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All Things Bright and Beautiful
Amazing Grace
Be Still and Know
Be Thou My Visi
Blessed Assurance
Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing
De Colores (Sing of Colors)
Down By The Riverside
Down to the River to Pray
Draw the Circle Wide
For the Be f the Ear
ith You Till We Meet Again

Great is Thy Faithfulness
Herel Am, Lor
How Great Thou Art
Hymn of Promise
I Have Decided To Follow Jesus
I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say
1 Love To Tell the Story
1 Love You Lord
1 Would Be True
I'll Fly Away
In the Garden (I Come to the Garden Alone)
Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee
[ust a Closer Walk With Thee
Leaning on the Everlasting Atms
Let There Be Peace on Earth
Let reak Bread Together
Loxd of n
Morning Has Broken
My Hope is Built
Qur God, He is Alive
Rescue the Perishing
Revive Us Again Praise Th
Rise Up O Saints of God!
Seek Ye First

hall We Hearken to the Kin- Ri
shine Jesus Shine
Softly and Tenderly
Sweet Hour of Prayer
Sweet, Sweet Spirit
Swing Low Sweet Chariot
Take My Life
When Morning Gilds The Skies
When Peace, Like a River (It is Well with My Soul)
When The Saints Go Marching In



All Things Bright and Beautiful

; Refrain
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All thingsbrightand  beau - ti - ful, all crea-tures great and  small,
03 P—— . —
G r i i )T
) ! — —o 1 -
all things wise and  won - der - ful, the Lord God made them all.
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I Each lit - tle flow’r that 0 - pens, each lit - tle bird that sings,
2 The pur-ple-head - ed moun-tains, the riv - er run - ning by,
3 The cold wind in the win - ter, the pleas-ant sum- mer sun,
4 God gave us eyes (o sec them, and lips that we might tell
Refrain
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God made their glow-ing  col - ors, God made their ti - ny  wings.
the sun - set, and the morn - ing  that bright-ens up the  sky.
the ripe fruits in the gar - den, God made them ev - ry  one.
how great is God Al - might -y, who has made all things well.

Text: Cecil F. Alexander. 1818-1895, alt.
Music: ROYAL OAK, English tune, 17th cent., adapt. Martin Shaw, 1875-1958




Text: st. 1-4, John Newton, 1779; st. 5, A
Collection of Sacred Ballads, 1790 oM
Tune: Virginia Harmony, 1831; adapt. and harm. NEW BRITAIN
Edwin O. Excell, 1900 wrw iymnary.orgfiextfamazing_grace_how_sweet_the_sound

Amazing Grace— How Sweet the Sound,
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A - maz-ing  grace—how sweet the sound— that saved a wretch like me! I
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears re - lieved; how

The Lord has prom - ised good to  me, his word my hope se - cures; he

Through man - y dan - gers, toils, and snares I have al read - y come; 'tis
When we've been  there ten thou-sand years, bright shin - ing as the sun, we've
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once was lost but now am found, was blind but now I see,
pre - cious did that grace ap pear the hour - I first  be - lieved!
will my shield and por - tion be as long as life  en - dures.
grace  hath  brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.
no less days to  sing God's praise than when we'd first be - gun
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in the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org a



SONGS FOR COMING TO WORSHIP

Be Still and Know
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1. Be stil] and know that 1 am

2. The l.ord Al - migh - is our

3. The God of Ja - cob is our
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God, be still and know that | am
God, the Lord Al - migh - 1y is our
rock, the God of Ja. - cob i our
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God, be still and know that 1 am God,
God, the Lord Al - migh - ty is our God.
rock, the God of Ja cob is our rock.
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WORDS:  Anonymous; pam. of Psalm #6:10. 7.1, Exodus 15:26
MUSIC:  Anunymous; are. Jack Schiader, 1988

BE STILL AND KNOW
BEA

t  This wng may be used juse price 10 praves, expecnalh a praver thae mill mclwde a ume of abent medmstuon o may be vas) i ooegamoran

with a rewding From Psalm 46 lesp ve 1O-111
4 Tha iy can be sung without accompanineent.

M © 1969 11 gee Noblishing Company



Tune: SLANE, Trad Irish melody

Text, Ancient Irish, transl Mary E. Byme, 1905;

Be Thou My Vision

adapt. Eleanor H. Hull, 1912
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Be Thou My_ wvi-sion, O__ God of my heart; noth-ing sur - pass-es - the
Be now my_ wis-dom and_ be my tmue word; ev-er with - in me, my
Rich-es I need not, nor_ life'semp-ty  praise, you, my in - her - i-tance,
-
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love you im  part You my_ best thought__ by day or by night,
soul is as - sured; Mo - ther and_. Fa - ther, you are both to me,
now and al - ways; You and_ you_ on ly are first in my heart,
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wa - king or sleep - ing, your pres - ence my light.
now and for = ev - er your.—.  child I will be.
great  God, my trea - sure, may__ we ne - ver part.
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1 the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org ¢



