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1.O cit -y the Lord, be - gin u - ni - ver - sal song;
2.Let Ke - dar's wil - der - ness a - Lift up the lone - ly voice;
3. Oh the streams dis - tant Un - to Je - ho - vah sing;
4. Let com - bin'd, with one ac - cord, The Sav-ior's glo - ries raise,
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And let the scat-tered vil - lag - es The joy - ful notes pro - long.

And let the ten - ants rock, With ac- cent rude, re - joice.

And joy-ful from the moun-tain - tops Shout to the Lord, the King.
Till, in earth's re - mot - est bounds, The na-tions sound His praise. A - men
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Words: Michael Bruce, ab.

Music: John Stainer
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O Come Angel Band
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.My lat - est sun is sink - ing fast, My race run;
2.1 know I'm near the ho - ly ranks Of friends and kin - dred dear:
3.'ve  al - most gained my heav’'nl -y home, My spir - it sings
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My strong-est tri - als now are past, My  tri - umph be - gun.
I brush the dews on  Jor - dan’s banks: The cross - ing near.
Thy ho - ly ones, be - hold, they come! 1 hear the noise of wings.
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O come, an - gel band, Come and - round stand;
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O bear me a - way on your snow - y wings To my im - mor - tal home;
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O bear me a - way on your snow - y wings To my
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Words: Jefferson Hascall

Music: William B. Bradbury PDHymns.com



O, Come, Loud Anthems Let Us Sing (Arr. 1)

CHARMOUTH
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1. Oh, come, loud an - thems let us sing, Loud thanks to our Al-might -y King!
2.In - to His pres-ence let wus haste, To thank Him for His fa - vors past;
3.0h, let wus to His courts re - pair, And bow with ad - o - ra - tion there;
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For we our voic - es high should raise, When our sal - va-tion’s Rock we praise.
To Him ad -dress, in joy - ful songs, The praise that to His name be -longs.
Down on our knees, de - vout - ly, all Be - fore the Lord, our Mak -er fall.
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Words: Nahum Tate
Music: E. B. Fripp PDHymns.com



O Come, Loud Anthems Let Us Sing (Arr. 2)

PARK STREET
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1.0 come, loud an - thems let us sing, Loud thanks to our Al -
2.In - to His pres - ence let us haste To thank Him for His
3.For God the Lord, en - thron'd in state, Is with un -1 - wvald
4.0 let wus to ‘h His courts re -pair, And bow with ad - o -
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might - vy King, And high our grate - ful voic - es raise, As our sal-
fav = - ors past; To Him ad -dress, in joy - ful songs, The praise that
glo - ry great: The depths of earth are in His hand, Her se - cret
ra - tion there; Low on our knees with rev'r-ence fall, And on the
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va - tion's  Rock we praise; As our sal - va - tion's Rock we praise.
to His Name be - longs; The praise that to His Name be - longs.
wealth at His com -mand; Her se - cret wealth at  His com-mand.
Lord our Mak - er cal; And on the Lord our Mak - er call
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Words: Metrical Psalm

Music: F. M. A. Venus
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O Come To The Savior
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1. Soul bur-dened and stray-ing, Soul weak and un - true, Still Je - sus s
2.He lin - gers be - side you And, know-ing your plight, Is wait-ing to
3.His arms are out-stretch-ing To gath - er you in, His voice is be-
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pray - ing, Still  plead - ing for  you!
guide you Safe out of the night O come to the Sav - ior,
seech - ing! O turn  from your  sin.
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Seek com - fort a - bove; Come in-to the ref-uge, Come, rest in His love.
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Words: James Rowe
Music: Samuel J. Spencer
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O Come Unto Jesus
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1. There's a soft plead - ing voice, call-ing ten - der - ly, To the heart heav -y
2.Heed not sin's lur - ing tones, tho' so tempt-ing - ly She doth whis - per of
3. When He hung on the cross, O how cru - el - ly! Did they mock as they
4. Yield to Him, for He pleads, O so pa - tient-ly! As no friend ev - er
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lad - en and sad; At the cross thou shalt be, from thy bur - den set free,
joys yet un - known; On - ly Je - sus can give pleas-ures sweet, that will live;
passed by Him there! Will you mock at Him too, when He hung there for you,
sought thee be - fore, On His dear; lov - ing breast, all who come shall find rest;
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Then look up, wea-rty one, and be glad. o come un - to
He with - holds naught of good from His own. ’
Whom He lov'd with a love past com - pare? )
Joy and peace to thy soul He'll re - store. Q) Come, O come,  un-to
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Je - sus, And His love do not doubt; This the prom-ise to

Je - sus, come, and His love do not doubt;
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Words: Nellie A. Montgomery

Music: W. H. Doane
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O Come Unto Jesus
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thee: He that com -eth un-to Me, 1 will

nev - efr, no nev -er cast out.
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O Could I Speak The Matchless Worth
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1.0h, could 1 speak the match - less worth,
2.1d sing the pre - cious blood He spilt,
3.1'd sing the  char - ac - ters He bears,
4. Well  the de - light - ful day will come,
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O could I sound the glo - ries forth, Which in my Sav - ior shine!
My ran - som from the dread - ful guilt, Of sin and wrath di - vine!
And all the forms of love He wears, Ex - alt - ed on His throne:
When my dear Lord will bring me home, And I shall see His face:
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I'd soar, and touch the heav'n - ly strings, And vie with Ga-briel while He sings
I'd sing His glo-rious right-eous-ness, In which all per-fect heav'n-ly dress
In loft - iest songs of sweet - est praise, | would to ev - er - last - ing days
Then with my Sav -ior, Broth - er, Friend, A blest e - ter - ni - ty Il spend,
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In notes al - most di - vine, In mnotes al - most di - vine.
My soul shall ev - er shine, My soul shall ev - er shine.
Make all His glo-ries known, Make all His glo - ries known.
Tri - um-phant in His grace, Tri - um-phant in His grace. A - men.
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Words: Samuel Medley

Music: Mozart, Arrangement: Lowell Mason
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O Child Of God Be True

Words: Helen R. Young

Music: Robert Lowry
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1.0 child of God, be true, Be no - ble, strong and brave; Tho'
2. Fear not to claim His might, The bat - tle 1S not thine; Walk
3.0 child of God, stand fast, Yield not to doubt and fear; Keep
4. Be ear - nest in the  fight; Be val - iant for the Lord, And
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Chorus
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help - ers may be few, Thy God is near to save. .
not by fee - ble sight, But trust the grace di - vine O child of God, be
that which now thou hast; The King will soon ap - pear. -
then a crown of Ilife, Will be thy sure re - ward. O child of God,
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true, be true; With all the world a - gainst thee, O child of God, be true.
be ev-er true; \
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O Christ, The Lord Of Heaven! To Thee

HOSANNA L. M.
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1. O Christ, the Lord of heavn! to Thee. Clothed with all maj - es -
2. Reign, Prince of Life! that once Thy brow Didst yield to wear the
3. From an - gel hosts that round Thee stand, With forms more pure than
4. To Thee, the Lamb, our mor - tal songs, Born of deep fer - vent
5."Je sus!"— all earth shall speak the word; "Je - sus!"— all heavn re -
s - 83 . : s .5 5 s o
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ty di-vine, E - ter - nal pow'rand glo - ry be! E - ter - nal praise of

wound - ing thorn; Reign, thron'd be - side the
spot - less snow, From

the bright burn-ing

Fa - ther now, A - dored the
ser - aph band, Let praise in

Son of
loft - 1est

love, shall rise; All  hon - or to Thyname be - longs, Our lips would sound it
sound it still; Im - man-uel, Sav-ior, Con-q'eror, Lord! Thy praise the u - ni-
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right is  Thine.
God  first - born.
num - bers flow. Ho - san-na, Lord! Ho - san-na in the high -  est!
to the  skies.
verse shall  fill.
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Words: Ray Palmer
Music: J. B. Dykes
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O Christ, Who Didst Our Tasks Fulfill
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1.0 Christ, who didst our tasks ful - fill, Didst share the hopes of youth,
2 Who learns of Thee the truth shall find, Who fol - lows, wins the goal;
3.Wak - en the pur - pose high which strives, And, fall - ing, stands a - gain;
4. Thy life the bond of fel - low - ship, Thy love the law that rules,
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Our Sav - ior and our Broth - er still, Now lead us in - to truth.
With rev - tence crown the ear - nest mind, And speak with - in  the soul.
Con - firm  the will of ea - ger lives To quit them-selves like men:
Thy name, pro - claimed by ev - 'ry lip, The Mas - ter of  our schools.
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Words: Louis F. Benson
Music: G. W. Warren
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O Christian, Gird The Armor On

THE ARMIES OF GOD
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1.0 Chris-tian, gird the ar - mor on, And press the fight with sin!
2.0 Chris-tian, gird the ar - mor on, And has - ten to the field;
3.0 Chris-tian, gird the ar - mor on, The world is watch - ing thee;
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Go forth a - gainst the hosts of wrong, Go forth our cause to win;
A - gainst the pow’rs of dark-ness go, De - ter-mined not to yield!
With prayer and sup - pli - ca - tion press A - long to vic - to - 1y!
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The con - flict wild - ly rag - es, No long - er, then, de - lay,
Clad in a full sal - va - tion, The Spir - it’s sword in hand,
Be loy - al to His ser - vice, His truth to  all pro - claim;
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But, trust-ing in  Je - ho - vah’s might, Go! watch, and fight and pray.
From vic-try un - to vic - t'ry go! It is  the Lord’s com - mand.
God loves a val-iant war - 11 - or, Then go in Je - sus’ name.
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Words: C. D. Emerson
Music: George C. Hugg
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O Christian, Gird The Armor On

Chorus
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Hal-1le - Iu - jah! they are march-ing on, Hal - le - Iu - jah, praise the
Hal-le-lu-jah! they are march-ing on, Hal-le-lu - jah!
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Lord! The ar - mies of the liv-ing God are march - ing on.

praise the Lord! A march - ing, march - ing on.

. R Jd o
e o e ——— ! o o .
s e . s

T

—r

—

PDHymns.com



O Crown Of Rejoicing
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1.O crown of re -joic - ing that's wait-ing for me, When fin - ished my
3.0 joy ev-er last - ing when heav-en is WOIl: For - ev - er in
4.0 won - der - ful name which the glo - ri-fied bear, The new name which
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course, and when Je-sus I see, And when frommy Lord comes the sweet sound-ing
deemed me to Je-susmy King; All glo - ry and hon - or to Him shall be
glo - 1y to shine as the sun; No sor - row nor sigh - ing— these all flee a-
Je - sus be-stows on us there; To him thato'er-com - eth 'twill on - ly Dbe
) N G W=\ B\ e
—f F o #i\-_/i = e — ﬂ i ‘# I'
word: "Re - ceive, faith - ful ser - vant, the joy of thy Lord."
giv'n, And oprais - es un - ceas - ing for - ev - er in  heav'n.
way, No night there no shad - ows— 'tis one end - less day.
giv'n, Blest sign of ap -prov - al, our wel - come to heavn.
Chorus
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O crown of re - joic - ing, O won-der - ful song; O joy ev-er-
Crown of re-joic-ing, O won-der-ful, won-der-ful song;
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last - ing, O glo - ri - fied throng; O beau - ti - ful
Joy ev - er - last-ing, O glo - - fied, glo - 11 - fied throng;
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Words: Rev. J. B. Atchinson

Music: P. P. Bliss
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O Crown Of Rejoicing
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home, my home can it be? O glo - 1y re-served for me!
Beau - ti - ful home,
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O Day Of Light And Gladness

LANCASHIRE 7,6,7,6,D
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1.0 day of light and glad - ness, Of proph - e - cy and song,
2. Earth feels the sea - son’s joy - ance; From moun - tain range to  sea
3.0 Lord of life e - ter - nal, To Thee our hearts up - raise
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What tho’ts with - in us wak - en, What hal - lowed mem - ’ries throng!

The tides of life are flow - ing Fresh, man - 1 - fold and free.
The East - er song of glad - ness, The Pass - o - ver of praise.
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The soul’s ho - 1 - zon wid - ens, Past, pre-sent, fu - ture blend;
In wval -ley and on wup - land, By for - est path - ways dim,
Thine are the man - y man -‘h sions, The dead die not to  Thee,
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And r1is - es on our vi - sion The life that hath no end.
All  na - ture lifts in cho - rus The res - ur - rec - tion hymn.
Who fill - est from thy ful - ness Time and e - ter - ni - ty. A - men.
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Words: Frederick L. Hosmer (1903)

Music: Henry Smart (1836) PDHymns.com



O Day Of Rest And Gladness! (Arr. 1)

0 — | A r— — | | —
= [ [\ I I I"I I | J‘ [ j j | | [ )
. j:jb—‘—d—#j | ﬁ:j P
e F **r r F
1.0 day of rest and glad-ness, O day of joy and  light,
2. Thou art a port pro - tect - ed From storms that round us rise,
3.A day of sweet re - flec-tion Thou art, a day of love;
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O balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most  bright;
A gar-den in - ter - sect-ed With streams of Par - a - dise;
A day to raise af - fec- tion From earth to things a - bove.
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On thee, the high and low - ly, Who bend be - fore the throne,
Thou art a cool - ing foun - tain In life's dry, drear - y  sand;
New grac-es ev - er gain - ing From this our day of  rest,
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Sing, Ho -1ly, ho -1ly, ho - ly, To the E - ter - nal One.
From thee, like Pis - gah's moun - tain, We view our Prom - ised Land.
We  seek the rest re - main - ing In man - sions of the blest.
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Words: Wordsworth

Music: German Tune
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O Day Of Rest And Gladness (Arr. 2)

MAGDALENA 7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6
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1.0 day of rest and glad - ness, @) day of joy and light,
2.0n thee, at the cre - a - tion, The light first had its Dbirth;
3.To - day on wea-ry na - tions The heavn -1ly man - na falls;
4 New grac-es ev - er gain - ing From this our day of rest,
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@) balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright;
On thee, for our sal - va - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth;
To ho - ly con - vo - ca - tions The sil - ver trum - pet calls,
We reach the Rest re - main - ing To spir - its of the blest;
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On thee, the high and low - ly, Thru ag - es joined in tune,

On thee, our Lord, vic - to - rious, The Spir - it sent from heav'n,
Where Gos - pel light 1is glow - ing With pure and ra - diant beams,
To Ho - ly Ghost be prais - es, To bFa - ther and to Son;
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Sing, Ho - lyy, Ho-1ly, Ho-1ly, To the Great God Tri - une.

And thus on thee, most glo-rious, A tri - ple light was giv'n.

And liv - ing wa - ter flow - ing With soul - re - fresh - ing streams.

The Church her voice up - rais - es To Thee, blest Three in  One. A -men.
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Words: The Rt. Rev. Christopher Wordsworth, D. D. (1807-1885), 1862

Music: Sir John Stainer (1840-1901)
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With expression

O Don’t Stay Away

| | N A N | N NN
y 4 Il):lb)O) i 4 d\) 4\ Ik‘\( i J' #l ql\,. I\{
I . . ] = | i [
5 e e e ¢ oo o z =
1.Come, soul, and find thy rest, No long - er be  dis - tress'd;
2. Dark is the world and cold, Her cares can - not be told;
3.Come with thy load of sin, Christ died thy soul to  win;
4. Time here will soon  be past, Mo - ments are fly - ing fast;
5. Come, O we  pray thee, come, Come and no long - er roam;
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Come to thy Sav - ior's  breast, O don't  stay a - way.
Come to thy Sav - ior's fold, 0] don't  stay a - way.
Now He will take thee in, O don't  stay a - way.
Judg - ment will come at last, 0] don't  stay a - way.
Come now and start for home, O don't  stay a - way.
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Pray'rs are as - cend - ing mnow, An - gels are bend - ing low
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Both worlds are blend - ing now, O don't stay a - way.
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Words: Rev. Johnson Oatman. Jr.

Music: Rev. W. J. Stuart, A. M.
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O Doubting Soul, See Jesus

BEDFORD 7s & 6s D.
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1.0 doubt - ing soul, see Je - sus! He's stand - ing on  the shore;
2.0 weep - ing one, see Je - sus! He's call - ing thee to - day;
3.0 sin - ful soul, see Je - sus! He waits to set thee free;
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His voice can  still  the tem - pest, And hush the bil - lows' roar.
He'll give thee songs for sigh - ing, And wipe thy tears a - way.
"Tis He a - lone can par - don, He died to ran - som thee;
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His hand will bear thee o'er the waves, For Je - sus loves and Je - sus saves!
When waves of sor-row o'er thee roll He'll whis - per peace un - to thy soul.
When pas - sion's rag - ing bil - lows roar He'll bring thee safe - ly to the shore.
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His hand will bear thee o'er the waves, For Je - sus loves and Je - sus saves!
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Words: Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1894
Music: Frank N. Shepperd, 1894
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O Eyes That Are Weary (Arr. 1)

WALLACE
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1.0 eyes that are wea - 1y and hearts that are sore!

2. While look - ing to Je - sus my heart can not fear;

3. Still look - ing to Je - sus, oh, may I be found,

4. Then, then shall I  know the full beau - ty and grace
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Look off un - to Je - sus, Nnow  SOr - TOW no more!

I trem - ble no more when I see Je - sus near;

When Jor - dan's dark wa -  ters en - com - pass me round;

of Je - sus, my Lord, when I stand  face to  face;
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The  light of His coun - te - nance shin - eth so  bright,

I know that His pres - ence my safe - guard will be,

They bear me a - way n His pres -  ence to be:

Shall know how His love  went be - fore me  each  day,
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That here, as in heav - en, there need be no night.
For, "why are you trou - bled," He saith un - to me.
I see Him still near - er whom al - ways I see.
And won - der that ev - er my eyes turned a - way.
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Words: John N. Darby
Music Arr. from William Vincent Wallace
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O Eyes That Are Weary (Arr. 2)

PAULINA 11s.
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1.0 eyes that are wea - ry, and hearts that are sore, Look off un - to
2. While look - ing to Je - sus, my heart can-not fear; I trem -ble no

3.Still  look -ing to Je-sus, O may I be found, When Jor - dan's dark
4. Then, then shall T know the full beau - ty and grace O Je - sus my
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Je - sus, now sor - row no more! The light of His coun - te - nance
more when I see Je - sus near; I  know that His pres - ence my
wa - ters en - com -pass me round: They bear me a - way in  His
Lord, when 1 stand face to face; Shall know how His love went be -
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shin - eth  so bright, That here, as in heav - en, there need be no night.
safe-guard will be, For, "Why are ye trou - bled?" He saith un - to me.
pres-ence to  be; I see Him still near - er whom al - ways [ see.
fore me each day, And won - der that ev - er my eyesturned a - way.
I ] | — = y ] ‘F e
erbh  — — 2 — ——
=L — i == = —

Words: Anna Bartlett Warner
Music: G. Donizetti
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O Father, Faithful God, To Thee

ERST L. M.
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1.0 Fa - ther, faith - ful God, to Thee Thru all my Ilife I'll faith - ful be!
2.0 Je - sus, Son of God, to Thee My life shall all de - vot - ed be!
3.0 Ho - ly Spir - it, strength be - stow, And guide me on my path be-low!
| ) .
 — f . | ! - [ _— -
> oo _, 8 . $: % % o o o b ol £ %
—_— | r \ | 4 \ | \ 1 | 1 \ 4 |
Q#MAJiJ.JJi.iﬁ}Jq'd;l.fm
{oy e ! ! # b * o o
S —to $ o —fo  —r o o ol g3 <
Temp - ta - tion may my heart as - sail, Oh! may Thy grace o'er all pre-vail.
Oh, may I con-stant aye re - main, 'Neath ev - 'ty cross, in ev -'ry pain.
Light, strength, and com - fort come from Thee; Praise God, the bless -ed Trin -1 - ty.
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Words: August Herman Walter
Music: Caryl Florio
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O Father Hear Us

Fa - ther hear us and an - swer our prayer,
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Hear, hear chil - dren now, Lord.
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Words: Unknown

Music: Arr. from Mendelssohn
PDHymns.com



O Father, Thou Who Givest All

RIVAULX L. M.
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1.0 Fa - ther, Thou who giv - est all The boun - ty
2. We thank  Thee for the grace of  home, For moth - er’s
3. For eyes to see and ears to hear, For hands to
4. For faith to con - quer doubt and fear, For love to
. s D Q.
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of Thy per - fect love, We thank Thee that up - on us
love and fa - ther’s care; For friends and teach - ers— all who
serve and arms to lift, For shoul - ders broad and strong to
an - swer ev - ’ry call, For strength to do, and will to
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fall Such ten - der bless - ings from a - bove.
come Our  joys and hopes and fears to share.
bear, For feet to run on er - rands swift.
dare, We  thank Thee, O thou Lord of all. A - men.
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Words: John Hayes Holmes
Music: John B. Dykes (1866)
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O Fairest Land
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1. There is a land be - yond the reach of sor - row, Where Je - sus
2.No  thing un - clean shall en - ter that fair cit - vy, No  sor - row
3. No long - ings there, for all  shall be con - tent - ed, All high - est
4.0 shall  we join  the dwell -ers in yon cit - y?  Are we, in -
5.S0, cleansed and pu - 1 - fied in blood most pre-cious, And kept from
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doth a place for

deed, so
day to
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us
there, no pain, no death,
hopes shall full
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pre - pare, Where we may stand up - on some glad to -
no  sin, But glo - ry bright, and sweet, un - bro - ken

fru - 1 - tion find; All pray’rs shall change to rap - tured songs of
free from earth’s dark stains? Nay, sin  had claimed us, but

we fled to

day by won -drous grace, We tum our eyes to yon - der fair, bright
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D.S.—We turn our eyes to yon - der fair, bright

) X | . X X Fine Chorus
G s o2 5 = e e
¢ 8 .- s —$z g

mor - row, And gaze en - rap - tured on the glo - ries there.

wor - ship, When ope the pearl - y gatess to let wus in.

prais - es, Such bliss hath nev - er en - tered mor - tal mind. O fair - est

Je - sus, His blood will cleanse till not a spot re - mains.

cit - y, Where we some day shall see His bless - ed face.
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cit -y, Where we some day shall see His bless - ed face.

Flora Kirkland
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O Fairest Land
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land! be-yond the reach of sor-row, We’ll en - ter there thru His re-deem-ing grace,
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O Fill My Cup

S S e N NI
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o 1,4.0 fil. my cup let it ov - er - flow.
2. A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound!
3. When we've been there ten thou - sand years,
%ﬁ i ] i = . . . |’
? | | 7
1,4.0 fill my cup let it ov - er - flow.
2.A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound!
3. When we've been there ten thou - sand years,
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O fill my cup let it ov - er - flow.
That saved a wretch like me!
Bright shin - ing as the sun,
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O fill my  cup let it ov - er - flow.
That saved a wretch like me!
Bright shin - ing as the sun,
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o O fil my cup let it ov - er - flow,
I once was lost, but now am found,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
: 1
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O fil my cup let it ov - er - flow,
I once was lost, but now am found,
We've no  less days to sing God's praise
0 | N | | ) A N
o 1) } ] ‘ ‘\ ‘ | ) ’J
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o Let it ov - er - flow with love.
Was blind but now I see.
Than when we've first be - gun.
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Let it ov - er - flow with love.
Was blind but now I see.
Than when we've first be - gun.

Words and Music: Unknown
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O For A Closer Walk With God (Arr. 1)
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1.0 for a clos-er walk with God, A calm and heavn-ly frame,
2. Where is the bless - ed - ness I  knew When first 1 saw the Lord?
3. The dear-est 1 - dol I have known, What - e'er that 1 - dol be,
4. So shall my walk be close with God, Calm and se - rene my frame;
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A light to shine up on the road That leads me to the Lamb!
Where is the soul re - fresh - ing view Of Je - sus and His Word?
Help me to tear it  from Thy throne, And wor - ship on - ly Thee.
So pur - er light shall mark the road That leads me to the Lamb.
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Words: William Cowper
Music: John B. Dykes
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O For A Closer Walk With God (Arr. 2)

Words: William Cowper
Music: Thomas Hastings
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1.0 for  a clos - er walk with God, A calm and heavn - ly
2. Where is the bless - ed - ness I knew When first 1 saw the
3. What peace - ful hours I once en - joyed! How sweet their mem - 'ty
4.Re - turn, O ho - ly Dove, re - turn, Sweet mes - sen - ger  of
5. The dear - est i - dol I have known, What - e'er that i - dol
6. So shall my walk be «close with God, Calm and se - rene my
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frame; A light to shine up - on the road That
Lord? Where  is the soul re - fresh - ing view of
still! But  they have left an ach - ing void The
rest! I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, And
be, Help me to tear it from Thy  throne, And
frame; So pur - er light shall mark the road That
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leads me to the Lamb! That leads me to the Lamb!
Je - sus and His Word, Oof Je - sus and His Word?
world can  nev - er fill, The world can nev - er fill.
drove Thee from my breast, And drove Thee from my breast.
wor - ship on - ly Thee, And wor - ship on - ly Thee.
leads me to the Lamb, That leads me to the Lamb.
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O For A Closer Walk With God (Arr. 3)

AVON C. M.
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1.0 for a clos-er walk with God, A calm and heav'n-ly frame,
2. Where is the bless-ed - ness I knew When first I saw the Lord?
3. What peace-ful hours I then en -joyed! How sweet their —mem - ’ry still!
4. Re - turny, O Ho -ly Dove, re - turn, Sweet Mes - sen - ger of rest;
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A light to shine up - on the road That leads me to, the Lamb!
Where is the soul - re - fresh-ing view Of Je - sus and His word?
But they have left an ach-ing void The world can nev-er fill
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, And drove Thee from my breast. A - men.
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Words: William Cowper (1779)
Music: High Wilson (1768)

PDHymns.com



O For A Faith That Will Not Shrink (Arr. 1/ 3 vs.)
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1.0 for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' pressed by ev - 'ty foe,
2.A faith that shines more bright and clear When tem - pests rage with - out;
3.Lord, give me such a faith as this; And then, what-e¢'er may come,
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That will not trem - ble on the brink Of an - y earth -ly woe.
That when in dan - ger knows no fear, In dark-ness feels no doubt!
We'll taste, e'en here the  hal - low'd bliss Of an ¢ - ter - nal home.
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Words: W. H. Bathurst
Music: Carl Glaser
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O For A Faith That Will Not Shrink (Arr.1/5 vs.)

