Not Servants, But Friends
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1. 1 think that a - mong the most pre - cious Of the prom - is - es
2. "Hence - forth will 1 call you mnot ser- vants; For the ser - vant, a -
3. Oh, think, when the way seems so lone - ly, That some - time we
4. Go forth then the good seed to scat - ter, 'Tis for - ev - er your
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writ - ten  of old, Are the ones that we find in John's gos - pel,
lone, may not know Of - ten - times what his lord may be do - ing;
shall see His face, And shall join with the ran-som'd in glo - 1y,
fruit shall re - main, And, what - ev - er ye ask of the Fa - ther

P A A A A A A
o } |' * o
5 ) L v I R i M i R v R v R v R v B M
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4
0O 1 N N N N N NN N
e e e N e e e R e e e e R
R N & 3 ——
o) LR EE B R B S %
Which our Lord to His fol - low - ers told; "If  ye do what - so -
Be with you it shall nev - er be so: For what - e'er [  have
As they sing of His won-der - ful grace; Where no more as the
In My name, ye shall ask not in vain, When our la - bor and
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ev - e I bid you, Ye are al - ways My friends,” said He, And this
heard of My Fa-ther, I to you have made man - i - fest [  have
Mas - ter and ser-vants We shall meet, but as friend with friend; Where no
sor - tow is end-ed, Than our eyes shall at last be - hold The Re-
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Words: Jennie E. Hussey
Music: P. P. Bilhorn
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Not Servants, But Friends

cho - sen you and have or-dained you To show oth - ers
clouds shall e'er dark - en our
deem - er and King in His beau - ty, And the
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vi - sion, And e - ter - nal years
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won - der-ful mes-sagewas giv - en To His chil-dren— to  you and to me.

love and sweetrest."
nev - er shall end.
cit - y whose streets are pure gold.
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