Text: Fanny J. Crosby (1820-1915)
Tune: Phoebe P. Knapp (1839-1908) Blessed Assurance
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1 Blessed as - su - rance, Je-sus is mine! O what a fore - taste of glo-ty di-
2 Per-fect sub - mis - sion, per-fect de - light, vi-sionsof rap - ture now burston my
3 Per-fect sub - mis - sion, all is at rest, I in my Sa - vier am hap-py and
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vine!  Heir of sal - va - tion, chi-1d of Ged, born of his Spi - rit, filled with Christ's love.
sight; an - gels des - cen - ding, bringfrom a - bove e-choes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love.
blest, watch-ing and wait - ing, look-ing a - bove, filled with God's good-ness, lost in Christ's love.
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This is my sto - ry, this is my song, praisingmy Sa - vior all the day long; this is my
Refrain .
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sto - Ty, this is my song, prais-ing my Sa - vior all  theday long.
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n the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org .



Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

NETTLETON 8.7.8.7.D.

Robert Robinson, 1758 Asahel Nettleton, 1825
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Come,thou [fount of ev-'ry [|bless-ing, tunemy |[heart to sing thy |grace; streams of
< Here 1 |raise my Eb-en { e - zer; hith-er | by thy help I'm |come; come to
O  to |gracehow great a |debt-or dai-ly I amdrawn a -|newl! Let that
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mer - ¢y, nev-er [ceas-ing, call for

songs of loud-est Jpraise. Teach me | some me - lo - dious
< trust, at ev-ery [turn-ing, God will

guide me safe-ly |home. Je-sus [soughtme when a
grace now, like a | fet - ter, bind my | wan-d'ringheart to | thee. Prone to wan-der, [
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on it, mount  of God's un chang - ing love.
< dan -  ger, bless - ed bo dy, pre - cious [blood.
seal it, seal it for your ve - ry OWTL.
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De Colores

De colores,
de colores se visten los campos en la primavera.
De colores,
De colores son los pajaritos que vienen de afuera.
De colores,
De colores es el arco iris que vemos salir,
Y por eso los grandes amores de muchos colores me gustan a mi,
Y por eso los grandes amores de muchos colores me gustan a mi.

Sing of colors,
Sing of colors that over the hills in profusion are springing;
Sing of colors of the birds that fly outside my window their canticles singing;
Sing of colors,
In the rainbow’s bright colors God’s promise of hope we recall;
Sing of colors that make up the earth
and give thanks to the God who created us all.
Sing of colors that make up the earth
and give thanks to the God who created us all.

Sing, rejoicing!
Every creature that breathes raise a song to the God of Creation.
Sing, rejoicing!
Sing to God who so earnestly cares, who has offered salvation.
Sing the good news!
Sing the love of the Savior reflecting the colors of all.
Sing of colors that shine from God’s face,
many colors that tell us God’s love to recall.
Many colors that shine from God’s face,
many colors that tell us God’s love to recall.

Used by permission. Tune: Public Domain. Streaming License OneLicense.net License #A722068
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GOLYS WORLD

Down by the Riverside
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1. Gon- na lay dm\n m) sward and shield, deen byt thet rivs crivaiidis
2. Gon-na lay downmy bur - dun,
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down by the riv-er-side, down by the riv-er - side; ::::::::
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lav down my sword and shield,

i lay down myv  bur ey down by  the  mv-er - side, gon-na
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Down to the River to Pray
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went down o the riv-er o

pray, Stud-y-in’ a-bout that good ole way and who shall wear Ihe
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star - ry «crown, good Lord, show me the way.
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For the Beauty of the Earth
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I For the beau-ty of the carth. for the beau-ty  of  1he skics,
2 For the won-der of cach hour of the day and of the night
3 For the juy of eur and  eye. for the  heart and mind’s de - light,
4 For the Jjoy of hu-man  love, broth-er.  sis - ter, par - ent, child,
5 For your - self. best gift di - vine  to the world so  tree - Iy givin:
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for the  love which [rom our birth o - wver and  a-round  us  lies:
Wil and  vale and  wree and fow'r, sun and moon and  stars of  light:

for the mys-tic har-mo-ny link-ing sense to sound  and sight:
friends on carth and friends a - bove: for  all - gen - tle thouglts and mild:

a - gent ol Ged's grand de - sign. peace on carth and  joy in heav'n:
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Christ. our  Lord, to you  we raise  this our  sac-r-flice of  praise
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Tean. Follion S Pierpomt, 133519217, ull.
Music 1IN, Conrad Kecher, 17861872
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God Be with You Till We Meet Agam
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lov - g coun - sels guide, up - hold you, with a  shep- herd's
un - seen wings, pro - tect - ing, hide you, dai Iv  man - na
when Iifc‘s per - ils  thick con- found you,  pul un - el - ing
keep  Jove's ban - mr flmt -ing  o'er  you, snmute death’s threat- ening
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care en - fold  vour God  be with you til we meet  a - gain,
still pro - vide  vou: God  be with you till we mect  a - gain
arms .1 - round  vow: God  be with you till we meet  a - gain,
wave - fore  you: God  be with you till we meet  a - juain
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till we meet,
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tll we nwet,

till we meet,
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till we mweet,
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God be with you Bl we meet a- gain,
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Great Is Thy Faithfulness
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1 Great is thy faith-ful-ness, O God my Fa -ther; there is no
2 Sum-mer and win - ter and spring-time and har - vest, sun, moon, and
3 Par-don for sin and a peace that en - dur - eth, thy own dear
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shad - ow of turn-ing with thee;  thou chang-est not, thy com-
stars in their cours - es a - bove join with all na - ture in
pres - ence to cheer and to guide; strength for to - day and bright
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pas-sions, they fail not; as thou hast been thou for - ev - er wilt be.
man - i - fold wit-ness to thy great faith - ful-ness, mer-cy, and love.
hope for to- mor-row, bless-ings all mine, with ten thou-sand be - side!
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Great is thy faith-ful-ness! Great is thy faith-ful-ness! Mom-ing by
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Words: Thomas Q. Chisholm, 1866—1960, alt.; Sp. tr. Honorato Reza, 1913-2000;
Fr. tr. Sharley Judd, 1932- US.A.
Music: William M. Runyan, 18701957 11.10.11,10. and refrain

Words and Musi¢ £ 1923, ren, 1951 Hope Publishing Company FAITHFULNESS
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hand hath pro - vid-ed— pgreat is thy faith-ful-ness, Lord, un - to me!
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i Spanish d French

1 Oh, Dios e-ter-no, tu mi-se-ri-cor-dia 1 Gran-de fi-dé-li-té, 6 Dieu, mon Pé-re,
ni u-na som-bra de du-da ten-dra; Tu ne te dé-tour-nes ja-mais de moi
tu com-pa-sién y bon-dad nun-ca fa-llan et tu ne chan-ges pas, tou-jours tu m’ai-mes.
y por los si-glos el mis-mo se-rs. Com-me tu I’é-tais, tou-jours tu se-ras.

Estribillo Refrain
iOh, tu fi-de-li-dad! {Oh, tu fi-de-li-dad! Gran-de fi-dé-li-t¢ ! Gran-de fi-dé-li-té !
Ca-da mo-men-to la ve-o en mi. Cha-que ma-tin tes bien-faits je re-gois.
Na-da me fal-ta, pues to-do pro-ve-es. Oui, tu m’as com-blé de tou-te ta bon-té.
iGran-de, Se-fior, es tu fi-de-li-dad! Gran-de fi-dé-li-té, Dieu, en-vers moi.

2 Lano-che os-cu-ra, el sol y la lu-na, 2 Tou-te sai-son, au prin-temps ou en ¢-t&,
las es-ta-cio-nes del a-fio tam-bién, mé-me les é-toi-les sui-vent leur cours.
u-nen su can-to cual fie-les cria-tu-ras, Tou-te la na-ture at-tes-te ta bon-té
por-qug e-res bue-no, por siem-prg g-res fiel. et ta fi-dé-li-té€ et ton a-mour.

Estribillo Refrain

3 T me per-do-nas, me jm-par-tes €l go-zo, 3 Tu me par-don-nes, ta paix tu m’ac-cor-des.
tier-no me gui-as por sen-das de paz; En ta pré-sen-ce, je me ré-jou-is.
e-res mi fuer-za, mi fe, mi re-po-so Le don du pou-voir et de ’es-pé-ran-ce,

y por los si-glos mi to-do se-ras. tou-te ta gra-ce m’a tou-jours bé-ni.

Estribillo Refrain



Here I O\W' LOV'd

fa)
e = = = 2
S % 943¢ ¢ E‘j FEE ]
A [ N l | N, | 1 )
s 5 - I - "‘ 1 = !
e - —D i =0 & | 1‘1_._
i f f e
Unison
?“') | - —-1 N
_é_'_d_. ‘1 < H—.. ‘I/‘
T s o ~—

1. I, the Lord of sea and sky,

3. I, the Lord of wind and flame,

I have heard my peo- ple cry.

1 will tend the f,voor and lame.

| o
5 " I: & = o
= ' =
y 4
hY hY Py
. ¥ 0 ¥ A
XV, &
All who dwell in deep - est sin my hand will save.
I will set a feast forthem, my hand will save.
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I who made the stars of night,

Fin-est bread |

will pro- vide

I will make their dark-ness bright.

till their hearts be sat- is - fied.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send?
I will give msf life to them. Whom shall I send?
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Here I am, Lord.