Words: W. H. Bathurst

Music: Carl Glaser
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1.0 for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' pressed by ev - 'ty foe,
2. That will not mur - mur nor com - plain Be - neath the chast-'ning rod,
3.A faith that shines more bright and clear When tem - pests rage with - out;
4 A faith that keeps the mnar - row way Till life's last hour is fled,
5.Lord, give me such a faith as this; And then, what-¢e'er may come,
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That will not trem - ble on  the brink Of an - y earth - ly woe.
But, in the hour of grief or pain, Will lean up - on its God.
That when in dan - ger knows no fear, In dark-ness feels no doubt!
And, with a pure and heavn - ly ray, Lights up a dy - ing bed.
We'll taste, ¢'en here the hal - low'd bliss Of an e - ter - nal home.
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O For A Faith That Will Not Shrink (Arr. 2)

ORTONVILLE C. M.
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1.0 for a  faith that will not shrink, Tho’ pressed by ev - ry
2. That will not mur - mur nor com - plain Be - neath the chast’n - ing
3.A faith that shines more bright and clear When tem - pests rage with -
4. Lord, give wus such a faith as this, And then, what - e’er may
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foe, That will not trem - ble on the  brink  Of an -y
rod, But, in the  hour of  grief or pain,  Will lean up -
out, That, when n dan - ger, knows no fear, In dark - ness
come, We’ll taste, e’en here, the hal - lowed bliss of an e -
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earth - ly woe;— Of an - y earth - ly woe;—
on its  God:— Will  lean up - on its  God:—
feels no doubt, In dark - ness feels no doubt.
ter - nal home, Of an e - ter - nal home. A - men
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Words: William H. Bathurst (1831)
Music: Dr. T. Hastings (1784-1872)
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O For A Faith! (Arr. 3)
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1.0, for a faith that will not shrink, Tho’ pressed by ev - ‘ry foe;
2. That will not mur- mur or com - plain Be - neath the chas-t'ning rod,
3.Lord, give us such a faith as this; And, then, what-¢e’er may come,
.
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That will not trem - ble on the brink Of an -y earth-1ly woe
But, in  the hour of grief or pan, Will lean up - on its God.
I'll taste, e’en here, the hal - lowed bliss Of an e - ter - nal home.
.
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Words: W. H. Bathurst
Music: L. O. Sanderson
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O For A Faith! (Arr. 4)
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1.0 for a faith  that  will not shrink, Tho’ press’d by man - ya
2. That will not mur - mur or com - plain  Be - neath the chast'n-ing
3.A faith that shines more bright and clear When tem - pests rage with -
4. That bears un - moved the world’s dread frown, Nor heeds its scorn - ful
5.Lord, give ne  such a faith as this, And then, what - e’er may
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(1.) That will not  trem - ble on the brink Of
(2)But in the hour of grief or pan Can
(3.) Then when in dan - ger knows no fear, In
(4.) That sin’s  wild o - cean can - not drown, Nor
A (5)T'll taste e’en  here  the hal - lowed bliss  Of
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foe; (1.) That  will not trem - ble
rod, (2.) But in the  hour of
out; (3.) Then when in dan - ger
smile; (4.) That  sins wild o - cean
come, (5.) I'll taste e’en here  the
(1.) That
(2.) But
(3.) Then
(4.) That
GoHru
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foe; (1) That will not trem-ble on the  brink, That will not trem - ble
rod, (2.) But in  the hour of grief or  pain, But in the  hour of
out; (3.) Then when in  dan - ger knows no fear, Then when in  dan - ger
smile; (4.) That sins wild o - cean can - not drown, That sins wild o - cean
come, (5.)1’ll taste e’en here the hal - lowed bliss, I'll taste e’en here  the
NORTHFIELD C. M.
William H. Bathurst PDHymns.com J. Ingalls



O For A Faith!

pov - er - ty or woe;
lean up - on  its God;
dark - ness feels no doubt;
its soft arts be - guile;
an e - ter - nal home,
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on the brink Of pov - er ty or  woe.
grief or pain Can lean up on its  God.
knows no Sear, In dark - ness feels no doubt.
can - not drown, Nor its soft arts be - guile.
hal - lowed bliss Of an e ter - nal home.
will  not trem - ble on the brink Of pov - er ty or  woe.
in the hour of grief or  pain Can lean up on its  God.
when in  dan - ger knows no  fear, In dark - ness feels no doubt.
sin’s wild o - cean can - not drown, Nor its soft arts be - guile.
taste e’en here the hal - lowed bliss Of an e - ter - nal home.
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O For A Heart To Praise My God (Arr. 1)
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1.0 for a  heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free!
2. A heart re-signed, sub - mis - sive, meek, My great Re - deem - er's throne,
3.0 for a low - ly, con - trite heart, Con - fid - ing, true and clean,
4. Thy Spir-it, gra-cious Lord, im - part, Di - rect me from a - bove;
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A heart that al - ways feels the blood So free - ly shed for me.
Where on - ly Christ is heard to speak, Where Je - sus reigns a - lone.
Which nei - ther life nor death can part From Him  that dwells with - in.
May Thy dear name be near my heart; That dear, best name is Love.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: Robert Simpson
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O For A Heart To Praise My God (Arr. 2)

BEATITUDE C. M.
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1.0 for  a heart to praise my God, A  heart from sin set free;
2. A heart re-signed, sub - mis - sive, meek, My dear Re -deem-er's throne;
3.A  heart in ev - 'ry thought re -newed, And full of Ilove di - vine;
4. Thy na- ture, dear - est Lord im - part; Come quick-ly from a - bove;
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A heart that al - ways feels Thy blood So free - ly spilt for me!

Where on - ly Christ is heard to speak, Where Je - sus reigns a - lone.

Per - fect, and right, and pure, and good, A cop - y, Lord, of Thine.

Write Thy new name wup - on my heart, Thy new, best name of love.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: J. B. Dykes
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O For A Heart To Praise My God (Arr. 3)

el S

.A heart re-signed, sub - mis - sive,
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O for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set

free,

meek, My great Re - deem - er's throne,

O for a low -1y, «con - trite heart, Be - liev-ing, true, and clean,
A heart in ev - 'ty thought re - newed, And full of Ilove di - vine;
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A heart that al - ways feels Thy blood, So free -1ly spilt for me!
Where on - ly Christ is heard to speak, Where Je - sus reigns a - lone.
Which nei - ther life nor death can part From Him that dwells with - in.
Per - fect, and right, and pure, and good— A cop -y, Lord, of Thine.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: Thomas Arne
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O For A Heart To Praise My God (Arr. 4)
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1.0 for a heart to  praise my God, A heart from sin set free;
2.A  heart re - signed, sub - mis - sive, meek, My great Re - deem - er’s throne—
3.0 for a low - ly, con - trite heart, Con - fid - ing, true, and clean,
4.A heart in ev - ’ry thought re - newed, And full of love di - vine,
5. Thy Spir - it, gra - cious Lord, 1m - part Di - rect me from a - bove;
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A heart that al - ways feels the blood So free - ly shed for me;
Where on - ly Christ is heard to speak, Where Je - sus reigns a - bove!
Which nei - ther life nor death can part From Him that dwells with - in;
Per - fect and rightt and pure and good, A cop -y, Lord, of Thine!
May Thy dear name be near my heart— That dear, best name is  Love.
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O For A Heart Whiter Than Snow
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1.0 for a heart that is whit - er than snow! Kept, ev - er kept ’neath the
2.0 for a heart that is whit - er than snow! Calm in the peace that He
3.0 for a heart that is whit - er than snow! With the pure flame of the
4.0 for a heart that is whit - er than snow! Then in His grace and His
e o e
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life - giv - ing flow, Cleansed from all pas - sion, self-seek - ing, and pride,
loves to be - stow; Dai - ly re-freshed by the heav - en - ly dews,
Spir - it a - glow; Filled with the love that is true and sin - cere,
knowl-edge to grow, Grow - ing like Him who my pat - tern shall be,
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Washed in  the foun - tain of Cal - va-ry’s tide.
Read - y for ser - vice when-e’er He shall choose. O for a heart
Love that is a - ble, to ban - ish all fear.
Till in His beau - ty my King [ shall see.
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whit - er than snow! Sav - ior di - vine, to whom else shall I go?
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Words: Eliza E. Hewitt
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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O For A Heart Whiter T han Snow
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Thou who didst die, lov - ing me so, Give me a heart that is whit-er than snow.
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O For A Soul
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1.0 for a soul a-glow with love, With love for God and man;
2. A soul so large that all man - kind Can be em - braced there - in.
3.A soul so great that God a - lone Can ac - tu - ate its will;
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Re - joic - ing ev - ‘ry pass - ing day To fol - low God’s own plan!
The high, the low, the good, the bad, Be count - ed all a - kin.
That ev - ‘ry pulseshall beat for Him, His pur - pose to . ful -fill
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Words and Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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1.0h, for a thou-sand tongues to sing My great Re-deem -er's praise;
2.Je - sus, the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor - rows cease;
3.He speaks, and list'n - ing to His voice, New life the dead re - ceive;
4. Look un - to Him, ye na - tions; own Your God, ye fall - en race!
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The glo - r1ies of my God and King, The tri - umphs of His grace.
"Tis mu - sic in the sin - ner's ears, 'Tis life, and health, and peace.
The mourn - ful, bro - ken hearts re - joice; The hum - ble poor be - lieve.
Look, and be saved thru faith a-lone; Be jus - ti - fied by grace.
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My gra - cious Mas-ter, and my God, As - sist me to pro - claim,—
He Dbreaks the pow'r of can - celed sin, He sets the pris - 'ner free;
Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, Your loos-ened tongues em - ploy;
See all  your sins on Je - sus laid: The Lamb of God was slain:
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To spread thru all the earth a - broad The hon - ors of Thy name.
His blood can make the foul - est «clean; His blood a - vail - eth me.
Ye blind, be - hold your Sav - ior come; And Ileap, ye lame, for joy.
His soul was once an of - fring made For ev - 'ty soul of man.
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O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing (Arr. 2)
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: William Gardiner
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1.0 for a thou-sand tongues to sing, My great Re-deem - er's praise,
2. My gra-cious Mas-ter and my God, As - sist me to pro -claim,
3.Je - sus, the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor - rows cease,
4. He breaks the pow'rt of can - celed sin, He sets the pris - 'ner free;
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The glo - ries of my God and King, The tri - umphs of His grace!
To spread thru all the earth a - broad The hon - ors of Thy name.
"Tis mu - sic in the sin - ner's ears, 'Tis life, and health, and peace.
His blood can make the foul - est clean, His blood a - vails for me.
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O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing (Arr. 3)

for

s

thou - sand tongues to

sing My dear Re-deem -er's praise,

3 Je - sus, the Name that charms our fears’, That bids our
4. He breaks '

2

SOr - rows c€asc,
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the pow't of reign - ing sin, He sets the pris - on'r free;
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The glo - ries of rhy God and King, The tri - umphs of His grace.
To spread thru all the earth a - broad, The hon - ors of Thy Name.
"Tis mu - sic in the sin - ner's ears, 'Tis life, and health, and peace.
His blood can make the foul - est clean, His blood a - vailed for me.
. o ©® £ o o J e e o
- - - | | | P ’ \ | ’
s ——————————

Words: Charles Wesley
Music: H. Lahee
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O For That Flame!
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1.0 for  that flame of liv - ing fire  Which  shone SO
2. Where is that spir - it, Lord, which  dwelt In A - bram’s
3.1s not Thy grace as might - vy now As when E -
4.Re - mem - ber, Lord, the an - cient days; Re - new Thy
s . 4 . S S —
D | | |
= ——

O | | [ | | | | | | |
A L‘l) j ‘I. ) | S I () d_
AN ) ‘ # K] j j j [ = f—f—t

| ~
bright in  saints of  old; Which bade their souls to heav’n as -
breast, and sealed him Thine? Which made Paul’s heart with sor - TOW
li - jah  felt its pow’rl When glo - ry beamed from Mo - ses’
work, Thy grace re - store; And  while to thee  our  hearts we
)
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pire, Calm in dis - tress, in dan - ger  bold!
melt, And glow  with en - er - gy di - vine?
brow, Or Job en - dure the try - ing  hour?
raise, On us Thy Ho - ly Spir - it pour.
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O For The Peace
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1.0 for the peace which flow-eth like a riv - er, Mak-ing life's de - sert
2. A lit - tle while for pa- tient vig - il keep-ing, To face the storm, to
3.A lit - tle while to keep the oil from fail -ing, A lit - tle while faith's
4. And He who is Him - self the Gift and Giv-er— The fu - ture glo - ry
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plac - es bloom and smile! O for the faith to grasp heav'n's bright for -
bat - tle with the strong; A lit - tle while to sow the seed with
flick-'ring lamp to  trim; And then, the Bride-groom's com - ing  foot - steps
and the pre - sent smile— With the bright prom - ise of the glad "for-
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ev - er A - mid the shad - ows of earth's  "lit tle  while."
weep - ing, Then bind the sheaves and sing the har - vest song!
hail - ing, To haste to meet Him  with the brid - al  hymn!
ev - er," Wil light the shad - ows of the "lit tle  while!"
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Words: Jane Fox Crewdson
Music: Paul Kellogg
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O Friend Without Jesus
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1.1 have a Sav - dor Who's plead - ing a - bove; Have
2.1 have a Shep - herd Who leads all the  way; Have
3.1 have a Fa - ther, Who hears when I call; Have
4. Who could re - ject Him, my Sav - ior and King! Will
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you? Have you? I have a Sav - ior Who keeps by His love;
you? Have you? I have a Shep-herd Who seeks when 1 stray;
you? Have you? I have a Fa - ther, Who warns ere [ fall;
you? Will you? I have be-liev'd Him; His love makes me sing;
(1.) Have you? Have you?
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O friend with - out Je - sus, Have you? M lov - i i
O friend with - out Je - sus, Have you? y dear lov-ing Sav-ior, my
O friend with - out Je - sus, Have you?
O friend, 1 re - ceiv'd Him; Will you?
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Keep - er, my King, My bless-ed Re-deem-er, Thy prais-es 1 sing! Yes,
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Words: Roscoe Gilmore Stott

Music: D. B. Towner
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O Friend Without Jesus
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I have a Mas-ter so gen - tle and true; O friend with-out Je-sus, Have you?
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O Garden Of Olivet

HUNTINGTON 11s
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1.0 gar - den of Ol - 1 - vet, dear hon -ored spot, The fame of thy
2. Come, saints, and a - dore Him: come, bow at His feet! O, give Him the
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theme most

trans - port - ing

joy

ful

ho
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to
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ser - aphs a-bove;

un - ceas - ing a - rise;

won-der shall ne’er be for- got: The theme most trans - port-ing to ser-aphs a -
glo - ry, the praise that is meet: Let joy - ful ho - san-nas un-ceas-ing a -
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1. The
2. Let
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bove; The tri-umph of sor-row, the
rise, And join the full cho - rus that
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tri - umph of love! The tri - umph of sor-row, the tri-umph of love!
glad - dens the skies, And join the full cho -rus that glad-dens the skies. A -men
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Words: Maria De Fleury

Music: Unknown
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O Gentle Savior
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1.0 gen - tle Sav - ior, from Thy throne on high
2.Go where we g0, a - bide  where we a - bide,
3. Oh, lead us dai - ly with Thine eye of love
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Look down in love, and hear our hum - ble cry.
In life, in death, our com - fort, strength and guide.
And bring us safe - ly to our home a - Dbove.
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Words: T. R. Birks
Music: Arthur Sullivan
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O Gift Divine
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1.0 gift di - vine, God’s bound - less love re - veal-ing To ev - 'ry wan-d’ring
2.0 won - drous love, pro-claimed in song and sto - ry, So full, so free to
3.My theme in life shall  be my Sav-ior’s prais-es; I'll tell His love and
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soul by sin op - pressed,; O heart of mine, o’er ev - ’ry chord comes steal - ing
all the sons of men! From heav’'n a - bove, from throne of bright - est glo - ry,
nev - er - end - ing peace; My  hap - py heart un - ceas - ing - ly up - rais - es

Chorus
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The joy 1 felt when first I found that rest. .
I hear it ring with - in my soul a - gain. O heart of mine, o h £ mi
A song of joy that nev-er - more shall cease. eart ot mine,
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this gift di-vine Is pledge of love un - told; Break forth in
this gift di-vine, the pledge of love un -told;
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song and speed a - long The sto - ry sweet and  old.
Break forth in song and speed a-long
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O Gift Of Gifts! O Grace Of Faith

MEADE C. M.
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1.0 gift of gifts! O grace of faith! My God, how can it be
2.How man - vy hearts Thou mightst have had More in - mno -cent than mine,
3. Ah, Grace, in - to un - like - liesthearts, It is Thy boast to come,
4.0 hap - py, hap - py that I am! If Thou canst be, O Faith,
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That Thou, who hast dis - cern - ing love, Shouldst give that gift to me?
How man - y souls more wor - thy far Of  that sweet touch of Thine!
The glo - 1y of Thy light to find In  dark - est spots a home.
The treas - ure that Thou art in life, What wilt Thou be in death?
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Words: F. W. Faber, 1849, abr.

Music: S. M. Bixb
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O God, Beneath Thy Guiding Hand (Arr. 1)

Words: Leonard Bacon

Music: J. Hatton
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1.0 God, be - neath Thy guid - ing hand,
2. Thou heardst, well pleased, the song,  the prayer—
3. What change! thru path - less wilds no more
4. Laws, free - dom, truth, and faith in God
5. And here Thy name, 0O God of love,
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Our ex - iled fa -  thers crossed the sea,
Thy bless - ing came; and still its pow’r
The fierce and na - ked sav - age roams:
Came with those ex - iles o’er the waves,
Their chil - dren’s chil - dren shall a - dore,
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And when  they  trod the win - try strand,
Shall on - ward thru all ag - es bear
Sweet  praise, a - long the cul - tured shore,
And where  their pil - grim feet have trod,
Till these e - fter - nal hills re - move,
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With prayer and psalm they wor - shiped Thee.
The mem - 1y of that ho - ly hour.
Breaks from ten  thou - sand hap - py homes.
The God  they trust - ed guards their graves.
And spring a - dorns the  earth no more.
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O God, Beneath Thy Guiding Hand (Arr. 2)
DEVONSHIRE L. M.
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1.0 God, be - neath Thy guid - ing;  hand, Our ex - iled
2. Thou heard'st, well pleas'd, the song, the pray'r: Thy bless - ing
3.Laws, free - dom, truth, and faith in God Came with those
4. And here =~ Thy name, O God  of love, Their chil - dren's
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fa - thers cross'd the sea; And when they trod the win - try
came; and still its pow't Shall on - ward, thru all ag - es,
ex - iles o'er  the waves; And where their pil - grim feet have
chil - dren shall a - dore, Till these e - ter - nal | hills re -
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strand, With prayr and psalm they wor - ship'd Thee.
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bear The mem - 'ty of that ho - ly hour.
trod, The God  they trust - ed guards their  graves.
move, And spring a - dorns the  earth no more. A - men.
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Words: L. Bacon

Music: J. F. Lampe
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O God, I Thank Thee For Each Sight (Arr. 1)

HOPE L. M.
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1.0 God, I thank Thee for each sight Of Dbeau - ty
2. That life I con - se - crate to Thee; And ev. - eI,
3.An - oth - er day in  which to cast Some si - lent
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that Thy  hand doth give; For sun - ny skies, and  air and
as the day is  born, On wings of  joy my  soul would
deed of love a - broad, That, great - 'ning as it  jour - neys
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light; O God, I thank Thee that i five.
flee, And thank Thee for an - oth - er morn;
past, May do some ear - nest work for God. A - men.
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Words: Caroline Atherton Mason, 1891
Music: Herbert S. Irons, 1834-1905
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1.0 God, I thank Thee for each sight Of beau-ty that thy hand doth give,
2. That life I con - se - crate to Thee; And ev - er, as the day is born,
3.An - oth-er day in which to cast Some si- lent deed of love a - broad,
4. An - oth-er day to do, to dare, To tax a - new my grow -ing strength,
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- - ) - -
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For sun - ny skies, and air, and light; O God, 1 thank Thee that 1 live.
On wings of love my soulwould flee, Andthank Thee for an - oth-er morn,—
That great-’ning as it jour-neys past May do some ear - nest work for God;
To arm my soul with faith and pray’r, And so reach heav’'n and Thee at length. A - men
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. . » » P h=d [ @)
> - P' L P { 7; ﬁ I !. ! - L P P I ] p O
T T T T ‘ \ 0

PDHymns.com



O God, In Whom We Live And Move
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God,
- to our
law doth give

O
n

1.

2.U

3. That
4. Its
5.

in Whom we
wait - ing

to

pa - tient work - ing

s
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live and move, Thy love is law, Thy
spir - its teach Thy love be - yond the
truth and right, How - ¢'er de - spised, a
doth ful - fill Man's hope, and God's all

Such faith, O God, our spir - its fill, That we may work in
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law is love; Thy pre - sent Spir - it waits to fill
POW'T of  speech; And make them know with joy - ful awe
con - quering might, And makes each, fond - ly wor - shiped lie
per - fect will, Nor suf - fers one true word or thought
pa - tience still; Who works for jus - ftice, works with Thee;
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The soul which comes to do Thy will.
Th'en - cir - cling pres - ence of Thy law.
And boast - ing wrong to COW'T and die.
Or deed of love to come to naught.
Who works in love, Thy  child shall be. A - men.
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Words: Samuel Longfellow
Music: Johann Herman Schein
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O God Of Bethel (Arr. 1)
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1.O God of Beth el, by whose hand Thy peo - ple still are fed,
2. Our vows, our prayers, we now pre -sent Be-fore  Thy throne  of grace;
3. Thu each per - plex - ing path of Ilife Our wan - d'ring foot - steps guide;
4.0 spread Thy cov - 'ring wings a - round, Till all our wan - d'rings cease,
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Who thru thiswea - 1y pil - grim age Hast all our fa - thers led.
God of our fa - thers, be the God Of their suc-ceed - ing race.
Give us eachday our dai - ly bread, And rai - ment fit pro -vide.
And at our Fa - ther's loved a-bode Oursouls ar-rive in peace. A -men.
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Words: Philip Doddridge, Arr. Cameron’s Scottish Paraphrases
Music: Johanna M Haydn
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O God Of Bethel, By Whose Hand (Arr. 2)

WARWICK C. M.
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1.0 God of Beth - el, by whose hand Thy
2.0ur  vows, our pray'rs, we now pre - sent Be -
3. Thru each per - plex - ing path of life Our
4.0 spread Thy cov - 'ring wings a - round, Till
5.Such bless - ings from  Thy gra -  clous hand  Our
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peo - ple still are fed;, Who thru this wea - 1y
fore  Thy throne of grace; God of our fa - thers,
wan - d'ring foot -  steps guide; Give us each day our
all our wan - dTings cease, And at our Fa - ther's
hum - ble prayr's im - plore; And Thou shalt be our
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pil - grim - age Hast all our fa - thers led:
be the God of their suc - ceed - ing race!
dai - ly bread And rai - ment fit pro - vide.
loved a - bode Our  souls ar - rive in peace!
cho - sen God, And por - tion ev - er - more.
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Words: Philip Doddridge
Music: Samuel Stanley
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O God Of Bethel, By Whose Hand (Arr. 3)

HALSTED C. M.
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4.

Thru each per - plex - ing

path  of

life
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(0] God of Beth - el, by whose hand Thy peo - ple still are fed;
Our vows, our prayers, we now pre - sent Be - fore Thy throne of grace:

Our wan-d’ring foot - steps guide;

O spread Thy she - It’ring wings a - round, Till all our wan-d’rings cease,
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Who thru this wea - ry pil-grim - age Hast all our fa - thers led:

God of our fa - thers, be the God Of their suc - ceed - ing race.

Give us each day our dai - ly bread, And rai-ment fit pro - vide.

And at our Fa - ther’s loved a - bode Our souls ar - rive in  peace! A-men.
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Words: P. Doddridge
Music: Samuel W. Beazley PDHymms.com



O God Of Love, O King Of Peace (Arr. 1)
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O God of love,
Re - mem-ber, Lord, Thy works of old,
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O King of peace, Make wars thru-out the world to cease;

1.

2.

3. Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord? Where rest but
4. W

The won-ders that our

fa - thers told;

on Thy faith - ful word?
here saints and an - gels dwell a -bove, All hearts are knit in ho - ly love;
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The wrath of sin-ful man
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in vain: Give peace, O God,
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Re - mem-ber not our sin's dark stain: Give peace, O God,
None ev - ercalled on Thee
O bind us in thatheavn-ly chain: Give peace, O God,
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re - strain: Give peace, O God,

give peace
give peace
give peace
give peace
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a - gain!
a - gain!
a - gain!
a-gain! A -men.

SPe—

-

k]
L]
¥

oo T

Words and Music: Henry W. Baker
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O God Of Love, O King Of Peace (Arr. 2)

The wrath of sin - ful

man

Re - mem-ber not our sins’

FOSTER L. M.
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1.0 God of love, O King of peace, Make wars thru-out the world to cease;
2.Re - mem-ber, Lord, Thy works of old, The won-ders that our fa - thers told;
3. Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord? Where rest but on Thy faith - ful Word?
4. Where saints and an - gels dwell a-bove, All hearts are knit in ho - ly love;
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re - strain, Give peace, O God, give peace a-gain!

dark stain, Give peace, O God, give peace a-gain!

Words: W. H. Baker

Music: Samuel W. Beazley

None ev - er called on Thee in vain, Give peace, O God, give peace a-gain!
O bind us in that heav’'n-ly chain! Give peace, O God, give peace a-gain! A-men.
. P . —— e e ® ® P e oo
)l T e e e -
ESpESS =SS S = E== ———pH—r

PDHymns.com




O God Of Mercy,

TLOVE R R

God Of Might
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1.0 God of mer - ¢y, God of might In love and
2.And Thou, Who cam'st on earth to die, That fall - en
3. Teach us the les - son Thou hast taught, To feel  for
4. For all are breth - ren, farr and wide, Since Thou, O
5.In sick - ness, sor - row, want, or care, What - e'er it
6. And may  Thy Ho - ly Spir - it move  All  those who
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pit - y in - fi - nite, Teach  us, as ev - er
man might live there - by, Oh, hear us, for to
those Thy blood hath  bought, That ev - 'ty word, and
Lord, for all hast died; Then teach us, what - so -
be, 'tis ours to share; May we, Wwhere help is
live, to live in love, Till  Thou shalt greet in
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in Thy  sight, To live our life to  Thee.
Thee we cry, In hope, O Lord, to  Thee.
deed, and thought May  work a work for  Thee.
e'er be - tide, To love them all in  Thee.
need - ed, there Give  help as un - to  Thee.
heav'n a - bove All those who give to  Thee. A - men.
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Words: The Rev. Godfrey Thring (1823-1903), 1880
Music: The Rev. George William Torrance (1835-1907)
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O God Of Mercy! Hearken Now

HESPERUS L. M.

Words: Emily V. Clark (1891)
Music: Henry Baker (1866)
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1.0 God of mer - cy! heark - en  now: Be - fore  Thy throne we
2.Be ours the hearts and hands to  bless The sor - rowing sons, of
3.0 let the heal - ing wa ters spring, Touch’d by thy pit - ying
4. Where pov - er - ty in pain  must lie, Where lit - tle suf - f’ring
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hum - bly bow;  With heart and voice to Thee we cry
wretch - ed - ness; Send Thou the help we can - not give;
an - gel’s wing; With quick - ’ning pow’r new strength im - part
chil - dren cry, Bid us haste  forth; as called by Thee,
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For all on earth, who suf - f’ring lie.
Bid dy - ing  souls, a rise and live.
To pal - sied  will, to with - ered  heart.
And in thy poor, thy self to see. A - men.
e o & o 4. o | o o- o
°). — S S
/l.. :P,\ [ @] F’l.’ [ O] o) O
|

PDHymns.com



O God, Our Dwelling Place

ST. EDMUND 6, 4, 6,4, 6, 6,6, 4
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1.0 God, our dwell - ing place, Our times are Thine; Thru all our
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2.In  ser - vice strong and fair Forth may we g0 Thy king - dom
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years we trace Love’s large de - sign. Lure us to high de-sire And with ce -
to pre-pare, Thy truth to know. For tem-ples let wus raise Pure hearts that
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les - tial fire In all our souls in - spire Thy life di - vine.

sing thy praise; And un - to end - less days Thy glo - ry show. A - men.
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Words: Lewis G. Wilson (1912)

Music: Arthur S. Sullivan (1872) PDHymms.com



O God, Our Help In Ages Past (Arr. 1)
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1. Our God, our help in ag -es past, Our hope for years to come, Our shel - ter
2. Be - neath the shad-ow of Thy throne, Thy saints have dwelt se - cure; Suf - fi- cient
3.Be - fore the hills in or-der stood, Or earth re-ceived her frame, From ev - er -
4. A  thou-sand ag-es in Thy sight Are like an eve-ning gone; Short as the
5. Time, like an ev - er-roll-ing stream, Bears all its sons a - way; The fly for-
6.0 God, our help in ag-es past, Our hope for years to come, Be Thou our
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from the storm-y blast, And our e - ter-nal home! And our e - ter - nal home!
is Thine arm a - lone, And our de-fense is sure, And our de-fense is sure.
last - ing Thou art God, To end-less yearsthe same, To end-less years the same.
watch that ends the night Be - fore the ris-ing sun, Be - fore the ris-ing sun.
got - ten, as a dream Dies at the op'n-ing day, Dies our opn-in - g day.
guard while life shall last, And our e - ter-nal home! And our e - ter - nal home!
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: William B. Bradbury
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O God, Our Help In Ages Past (Arr. 2)

Il Il | Il 1 Il
e e e e ==
S sl v o e e e e 8o 8 o 50—
1.Our God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to come,
2.Un - der the shad - ow of Thy throne Still may we dwell se - cure;
3.Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, Or earth re - ceived her frame,
4. Our God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to come,
. . o .
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Our  shel - ter from the storm -y blast, And our ¢ - ter - nal home!
Suf - fi - cient is Thine arm a - lone, And our de- fense is sure.
From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same.
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, And our e - ter - nal home.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: William Croft
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O God, Our Help In Ages Past (Arr. 3)
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1.Our God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to come,
2.Be - neath the shad - ow of Thy throne, Thy saints have dwelt se - cure;
3.Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, Or earth re - ceived her frame,
4.0 God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to come,
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Our shel - ter from the storm -y  blast, And our e - ter - nal home!
Suf - fi-cient is Thine arm a - lone, And our de -fense is sure.
From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same.

Be Thou our guard while life shall last, And our e - ter - nal home! A-men.
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Words: Isaac Watts

Music: William Croft
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O God, Our Help In Ages Past (Arr. 4)

ST. STEPHENS C. M.
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1.0 God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to come;
2.A thou-sand  ag - es in Thy sight Are like an eve-ning gone;
3. Time, like an ev - er - roll-ing stream, Bears all its sons a - way;
4.0 God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to come;
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Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast, And our e - ter - nal home:
Short as the watch that ends  the night Be-fore the ris - ing sun.
They fly for - got - ten, as a dream Dies at the 0 - pen-ing day.
Be Thou our guard while life shall last, And our e - ter - nal home.
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Words: Isaac Watts

Music: Rev. William Jones
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O God, Our Help (Arr. 5)

BEMERTON C. M.
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1.0 God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to come,
2.Un-der the shad-ow of Thy throne Still may we dwell se - cure;
3.Be-fore the hills in or - der stood, Or earth re - ceived her frame,
4. A thou-sand ag-es, in Thy sight, Are like an eve - ning gone;
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Our shel - ter from the storm - y  blast, And our e - ter - nal home-—
Suf - i - cient is Thine arm a - lone, And our de - fense is sure.
From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, To end - less years the same.
Short as the watch  that ends the night, Be-fore the ris - ing sun.
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Words: Isaac Watts
Music: H. W. Greatorex
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O God, Our Help In Ages Past (Arr. 6)

ORTONVILLE C. M.
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1.O God, our help in ag - es past, Our hope for years to
2.Be - neath the shad - ow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se -
3.E - ter - ni - ty, with all its  years, Stands pre - sent in  Thy
4.0ur lives thru var - ious scenes are drawn, And vexed with tri - fling
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come, Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast, And our e -
cure; Suf - fi - cient is  Thine arm a - lone, And our de -
view; To Thee there’s noth - ing old ap - pears; Great God, there’s
cares, While Thine e - ter - nal tho’t moves on  Thine un - dis -
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ter - nal home— And our e - ter - nal home,—
fense is sure, And our de - fense is sure.
noth - ing new, Great God, there’s noth - ing  new.
turbed af - fairs, Thine un dis - turbed af - fairs. A - men.
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Words: Isaac Watts (1719)
Music: Dr. T. Hastings (1784-1872)
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O God, The Rock Of Ages

MIRIAM, 7, 6,7, 6, D.
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1.0 God, the Rock of Ag - es, Who ev - er - more hast been,
2. Our years are like the shad-ows On sun - ny Thills that lie,
3.0 Thou, who canst not slum - ber, Whose light grows nev - er pale,
4. Lord, crown our faith's en - deav - or With beau - ty and with grace,
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What tHime the tam - necat rag - aqg Onr dwell - ino - nlace e - rene
What  time  the tem - pest rag es, Our dwell - ing - place se - rene:
On grass - es in  the mead - ows That blos - som but to  die:
Teach  us a-right to num - ber Our years be - fore they fail
Till  clothed in light for - ev - er, We see Thee face to face:
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Be - fore Thy first cre - a - tions, O lord, the same as now,
A sleep, a dream, a sto - ry By stran- gers quick - ly  told,
On us Thy mer - cy light - en, On us Thy good - ness rest,
A joy mno lan - guage meas - ures, A foun - tain brim - ming o'er,
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To end-less gen - er - a - tions, The Ev - er - last - ing Thou!
An un - re-main-ing glo - ry Of things that seen are old.
And let Thy Spir - it bright - en The hearts Thy - self hast bless'd.
An end - less flow of pleas-ures, And o - cean with - out shore. A -men.
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Words: E. H. Bickersteth
Music: Holbrook
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O God, Thou Art My God Alone
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1.0 God, Thou art my  God a - lone; Ear - ly to

2. Yet thru  this  rough and thom - 'y maze I fol - low

3. Thee in the watch - es of the night When I e -

4. Bet - ter than life it self Thy love, Dear - er than

5.Praise  with my heart, my  mind, my voice, For all Thy
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Thee my soul shall  cry, A pil - grim n a land
hard on Thee, my  God; Thy hand un - seen up - holds
mem - ber on my bed, Thy pres - ence makes the  dark -
all be - side to me; For whom have I in  heav'n
mer - cy I will  give; My soul  shall  still n God
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un -  known, A thirst - y land whose springs are  dry.
my ways; I safe - ly tread where Thou hast  trod.
ness light; Thy guard - ian wings are  round my head.
a - bove, Or what on earth, com - pared with Thee?
re - joice; My tongue shall bless Thee while I live.
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Words: James Montgomery
Music: Ralph Harrison
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O God, Thy Power Is Wonderful

NOEL C. M. D.
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1.0 God, Thy pow'r is won - der - ful, Thy glo - ry pass - ing bright
2.1 see Thee walk in E - den's shade, I see Thee all thru time;
3.An - gel - ic  spir - its, count - less souls, Of Thee have drunk their fill;
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Thy wis - dom, with its deep on deep, A rap - ture to the sight
Thy pa - tience and com -pas - sion seem New at - trib - utes sub - lime.
And to ¢ - ter - ni - ty will drink Thy joy and glo - ry still
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1 see Thee in th'e - ter - nal years In glo - 1y all a - lone,
I see Thee when the doom 1S oer, And out - worn time is done,
O lit - tle heart of mine! shall pain Or sor - row make thee moan,
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Ere round Thine wun-cre - at - ed fires Cre - at - ed light had shone.
Still, still in - com-pre - hen - si - ble, O God, yet not a - lone.
When all this God is all for thee, A Fa - ther all thine own?
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Words: F. W. Faber
Music: Arr. By A. S. Sullivan
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O God, Thy World Is Sweet With Prayer

CANONBURY L. M.

™ — .
i"'\ i\| |i
R R

l
{

|
&

o e

@
20

1.0  God, Thy world is sweet with prayer; The breath of Christ is in the air;
2. Thou art our Morn-ing and our Sun, Our work is glad, in Thee be - gun,
3.0 God, with - in  us and a - bove Close to us in the Christ we love,
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We rise on Thy free Spir-it's wings, And ev - 'ry tho't with - in us sings.
Our foot-worn path is fresh with dew, For Thou cre - at - est  all things new.
Thru Him, our on-1ly guide and way, May heav'n-ly life be ours to - day! A-men.
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Words: Lucy Larcom, 1892

Music: Robert Schumann, 1839
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O God! To Us Show Mercy

LANCASHIRE
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God! to us show mer - ¢y, And bless us in Thy grace;

let peo - ple praise Thee, Let all the peo - ple praise;
God! let peo - ple praise Thee, Thy prais - es let them sing;
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Cause Thou to shine up on us The bright-ness of Thy face:
Oh, le¢ the na - tions joy - ful Their songs of glad - ness raise:
And then in rich a - bun - dance The earth her fruit shall bring:
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So that thru - out all na - tions Thy way may be  well known,
For Thou shalt judge the peo - ple In truth and right - eous - ness;

The Lord our God shall bless ‘h us, God shall His bless - ing send;
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And un - to eve - ry peo - ple Thy sav - ing health be shown.
And on the earth all na - tions Shall Thy just rtule con - fess.
And peo - ple all shall fear Him To earth’s re - mot - est end.
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Words: Unknown

Music: Henry Smart
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O God, To Whom Our Fathers Prayed

EWALL C. M.
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0] God, to whom out
Bless us, O Lord, be

fa - thers pray'd. And joined in songs of praise;

o

Ac - cept our praise, and

o

hear  our pray'r, Our

. .

neath Thy care Still would we pray and sing;
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Thou art our God, our pre - sent aid, Our trust for end - less days.

Sav - ior, God, and King.
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Words: Rev. H. L. Hastings, 1883
Music: Jay Deavereaux
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O God, Unseen, Yet Ever Near

BELMONT
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1.0 God, un-seen, yet ev - er near, Re - veal Thy pres - ence now,
2.Here may o - be-dient spir - its find The bless - ings of Thy love-
3. A - while be -side the fount we stay And eat this bread of Thine;
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While we, in love that hath no fear, Be - fore Thy glo - ry bow.
The streams that thru the de - sert wind, The man - na from a - bove.
Then  go, re - joic-ing, on our way, Re-newed with strength di - vine.
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Words: Unknown

Music: Samuel Webbe
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O God! We Praise Thee, And Confess

DUNDEE C. M.
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O God! we praise Thee, and con - fess That Thou the on - ly Lord
.To Thee, all An - gels cry a - loud; To  Thee the Pow'rs on high,
O Ho -1ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly Lord, Whom heavn-ly hosts o - bey,
The A - pos - tles' glo - rious com - pny, And Proph-ets crowned with light,
.The Ho - ly Church thru - out the world, O Lord, con - fess - es Thee,
Thy hon-ored, true and on -1y Son And Ho - ly Ghost, the spring
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And ev - er-last - ing Fa-ther art, By all the earth a -dored.
Both cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim, Con-tin - uval - ly do cry:

The world is with the glo -ty filled Of Thy ma - jes - tic sway!
With all the Mar - tyrs' no - ble host, Thy con - stant praise re - cite.
That Thou e -ter - nal Fa-ther art, Of bound-less maj-es - ty.
Of nev-er ceas - ing joy; O Christ Of glo - ry Thou art King. A -men
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Words: Rev. Nicholas Brady, D. D., and Nahum Tate
Music: From the Scotch Psalter, 1615
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O God, Who Workest Hitherto

EAGLEY C. M.
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1.0 God, Who work - est hith - er - to, Work-ing in all we see,
2. Our skil of hand and strength of limb Are not our own but Thine;
3. Wher - ¢'er Thou send - est we will go, Nor an -y ques-tion ask,
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Fain would we be and bear and do, As best it pleas - eth Thee.
We link them to the work of Him Who made aii life di - vine.
And what Thou bidd - est we will do What-ev - er be the task. A - men.
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Words: Thomas W. Freckleton, 1884
Music: James Walch, 1860
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O God, Whose Will Is Life
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1.0 God, whose will is life and good for all of mor - tal breath,
2. Make strong their hands and hearts and wills to drive dis-ease a - far,
3. By heal - ing of the sick and blind, Christ's mer - cy they pro-claim,
4. Be - fore them set Your gra-cious will, that they, with heart and soul,
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U - nite in  bonds of ser - vant - hood all those who strive with death.
To strive a - gainst the bod - y's ills and wage  Your heal - ing war.
Make known  the  great Phy - si - cian's mind, af - firm the Sav - ior's name.
To You may con - se -crate their skill and make the suf - fer whole.
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Words: Hardwick D. Rawnsley

Music: Jessie S. Irvine, Arr. by David Grant

PDHymns.com



O Golden Day

“One is your Master, even Christ. — Matt. 23:8
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1.0 gold-en day, so long de - sired, Born of a  dark - some night,
2. The nois - es of the night shall cease, The storms no long - er roar;
3.Sing on, ye cho-rus of the morn, Your grand en - deav - or strain,
4.0 gold-en day, the ag - es «crown, A - light with heavn - ly love,
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The wait - ing earth at last is fired By Thy re - splend - ent  light.

The fac - tious foes of God's own peace Shall vex  His church no more.
Till Chris-tian  hearts es-tranged and torn, Blend in the glad re - frain;

No

Rare day in proph - e - cy re - nown, On to thy ze - nith move.
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And hark! like *Mem-non's morn -ing chord Is heard from sea to sea
A thou - sand thou - sand voic - es sing The surg - ing har - mo - ny;
And all  the church, with all its pow'rs, In lov - ing loy - al - ty,
When all  the world, with one ac - cord, In full - voiced u - ni - ty,
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This song: One Mas - ter, Christ the Lord; And breth - ren all are we.
One Mas - ter, Christ; one Sav - ior King; And breth - ren all are we.
Shall sing: One Mas - ter, Christ, is ours; And breth - ren all are we.
Shall sing: One Mas - ter, Christ our Lord; And breth - ren all are we.
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*vs. 1) Memnon - might refer to a statue erected by Amenhotep 11l in Thebes, called Memnon by the GreeksThis image, when first
struck by the rays of the rising sun, is said to have produced a sound like the snapping asunder of a chord.

Words: Rev. C. A. Dickinson

Music: German
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O Grace Of God So Boundless
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1. There was nev - er prince so rtoy - al, So wor-thy of death - less
2.Ev er bus-y His hands with kind - ness, His lips o - ver-flow'd with
3. There were nev - er such floods of sor - row, Such grief as the Sav - ior
ey LT (v @ @ | A— o > > ; l’ r—r l’—
- .
b o | | F F?:F
D [ A A | | | N | | |
’l)‘ Ihui.pl I\] I\] | I I . | ) [ ) I | |
S $ $ 8 s$ 38 =z §8 % $ s s 5 3
fame; There was nev - er a friend so loy - al, Such an 0o - cean of
grace, While His feet were im-pelled to mer - ¢y, Love im - mor - tal il-
brav'd, As were brim-ming His cup on Cal - vty When He drained it that
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love

in
lu - min'd His face,

a name! There were nev-er such springs of sweet-ness, Such streams of in-

And yet nev-er a

fiend did fath - om Such depths of de-

we might be saved, O, ev-er a heart so har-dened,And can such in-
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ef - fa - ble bliss, Such pow-ers of ho - ly meet-ness As welled in that
ri - sion and shame, And nev-er the wvil-est trai - tor Did bear such a
grat - i - tude Dbe, That one for whom Je - sus suf - fer'd Will say; "It is
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Words: T. T. Shields
Music: D. B. Towner

=
|
1

=5

PDHymns.com



O Grace Of God So Boundless

Chorus
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heart of  His. O grace of God, so bound - less! O
bur - den of blame. O grace God, so bound-less! O
noth - ing to  me?"
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love of Christ, so true! Has sin your soul so blind - ed,
love of Christ, sotrue!
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That Je - sus is  noth - ing to  you?
is noth - ing to you?
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O Gracious God, In Whom I Live

DUNDEE C. M.
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1.0 gra - cious God, in Whom I live, My fee - ble ef- forts aid;
2.In - crease my faith, in - crease my hope, When foes and fears pre- vail;
3. When -¢'er temp - ta - tions fright my heart, Or Ilure my feet a - side,
4.0 keep me in Thy heavn - ly way And bid the tempt-er flee;
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Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, Tho' trem-bling and a - fraid.
And bear my faint - ing spir - it up, Or soon my strength will  fail.
My God, Thy pow'r- ful aid im - part, My Guard-ian and my Guide.
And let me nev - er, nev-er stray From hap - pi - ness and Thee. A-men.
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Words: Anne Steele
Music: Scotch Psalter, 1615
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O Grant Us Light
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1.0 grant us light, that we may know The wis-dom Thou a - lone canst give;

2.0 grant us light, that we may see Where er - ror lurks in  hu-man lore,
3.0 grant us light, that we may learn How dead is life from Thee a - part,
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That truth may guide where - e'er we go, And vir-tue bless where - e'er we live.
And turn our doubt-ing minds to  Thee,And loveThy sim - ple = Word the more.
How sure is joy for all who tumm To Theean un - di - vid - ed heart. A-men.
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Words: Lawrence Tuttiett

Music: Robert Schumann
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O Happy Band Of Pilgrims (Arr. 1)

LANCASHIRE
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1.0 hap - py band of pil - grims, If on - ward ye will tread
2. The cross that Je - sus car - ried, He car - ried as your due:
3.The tri - als that be - set you, The sor - rows ye en - dure,
4.0 hap - py band of pil - grims, Look wup - ward to the skies,
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With Je - sus as your fel - low, To Je - sus as your head!
The  crown that Je - sus wear - eth, He wear - eth it for you.
The man - 1 - fold temp - ta - tions That death a - lone can cure;
Where such h a light af - flic - tion Shall win so great a  prize!
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O hap - py if ye la - bor As Je - sus did for men!
The faith by which ye see Him, The hope in which ye yeam,
What are they but His jew - els, Of right ce - les - tial worth?
To Fa - ther, Son, and Spir - it, The God whom we a - dore,
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The love that thru all trou - bles Him a - lone will tumn;
What are they but the lad - der up to heavn on  earth?
Be loft - iest prais - es giv - en, and  for ev - er - more.
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Words: J. M. Neale, tr.

Music: H. Smart
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ST-ANSEEM-7,-6;75-6;76,756
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1.0 hap - py band of pil-grims, If on - ward ye will tread,
2. The cross that Je - sus car - ried He «car - ried as your due:
3. What are they but fore -run-ners To lead you to His sight?
4. What are they, but His jew - els Of right ce - les - tial worth?
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With Je - sus as your Fel -low, To Je - sus as your Head.
The «crown that Je - sus wear - eth He wear - eth it for  you.
What are they save the effui-ence Of un - cre - at - ed Light?
What are they but the lad - der, Set up to Heavn on ecarth?
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O hap - py, if ye la - bor As Je - sus did for men:
The faith by which ye see Him, The hope in which ye yearn,
The tri - als that be - set you, The SOT - TOWS  ye en - dure,
O hap - py band of pil - grims, Look up - ward to the skies;
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@) hap - py, if ye hun- ger As Je - sus hun-gered then.
The love that thru all trou- ble To Him a - lone will turn:
The man - 1 - fold temp - ta - tions That Death a - lone can cure:

Where  such a light af - flic - tion Shall win you such a prize. A-men.
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Words: St. Joseph of the Studium; Tr. The Rev. John Mason Neale, D. D. (1818-1866), 1862

Music: Sir Joseph Barnby (1838-1896) PDHymms.com



O Happy Ban quPiﬂlgrims (Arr. 3)
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1.0 hap - py band of pil - grims, If on - ward ye will tread,
2. The «cross that Je - sus «car - ried He car - ried as your due:
3. What are they but fore-run - ners To lead you to His sight?
4. What are they, but His jew - els Of right ce - les - tial worth?
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With Je - sus your Fel - low, To Je - sus as your Head.
The crown that Je - sus wear - eth He wear - eth it for  you.
What are they save the efflu - ence Of un - cre - at - ed Light?
What are they but the lad - der, Set up to Heav'n on earth?
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O hap - py, if ye la - bor As Je - sus did for men:

The faith by which ye see Him, The hope in  which ye yearmn,

The tri - als that be - set you, The sor - rows ye en - dure,

O hap - py band of pil - grims, Look up - ward to the skies;
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0] hap - py, if ye hun - ger As Je - sus hun - gered then.
The love that thru all trou-ble To Him a - lone will turn:

The man - 1 - fold temp - ta - tions That Death a - lone can cure:
Where such a light af - flic - tion Shall win you such a prize. A-men.
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Words: The Rt. Rev. William Walsham How (1823-1897), 1854

Music: Sir Arthur Seymour Sullivan (1842-1900, 1872
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O Happy Day (3 vs.)
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1.0, hap - py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav - ior and my God!
2.0 hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my love!
3. ‘Tis done, the great trans - ac - tion’s done am my Lord’s,and He is mine!
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Well may this glow - ing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad!
Let cheer-ful an -thems fill His house, While to that sa-cred shrine I move.
He drew me, and I fol - lowed on, Charmed to con -fess the voice di - vine.
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Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - way.
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He taught me how to watch and pray, and live re - joic - ing ev - ‘ry day;
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Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - way.
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Words: Philip Doddridge

Music: Edward F. Rimbault
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O Happy Day (5 vs.)