Is it I, Lord?

I have heard you call-ing in the
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night. I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will
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hold your peo-ple inmy heart.

heart, inmy heart.
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33 How Great Thou Art

s e e

1 Lord  my CGod! when I in awe-some  won - der
28 Wlwn through the woods and  for - est plades 1 wan - der,
3, And  when | think that Cod, his  Son  not spar - ing,
4. When Christ shall come with shout  of ac - cla ma - bion
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cun - sid - er all the  worlds thy  hands have madv,
and hear the birds  sing  sweet -y in  the trees;
sent him o die, I scare can take it n;

and take me home,  what poy__sha shall il my heart
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see the  stars, l Iu‘nr the  roll - ing  thon - der,

wl\en I lsok  down  from loft © v moun-tain gran- deur

that on the Cross, my  bue - den glad -y bear - g,

| Then shall  bow . hum - ble nd v ra - ton,

et e e
&bn S T e

L —_—
thy power through - out the un - i - verse dis - played
and hear  the  brook, and fecl llw pen - tle breeze;

I he  bled and died o take  a - way my i
and there  pro - claim,  my God, how great thow art!
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i Then sings my  soul, my Sav - jor God to thee,
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hinw brmt thau  art, how  great thou :\rt' Then sings my
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soul, my Sav-1or God Lo thee; how great thou art,  how great thou art!
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Hyww of Prowise

CHANGING SEASONS
In the Bulb There Is a Flower
Natafie Sieeth, {985
A Unison . o a \ p— )
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I In the bulb thereis a flow-er; in the seed, an ap-ple tree;
2 There’sa song in ev-ery si - lence, seek-ing word  and mel-o - dy,;
3 In our end is our be - gin - ning; in our time, in-fin-1 - ty;
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in co-coons, a hid-den prom-ise: but - ter- flies will soon be free!
there'sa dawn  for ev-ery dark-ness, bring-ing hope to you and me.
in our doubt thereis be-liev-ing; in our life, e - ter-ni - ty.
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In the cold and snow of win - ter there’sa spring that waits to be,
From the past  will comethe fu - ture; what it holds, a mys-ter -y,
In our death, a res-ur-rec-tion; at the last, a vic-to-ry,
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un-re - vealed un-til its sea - son, some-thing God a-lone can see.
un-re - vealed un-til its sea - son, some-thing God a-lone can see.
un-re - vealed un-til its sea - son, some-thing God a-lone can see.
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Natalie Steeth composed her “Hymn of Promise” first

as a choral anthem and then adapted it to this version for
congregational singing. It was dedicated to her husband,
Ronald Sleeth, who died shortly after she completed it.

Copyright © 1986 by Hope Publishing Company
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INVITATION TO DISCIPLESHIP
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I Have Decided to Follow Jesus
Untson
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1.1 have de - ¢id - ed to ful- low ]c - SUs, | have de -
2. The world be - hind me,  the cross be - fore me, the world be -

I
3. Though none go with me, 1 still will ol - fow,  though none go
4. wWill vou de - cide now  to  tol- low Jo - sus? wWill  vou de -
| . —~ ,
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cid - od o follow  ju - sus, i have de - ¢d - i to ol low
hind me, the cross be - fore me, the  world be - hind me, the cross be -
with me, | still will  fol - low, though none go  with me, 1 still will

cide noww to fol- low  Jo- sus?  WIill you de - cide now  to ol low
!
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Je - sus— no  turn-ing  back, ne turm-ing  back,
fore  me— ne  turn-ing  back, no turn-ing back.
fol - lew—  no  turn-ing  back, no aen-ing back
Je - sus?— No  turn-ing back, oo turn-ing back
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[ Heard the Voice of Jesus Say

Horatius Bonar

Louis Spohr
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1.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Come wun - to me and rest; Lay
< 2.1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Be - hold, I free - ly give the
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down, thou wea - 1y one lay down  thy  head up - on my reast.” I
< liv. - ing wa - ter, thirst - y onme, draw near, and drink, and live.” I
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came to Je - sus, as I was, wea - ry and__ wom  and sad, And
< came to Je - sus and I drank of  that life - giv - ing stream._____ My

_:;:.‘
I"ﬁ
1A,
TS
%
‘I—-‘

13
[ N ] A } A
e e e
-’- =i | 1 ’ ‘gl.l ‘- #7 I f r-
there I found a rest - ing place, where Jes - us made me glad.
§ thirst was quenched, my soul re - vived and now I am re - deemed.
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MISSION AND WIINTESS