T

Words: Philip Doddridge

Music: Edward F. Rimbault
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1. O, hap - py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav - ior and my God!
2. O hap - py bond, that scals my vows To Him who mer - its all my love!
3.‘Tis done, the great trans - ac - tion’sdone; I am my Lord’s, and He is mine!
4. Now rest, my long - di - vid - ed heart, Fixed on this bliss - ful cen-ter, rest;
5. High heav'n that heard the sol - emn vow, That vow re-newed shall dai-ly hear,
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Well may this glow - ing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad!
Let cheer-ful an - thems fili His house, While to that sa-cred shrine I move.
He drew me, and I fol - lowed on, Charmed to con -fess the voice di - vine.
Nor ev - er from thy Lord de - part, With Him of ev - 'ty good pos-sessed.
Till in life's lat - est hour I bow, And bless in death a bond so clear.
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Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - way.
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He taught me how to watch and pray, and live re - joic - ing ev - ‘ry day;
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Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - way.
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O Happy Home
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1.0 hap - py home, where Thou art loved the dear - est, Thou lov - ing
2.0 hap - py home, where each one serves Thee, low - ly, What - ev - er
3.0 hap - py home, where Thou art not for - got-ten, When joy is
4.Un - til at last, when earth's day's work is end - ed, All meet Thee
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Friend and Sav-ior of our race, And where a - mong the guests there nev - er
his ap-point-ed work may be, Till ev - Tty com - mon task seems great and
o - ver-flow-ing, full, and free; O  hap - py home, where ev - 'ty wound-ed
in the bless-ed home a - bove, From whence Thou cam - est, where Thou hast as-
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com - ¢th  One who can hold such high and hon- ored place!
ho - ly, When it is done, O Lord, as un - to Thee!
spir - it, Is brought, Phy - si - cian, Com - fort - er, to Thee.
cend - ed, Thy ev - er - last - ing home of peace and love! A -men.
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Words: Carl J. P. Spitta, Sarah L. Findlater
Music: E. Cooper Perry (1856)
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Of Reaping
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1.0 hap - py time of reap - ing! Fields glow with rud - dy  grain,

2. Thine, Fa - ther, is the r1iv - er That mak - eth rich the earth;
3.The year, by Thee a - noint - ed, Is now with good - ness crowned,

4. But while our lips are prais - ing, Our lives to Thee be - long;
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And we  must now be keep - ing Our har - vest feast a - gain;
Thru  Thee, O gra - cious Giv - er, The bur - ied seed had birth:
Robed in the robes ap - point - ed, With glad - ness gird - ed round:
With  them we would Dbe rais - ing A nobl - er, sweet - er song;
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With voice of joy and sing - ing, Our praise to God  shall rise,
Thou, on the fur - rows rain - ing, Didst make them soft with show'rs,
We  thank Thee for the bless - ing Which meets us on our way,
One that may sound for - ev - er, While earth's great har - vest speeds,—
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Who, while the seed was spring-ing, Rained bless - ings from the skies.
The thirst - y crops main - tain - ing Thru si - lent sum - mer hours.
And come, Thy love con - fess - ing, With hap - py hearts to - day.
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Words: Anonymous

Music: John Farmer (1836-1901)
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O Heart Bowed Down With Sorrow (Arr. 1)

Words and Music: F. E. Belden
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1.0 heart bowed down with sor - row! O eyes that long for sight!
2.Di - vin - est con - so - la - tion Doth Christ the Heal - er  give;
3. His peace is like a riv - er, His love s like a song;
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There's glad - ness in  be - liev - ing; In Je sus there is light. o/
Art thou in con-dem - na - tion? Be-lieve, re - pent and live.
His yoke’s a bur-den nev - er, 'Tis eas y all day long.
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Come un - to Me, all
Come, O, come, come un - to Me,
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ye that la - bor
Come, O, come, all ye that la - Dor
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and are heav - vy la - den, and
Come, O, come, la - den souls,
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O Heart Bowed Down With Sorrow
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I will give you rest Take My yoke up -
I will give you  rest,
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I will give you rest. &/ Come, O, come,
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on you, and learn of Me; for
Come, take My yoke, Come, O, come, come, learn of Me;
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am meek and low - ly in heart:
am meek and low - ly in heart:
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and ye  shall find rest un to your souls.
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O Heart Bowed Down With Sorrow (Arr. 2)
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1.0 heart bowed down with sor - row! O eyes that long for sight!
2.Di - wvin - est con - so - la - tion Doth Christ the Heal - er  give;
3.His  peace is like a riv - er, His love is like a song;
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There's glad - ness in  be - liev - ing; In Je sus there is light. ~/
Art thou in con-dem - na - tion? Be-lieve, r1e - pent and live.
His yoke’s a bur-den mnev - er, 'Tis eas y all day long.
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Come un - to Me, all
Come, O, come, come un - to Me,
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ye that la - bor
Come, 0, come, all ye that la - bor
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and are heav - vy la - den, and
Come, O, come, la den souls,
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Words and Music: F. E. Belden
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O Heart Bowed Down With Sorrow

y 4 ] N L | q N ! N \\ h
| \ \, I \) &J | Y 2 | \, ] @ T
1 will give you rest, Take My yoke up -
I will give you  rest,
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I will give you rest. o/ Come, O, come,
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on you, and learn of Me; for
Come, take My yoke, Come, O, come, come, learn of Me
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am meek and low - ly in heart:
am meek and low - ly in heart:
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and ye  shall find rest un - to your souls.
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O Highly Favored People
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high - ly fa - vored peo - ple On whom God  sets His seal,
al - mon - er of na - tions, All come to thee for bread,
na - tion, that for bond - men Wast once bap - tized in blood,
in this land, Sav - ior, Thy soul's sore tra - vail see;
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O cho - sen gen - er - a - tion, Hear thou the loud ap - peal!
And to thy gates they turn them When they are sore be - stead.
Re - ceive a new a - noint - ing, An unc - tion from  our God!
Here may Thy cross up - lift - ed Draw all men un - to Thee.
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A - mer - i - ca— thy mis - sion Is sa - cred, high, sub - lime;
But, oh, for needs e - ter - nal There comes a deep - er cry;
Pro - claim a grand - er free- dom, Tell slaves they may be sons,
May o'er the world, Lord Je - sus, Thy name great glo - 1y gain;
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God gives thee an e - van-gel For men of ev-'ry clime.
Wilt thou to, souls that per - ish The bread of life de - ny?
The lib -er - ty, God - giv-en, Of His a - dopt-ed ones.
Haste on Thy day of glo - ry, Take Thou Thy right and reign. A-men.
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Words: Mrs. Duncan McGregor

Music: Justin H. Knecht, 1709 & Rev. Edward Husband, 1871: et. al.
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O Holy Bible
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1. Thou "Word In - car - nate," "Truth so di - vine," Thou dost il - lu - mine
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3. Thou art my "Wis-dom," "Treas - ure" com -plete, "Sweet-er than hon - ey,"
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Each path of mine, Nev - er a sor - 7r1ow Can <¢er a - bide,
"Mes - sage of love,” "Stream by the way - side," Spar - kling and clear,
"Lamp to my feet," Thou art my "Coun - sel,” "Word of the Lord,"
—
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While in  thy ref - uge In safe - ty 1 hide.
"Foun-tains of  cleans-ing" In thee do ap - pear. O Ho-ly Bi - ble,
Keep - ing thy pre - cepts Brings bless - ed re - ward.
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Truth so di - vine, Treas-ure from Heav-en, I know thou art mine.
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Words: Grant Colfax Tullar

Music: 1. H. Meredith
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O Holy Book!
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1.0 ho - ly Book of truth di-vine! E - ter-nal as thy Mak-er’s name, E -
2. The dust of time is on thy page, Yet dims no pure and hal-low’d tho’t, Yet
3. Thou art the Ilife, the joy, the light, The hope of trust-ing thou-sands here, The
4. No oth - er rule by which to live, No oth-er faith like thine to save; No
5.0 won-drous lamp of prom-ise sweet! Thy light il-lumes the trust-ing soul, Thy

c ®& ®& 2 o @ - o
. o o ) e
)5 3 = $
/’ P"‘ Il) I | | < r I

e

D I i .

—

e

=

oth - er faith like thine

e

ter - nal as thy Mak - er’s

here Whose faith

name; Thru count-less ag - es of de-cline Thy
dims no pure and hal-low’d tho’t; In ev - 'ry clime, in ev -’ry age Have
hope of trust - ing thou-sands

shall find e - ter - nal sight Be -

to save; No oth - er hope and peace can give When

light il-lumes the trust-ing soul With glo - ry that shall be com-plete When
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glow - ing truths have stood the same, Thy glow -ing truths have stood the same.
saints thy ho - ly com - fort sought, Have saints thy ho - ly com - fort sought.
yond this drear - y  mor - tal sphere, Be - yond this drear - y  mor - tal sphere.
near the cold and si - lent grave, When near the cold and si - lent grave.
days and years hare ceased to roll, When days and years hare ceased to roll.
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O Holy City, Seen Of John
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1.0 ho - ly «cit - vy, of John, Where Christ, the Lamb, doth reign,
2.0 shame to us who con - tent While lust and greed for gain
3.Give us, O God, the strength to build The cit - y that hath stood
4. Al - read -y in the of God That cit - y ris - eth fair:
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With - in whose four - square walls shall come No night, nor need, nor pain,
In street and shop and ten - e - ment Wring gold from hu - man pain,
Too long a dream, whose laws are love, Whose ways are broth - er -hood,
Lo, how its splen - dor chal -leng - es The souls that great - ly dare,
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And where the  tears are wiped from eyes That not weep a - gain.
And bit - ter lips in blind de - spair Cry, "Christ hath died in vain"
And where the sun that shin - eth is God's for hu - man good.
Yea, bids us seize the whole of life And build its glo - ry there.
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Words: Walter R. Bow

Music: Wyeth’s Reposi
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O Holy Ghost, Thy People Bless

ST. TIMOTHY C. M.
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1.0 Ho - ly Ghost, Thy peo - ple bless, Who long to feel Thy might;
2. To Thee we bring, who art the Lord, Our - selves to be Thy throne;
3.Life - giv - ing Spir - it, o'er us move, As on the form -less deep;
4. Great gift of our as-cend-ed King, His sav - ing truth re - veal;
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And fain would grow in ho - li - ness. As chil-dren of the light.
Let ev - 'ry thought,and deed, and word Thy pure do - min-ion own.
Give life and  or - der, light and love,Where now is death or sleep.
Our tongues in - spire His praise to sing, Our hearts His love to  feel. A-men.
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Words: Rev. Sir H. W. Baker
Music: Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, Harm. by W. H. Monk
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O Holy Savior, Friend Unseen (Arr. 1)
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1.0 ho - ly Sav -ior, Friend un-seen, The faint, the weak on Thee may
2. What tho the world de - ceit - ful prove, And earth - ly friends and joys re -
3. Tho’ faith and hope a - while be tried, I  ask not, need not aught  be-
4.Blest is my lot what-e’er be - fall; What can dis - turb me, who ap -
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lean, Help me, thru - out life’s vary - ing scene, By faith  to cling to Thee.
move? With pa - tient, un - com-plain - ing love Still would I cling to Thee.
side:. How safe, how calm, how sat - is- fied, The souls that cling to Thee.
pall, While, as my Strength, my Rock, my All, Sav - ior, I cling to Thee.
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Words: Charlotte Elliott
Music: F. Carr
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O Holy Savior! Friend Unseen (Arr. 2)

FLEMMING
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1.0 Ho - ly Sav - ior! Friend un - seen, Since on Thine
2. With - out a  mur - mur I dis - miss My  for - mer
3. Tho oft I seem to tread a - lone Life’s drear - y
4. Tho> faith and hope are of - ten tried, I ask  not,
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arm Thou bid’st me lean, Help me, thru - out life’s
dreams of earth - ly bliss; My joy, my rec - om-
waste with thoms o’er - grown, Thy voice of love, in
need not, aught be - side; So safe, so calm, SO
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chang - ing scene, By faith to cling to  Thee!
pense be this, Each  hour to cling to  Thee!
gentl - est tone, Still  whis - pers, “cling to  me!”
sat - is - fied, The  soul that clings to  Thee!
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Words: Charlotte Elliott
Music arr. from Flemming
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O Holy Spirit, Be Thou With Us Now
KETCHAM
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1.0 Ho - ly Spir - it be Thou with us now,—  Still hov - er
2.0 Ho - ly Spir - it, Com - fort - er di - vine! Make us Thy
3.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, prom - ise of our Lord! Bring to re -
4 Spir - it di - vine, O be our con - stant guest! Then shall our
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o'er us while in prayt we bow; Pit - vy our weak - ness,
tem - ples, in our ac - tions shine; Kin - dle with - in us
mem - brance all His gra - cious word; Show  us the truth, Dbe
souls J with ho - ly calm be blest; A Filled with Thy  pres - ence,
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bid our strug - gles cease; Come, Ho-1ly Spir - it, come and give us peace!
ho - ly, heav - nly love, Ris - ing in pur - est flame to God a - bove.
Thou our heav - 'nly Guide, And in our heart of hearts do Thou a - bide.
cleans'd from ev - 'ry sin. Naught but our Sav-ior's love can en -ter in!
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Words: Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1894

Music: S. M. Bixb
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O Holy Spirit, Come

ST. THOMAS S. M.

Words: Oswald Allen

Music: G. F. Handel
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1.0 Ho - ly Spir - it, And de - clare;
2.0ur un - be - lief re - By - y  breath;
3. Come with re - sist- less pow'r, Come - y  grace,
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Oh, tell our heavn -ly home, And guide us safe - ly there.
Oh, work the won -drous work love, The might-y work of faith.
Come with the Ilong - ex - pect - ed show'r, And fall up - this place.
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O How Happy Are They

HAPPINESS 11s, 9s

Words: C. Wesley (1749)
Music: Western Melody
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1.0 how hap - py are they Who their Sav - ior o - bey, And have
2. That sweet com - fort was mine, When the fa - vor di - vine I had
3.Je - sus all the day long Was my joy and my song: O  that
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laid  up their treas - ure a - bove! Tongue can nev - er ex - press The sweet
found in the blood of the Lamb. When at  first I be-lieved, What true
all His sal - va - tion might see! “He hath loved me,” 1 cried, “He hath
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com - fort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li - est love.
joy I re - ceivedl What a heav-en in Je - sus’ sweet name!
suf - fered and died To r1e-deem such a r1e - bel as me” A-men.
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O How 1 Love

Him (Arr. 1)
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1.1  have found a pre - cious Friend, O how [ love Him! He will serve me

2.He is ev -ty thing to me, O how I love Him! My sal - va - tion

3.At His feet [ hum -bly fall, O how I love Him! Je-sus is my
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to the end, O how I love Him! To my needs He gives re - lief, To my
sure is He, O how I Ilove Him! Je-sus, Je - sus is His name, For my
all in all, O how I love Him! Ad-o0 - ra-tion now [ bring, To my
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doubts He gives be - lief, From my heart dis - pels all grief, O how I love Him!

sins He bore the shame, He un-chang-ing will re-main, O how I love Him!

Sav - ior, Priest and King, Now and ev - er will I sing, O how I love Him!
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Words and Music: J. R. Bryant
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O How I Love Him (Arr. 2)
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1. At Cal - vry's cross 1 met a  Friend, Who touched my
2. When 1 am  help - less and a - lone, "Tis then I
3.And when the Light of Heav - en fills My soul with
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bro - ken heart, My guilt - vy soul re -
seek this Guide; So true and kind I
fair - est day, I know that He is
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vived, made whole, Thru grace set me a - part.
al - ways find, Him  wait - ing at my side.
with me still, And  will be all the  way.
Chorus
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O how I love Him, The Man of Gal - 1 - lee! O how 1
O how 1 love Him, The Man of Gal -1 - lee! O how I
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love Him, Who died on Cal-va - ry! There is no oth-er  Such a Friend or
love Him, Who died on Cal-va-ry!
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Broth - er; O how I love Him, Be - cause He died for me!
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Words: Rev. A. H. Ackley
Music: B. D. Ackley
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O How I Love Thy Holy Law

DEDHAM C. M.
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1.0 how I love Thy ho -1ly Ilaw! ‘Tis dai - ly my de - light;
2. My wak - ing eyes pre-vent the day To med -1 - tate Thy word;
3. Thy heav’n - ly words my heart en - gage, And well em - ploy my tongue,
4. When na - ture sinks, and spir - its droop, Thy prom -is - es of grace
e 6 e
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And thencemy med-1i - ta - tions draw Di-vine ad - vice by night
My soul with long-ing melts a - way To hear Thy gos - pel, Lord.
And in my wea-ry pil- grim - age Yield me a  heavn-ly song.
Are pil - lars to sup-port my hope, And there I write Thy praise. A-men.
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Words: Isaac Watts (1719)
Music: W. Gardiner (1766-1853)
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O How Kindly Hast Thou Led Me
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1.O how kind-ly has  Thou led me, Heav'n - ly Fa - ther, day by day;
2.0 how slow-ly have I of-ten Fol-lowed where Thy hand would  draw!
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Found my dwell-ing, clothed and fed me, Fur-nished friends to cheer my  way!

How Thy kind-ness failed to sof-ten! How Thy chas-tning failed to awe!
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Dids't Thou bless me, didst Thou chas-ten, With Thy smile or with Thy rod,
Make me for Thy rest more read -y, As Thy path is long - er trod,

ey oL L L e e e e e c2gg £ p

e o e e e e
T

! 4
() & Al r— N N R
[ T\ | | [ [ } } | | I [ ) q° [ ) } I [ | I
o3 3 o $ o $ Z
o ° | |
"Twas that still my step might has - ten Home-ward heav'n-ward to my  God.

Keep me in Thy friend - ship stead -y, Till Thou call me home, O God.
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Words: Thomas Grinfield
Music: English Air PDHymms.com




O How Love I Thy Law (3 vs.)
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1.Un - spot - ted is the fear of God, And ev - er doth en - dure;
2. They more than gold, yea, much find gold, To be de -sir - ed are,
3.More - o - ver they, Thy ser- vant warn, How he his life should frame,
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The judg - ments of the Lord are truth And right - eous-ness most pure.

Than hon - ey from the hon-ey-comb That drop - peth sweet-er  far
A great re - ward pro-vid-ed is For them that keep the same.
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"O how love I Thy law, O how love I Thy law; It is my med - i -
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ta - tion all the day; O how love I Thy Ilaw, O how
all the day;
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love I Thy law; It is my med -1 - ta-tion all the day."
’ 7 all the day."
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Words: Psalms 19:7-13, Arranged
Music: James McGranahan
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O How Love I Thy Law (5 vs.)
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1.Un - spot - ted is the fear of God, And ev - er doth en - dure;
2. They more than gold, yea, much find gold, To be de -sir - ed are,
3.More - o - ver they, Thy ser- vant warn, How he his life should frame,
4. Who can His er - rors un - der-stand? From se - cretfaults me cleanse;
5.And do not suf - fer them to have Do-min - ion o - ver me;
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The judg - ments of the Lord are truth And right - eous - ness most pure.
Than hon - ey from the hon-ey-comb That drop - peth sweet - er far.

A great rte - ward pro-vid-ed is For them that keep the same.
Thy ser - vant al - so keepThouback From all pre - sump - tuous  sins.
I shall be right-eous, then, and from The great trans - gres - sion free.
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"O how love 1 Thy law, O how love I Thy Ilaw; It is my med - i -
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ta - tion all the day; O how love I Thy Ilaw, O how
all the day;
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love I Thy law; It is my med - i - ta-tion all the day."
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Words: Psalms 19:7-13, Arranged
Music: James McGranahan
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O How Sweet To Sing Of Jesus
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1.0 how sweet to sing of Je-sus, Just to make the world more glad;
2.0 how sweet to work for Je - sus, Then it is He seems most near;
3.0 how sweet to tell of Je-sus, Tell how much He is to me,
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Wea - ry ones may pause to lis - ten, Sad-dened hearts may grow less sad.

When the task is hard He helps us, And His love casts out all fear.

Bid one hun - gry soul, de - spair -ing, Just to come, and taste, and see.
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O ‘tis sweet to sing of Je - sus,
O “tis sweet to work for Je - sus, It will fill each pass - ing day
O ‘tis sweet to tell of Je - sus,
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With the beau - ty of His pres - ence, And make bright - er all the way.
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Words: Nellie A. Montgomery

Music: W. H. Doane
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1.1 know that Je - sus saves me, O won - drous, won - drous thought!
2. Tho' long I  went not know - ing "The rich - es of  His grace;"
3.How blest the Spir - it's wit - ness To have with - in the soul,
4. How pre - cious, in this war - fare, To feel that pow'r with - in;
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And by His Spir - it leads me Where sin  can harm me not.
His love at last  has brought me Un - to this bless - ed place.
That by His blood, dear Je - sus Now saves and makes us whole.
And in His love be lift - ed A - Dbove the world and sin.
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O I know that Je - sus saves me, Now I
O 1 know that Je-sus saves me, Je - sus saves me,
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feel the cleans - ing pow'r; Yes, I  know
Now I feel the cleans-ing, cleans - ing pow'; Yes, I
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Now I feel the cleans - ing pow';

Words and Music: F. A. Blackmer
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know that Je - sus

saves me, Je-sus saves me,

1 } ] o h*-\ $ h1 l ™ i i
- | 4 o # o ‘ ‘
g o—o o9 o
) ~— |
that Je - sus saves me, Saves and makes me whole each hour.
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O I Want To See Him
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1. As [ jour-ney thro' the land, sing - ing as I go, Point-ing souls
2. When in ser-vice for my Lord dark may be the night, But I'll cling
3. When in val-leys low 1 look t'ward the moun - tain height, And be-hold
4. When be - fore me bil - lows rise form the might - y deep, Then my Lord
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to Cal-va -1y, He the crim-son flow Man -y  ar - rows pierce my soul
more close to Him, He will give me light; Sa-tan's snares may vex my soul,

my Sav-ior there, lead-ing in the fight; With a ten - der hand out-stretched
di - rects my bark, He doth safe-ly keep; And He leads me gen-tly on
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from with-out, with - in; But my Lord leads me on, thru Him [ must win.
turn my tho'ts a-side; But my Lord goes a-head, leads what-e'er be - tide.

9.

t'owrd the val-leys low, Guid-ing me, I can see, as I on-ward go.
thru this world be-low, He's a real Friend to me, O I love Him so.
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D.S.—let me lift my voice, Cares all past, home at last, ev - er to re - joice.
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O 1 want to see Him, look up - on His face, There to sing for - ev - er
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Words and Music: R. H. Cornelius
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O I Want To See Him

D.S. al Fine
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of His sav - ing grace; On the streets of glo -

His sav - ing grace;
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O If My House Is Built Upon A Rock
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1.0 if my house is built wup-on a rock, I know it will
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stand for ev - er; The floods may come and the roll - ing thun - der shock
chang-ing ev - er; Hath said my house on the sol - id rock shall stand;
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May beat up - on my house That is  built up - on a rock,
He'll hold it by His might In the hol - low of His hand,
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And 'twill nev - er fall, Nev - er fall, Nev -er, nev-er, nev-er; Its foun-
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da - tion is sure, And will stand for ev - er- more, Yes, it will stand for ev - er
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Words and Music: William Ogden
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O It Is Jesus
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1.0On - ly a sin-ner, hum-ble and low, No one to love me,
2.0n -1ly a sin-ner, sore - ly dis - mayed, Tempt - ed and fall - en,
3.0n -1y a sin-ner, wea-ry my feet, Lone - ly my jour - ney,
4.0 it is Je - sus, low - ly and meek, Wait - ing for me my
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no where to go; Beat - en and driv - en, wretch - ed in - deed,
plead - ing for aid; Dan - gers sur -round me, dark is the night,
where is  re - treat? Dy -ing a - far from com - fort-ing love,
par - don to speak; Yes, it s Je - sus, on Him I call
Chorus
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Who is the Friend to pit - y my need?
Where is the One to guide me a - right? O it is Je- sus!
Who is the Friend my ref - uge to prove? '
Je - sus, my joy, my life and my all!
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Je -sus a - lone, Dy - ing for me, my sin to a - tone; O it is
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Je - sus! there may 1 go, Je - sus will hear me! Je - sus will know!
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Words: Ina Duley Ogdon
Music: D. B. Towner
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O It Is Wonderful!
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1.O it is won - der - ful! when I was drear - i - ly Wan - der - ing
2.0 it 1is won - der - ful! safe - ly en - fold - ing me With the strong
3.0 it is won - der - ful! keep - ing and hid - ing me From e - vil
4.0 it 1s won - der - ful! still He 1is lead - ing me In the green
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far in the gloom of the night, Christ, the Good Shep - herd, came
arms of  His in - fi - nite grace; “Mo - ment by mo - ment,” SO
foes that my soul would en - snare; All that I need He is
pas - tures of mer - cy and love; By the still wa - ters, a -
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call - ing so cheer - 1 - ly, Bring - ing me in - to His mar - vel - ous light.
kind - ly up - hold - ing me, Shed - ding up - on me the light of His face.
rich - ly pro - vid - ing me, Bid - ding me cast up-on Him ev - ’ry care.
bun - dant-1ly feed - ing me, Lead - ing me on to His glo - ry a - bove.
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- . 0 o » _ _ I r 2 r 2 r 2
r~a U - ! ] ! ! o @ . . & & - ! ! !
— e — e e e e | —— o e 7 Wi Wi . e . —
e 1) [ A ] ] ] ] [ ] [ A ] | 4 | 4 | 4 ] ] ]
4 vy r 4 4 4 4 r 4 4 4

Words: Eliza E. Hewitt
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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O It Is Wonderful!
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O Jesus Ever Present (Arr. 1)
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1.0 Je - sus ev - er pre - sent, O  Shep-herd ev - er kind,
2. How oft to sure de - struc - tion My feet had gone a - stray,
3.0  Shep - herd good, 1 fol - low Wher - ev - er Thou wilt Ilead;
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Thy ver - y Name is mu - Ssic To ear, and heart, and mind.
Wert Thou not, pa - tient Shep - herd, The guard - ian of my  way.
No mat - ter where the pas - ture, With Thee at hand to feed.
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It woke my wo - ndring child - hood To muse on things a - bove;
How oft, in dark - ness fall - en, And wound - ed sore by sin,
Thy voice, in life so  might - vy, In death shall make me bold;
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It drew my hard - er man-hood With cords of might - y love.
Thy hand has gen - tly rais'd me, And heal - ing balms pour'd in.
O bring my ran-som'd spir - it To Thine e - ter - nal fold! A - men.
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Words: Rev. L. Tuttiett, 1854