I Love to Tell the Story
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Ll dove to tell the sto 1y of  un-seen things  a - bove, o
21 lave to tell the sto o vy 'tis pleas-ant to e - peal whal
KA | ImL to tell the sta - v lor those who kaow it best seem
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Jo - sus and his  glo-ry, ol fe - osus and has loves 1 Jove o
seems, cach time | tell i, more won-der- ful - Iy sweet. T e o
hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing o hear it llkl. the resl. Andwhen, in
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l tell  the sto-ry,  be-cause | know ‘tis truc; it sat - is - Bes my
tell  the sto-ry, for some have nev-er heard the mes-sage of  sal -

scenes of glo-ry, | sing the new, new  song, ‘twill be  the old, old
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long-ings  as  noth- ing clw  can dao
va - tion from God's own ho - Iy word. 1 love to tell the sto -y, “twill

sto - ry  that | lm\'; lovu‘l e Iun;.,
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be my theme in ,.,Iu ry to tell the old, ol sto-rv
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I Love You, Lord
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I love  you Lord and 1 lift my voice to wor  ship
love  you Lord and 1 al ways will to help me
pray you Lord to come to me in | form of
have  you Lord and I | know you're mine for all the
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you. O my soul re | joice! Take | j my king in
live a good life on | earth. Take | joy  my king and
bread and wine to day with Eu cha rist you will
days of my carth ly life. And | when I pass in to
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I 2 q' z ] i I 3 I o
= » i z — = —
I - - 0
" i 1 1 u——— | ] 1 A
X I — —> —— & —] n } ! 7 4
} i_e J_d { dl b [ & ] s e
=7 p eI g
what you hear may it be a | sweet, sweet sound in  your ear.
guide me now let me be a | sweet, sweet sight in  your | eyes.
nour ish me let it be a | sweet, sweet taste for my soul.
heavn’ ly joy you will give me | sweet, sweet love that__you'll | share.
= - o T74 |,
e & . o o ! 8 B—
] | T ] | /) !

—iy

=
}



I Would Be True

Joseph Yates Peek, 1911
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wouldbe true, for therearethosewho trust me; I wouldbe pure, for
I wouldbe friend of all, the foe, the friend-less; I wouldbe giv - ing,
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therearethose who  care; 1 wouldbe strong, for there is much to suf - fer;
and for-get the gift; I wouldbe hum - ble, for I knowmy weak -ness;
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I would be brave, for there is much to dare, I would be brave, for
I  wouldlook up, and laughand love and lift, I  wouldlook up, and
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there is much to dare.
laugh and love and lift.
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I'll Fly Away

A.E. D Copyright, 1932, by Hartford Music Co., in " Wonderful Message”™  Albert E. Brumley
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|. Some glad morning when this life is o'er, 'l fly a-way,

2. When the shadows of this hife have grown,

3. Just  a[ewmore wea- 1y daysand then, Fly a-way, fly a-way;
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To a home onGod's ce- les - tial shore, T'll fly a-way.
Like a bird from pris-on bars has flown,
To a land where joys shall nev-er end, Fly a-way, fly a-way.
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A} fly a-way, O glo-1y, Il fly a-
Fly  a-way, Aly a-way
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When | die, hal-le- lu-jah, by and by,

the morn - ing;
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1ESUS CHIRIST john 20:11-17

In the Garden
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1. come to the gar-den a - lone, while the dew s
5 llu speaks, and (he sound of - his  voice is  so swoeet the
3 I'd  stav in the gar-den with him though the nirhl a -
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it on the ros - ex: and the voice | hear, fall - ing on my ear,
birds hush their sing - ing, and the mel - o - dv that he gave w me
round me be  fall - ing, but he bids me go; through the voice of woe
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the  Son of God dis-clos - os,
with - in my hwart is ring - ing. And he walks with me, and he
his  voice to me s cll - ing
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talks \\ilh me, and he tells me 1 am his own, amd the
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RESURRECTION AND EXALTATION

behg—r o e L e R
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| jov we share,as we  tar- ey there, none oth-er has ev-or known.
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The Day of Resurrection! 228

I. The day of resurrection! Earth, tell it out abroad;
the Passover of gladness, the Passover of Gaod.
From death to life clernal, from sin’s dominion free,
our Christ has brought us over with hymns of victory.

o

Our hearts be pure from evil, that we may see aright
the Lord in rays eternal of resurrection light;
and, listening to his accents, may hear so calm and plain
the voice of Christ, and hearing, may raise the victor strain.

3. Now let the heavens be joviul! Let earth its song begin!
The world resound in trivmph, and all that is therein;
let all things seen and unseen their notes of gladness blend;
for Christ the Lord has risen, our jov that has no end.

WORIY [uhe ol Damascus (Bth centarv e, i Joulin SMasans Neale, 1502, adt Hocommendesd tune
LANCASHIRE
(76 7RI



onful Joyful, We Adore Thee
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1. Joy-ful, joy - ful we a- dare Thee, God of glo-ry Lord of love.
2. Al Thy works with joy sur-round Thee; Earth and heav’n re - flect Thy rays.

3. Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing. Ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
4. Mar-tals pin the might-y cho - rus Which the morm-ing stars be-gan.
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Hearts un-fold like flow'rs be-fore Thee, PraiSivig Thee 91217 yn a - bove.
Stars and an-gels sing a-round Thee, Cen-ter * of un - bro - ken praise.
Well-spring of the oy of liv- g O-ceandepth of hap - py rest!
Love diving 1S reign-ing oer  us; {gadl- mg Vs witw WICT'C'dS Whavid
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Melt the douds of  sin and sad - ness; Drive the dark of doubt a - way
Fidd and for-est. wvale and moun-tan, Flow- mead-ow, flash - mg sea,
Kuowvt 1 T¢,00%s Christ our Broth-er— \:{o Ive in love are Thine.

Ev - er sing-ing, marchwe on - ward, Vu. tors the midst

n of strife.
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Joy - ful mu -sic
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Giv-er of im - mor-tal glad-ness, Fill us with the light of day.
Chamt-ing bind and  flow-ing bun-tain Call us to re - joke in Thee.
Teaxch us how to loveeach oth - er; Lift us to the joy di-vine!

hf}s us sun-ward In the tri-umph song of L.
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WORDS: Henry van Dyke
Music: Ludwig van Beethoven

HYMN TO JOY
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Just a Closer Walk with Thee
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LT am weak but Thou art strong;
2. Thro' this world of toil and snares,
3. When my fee - ble life is o'er,
Just a clo - ser walk with Thee,
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Je - sus,keep me from all wrong;  I'll be sa- tis- fied as
If 1 fal-ter, Lord, who cares?_ Who with me my bur-den
Time for me will be no more; Guide me gent- ly, safe-ly
Grant it, Je-sus, is my plea, Dai - ly wal-king close to
. - Fa ) F. > b' > > o
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long As 1 walk, let me walk close to Thee.
shares? None but Thee, dear_ Lord, none but Thee.
o'er To Thy king- dom_ shore, to Thy shore.
Thee, ___ Let it be, dear_ Lord let it be.
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WALKING IN FAITH

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
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1 What a  fel-low-ship, what a joy di-vine, lean-ing on the ev-er-
2 O how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, lean-ing on the ev-er-
3 What have to drcad what have [ to fear, lean-ing on the ev-er -
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last - ing arms; what a bless-ed-ness, what a peace is mine,
last - ing arms; O  how bright the path grows from day to day,
last - ing arms? I have bless-ed peace with my Lord so near,
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lean - ing on the ev-er - last - ing arms. L .
lean - ing on the ev-er - last - ing arms. ean - me,
lean - ing on the ev-er - last - ing arms. Lean - ing on Je - sus,
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lean - ing, safe and se-cure from all a-larms; lean - ing,

lean-ing on Je - sus,

lean-ing on Je - sus,
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lean - ing, lean - ing on the ev -er - last - ing arms.
lean - ing on Je - sus,
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WORDS: Elisha A. Hoffman {1819.1929) SHOWALTER
MUSIC: Anthony }. Showalter (1858-1924) 10.9.10.9.Ref.
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JUSTICE & PEACE

Let There Be Peace on Earth
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Let there btla peace on earth, and let it be - gin with me;
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let there be peace on earth, the peace that was meant to
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With God our cre - a - tor, chil -dren all are we.
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Let us walk with each oth- er in per-fect har-mo - ny.
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WORDS: Sy Miller (1908-1971) and Jill Jackson (1913-1993), alc.
MUSIC: Sy Miller (1908-1971) and Jill Jackson (1913-1995}); harm. Charles H. Webb {1933 )
Words and Music € 1953, Ren. 1983 Jan-Lee Music \
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JUSTICE & PEACE
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et this be th mo - ment now,
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With ev-ery step [ take, let this be my sol-emn vow:
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to take each mo-ment and live each mo-ment in ter - nal ly




399 Let Us Break Bread Together
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1. Let us break bread to-gether on our knees,
2. Let us drink the cup to-gether on our knees,
8. Let us praise God to-gether on our knees,
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Let us break bread to-gether on our knees;
Let us drink the cup to-geth-er on our knees;
Let us praise God to-gether on our knees;
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When I fall on my knees, With my face to the ris-ing
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sun, O Lord, have mer-cy on me,
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Baptist Hymn

al 2008 399

WORDS: Spiritual
MUSIC (BRREAK BREAD, [rregular meter) Spiritual; arr. Wilham J. Reynolds
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Moming Has Broken

1

Text: Eleanor Farjeon, 1881-1965
Music: BUNESSAN, Gaelic tune; arr. hymnal version
Text © Miss E. Fagjeon Will Trust. by permission of David Higham Associates,