Music: Joseph Martine
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O Jesus, Ever Present (Arr. 2)
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1.0 Je - sus, ev - er pre - sent, O Shep - herd, ev - er Kkind,
2.1t woke my won-dring child - hood To muse on things a - bove;
3. How oft to sure de - struc - tion My feet had gone a - stray,
4. How oft, in dark - ness fall - en, And wound - ed sore by sin,
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Thy ver - y mname is mu - sicc To ear, and heart, and mind.
It drew my hard - er man - hood With cords of might -y love.
Wert Thou not, pa - tient Shep - herd, The guard - ian  of my  way.
Thy hand has gen - tly raised me, And heal - ing balms poured in.
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Words: L. Tuttiett

Music: L. Spohr
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O Jesus, God And Man

SCHUMANN S. M.
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1.0 Je - sus, God and Man, On this Thy ho - ly day,
2. We pray for child - like hearts, For gen -tle, ho - ly love,
3.We pray for sim - ple faith, For hope that nev - er faints,
4.0n friends a - round us  here 0O let Thy bless-ing fall;
5.0 joy to live for  Thee! O joy in Thee to die!
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To Thee for pre-cious gifts of grace Thy ran-somed peo - ple pray.
For strength to do Thy will be - low As an - gels do a - bove.
For true com-mun-ion ev - er - more With all Thy bless - ed saints.
We pray for grace to love them well, But Thee be - yond them all.
0) ver -y joy of joys to see Thy face e - ter - nal - ly! A-men.
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Words: Rev. Sir Henry Williams Baker (1867)
Music: Arr. from Robert A Schumann
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O Jesus, I Have Promised (Arr. 1/ 3 vs.)
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1.0 Je - sus, 1 have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end;
2.0 let me feel Thee near me: The world is ev - er near;
3.0 Je - sus, Thou hast prom - ised To  all who fol - low Thee,
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Be Thou for - ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my Friend:
I see the sights that daz - zle, The tempt - ing sounds I hear;
That where Thou art in glo - ry There shall Thy ser - vant be;
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I shall not fear the bat - tle If Thou art by my side,
My foes are ev - er near me, A - round me and with - in:
And Je - sus, I Thave prom - ised To serve Thee to  the end:
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Nor wan - der from the path - way [If Thou wilt be my  Guide.
But, Je - sus, draw Thou near - er, And shield my soul from sin.
O give me grace to fol - low My Mas - ter and my Friend.
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Words: John E. Bode

Music: Arthur H. Mann
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O Jesus, I Have Promised (Arr.1/5 vs.)
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1.0 Je - sus, I have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end;
2.0 let me feel Thee near me: The world is ev - er near;
3.0h, et me hear Thee speak - ing, In ac - cents clear and still,
4.0 Je - sus, Thou hast prom - ised  To all who fol - low Thee,
5.0h, et me see Thy foot - marks, And in them plant mine own;
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Be Thou for - ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my Friend:
I see the sights that daz - zle, The tempt - ing sounds I hear;
A - bove the storms of pas - sion, The mur - murs of  self - will
That where Thou art in glo - ry There shall Thy ser - vant be;
My hope to fol - low du - ly Is in Thy strength a - lone.
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[ shall not fear the bat - tle If Thou art by my side,
My foes are ev - er near me, A - round me and with - in:
Oh speak, to re - as - sure me, To has - ten or con - trol;
And Je - sus, I  Thave prom - ised To serve Thee to  the end:
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, Up - hold Jme to the end:
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Nor wan - der from the path - way If Thou wilt be my  Guide.
But, Je - sus, draw Thou near - er, And shield my soul from sin.
Oh speak, and make me lis - ten, Thou Guard - ian of my soul!
O give me grace to fol - low My Mas - ter and my Friend.
And then in heavn re - ceive me, My Sav - ior and my Friend!
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Words: John E. Bode
Music: Arthur H. Mann
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O Jesus, I Have Promised (Arr. 2)

DAY OF REST
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1.0 Je -sus, I  have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end;
2.0h, let me feel Thee near me,—~ The world is ev - er near;
3.0 Je - sus, Thou hast prom - ised, To all  who fol - low Thee,
4.0h, let me see Thy foot - marks, And in them plant mine own:
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Be Thou for - ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my Friend!
I see  the sights that daz - zle, The tempt-ing sounds I  hear
That where Thou art in glo - r1y, There shall Thy ser - vant be;
My  hope to fol - low du - ly Is in Thy strength a - lone.
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I shall not fear the bat - tle, If Thou art by my side,
My foes are ev - er near me, A -round me, and with - in;
And, Je - sus, 1 have prom - ised To serve Thee to the  end;
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, Up - hold me to the end;
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Nor wan - der from the path - way, If Thou wilt be my Guide.
But, Je - sus, draw Thou near - er, And shield my soul from  sin.
Oh, give me grace to fol - low My Mas - ter and my Friend!
And then in heav'n re - ceive me, My  Sav - ior and my Friend.
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Words: John E. Bode
Music: James W. Elliott
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O Jesus Is Coming Again
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O Je-sus is com-ing a - gain! O Je-sus is com-ing a - gain!
O Je-sus is com-ing a-gain! O Je-sus is com-ing a-gain!
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O broth-er, re-joice, for the prom-ise is sure: Yes, Je-sus is com-ing a - gain!
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Words and Music: J. H. Palmer
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O Jesus, King Most Wonderful (Arr. 1)
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1.0 Je - sus, King most won-der - ful, Thou Con-quer - or re-nowned,
2. When once Thou vis - it - est the heart, Then truth be - gins to shine,
3. Thee may our tongues for ev - er bless; Thee may we love a - lone:
4. May ev - ty heart con - fess Thy Name, And ev - er Thee a - dore;
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Thou Sweet-ness most in - ef - fa - ble, In whom all joys are found!
Then earth - ly van - i - ties de- part, Then kin - dles love di - vine.
And ev - er in our lives ex-press The im - age of Thine own.
And, seek - ing Thee, it - self in flame And seek Thee more and more.
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(vs. 1) ineffable: inexpressable

Words: Latin Hymn, Tr. by Edward Caswall

Music: Alexander R. Reinagle
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O Jesus! King Most Wonderful (Arr. 2)

ST. BERNARD
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1.0 Je - sus! King most won - der - ful, Thou Con - quer - or re - nowned,
2. When once Thou vis - it - est the heart, Then truth be - gins to  shine,
3.May ev -’ry heart con - fess Thy name, And ev - er Thee a - dore;
4. Thee may our tongues for - ev - er bless; Thee may we love a - lone;
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Thou sweet-ness most in - ef - fa - ble, In whom all joys are found!
Then wearth -1ly wvan - 1 - ties de - part, Then kin - dles love di - vine.
And, seek - ing Thee, it - self in flame, To seek Thee more and more.
And ev - er in our lives ex - press The im - age of Thine own.
. J ) ) ) ) o D
b T 8 © 5 88 52 :
e —

Words: Edward Caswall, Translated

Music: J. Richardson
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O Jesus, King Most Wonderful (Arr. 3)

ST. MARK C. M.
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1.0 Je - sus, King most won-der - ful, Thou Con - quer - or re - nowned;
2. When once Thou wvis - it - est the heart Then truth be - gins to  shine,
3.0 Je - sus, Light of all be - low, Thou Fount of life and fire,
4. May ev - 'ry heart con - fess Thy Name, And ev - er Thee a - dore;
5. Thee may our tongues for - ev - er bless; Thee may we love a - lone;
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Thou sweet-ness most in - ef - fa - ble, In whom all joys are found!
Then earth - ly van - i - ties de - part, Then kin - dles love di - vine.
Sur - pas - sing all the joys we know, All that we can de - sire:
And seek - ing Thee, it - self in - flame To seek Thee more and more.
And ev - er in our lives ex - press The im - age of Thine own. A - men.
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Words: Tr. Rev Edward Caswall

Music: H. J. Gauntlett, Mus. D.
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O Jesus, King Most Wonderful (Arr. 4)
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HOLY TRINITY
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1.0 Je - sus, King most won -der - ful, Thou con-quer - or re -nowned,
2. When once Thou vis it - est the heart, Then truth be - gins to  shine,
3.0 Je - sus, light of all be-low, Thou fount of Iliv-ing fire!
4. May ev - 'ry heart con - fess Thy name And ev - er Thee a - dore;
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Thou sweet - ness most in - ef - fa - ble, In whom all joys are found.
Then earth - ly van - i - ties de - part, Then kin - dles love di - vine.
Sur - pas - sing all the joys we know And all we ~can de - sire;
And, seek - ing Thee, it - self in - flame To seek Thee more and more.
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Words: Tr. Edward Caswall
Music: J. Barnby
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O Jesus, My Savior
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1.0 Je - sus, my Sav - ior, with Thee I am blest,
2. Oh, who's like my  Sav - ior, He's Sa - lem's bright King;
3.'m hap - py, I'm hap - py, oh, won - drous ac - count!
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My  life and sal - va - tion, my joy and my rest:
He smiles and He loves me and helps me to sing:
My  joys are im - mor - tal, I stand  on the  mount:
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Thy  name be my theme, and Thy love be my  song;
I'n praise  Him, I' praise Him  with  notes loud and clear,
I gaze on my treas - ure and long to e there,
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Thy grace shall in - spire both my heart  and my tongue.
While r1iv - ers of pleas - ure my spir - it shall cheer.
With Je - sus and an - gels and kin - dred o) dear.
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Words: Anonymous

Music: Jeremiah Ingall’s Christian Harmony
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O Jesus, My Savior, I Come And Confess

KEITH 6.5.8.5.11.8 with Refrain
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1.0 Je - sus, my Sav-ior, I come and con - fess How long I have
2.0 Je - sus, my Sav-ior, I come and de -plore My fol - ly, my
3.0 Je - sus, my Sav-ior, for-give me, [ pray, And make me and
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wan - dered from Thee! Thy grace 1 a - dore, and Thy mer - cy I
hard - ness and sin; Ill serve Thee hence - for - ward, Il grieve Thee no
keep me Thine own; Ac - cept me and reign in my heart from this
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Refrain
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bless, "Where - as I was blind, now 1 see

more, And now shall my ser - vice be - giﬂ! Yes, now I be-lieve, O
day, And nev - er - more leave me a - lone.
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Sav - ior, re-ceive, And take me and bless me, Lord, just as I am!
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Words: Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1894

Music: S. M. Bixby
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O Jesus, My Savior, To Thee I Submit

Words: John A. Granade, 1770-1806

Music: Jay Deavereaux

MARK 11s.
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1.0 Je - sus, my Sav - ior, to Thee I sub - mit, With love and thanks -
2.1 love Thee, 1 love Thee, 1 love Thee, my Lord, I love Thee, my
3.I'm hap - py, I'm hap - py, oh, won - drous ac -count! My joys are im -
4.0 Je - sus, my Sav - ior, with Thee I am Dblest! My life and sal -
5. Oh, who's like my Sav - ior? He's Sa - lem's bright King, He smiles, and He
c @& @ JA.J g ® o o © . e o
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giv - ing fall down at Thy feet; In sac - r - fice of - fer my
Sav. - ior; 1 love Thee, my God; I love Thee, 1 love Thee, and
mor - tal, I stand on the mount! I gaze on my treas - ure, and
va - tion my joy and my restt Thy name be my theme, and Thy
loves and learns me to sing, I11 praise Him, I'l1l praise Him, with
4}.IV$;P,.,G.rerff-e.k
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soul, flesh and blood; Thou art my Re-deem - er thatbrought me to God.
that Thou dost know, But how much 1 love Thee, I nev - er can show.
long to Dbe there, With Je - sus and an - gels, my kin - dred so dear.
love be my song, Thy grace shall in - spire both my heart and my tongue.
notes loud and shrill, While riv - ers of pleas - ure my spir - it do Aill
] e o AAJ . A ® ® 5 ® o
) lb ] ’ & = | \ s
b o— i i i i i -
| | ‘ ' ' —® B

PDHymns.com




O Jesus, Our Chief Corner-Stone

MIGDOL L. M.
lo | |l)0) I I dl #J I d‘ il. \l I
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1.0 Je - sus, our chief Cor - ner - Stone, On Thee we
2. In the be - gin - ning, Thou wast God; The heav'ns, by
3.We bless Thee, O Im - man - u - ell Who dost in
4.0On hearts in faith con - fess - ing  Thee, The  Christ, the
5.0 Lord, ac - cept our of - fring free, And may this
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rest, on Thee a - lone! The Rock of Ag - es, Thou; and
Thee, were spread a - broad; By Thee, was earth's foun - da - tion
our own like - ness dwell;, Thy hu - man na - ture, tem - ple
Son of  God, to be, Thy  liv - ing Church, Thou dost main -
house be rear'd for Thee: On Thee we build, on Thee a -
e ’,Af o £ o n s8¢ Hh s A : ﬁ £
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we, As liv. - ing stones, are built on Thee.
laid; Thy pow't up - holds what - e'er was made.
true, Where - in the Fa - ther's  face we view.
tain, And gates of death re - sist in vain.
lone, 0] Je - sus, Thou our Cor - ner -  Stone.
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Words: F. W. Faber
Music: J. Barnby
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O Jesus, Prince Of Life And Truth

ALL SAINTS C. M. D.
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1.On Je - sus, Prince of life and truth, Be - neath Thy ban - ner bright,
2.In ser - ried ranks, with fear - less tread, O Cap - tain of wus all,

3.0 Je -sus, once a Naza-reth boy, And tempt - ed like as we
o . -\
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We ded - i - cate our strength and youth To bat - tle for the right;
Thy glo - ry on our ban - ners shed, We an - swer to Thy «call;
All  in - ward foes help us de - stroy, And spot - less  all to be.
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We give our lives in glad in - tent To serve the world and Thee,
And where the fierc - est Dbat - tles press A - gainst the hosts of  sin,
We trust Thee for the grace to win The high, vic - to - rious goal,
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To die, to suf-fer and be spent To set our broth-ers free.
To res - cue those in dire dis - tress We glad - ly en - ter in.
Where pu - 11 - ty shall pag - es sin In Christ-like self- con - trol. A - men.
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Words: Anonymous
Music: Henry S. Cutler (1872)
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O Jesus, Savior Of The Lost

CHOICE 8s & 7s.
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1.0 Je - sus, Sav - ior of the lost, My Rock and Hid-ing place;
2.0nce safe in Thine al - might -y arms, Let storms come on a - main;
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By storms of sin and sor - row tossed, 1 seek Thy shel - t'ring grace.
There dan - ger nev - er, nev - er harms; There death it - self is  gain.
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Words: Bp. E. H. Bickersteth, 1849
Music: S. M. Bixby
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O Jesus, Thou Art Standing (Arr. 1)
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1.O Je - sus, Thou art stand-ing Out - side the fast closed door,
2.0 Je - sus, Thou art knock-ing; And lo! that hand is scarred,
3.0 Je - sus, Thou art plead-ing In ac - cents meek and low,
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In low - ly pa - tience  wait - ing To pass the thresh - old  o'er:
And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears Thy face  have marred:
"I died for you, My chil - dren, And will ye treat Me  so?"
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We bear the mname of Chris - tians, His name and sign we bear,
@) love that pass - eth knowl - edge, So pa - tient - ly to wait!
O Lord, with shame and sor - row We o - pen now the door;
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O  shame, thrice shame up - on us, To keep Him stand - ing there!
O sin that hath no e-qual, So fast to bar the gate!
Dear Sav - ior, en - ter, en - ter, And leave us nev - er - more! A-men.
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Words: William Walsham How
Music: Justin Heinrich Knecht
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O Jesus, Thou Art

IFEXY- " MIINDIL7Z 6

§tandlng (Arr. 2)

DO IVIOIND T 7, O, 75, 0,75, 0,75, 0
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1.0 Je-sus, Thou art stand - ing Out - side the fast- closed door,
2.0 Je-sus, Thou art knock - ing; And lo! that hand is scarred,
3.0 Je-sus, Thou art plead - ing In ac - cents meek and low,
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In low - ly  pa - tience wait - ing To  pass the thresh - old o'er:
And thorns Thy brow en - cir - <cle, And tears Thy face have marred,
"I died for you, My chil - dren And will ye treat me so?"
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Shame on us, Chris - tian breth - ren, His name and sign who bear,
O love that pass - eth knowl - edge, So pa - tient - ly to wait!
O Lord with shame and sor - tow We o - pen now the door:
T b
—_— % P s ERRPRPSI
% . s & s o o
| [ I I | I
0 1| . ‘ . ‘ ~
e
ANV | =
BRI =
O shame, thrice shame up - on us, To keep Him stand-ing there.
O sin  that hath no e-qual, So fast to bar the gate!

Dear Sav - ior, en - ter, en - ter, And leave us nev - er - more. A -men.
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Words: The Rt. Rev. William Walsham How (1823-1897), 1854

Music: Sir Arthur Seymour Sullivan (1842-1900, 1872
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O Jesus, Thou The Beauty Art

ST. AGNES C. M.
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1.0 Je - sus, Thou the beau - ty art Of an - gel -worlds a - bove;
2.Ce - les - tial sweet-ness un - al - loy'd, Who eat Thee hun - ger still;
3.0 most sweet Je - sus, hear the sighs Which un - to Thee we send;
4. Stay with us, Lord, and with Thy light Il - lume the soul's a - byss;
5.0 Je - sus, spot-less vir - gin -flowr, Our love and joy, to Thee,
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Thy name is mu - sic to the heart, En - chant-ing it with love.
Who drink of Thee still feel a void Which on - ly Thou -canst fill.
To Thee our in - most spir - it cries, Our be - ing's hope and end!
Scat - ter the dark-ness of our night; And fill the world with bliss.

el

Be praise, be - at - 1 - tude, and pow'r Thro' all e - ter - ni -ty A - men.
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Words: Bernard of Clairvaux, Tr. By E. Caswell

Music: J. B. Dykes
PDHymns.com




O Jesus, Thou Wast Tempted

1T s 1, 0,7, 0, Dx
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1.0 Je - sus, Thou wast tempt - ed, A -lone in de - sert wild;
2.0 Je - sus, Thou wast tempt - ed To mean -ness, greed and shame,
3.0 e - sus, Thou wast tempt - ed To live for self a - lone,
4.0 Je - sus, in Thy con - quest Fair an - gels came to  bless,
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No hu - man friend was near Thee, The e - vil tempt - er smiled.
In all  points like as I am, In ev-'ry way  the same.
To be  great, rich and pow'r-ful, To get, to keep, to own.
White - winged they flocked a - round Thee In the lone  wil - der - ness.
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@) Je - sus, Thou didst con - quer By God's own pow'r in Thee:
With God's great words of prom - ise Thy mem - o - 1y was stored,
Thou didst not bow to Mam - mon, But chose to wor - ship God:
May no - ble thoughts and mem - 'ries, Like an - gels dwell with - in;
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Help me, O Christ, to con-quer, Give me the vic-to - r1y!
And mean things  lost their fa - vor Be - side God's ho - ly word.
O give me strength to fol -low, To walk where Thou hast  trod!
O fill my life, Lord Je - sus, And leave no room for sin!  A-men.
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Words: J. Edgar Park (1913)

Music: J. H. Knecht
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O Jesus, With Thy Church Abide

Ab
Unison | | | | | | | | h
i I i =0
m == = = —————
0y
1.0 Je - sus, with Thy Church a - bide, For oft her faith 1is tried; @)
2.0 may her voice be ev - er clear To warn of judg-ment near; Bid
3.0 may she seek the lost, and find, The bro - ken - heart - ed bind; @)
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keep her, pa - tient to en-dure, And ev - er trust Thy prom - ise sure, Be
all  the strife and en - vy cease, And grant the gift of heav’n-ly peace, O
may her lamp of truth be bright, Its shades dis - pel - ling e - vil’s night, O
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Thou her Sav -ior, Lord and Guide; Be with  her all the days, Till,
may she one in  doc - trine  be, In hope and char - i - ty; By
arm her sol - diers with the cross, And, Dbrave to suf - fer loss, They
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safe from er - ror’s de - vious ways, She sings Thy praise.
win - ning all in faith to Thee, Thy words shall prove. One in faith, one in
count all earth -ly gain but dross, Her cause to win.
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hope, one in love with Thee; Lead her on un - to heights un - known; Keep her
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O Jesus, With Thy Church Abide
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faith - ful and true, and from er - ror free, As the an - gels a-round Thy throne.
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Where she sings Thy praise thru the end-less days, And is

.

Fit her all Thy heav’'n-ly joys to share, In the home for her Thou dost pre - pare,
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ev -er bless-ed there.

bless-ed there.
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O King Of Kings! O Lord Of H

MOUNT VERNON C. M. D.
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1.0 King of kings! O Lord of Hosts! Whose throne is lift - ed high
2. Our bounds of em - pire Thou hast spread Out to the farth - est west,
3. Thou Who hast sown the sky with stars, Set - ting Thy thoughts in gold,
4.0 King of kings! O Lord of Hosts! Our fa - thers' God and ours!
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A - bove the na- tions of the ecarth, The ar - mies of the sky:
Where o'er the state - ly Gold - en Gate The sun sinks down to  rest;
Hast crowned our na - tion's life, and ours, With bless - ings man - i - fold:
Be with us in the fu - ture years; And, if the tem - pest low'rs,
£ j;:ﬁ? e o fo @ 45 e = e
I S == . -t —
| | W iind VAR | Yy | :
0 . . R . | | R ‘ ‘ | A | |
s e e e e s o e s s s B e B e e e
D o o o o g = o <o o ¢ e
The  spir - its of the per - fect - ed May give their nobl - er songs;
To make an - oth - er Prom-ised Land For all the tribes of earth,
Thy mer - cies have been num - ber - less; Thy love, Thy grace, Thy care,
Look thru the cloud with light of love, And smile our tears a - way,
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But  we, Thy chil-dren, wor - ship Thee, To Whom all praise be - longs.
Where man is man, and right is might, And life is more than birth.
Were wid - er than our  ut - most need, And high - er than our prayer.
And lead us thru the brightn-ing years To heavn's e - ter - nal day. A-men.
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Words: Henry Burton, 1897
Music: Charles S. Brown, 1906
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O, Lead Me To Jesus
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1.0, lead to Je - sus, I'm tired of I'm wea -1y of
2.0, lead to Je - sus, I know He err - ing
3.0, lead to Je - sus, O, show me in its
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fight - ing lu - tion with - in; In lead me where
chil - dren, came from a - bove; He sure -1ly will me and
blind - ness wan - dered a - stray; Then Je - sus, so
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I may find peace, And where all my sor - rows
par - don sin, Will com - fort my long - ing
pre - cious He, The Sav - ior Who suf - fered
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O, lead me to my
O, lead yes, lead me to my
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Words: Unknown
Music: F. M. Davis
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O, Lead Me To Jesus
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Sav ior and King; O, lead me to
Sav - ior, my Sav - ior and King: O, lead me, yes, lead me to
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J sus, from sor - row and sin.
Je -sus, to Je - sus, from sor - row, from sor-row and sor-row and sin.
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O, Land Of The Blessed!

“Come, ye blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom.” — Matt 25:34
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1. Land of the bless-ed! thy shad - ow -less skies Some-times in my
2.0 Land of the biess-ed! thy hills of de - light Some-times to my
3. Dear home of my Fa- ther, thou Cit - y of peace, No shad - ow of
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dream-ing 1  see; I  hear the glad songs that the glo - ri- fied sing,
vi - sion un - fold,; Thy man-sions ce - les - tial, thy pal - ac - es bright,
chang - ing can mar; How glad are the souls that have tast - ed thy joy!
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Steal o - ver E - ter - ni-ty's sea; Tho' dark are the shad-ows that gath-er be-
Thy bul - warks of jas - per and gold; Dear voic-es are chant-ing thy cho-rus of

How blest thine in - hab - it- ants are! When wea-ry of toil -ing, [ think of the
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tween, I know that thy morn -ing is fair; I catch but a
praise, Their forms in thy sun - light are fair; I look from the
day— Who knows if its dawn-ing be near?- When He who doth
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Words: Emily H. Miller

Music: Ira D. Sankey
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O, Land Of The Blessed!
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glimpse of thy glo -ry and light, And whis - per: "Would God 1 were there!"”
val - ley of shad-ows be-low, And whis - per: "Would God 1 were there!”

love me shall call me a - way From all that hath bur-dened me here?
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O Let The Current In
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1.My broth - er there's a  foun - tain, That cleans - es from all sin,
2. The Sav - ior now is plead - ing, He died your soul to  win,
3. The stream from Cal - v'ry's moun - tain Will pu - n - fy with - in,
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Then throw the heart's door o - pen, And let its cur - rent in.
He set the stream a flow - ing, 0) let its cur - rent in.
Give Dbless - ed rest and com - fort @) let its cur - rent in.
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O let the cur - rent in, "Twill free your heart from  sin,
Last Chorus
I've let the cur - rent in, And 1 am  freed from sin,
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From Je - sus side 'tis flow - ing, O let the cur - rent in.
Oh! glo - ry Je - sus saves me, I've let the cur - rent in.
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Words and Music: L. E. Jones
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O Life that Maketh All Things New (Arr. 1)

THANKSGIVING L. M.
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1.0 Life that mak - eth all things new, The bloom - ing earth the
2. From hand to hand  the greet- ing flows, From eye to eye the
3.0ne in the free - dom of the truth, One in the joy of
4. The fre - er step, the full - er breath, The wide ho - nn - zon's
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thoughts of  men! Our pil - grim feet, wet  with  Thy dew,
sig - nals rtun, From heart to heart the bright hope glows;
paths un - trod, One n the soul's per - en - nial  youth,
grand - er  view, The sense of life that knows no death,—
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In glad -  ness hith - er turn a - gain.
The  seek - ers of the  Light are one.
One in the larg - er tho't of God;
The  Life that mak - eth all things new. A men.
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Words: Samuel Longfellow, 1874
Music: Francis Reginald Statham, 1844
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O Life That Maketh All Things New (Arr. 2)

ALSTONE L. M.
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1.0 Life that mak - eth all things new,— The bloom-ing earth, the tho’ts of men!
2.From hand to hand the greet-ing flows, From eye to eye the sig - nals run,
3.0ne in the free-dom of the truth, One in the joy of paths un - trod,
4. The fre - er step, the full - er breath, The wide ho - ri-zon’s grand - er view,
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Our pil - grim feet, wet with Thy dew, In glad-ness hith-er turn a - gain.
From heart to heart the bright hope glows; The seek - ers of the Light are one.