Arr, © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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I Mom-ing has bro - ken like the first morn - ing; black -bird has
2 Sweet the rain’s new fall, sun - lit from heav - en, like the first
3 Mine is the sun - light! Mine is the morn - ing, born of the
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spo - ken like the first bird. Praise for the sing - ing! Praise for the
dew - fall on the first grass. Praise for the sweet-ness of the wet
one light E-den saw play! Praise with e - la - tion, praise ev-’ry
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morn - ing! Praise for them, spring - ing fresh from the Word!
gar - den, sprung in com-plete - ness where God’s feet pass.
morn - ing, God’s re -cre -a - tion of the new day!
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LIFE OF DISCIPLESHIP

537 My Hope Is Built
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[. My hope  is  built on noth - ing  less than
2. When  dark - ness veils his love = ly  face, I
3. His oath, his  cov -« - nant, his bload sup -
4. When he  shall come with trum - pot sound, O
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(IS e B i;‘“*,r ESE S

je - sus” blood and righ- teous- ness. | dare not trust  the
rest on his  un - chang-ing grace.  in ev - ery high and
port mein thv whelm-ing fload. When all  a-round my
may | then i him be found! Dressed  in his righ - tunua -
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swewl - wst frame,  but whol - Iy lean on Ju - sus” name.
storm - vy gale,  my an - chorholds  with - in the vail,
soul  gives way,  he then is  all my hope and  stay.
ness  a - lone, fault - less o -\land - fore  the throne!
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On  Christthe sol - id rack | stand,  all oth - er ground s
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sink - '“h w.md all oth - er ground i sink- ing sand
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WOREES: Fdward Mote, 1834 THE SOLID ROCK

MUSIC: Walhiam B, Bradbury, 1563 [ M ow relrdin



Our God, He is Alive

Words: A. W. Dicus Music: A. W. Dicus
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] There 1, be - yond  the az - urc  blue,
2. There was, a long, long time a - go.
3. 5S¢ - cure, 18 hte from mor - tal mnd,
4 Qur God, whose Son up - on a trec,
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a God, con - cealed from hu - man sight,
a God whose voice the proph - ets  heard
God holds the  germ with - in His  hand,

life  was will - ing  there to  give,
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He unt - ed skies with heavn - ly hue
He is  the God  that we  should  know,
Tho men may scarch, they can - nol find,
That He from sin might sct man frec,
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and framed the worlds with  His  great  might
who speaks  from  His in - spir - ed Word.
for God a - lone does un - der - stand.
and ev - e - more with Him could hve
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Copynght '© 1966 by A. W. Dicus. Renewed 1994, Assigned to Ellis J. Crum 1973
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Rescue the Perishing

William Howard Doane
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1.Res - cue the per - ish - ing, care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pi - ty from
2. Though they areslight-ing Him, stiil He is wait - ing, Wait - ing thepen - i-tent
3.Down in the hu-manheart, crushed by the tempt - er, Feel - ings lie bur - ied that
4. Res - cue the per - ish - ing, du - ty demands it; Strength for thy la - bor the
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sin and the grave; o'er the err-ing one, lift up the fall -en, Tell
child to re-ceive; with them ear-nest -ly, plead with  them gent - ly; He
grace can re-store; by a lov-ing heart, wak - ened by kind-ness, Chords
Lord  will pro-vide; to the nar-row way pa - tient ly win them; Tell
T B "
1 [ 1 1 | 1 | | | | |
7 .
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them of Je - sus, the might -y to save.

will for - give
that were brok

if they on - ly be-lieve.Res
vi - brate once more.

en will

cue theper-ish-ing,care

for thedy-ing, Je -

the poor wand'rer a Sav - ior has died.
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sus is mer - ¢i - ful, Je - sus will save.
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Revive Us Again

[
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Hal - le - lu - jah! Thine the glo - ry. Hal-le - lu- jah! A - men.
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——3 &
1. We praise Thee, O  God! for the Son of Thy love,
2. We praise Thee, O  God! for Thy Spi-rit of light,
3.All  glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain,
4. Re - vive us a - gain fill each heart with Thy love;
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For__ Je -sus who died,and is now gone a - bove.
Who hathshown us our  Sa -vior, and scat-tered our night.
Who hath borne all our sins, and hath cleans'd ev' - ry  stain.
May each soul be re - kin-dled with fire from a - bove.
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Hal -le - lu - jah! Thine the glo- ry, Re - vive us a - gain.
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Rise Up! O Saints of God

Merrill/Walter
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1.Rise up, O saints of God! Have done withles-ser things. Give heart and mindand
2Rise up, O saints of God! The kin__dom tar-ries long; bring in the_ day of
3.0ur onefoun - a - tion set: God's kin_dom up a - bove; So here on__earth we
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soul and strength to gserve__  the King of Kings!
Christ - like love, to end.__ the night of wrong.
set the stone: A Kin - dom of truth and love.
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Text: William Piersen Merrill, 1867-1954, alt., Julie Stiles v.3