One in the soul’s per - en - nial youth, One in the lar - ger tho’t of God;
The sense of life that knows no death,— The Life that mak-eth all things new. A-men.
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Words: Samuel Longfellow (1874)

Music: Christopher E. Willing PDHymms.com



O Light Of Light, Shine In (Arr. 1)
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1.0 Light of Ilight, shine in! Cast out this night of sin; Cre - ate true
2.0 Joy of joys, come in! End Thou this grief of sin; Cre - ate calm
3.0 Life of life, pour in! Ex - pel this death of sin; A - wake true
4.0 Love of love, flow in! This hate - ful root of sin; Pluck up, de -
e T
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Chorus
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day with - in; O Light of light, shine in.
peace with - in; O Joy of joys, come in. - . ) T
life with - in. O Life of Tlife, pour in O  Light all light ex - cel - ling,
stroy, with - in; O Love of love, flow in.
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Make my soul Thy dwell-ing, O Joy, all grief dis - pel-ling, To my poor heart come in.
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Words: Horatius Bonar, D. D.

Music: W. H. Doane
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O Light Of Light, Shine In (Arr. 2)

Bb

e ﬁ S ——

=S - —— 3 3 A ===
1.0 Light of light, shine in, shine in; Cast out this night of gloom and sin;
2.0 Joy of joys, come in, come in, And end this night of grief and sin;
3.0 Life of Ilife, come in, come in, Ex - pel this night of death and sin;
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Cre - ate true day my soul with - in, O Light of light, shine in.

Cre - ate true peace my soul with - in, O Joy of joys, come in.

A - wake true life my soul with - in, O Life of life, come in.
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Shine in, shine  in, O Light di - vine, shine in;
Come in, come in, O Joy of joys, come in;
Come in, come in, O Life of life, come in;
O Light shine in, shine in,
O Joy of  joys, come in,
O Life of life, come in,
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Cre - ate true day my soul with - in, O Light of light, shine in.

Cre - ate true peace my soul with - in, O Joy of joys, come in.

A - wake true life my soul with - in, O Life of life, come in.
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O Listen To The Wondrous Story (3 vs.)
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1.0 lis - ten to our won -drous sto - ry, Count-ed once a -
2. No an - gel could His place have tak - en, High-est of the
3.Will you sur - ren - der to this Sav - ior? To His scep - ter
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mong the lost: Yet, One came down from heav-en’s glo - 1y,
high  tho' He; The loved One on  the cross for - sak - en
hum - bly bow? You, too, shall come to know His fa - vor,
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Sav - ing  us at aw - ful cost!
Was one  of the God - head three! Who saved us from e -
He will save you, save you now.
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ter - nal loss? What did He do? Where
Who but God’s Son up - on the cross? He died for you!
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is He now? In heav - en in - ter - ced - ing!
Be - lieve it thou, In Theav - en in - ter - ced - ing!
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Words: James M. Gray
Music: William Owen
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O Listen To The Wondrous Story (4 vs.)
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1.0 lis - ten to our won -drous sto - 1y, Count-ed once a -
2. No an - gel could His place have tak - en, High-est of the
3.And yet this won-drous tale pro - ceed - eth, Stir - ring heart and
4. Will you sur - ren - der to this Sav - ior? To His scep - ter
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mong  the lost: Yet, One came down from heav - en’s glo - 1y,
high  tho' He; The loved One on the «cross for - sak - en
tongue a - flame! As our High Priest in heavn He plead - eth,
hum - bly bow?  You, too, shall come to know His fa - vor,
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Sav - ing  us at aw - ful cost!
Was one  of the God - head three! h f
And Christ Je - sus s His name! Who saved us from e -
He will save you, save you now.
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ter - nal loss? What did He do? Where
Who but God’s Son up - on the cross? He died for you!
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is He now? In heav - en in - ter - ced - ing!
Be - lieve it thou, In heav - en in - ter - ced - ing!
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Words: James M. Gray
Music: William Owen
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O Look And Live
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1.E - ter - nal life thru Christ the Lord, For all is free - ly flow - ing;
2.E - ter-nal life, e - ter - nal rest, With trum - pet tongue re - sound - ing,
3.E - ter-nal life, e - ter - nal joy, From Cal- v'ry’s mount are shin - ing,
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His bless - ed cross we now be-hold, Its peace di - vine be - stow - ing.
From Him, who died our souls to save, A -round the world is sound - ing.
While round the cross of Him we love, Our faith and hope are twi - ning.
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Look and live, hear Him say; O look and live, no more de - lay;
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To Him, the Life, the Truth, the Way, O look and live for - ev - er
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: I. Allan Sankey
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O Look On The Fields

ARCHER 11s, with Chorus

With spirit.
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1.0 look on the fields that are bloom-ing to - day, And haste with the
2. How bright are the sheaves and how fair to the eye, How grace - ful they
3.Go cheer - ful-ly forth to our la - bor of love And gath - er the
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light of the morn - ing a - way; Our call - ing o - bey and our
bend to the breeze float - ing by; There's work for us all and a
grain for the Gar - ner a - bove; A  prom - ise is ours in the
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mis - sion ful - fill; Be fer - vent in spir - it and work with a  will
work we must do; The har - vest is great but the reap - ers are few.
word of the Lord; The win - ner of souls hath e - ter - nal re - ward.
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mis-sion ful - fill; Be fer-vent in spir-it and

work with a will.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Jay Deavereaux

o/

PDHymns.com




O Lord, Be With Us When We Sail (Arr. 1)

Words: E. A. Dayman
Music: J. B. Herbert
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1.0 Lord, be with us when we sail Up - on the lone - ly deep,
2. We need not fear, tho® all a-round Mid ris - ing winds we hear
3. The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm, The 0 - cean and the land,
4. As when on blue Gen-nes - a - ret Rose  high the an - gry wave,
5.So when the fierc - er storms a - rise From man’s un - bri - dled will,
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Our guard, when on the si - lent deck The night -1y watch we keep.
The mul - ti - tude of wa - ters surge, For Thou, O God, art near
All, all are Thine, and held with - in The hol - low  of Thy hand.
And Thy dis - ci - ples quailed in dread, One word of Thine could save;
Be Thou, Lord, pre - sent in our hearts To whis - per, “Peace, be still.”
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O Lord, Be With Us When We Sail (Arr. 2)

ROMBERG C. M.
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1.0 Lord, be with us when we saill Up - on the lone - ly deep,
2. We need not fear, tho' all a - round, 'Mid ris - ing winds, we hear
3. The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm, The o0 - cean and the land,
4. As when on blue Gen-nes - a - ret, Rose high the an gry wave,
5.So when the fierc - er storms a - rise From man's un - bri - dled will,
6. A - cross this trou - bled tide of life Thy - self our pi lot be,
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Our guard when on the si - lent deck The night - ly watch we keep.
The mul - ti - tude of wa-ters surge; For Thou, O God, art near.
All, all are Thine, and held with - in The hol - low of Thy hand.
And Thy dis - ci - ples quail'd in  dread, One word of Thine could save;
Be Thou, Lord, pre - sent in our hearts To whis - per, "Peace, be still."
Un - til we reach that Dbet - ter land, The land that knows no sea.
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Words: Edward Arthur Dayman
Music: Thomas Hastings
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O Lord Divine, That Stooped To Share

INTERCESSION, OLD L. M.
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1.0 Love di - vine, that stoop'd to share
2. Tho' long the wea - Ty way we tread,
3. When  droop - ing pleas - ure  turns to grief,
4. On Thee we fling our burdn - ing woe,
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Our sharp - est pang, our bit - t'rest tear,
And sor - TOW crown each ling - 'ring year,
And trem - bling faith is changed to fear,
0] Love di - vine, for - ev - er dear!
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On Thee we cast each earth - born care,
No path we shun, no dark - ness dread,
The murm - 'ring  wind, the quiv - 'ring leaf,
Con - tent to suf - fer, while we know,
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We smile at pain while Thou art near.
Our  hearts still whis - p'ring, Thou art near.
Shall  soft - ly tell us Thou art near.
Liv - ing and dy - ing, Thou art near. A - men.
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Words: O. W. Holmes

Music: Latin Melody, Arr. By J. B. Dykes
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O Lord, How Excellent
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O Lord, our Lord, how ex -  cel-lent Thy name,
We will praise Thy name for - ev - er - more, how ex - cel-lent Thy glo-rious name;
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O Lord, our Lord, how ex - cel - lent Thy name.
We will praise Thy name for - ev - er - more, how ex - cel - lent Thy name.
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We will praise Thy name for - ev - er-more, We will praiseThy
We'll praise and mag-ni - fy Thy  name for- ev-er-more,
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name for-ev - er-more, We willlaud and mag - ni - fy Thy name for-ev-er-more.
We'll  laud and mag-ni - Thy ho-ly name for-ev-er-more.
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Words: Psalm 8:1

Music: From Palmers “Choral Union”
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O Lord Of Heaven, And Earth, And Sea

Words: Christopher Wordsworth

Music: John B.

Dykes
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1.0 Lord of heavn, and earth, and sea, To Thee all praise and
2. The gold-en sun - shine, ver - nal air, Sweet flow'rs and fruits Thy
3.For peace-ful homes, and  health - ful days, For all  the bless - ings
4. Thou didst not spare  Thine on - ly son, But gav'st Him for a
5.For souls re - deemed, for sins for-givn, For means of grace and
6. What - ev - er, Lord, we lend to Thee, Re - paid a thou - sand-
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glo - 1y be;, How shall we show our love to  Thee, Who giv-est all?
love de -clare; Where har - vests rip - en, Thou art there, Who giv-est all!
carth dis-plays, We owe Thee thank - ful - ness and praise, Who giv-est alll
world un -done, And free - ly, with that bless - ed One, Thou giv-est all!
hopes of heavn, O Lord, what can to Thee be giv'n, Who giv-est all?
fold will be; Then glad - ly will we give to  Thee, Who giv-est all!
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O Lord Of Life And Love And Power

DEUS VITAE C. M. D.
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.0 Lord of life, and love, and pow'r, How joy - ful life might be,
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3. Not for our - selves a - lone we plead, But for all faith - ful souls
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If in  Thy ser - vice ev - 'ty hour We lived and moved with Thee,
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Who serve Thy cause by word or deed, Whose names Thy book en - rolls
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If youth im all its zeal and might By Thee were sanc - ti - fied,
And we this day, both old and young, Would ear - nest - ly as - pire

O  speed Thy work, vic - to - rious King, And give Thy work-ers might,
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And man-hood found its chief de - light In work-ing at Thy side.

For hearts to nobl - er pur - pose strung, And pu - ri - fied de - sire.
That thru the world Thy truth may ring, And all men see Thy light. A-men.
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Words: Ella S. Armitage, 1875

Music: E. Lester Thurman, 1914
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O Lord Of Life, Thy Kingdom Is At Hand

TOULON Four 10s
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1.0 Lord of life, thy king - dom s at  hand! Blest reign of love and
2. Lo! in  our hearts shines forth the morn - ing star, Shed - ding its lus - ter
3.Now gleams at last up - on our wait - ing eyes The glo - ry of the
4. Fa - ther, we haill with joy this hal - lowed hour! Tran-scend-ent vi- sion
5.For - ward a - gain we move at thy com-mand! The flam -ing pil - lar
o
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lib - er - ty and light; Time Ilong fore - told, by seers  of ev - ’ry
on our dark-ened way; And we be - hold, as pil - grims from a -
king - dom that shall be; When truth in con - qu’ring gran - deur shall a -
break - ing on  our sight! Cheered by thy pres - ence, quick -ened by thy
lead - ing on a - new; One in  the faith of all thy proph - et
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land; The cher - ished dream  of watch - ers thru the night
far, The ho - ly dawn - ing of Thy per - fect day.
rise, And man  shall rule the world with eq - ui - ty.
pow’r, We face the splen - dor of the heav-n’ly light!
band, On - ward we  press to make the vi - sion true! A - men.
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Words: Marion Franklin Ham (1912)
Music: Louis Bourgeois (1551), Alt.
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O Lord, Our God, Arise

Words: Ralph Wardlaw, 1803

Music: R. Schumann (1810-1856)
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1.0 Lord, our God, a - rise, The cause of truth main - tain,
2. Thou Prince of Life, a -rise, Nor let Thy glo - 1y cease,
3. Thou Ho - ly Ghost, a - rise, Ex - pand Thy quick - mning wing,
4. All on the ecarth a -rise, To God the Sav - ior sing:
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And wide o'er all the peo - pled world, Ex - tend her bless - ed sway.
Far spread the con - quest of Thy grace, And bless the earth with peace.
And  oOler a dark and r1u - ined world, Let light and or - der spring.
From shore to shore, from earth to heav'n, Let echo - ing an - thems ring.
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O Lord Our God, Thy Mighty Hand (Arr. 1)

PRESBYTER C. M. D.
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1.0 Lord, our God, Thy might -y hand Hath made our coun - try  free;
2. The strength of ev - 'ty state in-crease In  Un - ion's gold - en  chain;
3.0 suf - fer not her feet to stray; But guide her un - taught might,
4. Thru all the wait-ing land pro-claim Thy gos - pel of good - will;
, | i ® ® o -
' : - 7
|
e —
y | | \ I .
D r— j %Fﬁ qj j j -8 e e
From all her broad and hap - py land May wor - ship rise to Thee;
Her thou-sand cit - ies fill with peace, Her mil - lion fields with grain.
That she may walk in peace - ful day, And lead the world in light.
And may the joy of Je - suss name In ev - Tty bos - om thrill
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Ful - fill the prom - ise of her youth, Her lib - er - ty de - fend;
The vir - tues of  her min-gled blood In one new peo-ple blend;
Bring down the proud, lift wup the poor, Un - e - qual ways a - mend;
O'er hill and vale, from sea to sea, Thy ho - ly reign ex - tend;
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Words: Henry van Dyke, 1912
Music: Walter O. Wilkinson, 1895
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By law and or - der, love and truth, A -mer-1i-ca be-friend!
By u - ni - ty and broth - er - hood, A -mer-1i-ca be-friend!
By jus - tice, mna - tion-wide and sure, A -mer-1i-ca be-friend!
By  faith and hope and char - i - ty, A -mer -i-ca be-friend! A-men.
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O Lord Our God, Thy Mighty Hand (Arr. 2)

ASPIRATION C. M. D.
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1.0 Lord our God, Thy might -y hand Hath made our coun - try free;
2. The strength of ev - ’ry state in-crease In  Un -ion’s gold - en chain;
3.0 suf - fer not her feet to stray; But guide her un - taught might,
4. Thru all  the wait-ing land pro-claim Thy gos - pel of good - will,
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From all her broad and hap - py land May wor - ship rise to Thee.
Her thou-sand cit - ies fill ~with peace, Her mil - lion fields with grain.
That she may walk in peace - ful day, And lead the world in light.
And may the joy of Je - sus’ name In ev - ’ry Dbos - om thrill
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Ful - fil the prom - ise of her youth, Her 1lib - er - ty de - fend;
The wvir - tues of her min-gled blood In one new peo-ple blend;
Bring down the proud, lift wup the poor, Un - e - qual ways a - mend,
O’er hill and wvale, from sea to sea, Thy ho - ly reign ex - tend;
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By law and or - der, love and truth, A-mer-1 - ca be - friend!
By u - ni - ty and broth - er - hood, A-mer-i - ca be - friend!
By jus - tice, na - tion-wide and sure, A-mer-i - ca be - friend!
By faith and hope and char - 1 - ty, A-mer-i-ca be - friend! A - men.
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Words: Henry van Dyke (1912)
Music: Joseph Barnby (1867)
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O Lord Our God, Thy Mighty Hand (Arr. 3)

VAN DYKE C. M. D.
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1.0 Lord our God, Thy might y hand Hath made our coun - try free;
2. The strength of ev - ’ry state in-crease In  Un - ion’s gold - en chain;
3.0 suf - fer not her feet to stray; But guide her wun - taught might,
4. Thru all the wait - ing land pro-claim Thy gos - pel of good - will;
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From all her broad and hap - py land May wor- ship rise to  Thee;
Her thou - sand cit - ies fill with peace, Her mil - lion fields with grain.
That she may walk in peace-ful day, And lead the world in light
And may the joy of Je -sus’ name In ev - ’ry bos - om thrill.
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Ful - fill  the prom - ise of her youth, Her 1lib - er - ty de - fend;
The  vir - tues  of her min - gled blood In one new peo - ple blend;
Bring down the proud, lift up the poor, Un - e - qual ways a - mend;
O’er hill and vale, from sea to sea, Thy ho - ly reign ex - tend;
S % o 3 s s 0 £ 8 o
= e -
=V 14 | Yy T
&O q‘ . l[)$ dl i i N i | i \' . I
. | | [
(> | ’- ) .—Jd.‘ij—ﬂ-i' ! ’ ’ . O 1O
Qj l hd g° O O
By law and or - der, love and truth,
By ~w - mi -ty and broth - er-hood ) o iy pe-friend! A - men
By jus - tice, na - tion- wide and sure, :
By faith, and hope band char -bi -ty
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Words: Henry Van Dyke (1912)

Music: Clarence Dickinson (1922)
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O Lord, Our Lord (Arr. 1)
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O Lord, our lord, how ex - cel-lent Thy name; How ex-cel-lent is Thy
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name in all the earth; Who has set Thy glo-ry a -
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bove the heav - ns! We'll pbraise Thy ho-1ly name for ev - er, ev - er-more.
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O Lord, our Lord, how ex - cel - lent Thy
We will praise Thy name for ev - er - more, how ex - cel-lent Thy
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name; O Lord, our Lord, how
glo - rious name; We will praise Thy name for ev - er - more, how
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ex - cel - lent Thy name.
ex - cel - lent Thy name. We'll praise and mag - ni -
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Words: Psalm 8:1

Music: H. R. Palmer
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O Lord, Our Lord
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We will praise Thy name for ev - er-more, We will praise Thy name for
Thy name for eg - er - more, We'll
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ev - er-more, We will laud and mag - ni fy Thy name for ev-er-more.
laud and mag - ni - Thy ho - ly name for ev-er-more.
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We will praise Thy ho - ly name for ev-er, We will laud and mag-ni - fy Th
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Thy name. A - men, A - men, A - men.
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name for ev-er-more, For ev-er-more, for ev-er-more, A - men, and A -men.
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O Lord, Our Lord (Arr. 2)
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1.0 Lord, our Lord, how ex - cel - lent Thy name in all the earth!
2.0 Lord, Thy name is won-der - ful - its hon - or is our aim!
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No name is givn one earth, in heavn, To match its glo - rious worth.
In it we pray, were saved, we stay! How ex - cel - lent Thy name!
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Words: Arranged

Music: L. O. Sanderson
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O Lord, Thy Benediction Give

ABENDS, L. M.
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1.0 Lord, Thy ben - e - dic - tion give On all who
2. Give those who teach pure hearits and wise, Faith, hope, and
3.Give those that Ilearn the will - ing ear, The spir - it
4.0 bless the shep - herd, bless the sheep, That guide and
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teach, on  all who learn, So that Thy Church may ho - lier live,
love all warmed by prayer; Them - selves first train - ing for the  skies,
meek, the guile - less mind, Such gifts will make the low - liest  here
guid - ed both be one, One in  the faith - ful watch they keep,
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And ev - 'ty lamp  more  bright - ly burn.
They best will  raise  their peo - ple there.
Far bet - fter than a king - dom find.
One in the joy of work well done. A - men.
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Words: John Armstrong (1847)
Music: Herbert S. Oakeley (1874)
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O Lord, Watch Over Us

Words: Genesis 31:49
Music: L. O. Sanderson
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ab - sent one from an - oth - er. A - men!
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O Lord, Within My Soul
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1.0 Lord, with - in my  soul I long for pu - 1 - ty, To
2.1 bend be - fore Thy cross, And know my heart can be Cleans'd
3.1 pray at  Thy dear feet, Sal - va - tion full en -treat, And
4. My faith Thy word be -lieves, The prom - ise made to me, And
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be com - plete and whole A - lone thru Thee.
from its sin and dross A - lone thru Thee. There is no oth - er
want to feel my love In  Thee com - plete. There
per - fect peace re - ceives A - lone thru Thee.
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hope, There is no oth - er plea; Sal -
is no oth - er hope, There is no oth - er plea;
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va - tion, full sal - va - tion free
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, Must come a - lone thru Thee.
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Words and Music: Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman
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O Lord We Heed Thy Love’s Request
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1.0 Lord, we heed thy love's re - quest, And come as souls re -deemed and blest,
2. Thy life-blood shed up - on the cross, To cleanseour souls of sin's darkdross,
3. Here faith and hope and love grows strong, Our grat - i -tude breaks forth in song,
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A -round Thy ta - ble Thou hast spread With fruit of wine and bro-ken bread.
Thy bod - y pierced on Cal - va - ry, Have proved the bound-less love of Thee.
In mem-'ry of Thy dy - ing love That Ilifts our souls to Thee a - bove.
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Words and Music: Austin Taylor
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O Lord, Who Art With Two Or Three

ZEPHYR L. M.
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1.0 Lord, who art with two or three, Met in Thy name to wor-ship Thee;
2. Touch'd with the feel-ing of our woe, Thou dost our need and na - ture know;
3. Thou art our help - er, ev - er near, Thou know-est all we feel or fear;
4. We know not how to ask a-right, Un - less Thy Spir - it gives us light,
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Grant Thou that we may know Thee near, And Thy sweet Spir - it's whis- per hear.
Oh, may we now, to seek Thy face, Come bold - ly to a throne of grace.
Bless us in whom Thy grace hath wrought, A - bove our pray'r, a - bove our thought.
Oh, in the deep, un - spo - ken cries, Make all our wants and needs to rise.
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Words: Rev. H. L. Hastings
Music: William B. Bradbury
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O Love D1V1ne, ow Sweet Thou Art
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1.0 love di - vine, how sweet Thou art! When shall I find my
2. Strong - er His love that death of hell; Its rich-es are un -
3.God on - ly knows the Ilove of  God: O that it now were
4.0 that I could for - ev - er sit  With Mar - y at the
5.0 that I could, with fa - vored John, Re - cline my wea - ried
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will - ing heart All tak - en up by Thee! I thirst, I faint, 1  die to
search - a - ble: The first-born sons of light De - sire in vain its depths to
shed a - broad In this poor ston - y heart: For love 1 sigh, for Ilove I
Mas - ter's feet! Be this my hap - py choice, My on - ly care, de-light, and
head up - on The dear Re-deem - er's breast! From care and sin and sor - row
o
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prove The great-ness of re-deem-ing love, The love of Christ to me!
see; They can - not reach the mys - ter - y, The length and breadth and height.
pine: This on - ly por-tion, Lord, be mine, Be mine this bet - ter part.
bliss, My joy, myheavn on earth, be this, To hear the Bride-groom's voice.
free, Give me, O Lord, to find in Thee My ev - er - last - ing rest. A-men.
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Words: The Rev. Charles Wesley (1708-1788), 1746
Music: Henry Hiles (1826-1904), 1837
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O Love Divine, That Stooped To Share

HUMILITY
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1.0 Love Di-vine, thatstooped to share Our sharp - est pang, our bit - ter’st tear,
2. Tho> long the wea - ry way we tread, And sor - row crown each lin- gringyear;
3. When droop-ing pleas - ure turns to grief, And trem-bling faith  is changed to fear,
4.0n  Thee we fling our bur-d’ning woe, O Love Di-vine, for - ev - er dear,
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On Thee we cast each earth-born care, We smile at pain while Thou art near!
No path we shun, no dark - ness dread, Our hearts still whis-per’ng,  Thou art near!
The mur-mur’ng wind,  the quiv’r-ing leaf, Shall soft-ly tell  us, Thou art near!
Con-tent  to suf - fer, while we know, Liv-ing and dy - ing, Thou art near!
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Words: Oliver Wendell Holmes
Music: S. P. Tuckerman
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O Love, O Life, Our Faith And Sight

SPOHR C. M.
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1.0 Love! (0] Life! our faith and sight Thy pres - ence
2. So, to our mor - tal eye sub - dued, Flesh - veiled but
3. We faint - ly hear, we dim - ly see, In dif - f’ring
4.0ur Friend, our Broth - er, and our Lord; What may Thy
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mak - eth one As, thru trans - fig - ured clouds of
not con - cealed, We know in Thee the fa - ther -
phrase  we pray; But, dim or clear, we own in
ser - vice be? Nor  name, nor form, nor rit - ual
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white, We  trace the noon - day sun.
hood And heart of God re - vealed
Thee  The light, the truth, the way.
word, But sim - ply fol - I’wing Thee. A - men
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Words: John G. Whitter (1860)
Music: Arr. from Ludwig Spohr (1835)
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O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go (Arr. 1/ 3vs.)
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1.0 Love that will not let me go, I rest my wea - 1y
2.0 Light that fol - low'st all my way, I yield my flick - 'ring
3.0 Cross that lift - est wup my head, I dare not ask to
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soul in Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe,
torch  to Thee; My  heart re - stores its bor - rowed ray,
hide from Thee; I lay in dust life's glo - 1y dead,
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That in Thine o - cean depths its flow May rich - er, full er be.
That in  Thy sun - shine's glow its day May bright - er, fair er be.
And from the ground there blos-soms red, Life that shall end less be
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Words: George Matheson
Music: Albert L. Peace
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O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go (Arr. 1/ 4vs.)
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1.O Love that will not let me go, I rest my wea - 1y
2.0 Light that fol-low'st all my way, I yield my flick - 'ring
3.0 joy that seek - est me thru pain, I can - not close my
4.0 Cross that 1lift - est up my head, I dare not ask to
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soul in Thee; I give Thee Dback the life I owe,
torch  to Thee; My  heart re - stores its bor - rowed ray,
heart to Thee; I trace  the raim - bow thru the rain,
hide from Thee; I lay in dust life's glo - ry dead,
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That in Thine o - cean depths its flow May rich - er, full - er be.
That in  Thy sun - shine's glow its day May bright - er, fair - er be.
And feel the prom - ise is mnot vain That morn shall tear - less be!
And from the ground there blos-soms red, Life that shall end - less be.
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Words: George Matheson

Music: Albert L. Peace
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O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go (Arr. 2)
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1.O Love that will not let me go, 1 rest my wea - 1y
2.0 Light that fol - low'st all my way, I yield my flick - 'ring
3.0 Cross that lift - est up my head, 1 dare not  ask to
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soul in Thee; 1 give  Thee back the life 1 owe,
torch to Thee; My  heart re - stores its bor - rowed ray,
hide from  Thee; 1 lay in dust life's glo - 1y dead,
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That in Thine o - cean depths its flow May rich - er, full - er be.
That in Thy sun - shine's glow  its day May bright - er, fair - er Dbe.
And from the ground there  blos - soms red, Life that shall end - less be.
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Words: George Matheson
Music: L. K. Harding
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O Maker Of The Sea And Sky

MOZART L. M.
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1.0 Mak - er of the sea and sky,  Whose word the
2. What if Thy  foot - steps  are not known? We  know Thy
3. Thou bidd'st the mnorth or  south wind  blow; The lone - ly
4. The sun that lights the home - land dear Spreads the new
5. And SO, se - cure from all a - larms, Thy seas be -
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storm y winds ful - Aill, On the wide 0 Y cean
way is in the sea; We  trace the shad - oW
sea - bird is Thy care; And in the clouds which
morn - Ing o'er the deep; And in the dark Thy
neath, Thy skies a - Dbove, Clasped in the ev - er -
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Thou art nigh, Bid - ding these hearts of ours be  still.
of Thy throne, Con - stant a - mid in - con - stan - cy.
come and £0, We see Thy <char - iots ev - 'ty - where.
stars ap - pear, Keep - ing their watch - es while we sleep.
last - ing arms, We rest in Thine un - slum - b'ring love. A - men
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Words: Henry Burton, 1905
Music: From the Kyrie, Twelfth Mass, by Johann Mozart, 1756-1791

PDHymns.com




O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee (3 vs.)

s

Words: W. Gladden
Music: H. P. Smith
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1.O  Mas-ter let me walkwith Thee In low - ly paths of ser - vice free;
2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, win-ning word of love;
3.In hope that sends a shin-ing ray Fardown the fu-ture's broad - 'ning way,
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Tell me Thy se - cret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care.
Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, And guidethem in the home - ward way.
In  peace that on - ly Thou canst give, With Thee, O Mas-ter, let me live.
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O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee (4 vs.)
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1.0 Mas-ter let me walkwith Thee In low - ly paths of ser - vice free;
2. Help me the slow of heart to move By someclear, win-ning word of love;
3. Teach me Thy pa-tience!Still with Thee In clos - er, dear-er com - pa -ny,
4. In  hope that sends a shin-ing ray Fardown the fu-ture's broad - 'ning way,
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Tell me Thy se - cret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care.
Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, And guidethem in the home - ward way.

In  work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that tri-umphs o - ver wrong.
In  peace that on - ly Thou canst give, With Thee, O Mas-ter, let me live.
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Words: W. Gladden
Music: H. P. Smith PDHymns.com



O Mighty God, Creator, King

WOODLEIGH
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1.O might -y God, Cre - a - tor, King, Who rul - est o - ver sea and land,
2. And Thou Who cam'st on earth to breathe The breath of peace o'er heath and hill,
3. Wher -ev - er dan - ger threat-ens, then, O Ho - ly Spir -it, be Thou there,
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And dost the o-cean deeps sus - tain With - in the hol - low of Thine hand;
Didst walk up-on the an - gry wave, And bid the trou - bled sea '"be still;"
And breathe in - to each trem - bling heart The will and pow'Tr of fer - vent pray'r:
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we cry to Thee For those who trav-erse land or sea,
we cry to Thee For those who trav-erse land or sea,
who cry to Thee, With those who trav-erse land or sea,

S
O hear us
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That they may now and ev - er Dbe Safe in Thy ho-ly keep - ing.
That they may now and ev - er Dbe Safe in Thy ho-ly keep - ing.
Both now and ev - er - more may be, Safe in Thy ho-ly keep - ing.
‘ ® .
. » 1l ' ' ]
) 3 i P — =
\

IR T 0 rr |

Words: G. Thring

Music: J. Barnby
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O Mind Of God, Broad As The Sky

SERENITY C. M.

Words: Oliver Huckel

Music: Arr. from William V. Wallace (1855)
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1.0 mind of God, broad as a sky, The earth, the air, the sea,
2.0 heart of God, deep as the needs Of all hu-man -1 - ty,
3.0 will  of God, high as all  heav’n With pow’r su - perb and free,
4.0 large and free and glo - rious God, With ways ex - ceed-ing Kkind,
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Give us Thy broad’n-ing Spir - it’s grace, In sweet sim-plic - i - ty.
Give un - to us the kind - lier soul, The larg - er sym-pa - thy.
Give us the will to do and dare, In full - est lib - er - ty.
Give un - to us Thy breadth of Ilove, In lov - ing all man-kind. A - men.
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O Morn Of Bliss Eternal

BITTLE 7s & 6s with Chorus
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1.0 mom of bliss e - ter - nal, What will our rap - ture  be,
2.0 mom of bliss e - ter - nal, When all His saints shall rise,
3.We can - not tell the mo - ment When we shall hear His voice;
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When clothed in pow'r and glo - 1y, Our bless - ed Lord we  see.
With  shouts of ho - ly trans - port, To meet Him in the skies.
But, oh, if we are read - vy, How will our hearts rte - joice!
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When He in clouds de -scend - ing Shall come to claim His own,
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And gath - er all, both great and small, A - round His Fa - ther's throne.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: B. C. Unseld
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Gently

O Morrow Land, Abiding Land
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1.0 mor -row land, a - bid - ing land, We’re trav - ’ling home to thee:
2.0 mor-row land, a - bid-ing land, No tears of sor - row there;
3.0 mor-row land, a - bid-ing land, We soon shall reach thy shore,
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Be - yond the shad - ow and the shade, Thy ra - di - ant hills  we
No ach - ing hearts, nor wea - ry eves; With - in thy dwell - ing fair
And clasp the hands of those we love, To meet, and  part no more.
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We’re trav -’ling home to thee; We’re trav - ’ling home to thee;
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And soon, be - yond the riv - er’s brink, Thy glo-r1y we shall see
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: Hubert P. Main

PDHymns.com




O Mother Dear, Jerusalem
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1.0 moth - er dear, Je - ru - sa - lem, When shall 1 come to thee?
2. Thy gar - dens and thy good -1ly walks Con - tin - ual - ly are green,
3. There trees for - ev - er - more bear fruit And ev - er - more do spring;
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When shall my sor - rows have an end, Thy joys when shall 1 see?
Where grow such sweet and pleas - ant flow'rs As no - where else are seen.
There ev - er - more the an - gels are And ev - er - more dos-ing.
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O hap - py har - bor of the saints! O sweet and pleas - ant soil!
Right thru the streets, with sil - ver sound The liv - ing wa - ters flow;
Je - ru - sa -lem, my hap - py home, Would God I were in thee!
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In thee no sor - row may be found, No grief, no care, no toil.
And on the banks, on ei - ther side, The trees of life do grow.
Would God my woes were at an end, Thy joys that [ might see! A - men.
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Words: “A Song Made by F.B.P.”
Music: Samuel A. Ward
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O My Redeemer

WHAT A FRIEND
D [ | | A \ . | A A h | | \
S e e e e e s ——
0 7 7 ] )] 0 7 0 7
g 5 535 5 538 3 o 3, s
1.0 my Re-deem -er, What a Friend Thou art to me! O what a
2. When, in their beau - ty, Stars un - veil their sil - ver light, Then, O my
3.Je - sus, my Sav - ior, When the last deep shad-ows fall; When, in the
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Ref - uge I  have found in Thee! When the way was drear - vy,
Sav - ior, Give me songs at mnight— Songs of yon - der man-sions,
si - lence I  shall hear Thy call,— In Thine arms re - pos - ing,
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And my  heart was sore op - press'd, "Twas Thy voice that lulled me
Where the dear ones, gone be - fore, Sing Thy praise for - ev - er,
Let me breathe my life a - way, And a - wake tri - um -phant,
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To a calm, sweet rest.
On that peace - ful shore. Near - er, draw near - er, Till my soul is
In e - ter - nal day.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: Har, by H. P. Main
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O My Redeemer
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in Thee, Near - er, draw near - er, Bless - ed Lord, to me.
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O My Soul, Bless Thou Jehovah

O MY SOUL 8s, 7s
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1.0 my soul, bless thou Je - ho - vah, All with - in me bless His name;
2.He will not for - ev - er chide us, Nor keep an - ger in  His mind;
3.Far as east is from west dis - tant, He hath put a - way our sins;
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Bless Je - ho - vah, and for - get not All His mer - cies to pro - claim.
Hath not dealt as we of -fend - ed, Nor re-ward - ed as we sinned.
Like the pit - y of a fa - ther, Hath the Lord’s com - pas-sion been.
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For as high as is the  heav -  en, Far a -
For as high as is the heav -  en,
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bove the earth be - low, Ev - er great to them that
Far a - bove the earth be - low,
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fear Him Is the mer-cy He will ev -er, ev -er show. A - men.
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O My Soul Is Filled With Rapture
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1.O my soul is filled with rap - ture As I  think of God's great love;
2.1 was lost in sin and sor - row, Ne'er could I have seen His face;
3.Can 1 ev - er cease to love Him, Ev - er «cease to sound His praise?
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Love that pur-chased my re - demp-tion, Fit-ted up my home a - bove.
With His own life - blood He bought me, Saved me by His won - drous grace.
O that ev - 'ty  soul might know Him, And in - cline to right- eous ways.
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Love of Je - sus, O how pre-cious! Love that res-cued e - ven me;
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Lord, my soul looks up in glad - ness, And my heart sings praise to Thee.
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Words: Mrs. J. M. Hunter
Music: John R. Bryant
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O My Soul, My Inmost Being
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1.O my soul is filled with rap - ture As [ think of God's great love;
2.1 was lost in sin and sor - row, Ne'er could I have seen His face;
3.Can 1 ev - er cease to love Him, Ev - er «cease to sound His praise?
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Love that pur-chased my re - demp-tion, Fit-ted up my home a - bove.
With His own life - blood He bought me, Saved me by His won - drous grace.
O that ev - 'ty  soul might know Him, And in - cline to right- eous ways.
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how pre - cious! Love that res - cued e - ven me;
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Lord, my soul looks up in glad - ness, And my heart sings praise to Thee.
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Words: Unknown

Music: John R. Bryant
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O One With God The Father
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1.0 one with God the Fa - ther In ma - es - ty and might,
2. Yet, Lord, we see  but dark - ly: O heavn - ly light a - rise,
3.0 Je - sus, shine a-round wus With ra - diance of Thy grace;
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The bright - ness of His glo - 1y, E - ter - nal Light of light,
Dis - pel  these mists that shroud wus, And hide Thee from our eyes.
O Je - sus, tumn up - on us  The bright - ness of Thy face.
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O'er this our home dark - ness Thy rays are stream - ing  now;
We long to  track the foot - prints That Thou Thy - self hast  trod;
We need no star to guide us, As on our  way we  press,
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The shad - ows flee be - fore Thee; The world's true Light art Thou.
We long to see the path - way That leads to Thee our God.
If Thou Thy light vouch - saf - est, O Sun of Right - eous - ness.
o
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Words: W. W. How

Music: J. Barnby
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O Paradise (Arr. 1)
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1.0 Par - a - dise! O Par-a - dise! Who doth not crave for rest?
2.0 Par - a - dise! O Par-a-dise! 'Tis wea - 71y wait-ing here;
3.0 Par - a - dise! O Par-a-dise! 1 want to sin  no more;
4. Lord Je-sus, King of Par-a-dise! O keep me in Thy love,
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Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that love are blest?
I long to be where Je - sus s, To feel, to see Him near:
I want to be as pure on earth As on thy spot - less shore:
And guide me to that hap - py land Of  per - fect rest a - bove:
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Where loy - al hearts and true Stand ev - er in the light,
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All rap - ture thru and thru In God's most ho - ly sight.
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Words: Frederick W. Faber

Music: Hemy
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O Paradise (Arr. 2)
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1.0 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, Who doth not crave for rest?
2.0 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, The world is grow - ing old;
3.0 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, |1 great - ly long to  see
4. Lord Je - sus, King of Par - a - dise, Oh, keep me in  Thy love,
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Who  would not seek the hap - py land, Where they that loved are blest?
Who  would not be at rest and free Where love is nev - er cold?
The spe - cial place my dear - est Lord In love pre-pares for me.
And guide me to that hap - py land Of per - fect rest a - bove.
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Where loy - al hearts and true Stand ev - er in the light,
Where loy - al
(3 R R S S —— e~ ¢ 8 3 85 3 '
S DpH—=e e lb lb—'c | I. | | 1 I | i s
r__l N
ID b . T h) #J | I__-‘ !. f‘\) | ! ! i
(> ve i : I‘ e (mF—i —= =3 G‘FA_ o |
All rap - ture thru and thru, In God’s most ho - ly sight.
All rap - ture
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Words: Frederick W. Faber
Music: Philip W. Kost
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O Paradise! (Arr. 3)

PARADISE P. M.
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1.0 Par - a - dise! O Par - a - dise! Who doth not crave for rest?
2.0 Par - a - dise! O Par - a - dise! 'Tis wea - ry  wait - ing here;
3.Lord Je - sus, King of Par - a - dise! O keep us in  Thy love,
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Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved, are blest?
We long to be where Je - sus s, To feel and see Him near.
And guide wus to that hap - py land Of per - fect rest a - bove.
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Chorus Where loy - al hearts and true,
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Where loy - al hearts and true, Stand ev - er in the light
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All rap - ture thru and thruy In  God's most ho - ly sight
o e . Pl .
o )b ! ] d ! -l : ; e
=== = 7

Words: F. W. Faber

Music: J. Barnby

PDHymns.com




O Paradise, aradise (Arr. 4)
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1.0 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, Who doth not crave for rest?
2.0 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, The world is grow - ing old;
3.0 Par - a-dise, O Par - a - dise, 'Tis wea - 1y wait - ing here;
4.0 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise, 1 want to sin no more;
5.0 Par - a-dise, O Par - a - dise! 1 great - ly long to see
6.0 Par - a - dise, O Par - a - dise! 1 feel ‘'twill not be long;
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Who would not seek the  hap - py land, Where they that loved are blest?
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Who would not be at rest and free Where love is nev - er cold?
I long to be where Je - sus is, To feel, to see Him near;
I want to  be as pure on earth, As on thy spot - less shore;
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Pa - tience! I al - most think I Thear Paint frag-ments of  thy song;
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Where loy - al hearts and  true Stand ev - er in the light,
Where loy - al  hearts and true
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All rap-ture, thru and thru, In God's most ho - ly sight A - men.
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Words: Rev. Frederick William Faber (1854)

Music: Henry Smart (1868) PDHymns.com



O Paradise! (Arr. 5)

“With me in Paradise.” — Luke 23:43
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i. goid - en day, O day of God, When sin - less
4. To Christ the Lord up - on the tree, A sin - ner
5.0 gold - en day when Christ de-scends, The curse re-
(1.0 gold - en day, O day of God,
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souls the gar-den trod! In bliss su-preme,
cries: - "Re-mem-ber me!" "To-day shalt thou,"
moves! and sor-row ends; All glo - ry clad,
When sin - less souls the gar - den trod/ In bliss su-preme,
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'neath sun - ny skies In E - den fair,
the Lord re - plies, "Be with Me there
the ran - somed rise To reign with Him
'neath sun - ny skies In FE-den fair
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Words: G. M. J.

Music: James McGranahan
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O Paradise!
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scenes of earth we long to rise; O Par - a - dise, bright Par - a- dise,
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Where Je - sus reigns be - yond the skies. 2. The fa - tal

be - yond the skies, 3. The bead - ed
gptmf LTI et e
T Z . e
yr v r Vv )

O [, | NN A | AN A N | N\

y AN | \/. N \]. ){) al — \. J \. \’ a\ = &

.\ L] L] L] - ) L] * * - q.q % = *

=~ 4 v v 1 & vr v o r 7 e vor v

fall, the sin, the shame, Thedeath, the doom,
brow, the sil-vered hair, The ach-ing heart,
(2. The fa-tal fall, the sin, the shame, The death, the doom,
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the sword a - flame, The curse, the crime be-yond dis-
the va - cant chair, The grass -y graves, the bro-ken

the sword a-flame, The curse, the crime
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Go to Chorus
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guise The earth no more is Par - a - dise.
ties, Are not the scenes of Par - a - dise.
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O Perfect Love

Words: Dorothy B. Gurney

Music: John Barnby
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1.0 per - fect Love, all hu - man tho't tran - scend-ing, Low -ly we
2.0 per - fect Life, be  Thou their full as - sur-ance, Of ten - der
3. Grant them the joy which bright-ens earth - ly sor - tow; Grant them the
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kneel in  prayer be - fore Thy throne, That theirs may be the love which
char - 1 - ty and stead- fast faith, Of pa - tient hope and qui - et,
peace which calms all earth - ly strife, And to life's day the  glo - rious
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knows no end - ing, Whom Thou for - ev - er - more dost join in one.
brave en - dur - ance, With child - like trust that fears nor pain nor death.
un - known mor - row That dawns wup - on be - ter - nal love and life.
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O Praise The Lord
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Oh, praise the Lord,
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praise Him, all ye peo - ple. Oh, praise the Lord, Praise Him all ye
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Words: Psalm 117

Music: Will Hill
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O Praise The Lord (Arr. 2)
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Words: Psalms 117
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O Praise Ye The Lord
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1.0 praise ye Lord. Pre - pare  your glad  voice.
2. Let them His Name - tol in their  songs,
3. With glo - 1y - dorned, peo - ple shall sing
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His praise in great sem - bly to sing:
With  hearts  well tuned prais - es ex press:
To God, Who heads safe - ty doth  shield;
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In their  great Cre - tor Is - rael re - joice;
Who al - ways takes pleas - ure hear their glad tongues,
Such  hon - or and tri - umph fa - vor shall bring:
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And chil - dren of Zi - on be in their King.
And waits with sal - va-tion The hum - ble to bless.
(0] there - fore for ev - er All praise to Him yield! A - men
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Words: Metrical Psalm
Music: G. F. Handel
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O Precious Word

“Him that cometh unto Me I will in no wise cast out.” — John 6:37
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0) pre - cious word that Je-sus said!l The soul that comes to Me,
O pre - cious word that Je-sus said! Be - hold, I am the Door;
0) pre - cious word that Je-sus said!l Come, wea - ry souls op - pressed,
O pre - cious word that Je-sus said! The world I 0 - ver - came;
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will in  no wise cast him out, Who -ev - er he may be.

o
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And all who en - ter im by Me Have life for - ev - er - more.
Come take My yoke and leasn of Me, And I will give you rest
And they who fol - low where 1 lead Shall con-quer in My name.
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Who - ev - er he may  be, Who - ev - er he may be,
Have life for - ev - er - more, Have life for - ev - er - more,
And I will  give you  rest, And I will give you  rest,
Shall con - quer in My Name, Shall con - quer in My Name,
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I will in no wise cast him out, Who - ev - er he may be.
And all who en - ter in by Me Have life for - ev - er - more.
Come take my yoke and learn of Me, And I will give you rest.
And they who fol - low where 1 lead Shall con-quer in My Name.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby

Music: Ira D. Sankey
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O Prophet Souls Of All The Years

WINCHESTER OLD C. M.

Words: Frederick L. Hosmer (1893), Abridged

Music: Christopher Tye (1592)

| A . | | | ‘ | | | |
I | I\] I I | | | } | .I IH | 5
@zj 5 3 g 5 7 2 8 3 3 .
1.O proph - et souls of all the years, Bend o’er us from a - bove;
2.0ne Life to - geth - er we con - fess, One all in - dwell -ing Word,
3.0ne Law that guides the shin - ing spheres As on thru space they roll,
4.0ne Love, un - fath - omed; meas - ure - less An ev - er - flow - ing sea,
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Your far off wvi - sion, toils, and tears Now to ful - fil - ment move!
One ho - ly call to right-eous - ness With - in the si - lence heard:
And speaks in flam - ing char - ac - ters On Si-nais of the soul:
That holds with - in  its vast em - brace Time and e - ter - ni - ty. A -men.
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O Rock Of Ages

! ) |k\ 'Y i k\qr\l 4- 41
s % 5 8 . % o . .

\]
~e

I hl
o —»
o o

\

1.My soul at last a rest hath found, A  rest that will not fail;
2.’ hide me in this ref - uge strong, From ev - ’ry storm -y  blast;
3.Ye com - fort-less and tem -pest - tost, By sins and woes oppr - est,
4. Ye thirst -y, from this smit-ten Rock, Life’s crys-tal wa - ters spring;
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A sure and cer - tain anch - ‘rage - ground In  Christ with - in the vail.
And sit and sing un - til the waves Of wrath are o - ver - past.

Ye tempt - ed, trou-bled, ru - ined, lost, Come find in Christ your rest.
There hide from ev - ’ry storm -y shock, And rest, and drink, and sing.
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Dbt A oo NAN A D
s / ] I\, ] ’ I : ‘ ! j/ o ’ .7
o
O Rock of Ag-es cleft for me, In Thee my soul se - cure - ly hide;
O Rock In Thee
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My tow’r of strength, I fly to Thee, And safe - ly there a - bide.
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Words: Horace L. Hastings

Music: Hubert P. Main
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O Sacred Head (Arr. 1)
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1.0 sa - cred head, now wound - ed, With grief and shame weighed down;
2. What Thou, My Lord, hast suf - fered Was all for sin - ner's gain;
3. What lan- guage shall I bor - row To thank Thee, dear - est Friend,
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Now scorn - ful - ly sur - rtound - ed With thorns, Thine on - ly crown:
Mine, mine was the trans - gres - sion, But Thine the dead - ly pain.
For this Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit - y with - out end?
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How art Thou pale with an - guish, With sore a - buse and scorn;
Lo, here I fall, my Sav. - ior! ‘Tis I de - serve Thy place;
O make me Thine for - ev - er; And, should I faint - ing be,
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How does that vis - age lan -  guish, Which once was bright as morn!
Look on me  with  thy fa - vor, Vouch - safe to me Thy grace.
Lord, let me nev - er, nev - er Out - live my love to Thee.
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Words Attr. Bernard of Clairvaux (12th Century)
Music: Hans L. Hassler, arr. J. S. Bach
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O Sacred Head (Arr. 2/ 2 vs.)

Words Attr. Bernard of Clairvaux (12th Century)
Music: Hans L. Hassler, arr. J. S. Bach
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1 {O sa - cred head, now wound - ed, With grief and shame weighed down;}
“UNow scorn - ful - ly sur - round - ed With thorns, Thine on - Iy Crown:
) {What lan - guage shall 1 bor - row To thank Thee, dear - est Friend,
“LFor this Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit - vy with - out end?
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How art Thou pale with an - guish, With sore a - buse and scorn;
0) make me Thine for - ev - er; And, should I faint - ing be,
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How does that vis - age lan -  guish, Which once was bright as morn!
Lord, let me nev - er, nev - er Out - live my love to Thee.
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O Sacred Head (Arr. 2/ 3 vs.)

Words Attr. Bernard of Clairvaux (12th Century)
Music: Hans L. Hassler, arr. J. S. Bach
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| {O sa - cred head, now wound - ed, With grief and shame weighed down;}
U Now scomn - ful - ly sur - round - ed With thorns, Thine on - Iy Crown:
) { What Thou, My Lord, hast suf - fered Was all for sin - ner's gain; }
"L Mine, mine was the trans - gres - sion, But Thine the dead - ly pain.
3 What lan - guage shall 1 bor - row To thank Thee, dear - est Friend,
"UFor this Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit - y with - out end?
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How art Thou pale with an - guish, With sore a - buse and scorn;
Lo, here I fal, my Sav - dor! “‘Tis I de - serve Thy place;
0] make me Thine for - ev - er; And, should I faint - ing be,
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How does that vis - age lan -  guish, Which once was bright as morn!
Look on me with thy fa - vor, Vouch - safe to me Thy grace.
Lord, let me nev - er, nev - er  Out - live my love to Thee.
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O Sacred Head, Now Wounded (Arr. 3)

DOLORES
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1.0 sa - cred Head, now wound - ed, With grief and shame weighed down;
2. What Thou, my Lord, hast suf - fered, Was all for sin - ners gain;
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How scorn - ful - ly sur - round - ed, With thorns, Thine on - ly crown.
Mine, mine was the trans - gres - sion, But Thine the dead - ly pain.
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What lan - guage shall 1 bor - row To thank Thee, dear - est Friend,
Lo, here I fall, my Sav - ior! 'Tis I de - serve Thy place;
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For this Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit - y with - out end?
Look on me with Thy fa - vor, Vouch - safe to me thy grace.
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Words: Bernard of Clairvaux
Music: E. L. Jorgenson
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O Sacred Head, Now Wounded (Arr. 4)

GERHARDT 7s, 6s, 8 lines
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1.0 sa - cred Head, now wound - ed, With grief and shame weighed down,

2. What Thou, my Lord, hast suf - fered Was all for sin - ners’  gain;

3.The joy can ne’er be spo - ken, A - bove all joys be - side,

4. What lan - guage shall I bor - row, To thank Thee, dear - est Friend,
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Now scorn - ful - ly sur - round - ed, With thorns, Thine on - ly crown;

Mine, mine was the trans - gres - sion, But Thine the dead - ly pain.

When in Thy bod - y bro - ken I thus with safe - ty hide.

For this Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit - y with - out end?
e e . J; 5
~Z [ [ | 4 | [ | | T

' l
D H | A | | | N | |
’{_ IHI | I\] l dI l ‘J dl‘ \) 14 g =D
[ M an 0
‘ t—— s . =

(0] sa - cred Head, what glo - ry, What bliss, till now, was Thine!

Lo, here I fall, my  Sav - ior!  ‘Tis I de - serve Thy place;

My Lord of life, de - sir - ing Thy glo - ry now to see,

Oh, make me  Thine for - ev - er; And should 1 faint - ing be,
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Yet, tho’ de - spised and go - 1y, | joy to call Thee mine!

Look on me with Thy fa - vor, Vouch-safe to me Thy grace.

Be - side the cross ex - pir - ing, Id breathe my soul to  Thee.

Lord, let me mnev - er, nev - er, Out - live my love to Thee. A - men.
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Words: Bernard of Clairvaux (1100), Tr. P. Gerhardt (1666)
Music: J. P. Holbrook (1862)
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O Save Me At The Cross

- e D=
[ an WL o8 | Y | | Y 0
o $ 3 8 g8 o o o © O e_g © o
1.Lov - ing Sav - ior, hear my cry, hear my cry, hear my cry;
2.1 have sinn'd, but Thou hast died, Thou hast died, Thou hast died;
3.Tho" 1 per - ish, I will pray, I will pray, I will pray;
4. Thou hast said Thy grace is free, grace is free, grace is free;
5. Wash me in Thy cleans - ing blood, cleans-ing blood, cleans - ing blood;
6.0n - ly faith  will par - don bring, par - don bring, par - don bring;
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Trem - bling to Thy arms 1 flyy, O save me at the cross.
In Thy mer - «cy le¢ me hide, O save me at the cross.
Thou of life the liv - ing way, O save me at the cross.
Have com - pas - sion, Lord on me, O save me at the cross.
Plunge me Nnow be - neath the flood, O save me at the cross.
In that  faith to Thee I «cling, O save me at the cross.
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Dear Je - sus, re - ceive me, No more would I grieve  Thee;
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Now, bless - ed Re - deem - er, O save, me at the  cross.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Arranged
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O Savior Bless, Us Ere We Go
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1.0 Sav. - ior, bless us ere we  go; Thy word in -
2. Grant  us, dear Lord, from ¢ - vil ways True ab - so-
3. Do more than par - don: give us joy, Sweet fear, and
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With low - ly love and fer - vent will.
With pu - 1 - ty and in - ward peace. Thu life's long day, and
That on - ly long to be like Thee.
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death's dark night, O gen - tle Je - sus, be our light.
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Words: Fredrick W. Faber

Music: English Air, Arr. by Henri F. Hemy
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O Savior, I Have Naught To Plead
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1.0 Sav-ior, [ have naught to plead, In earth be-neath, or heavn a-bove,
2. The need will soon be past and gone, Ex-ceed-ing great but quick - ly o'er:
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But just my own ex - ceed - ing need And Thy ex - ceed - ing love.
The love un - bought is all  Thine own And lasts for ev - er - more.
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Words: Jane Fox Crewdson
Music: H. Barry

PDHymns.com




O Savior Of Thy People Here

OUR CORNER-STONE
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1.O Sav - ior of Thy peo - ple here, Thy pres-ence do make known,
2. This house up - on this wall we build, May it of Thee be blest,
3.We look with joy to Thee, O Lord, And for Thy bless - ing crave;
4. And now this cor - ner-stone is laid, Here may it ev - er stay;
5.A cor - ner - stone more sure than this, Have we in Christ our Lord;
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As we be - fore Thee now ap - pear, To lay this cor - ner - stone.
And may Thy glo - ry ev - er gild, And here Thy Spir - it  rest.
We  build our faith wup - on Thy Word, And ask of Thee to  save.
Think not of sac - ri - fic - es made, But let us work a - way.
Thru Him we seek e - ter - nal bliss, And look for our re - ward.
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We lay this stone, This cor - ner - stone;
Up - on this stone, This cor - ner - stone;
Our Lord the stone, The cor - ner - stone;
This  stone is  laid, This cor - ner - stone;
Christ s the stone, The cor - ner - stone;
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We lay this cor - ner - stone, We lay this cor - ner - stone;
Up - on this cor - ner - stone, Up - on this cor - ner - stone;
Our Lord the cor - ner - stone, Our Lord the cor - ner - stone;
This  cor - ner - stone is laid, This cor - ner - stone is laid;
Christ Is the cor - ner - stone, Christ is  the cor - ner - stone;

Words: A. J. Meek
Music: W. H. Doane
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O Savior Of Thy People Here
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Thy guard - ian care we ask, O Lord, Up - on this cor - ner - stone.
And here Thy spir - it ev - er rest, Up - on this cor - ner - stone.
Our faith we build up - on our Lord, The pre-cious cor - ner - stone.
Small are the sac - 11 - fic - es made, For this our cor - ner - stone.
No one  can ev - er fail who builds, Up - on this cor - ner - stone.
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O Savior, Precious Savior (Arr. 1)

GREENLAND
m e
R
1.0 Sav - ior, pre - cious Sav - ior, Whom yet un - seen we love,
2.0 bring -er of sal - va - tion, Who won-drous - ly hast wrought,
3.In Thee all full - ness dwell - eth, All grace and pow’r di - vine;
4. Oh, grant the con - sum - ma - tion Of this our song a - bove,
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@) name of might and fa - vor, All oth - er names a - bove:
Thy - selff the rev - e - la - tion Of Ilove be - yond our thought:
The glo - 1y that ex - cell - eth, O Son of God, 1is  Thine:
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In end - less ad - o - ra - tion, And ev - er - last - ing love:
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(vss. 1-3) We wor - ship Thee, we bless Thee, To Thee a - lone we sing;

(vs.4) Then shall we praise and bless Thee, Where per - fect prais - es

ring,
e}::s‘J'ﬁFF:‘JA‘JJPppP

-

| | e
i !

I
I
T

)
0 | . | N | | | .
7% | e te TP = e g K
> 1, o * & ~ £ 4. $ <o ¢ -
? ° | | v | ft P
We  praise Thee, and con - fess Thee Our ho - ly Lord and King.
And ev - er - more con - fess Thee Our Sav - ior and our King.
T O f ' .| A'—hqh % # h% ; . . . s
S A i — . I I / : ! i I I 1 I *
P L ) . | | ‘ d > o
| ' | \ V

o/

Words: Frances Ridley Havergal
Music: M. Haydn
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O Savior, Precious Savior (Arr. 2)

LANCASHIRE
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1.0 Sav-ior, pre-cious Sav - ior, Whom yet

ey
Ol

un - seen we  love,

old song a - bove,
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O name of might and

sal - va - tion, Who won-drous-1ly hast wrought, Thy-self the rev - e-
3.In Thee all full-ness dwell-eth, All grace and pow'r di - vine; The glo-ry that ex-
4. Oh, grant the con-sum - ma - tion Of

In end-less ad - o-
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Thee a-lone we
Thee a-lone we
Thee a-lone we
Thee a-lone we

sing;
sing;
sing;
sing;

We praise Thee and con - fess Thee,
We praise Thee and con - fess Thee,
We praise Thee and con - fess Thee,
We praise Thee and con - fess Thee,

Chorus
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fa - vor, All oth - er names We wor - ship Thee, we bless Thee, To
la - tion Of love be - yond our thought; We wor - ship Thee, we bless Thee, To
cell-eth, O Son of God, Thine; We wor - ship Thee, we bless Thee, To
ra - tion And ev - er - last - ing We wor - ship Thee, we bless Thee, To
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Our ho - ly Lord and King.
Our ho - ly Lord and King.
Our ho - ly Lord and King.
Our gra-cious Lord and King.
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Words: Frances R. Havergal
Music: H. Smart
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O Savior, Precious Savior (Arr. 3)
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1.0 Sav - ior, pre-cious Sav - ior, Whom, yet un - seen, we love;
2.0 Bring - er of sal - va - tion, Who won-drous - ly  hast wrought,
3.In Thee all full - ness dwell - eth, All grace and pow'r di - vine;
4. Oh, grant the con-sum - ma - tion Of this, our song, a - bove,
. P e ® Py b
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O Name of might and fa - vor, All oth - er names a - bove.
Thy - self the rev - e - la - tion, Of love be - yond our thought.
The glo - ry that ex - cell -eth, O Son of God, is Thine.
In end - less ad - o - ra - tion, And ev - er - last - ing love.
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Chorus
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We wor - ship Thee! we Dbless Thee! To  Thee a - lone we sing!
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We praise Thee and con - fess Thee, Our Sav - ior, Lord and King.
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Words: Frances R. Havergal
Music: J. H. Burke
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O Savior, We Have Proved It

BARNES 7s & 6s D.
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1.0 Sav - ior, we have proved it, Thy prom - ised gift of rest!
2. And now we long to tell it, That pre - cious word of Thine,
3.0 lis - ten to His prom -ise, That prom - ise, tried and true!
PR
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When worn and heav - y - lad - en, Thy Ilove has cheered and blessed!
To ev - 'ty bur-dened spir - it, That longs for peace di - vine:
0] trust the lov - ing Sav - ior, He sweet-1ly calls to you,
; et e g g o, T = o 4 .
F5% = e T Te = P T "
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The won - drous gift a - maz - es— That calm from heav'n a - bove,—
Oh come, with all your sad - ness, And seek the Sav - ior's breast!
This world is sad and drear - y, With sin and grief op - pressed—
. .- 2 ~ y T
“)b—e e e e | P e
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Our lips are full of prais - es, Our hearts are full of love!
He'll fill your heart with glad - ness, And bless your soul with rest.
O come to Him, ye wea - r1ry, And He will give you rest.
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Words: Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1892
Music: E. P. Tate
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O Say, But I’'m Glad
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1. There is a song in my heart to - day, Some-thing I nev - er had
2. Won - der - ful, mar-vel-ous love He brings In - to a heart that's sad;
3. Won't you come to Him with all your care, Wea - ry and worn and sad?
) d e e et =
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Je - sus has tak - en my sins a - wayy O say, but Im glad!
Thru dark - est tun - nels the soul just sings, "O say, but I'm glad!"
You too will sing as His love you share, "O say, but I'm glad!"
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0] say, but I'm glad, I'm gladl O say, but I'm glad, I'm glad!
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Je - sus has come and my cup's o - ver-run. O say, but I'm glad!
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Words: James P. Sullivan
Music: Mildred Ellen Sullivan
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ing Of My Redeemer
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1.O sing of my Re-deem-er, My Sav - ior, Lord and King;
2.0 sing of my Re-deem -er, And spread a - broad His name;
3.0 sing of my Re-deem-er; His praiss my theme shall be;
4.0 sing of my Re-deem-er; On Him a - lone I call;
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I | NN N | 4 | A NN
o 11 I [ i | | }. l\% i I d' dI } ]. l\{
G s $ 3¢ $ o, ..
o
A song of praise and glo ry Let all with  rap - ture sing.
His mer - cy, free and bound - less, Let heavn and earth pro - claim.
He took my sins up - on Him, And bore them on the tree.
My ev - er - last - ing por - tion, My Hope, my Life, my AlL
R e o e o ) g ) o ) b 4
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Chorus
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O sing of my Re - deem - er,
O sing of my Re-deem - er, sing of my Re-deem - er,
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Who gave him - self for me;
Who gave Him - self for me, gave Him - self for me;
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: George C. Stebbins
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O Sinner, Come Home Tonight

Andante con moto

éﬁf‘r’:’:’”vﬁtﬁ?&rp?’#j

I.If you lis-ten you will hear a voice, (hear a voice,) That will
2.Man -y wea-ry years have passed since first you heard, (first you heard,) Of that
3.Lis - ten now to Mer-cy's voice and then o - bey, (then o - bey,) Do not
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make your ver-y soul re - joice, (soul e - joice,) Son, 1 have
won - drous love re - cord - ed in His word, (in His word,) Love that still
wait un - til a more con - ven -ient day, (con - ven-ient day;) Time is fast
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pur - chased thee Sal - va - tion rich and free, I wait to wel-come thee,

calls to thee, "Son, I  have pur - chased thee,” Sal -va - tion rich and free,
fleet - ing by, Judg- ment is draw - ing nigh, Do not your God de - fy,
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0 o o mf Allegro A . A N I\ .
4 i { | ! T | £y | N J } Y N
g o e—g e e —g
i —— ;ﬁ B} o o © ¢ o 4
Come home to - night. - night. For the an-gels are sweet-ly sing-ing
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Words and Music: F. E. Rimanoczy
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O Sinner, Come Home Tonight
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"Come home to - night," Hear the heav'n -ly arch-es ring-ing;
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"Come home to - night,"

e ® o o

W | AC— o
- h o) H. n H 1/ 1/ 1/ 1/ H / I ‘,7/
Y Y 7 4 Yy v ¥
N
Ou | [\ U N . [\ | h} | 4\ | | |
/ ] [ ‘ ‘ ’ j IJ
J o9 o ® § ¢ o i ' o ° i

“I-__-_-

All the host of heav-en swell that cho-rus loud and bright, O sin-ner, come home to -night.
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O Sometimes Gleams Upon Our Sight

HAMBURG L. M.
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1.0 some - times gleams up - on our sight Thru  pre - sent
2. That all of good  the past hath had Re - mains to
3. Thru the harsh  nois - es of our day A low, sweet
4. Hence - forth my heart  shall sigh no more  For old - en
o o z o © o ® ®
) 2 — £_s o o
58 : ud — S
T | T T
lo T | ! I ] I ? i ]

I b — | ! \ { \ ]

o s - 8 7 3 3 7 3
wrong th’e - ter - nal right; And step by step,  since
make  our own time glad, Our com - mon, dai - ly
prel - ude finds  its way; Thru  clouds of  doubt and
time  and ho - lier shore:  God’s love and  bless - ing,

o

) o $_3 — f—s

J b | [ [ ] [ @) [ | [

=z ! i i i ! ‘

D | y | | | y

75 — | ' I - S

G $ ¢ O - 3 3 2 £ e ool3 '8
time be - gan, We see the stead - y gain of man,—
life di - vine, And ev - ’ry land a Pal - es - tine.
creeds of fear A light 1is break - ing calm and clear.
then and there, Are now and here and ev - ’ry - where. A - men.
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Words: John G. Whitter (1851), Modified and abridged
Music: Lowell Mason (1824)
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O Son Of Man, Thou Madest Known (Arr.

1)

RACHEL L. M.
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1.0 Son of Man, Thou mad -est known, Thru qui - et work in shop and home,
2.0  Work-man true, may we ful - fill In dai - ly life Thy Fa - ther's will;
3. Thou Mas - ter Work-man, grant us grace The chal-lenge of our tasks to face;
4. And thus we pray in deed and word, Thy king-dom come on earth, O Lord;
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The sa- cred-ness of com-mon things, The chance of life that each day brings.

In du-ty's call, Thy cal we hear To full - er life, thru work sin - cere.

By loy - al scorn of sec-ond best, By ef - fort true, to meet each test.

In work that gives ef -fect to prayer Thy pur-pose for Thy world we share. A-men.
GEe.e LS TS s 2 e aea * £ g
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Words: Milton S. Littlefield, 1916
Music: E. M. Wren, 1890
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CANONBURY L. M.

Of Man, Thou Madest Known (Arr. 2)
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1.0 Son of Man, Thou mad-est known, Thru qui - et work in shop and home,
2.0 Work-man true, may we ful - fil In dai - ly life Thy Fa - ther’s will;
3. Thou Mas - ter Work-man, grant us grace The chal-lenge of our tasks to face;
4. And thus we pray in deed and word, Thy king-dom come on earth, O Lord;
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The sa - cred-ness of
In du-ty’s call Thy
By loy - al scomn of

In work that gives ef -

)

call

fect

we
sec - ond
to

To
By

hear
best,

full - er
ef - fort true, to

com-mon things, The chance of life that each day brings.
life, thru work sin - cere.
meet each test.

pray’r Thy pur-pose for the world we share. A-men.
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Words: Milton S. Lettlefield (1916)
Music: Arr. from Robert Schuman (1839)
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O Sons And Daughters, Let Us Sing

P ls teu o .
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faith - ful wom
sat, and spake
midst them came
they had  seen
hands, My  feet,
saw the feet,
yet whose faith
God Your hearts

King of Heav'n,

1. sons and daugh-ters, let us sing! The
2. East - er morn, at break of day, The
3. an - gel clad in white they see, Who
4. That night th'a - pos - tles met in fear; A-
' 5. When Thom - as first the tid - ings heard, How
6. "My pierc - ed hands, O Thom - as, see; My
7. long - er Thom - as then de - nied, He
8. How blest are they who have not seen, And
9. this most ho - ly day  of days, To
> o
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I | | | —
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King, O'er death to - day rose
way To seek the tomb where
three, "Your Lord doth go to
their Lord dear, And said, "My peace be
Lord, He doubt - ed the dis -
thee; Not faith - less, but be -
the hands, side; "Thou art my Lord and
been, For they e - ter - nal
es ‘hraise, In laud, and ju - bi -
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Words: Jean Tisserand
Music: French, 17th Century
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O Sons And Daughters, Let Us Sing
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tri - umph - ing. Al - le - lu - 1a!
Je - sus lay. Al - le - lu - ia!
Gal - 1 - lee" Al - le - lu - 1a!
on all  here." Al - le - lu - ial
ci - ples' word. Al - le - lu - ial
liev - ing be" Al - le - Iu - ia!
God.," he cried. Al - le - lu - ia!
life shall  win. Al - le - ln - ial
lee, /A and praise. Al - le - Iu = ial A - men.
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o st
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O Speak To The Sinners Around You

TRAVERS 9s & 8s.
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1.0 speak to the sin-ners a-round you, And help them the flood-tide to stem;
2.0 tell them the Sav-ior is will -ing, And lead them be-fore Him to bow,
3.0 give them the kind in-vi - ta - tion, And tell them 'tis mad-ness to wait;
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O tell of the Sav -ior that found you, And the love that is seek-ing for them.
For, ev - 'ty sweet prom-ise ful - fil - ling, He is wait-ing to bless e-ven now.

O tell them the news of sal - va-tion, Be - fore 'tis for-ev - er too late.
e e P e o o oty o 1 @ —
—)-Fie— = oo o —0o—0o—o |
= m 1) ] ] ] /] ] ] | | [ I—14 | [
y—v v ¢ v v | y p b:b ]
Refrain
O H N N N | A A N A h h h | |
2K K—NHH e N —1— 1t j' j’. N —
I\(D La i ’J) I \/ I I U . g 1:!" T ﬁ . ’ Iio It
No long-er a mo-ment de - lay, But lead them to Him while you may;
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For souls may be lost while you lin-ger; O has-ten, and tell them to - day!
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Words: Mrs. S. K. Bourne, 1892

Music: Frank N. Shepperd, 1892
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Slowly

O Spirit, Come

“Lead me in thy truth, and teach me.” — Psalm 25:5

N G N e j\’ P
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1.0 Spir - it, come, dis - pel each cloud of sad - ness:
2.0 Spir - it, come, and n our hearts a - bid - ing,
3.0 Spir - it, come, we long for Thy ap - pear - ing;
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Come in Thy pow'r, while here we meet to pray; Tune Thou our tongues, and
Teach wus the right, that we may walk there - in; Show us the truth, and
Long for Thy light up - on our pil - grim way; Long for Thy Ilove so
| -'- %. ® /\J r ] ®-
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may our songs of glad - ness Praise Him Who made and bless'd this ho - ly day.
there our foot- steps guid - ing, So shall we shun the rug - ged path of sin.
ten - der, true, and cheer-ing; O  Spir - it, come, and fill our souls to- day.
| o - 2 ) ] o e o o ®
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Victor H. Benke
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O Spirit Of The Living God (Arr. 1)

Dibog— _ e
[ o W) I I I
ANIYJ ‘ ‘ ‘ ’ ‘ o ‘ ﬁ P~ P> ‘_j o
1.0 Spir - it of the liv-ing God, In all Thy plen - i- tude of
2. Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, To preach the rec - on - cil - ing
3.Be dark - ness, Thy com-ing, light; Con - fu - sion, or - der in Thy
4.0 Spir - it of the Lord, pre-pare All the round earth her God to
5.Bap - tize the na-tions; far and nigh The tri - umphs of the cross re -
ey o o o e — | P NS S PR —
g — o e e > o o
T | | I
9 by | | S S —
P LV . =0
67 = sz 0z s 2oz oz s 3 1 %
e,
grace, Wher - e'er the foot of man hath trod, De - scend on
word; Give pow'Tr and unc - tion from a - bove, Wher - e'er the
path;  Souls with - out strength in - spire with might, Bid mer - cy
meet; Breathe Thou a - broad like morn - ing air, Till  hearts of
cord; The name  of Je - sus glo - nn - fy, Till ev - 'ty
| e e . ) i i
e e | —
LZES e =
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our a - pos - tate race, De - scend on our a - pos - tate race.
joy - ful sound is heard, Wher - ¢'er the joy - ful sound is heard.
tri - umph o - ver wrath, Bid mer - cy tri - umph o - ver wrath.
stone be - gin to  Dbeat, Till hearts of stone be - gin to beat.
kin - dred call Him Lord, Till ev - 'ty kin - dred «call Him Lord.
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Words: James Montgomery, 1825
Music: George Hews
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O Spirit Of The Living God (Arr. 2)
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1.0 Spir - it of the Iliv-ing God, In all Thy plen -1 - tude of grace,
2. Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, To preach the rec - on - cil -ing word;
3.Be dark - ness, at Thy com-ing, light; Con - fu - sion, or - der in Thy path;
4. Bap - tize the na-tions; far and nigh The  tri - umphs of the cross re - cord;
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De - scend on our a - pos - tate race.

z
Wher - e'er the foot of man hath trod,

Give pow’r and unc - tion from a - bove, Wher-e’er the joy - ful sound is heard.
Souls with - out strength, in - spire with might; Bid mer-cy tri-umph o - ver wrath.

The name of Je - sus glo - 1 - fy, Till ev-’ry kin-dred call Him Lord.
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ROCKINGHAM L. M.
James Montgomery PDHymns.com
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O Spread The Tidings ‘Round
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1.0 spread  the tid - ings ‘'round, wher - ev - er man is found,
2. Lo, the great King of  kings, with heal - ing in His  wings,
3.0 bound - less love di - vine! How shall this tongue of mine
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Wher - ev - er hu - man hearts and hu - man woes a - bound; Let ev - 'ty
To ev - 'ty cap -tive soul a full de - liv - rance brings; And thru the
To wond - 'ring mor - tals tell the match - less grace di - vine— That 1, in
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D.S—His name, the sweet - est heard; His will re - demp - tion brings;, O spread the
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Chris - tian tongue pro - claim the joy - ful sound: Our Lord 1is Lord of lords.
va - cant cells the song of tri - umph rings; Our Lord 1is King of Kkings.
earth's de - cline should in His im - age shine! In Him, the Word of heav'n.
_ _ | _ _ _ _ _ _
a & be - ) - i &
ﬁ::ﬁ; ': o ; P
7 | ) ) 1] | I | ]
= V V } ! —r ¥ ! : :
o/
tid - ings 'round, wher - ev - er man is found— The Lord is King of kings.
Chorus .
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Of lords, He is the Lord! Di - vine, the liv - ing Word!
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Words: F. Bottome
Music: William J. Kirkpatrick
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O Taste And See
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1.0 taste and see, the Lord is good, O fear Him, ye, His saints;
2.His an - gels camp round them who trust; No dan - ger shall come nigh;
3.The Lord is mnigh the bro- ken heart, And sav - eth all who «call;
4. This poor man cried, the Lord did hear, And saved him from all fear;
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There is no lack, no good with - held, Nor shall we ev - er faint

De - part from e - vii and do good, And He will hear thy cry.

From trou - bles and af - flic - tions sore He will de - liv - er  all

The Lord re - deems, and all who trust Will find no dan - ger near.
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