Tune: FESTAL SONG, William H. Walter, 1825-1893
Public Domain

Public Domain



Seek Ye First the Kingdom of God

Matthew 6:33, 4:4 by Karen Latlers
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‘ Seck ye first the king - dom of God.
Man  shall not live by bread a - lone,
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<5 And His right - eous - ness
But by ev - ry word
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< * And all these things shall be  add -ed un - w0 you.
That pro - c¢eeds  from the mouth of God.
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© 1972 (Renewed) Maranatha Music and CCCM Music

(adnun. by Music ScrvicesXASCATP)

All Rights Reserved Used by Permission

Ask and it shall be given unto you

Seek and ye shall find
Allelu, Alleluia

Knock and it shall be opened unto you



Shall We Hearken to the Kin-dom

Weiss/Stiles/Lowry
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1.Shall we heark - en to the Kin - dom, we who have in dark-ness trod, .
2. Buil-ding blocks__ of the Kin - dom, may we live as one of them,_
3.8till the Kin - domlongs to wi - den, longs to wel-come oth-ers  home;
I — ] 7 '& ] K A K §
—— g h =
. S’ j — U
there is light so bright-ly shi - ning leading to  the_ home of _  God.
love and jus-tice in the Kin - dom, on__ earth as_it is in__  heav'n!
Ho - ly Windshave yet to height - en, Spir-it free to rush, to roam,
Refrain:
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As we heark-ento the Kin - dom, the wi-den-ing, thewel-com-ing Kin - dom;
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Bear-ingin ourve - rylives the Kin dom, we be - come thehome of___  God.

Text: David R. Weiss, b. 1359 (text, 2004, © 2008 David R. Weiss), J. Stiles (v2), 2023
Tune: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899, HANSON PLACE, (Shall We Gather at the River, public domain}



JESUS CHRIST: LIFE

Lord, the Light of Your Love
Is Shining

Shine, Jesus, Shine

Capo 2: (G) (C) (G) (D) {G)
A D A E A
I '
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1 Lord, the light of your love is shin - ing in the
2 Lord, I come to your awe - some pres - ence, from the
3 As we gaze on your king - ly Dbright-ness, S0 our
(C) (G) (D) (C) (D)
D A E D E
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midst of the dark - ness, shin - ing; Je - sus, Light of the
shad - ows in - to your ra - diance; by the blood I may
fac - es dis-play your like - ness; ev - er chang-ing from
(Bm7) (Em7) (C) (D) {Bm7)
y Clm7 Fém7 D E c¥m7
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World, shine up - on us; set us free by the truth you now
en - ter your bright-ness. Search me; try me; con-sume all my
glo - ry to glo - ry mir-rored here may our lives tell your
(Em7) (F) (Dsus)(D) (F) (Dsus)(D)
HF#m? G Esus E G Esus E
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o " —~—- =
v & >~ © >
bring us. Shine on me; shine  on me.
dark - ness. Shine on me; shine on me,
sto - ry. Shine on me; shine  on me.
frai (G) (D) (Em) (C) (G) { Am7) (C) (D7) (C) (D)
Refrain g A E Fim D A Bm? D E7 D E
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|
Shine, Je - sus, shine; fill this land with the Fa-ther’s glo - ry.

While the reference to Jesus as the Light of the world (John 8:12, 9:5) can be understood generally, this hymn
is perhaps best understood as a response to the Transfiguration (Matthew 17:1-8/Mark 9:2-8/Luke 9:28-36).
This is the most popular of the author/composer’s many songs.

TEXT and MUSIC: Graham Kendrick, 1987 SHINE, JESUS, SHINE
Text and Music © 1987 Make Way Music (admin. Music Services) {rregular



JESUS CHRIST: LIFE

(G) (D) (Em) (C) (G) (Am) {Am/G) (F) (D7sus)(D7)
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Blaze, Spir - it, blaze; set our hearts on fire.
(G) (D) (Em)} (C) (G} (Am7) {(C) (D7) (C) (D)
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Flow, riv-er, flow; flood the na - tions with grace and mer - cy.
(G) (D) (Em) (C) {(G) (Am) (D7) (G)
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Send forth your word, Lord, and let there be light.



THE CHURCH AT WORSHIP Matthew 11:28-30

Softly and Tenderly

éﬂij‘%ﬁﬁgﬁsd

I Soft - ly and ten - der - Je - sus s call - m;,
2. Why should we kin - ger wlwn Je - sus  is  plead - ing,
l 30 for the won- der - ful love he  has prom - iscd,
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call - ing I'nr you and for nw; pa - tient .md lov « ing, ]\t.ﬁ
plead - ing, for you and  for me? Why should we wait, then, and
prom- ised for you and for me; the  we have sinned he  has
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wait - ing and watch- in;,, watch-ing for you and for nu
heed not his  mer- cies,  mer-cies for vou  and for  me?
mer - ¢y and  par - don, par - don for vou and for  me,

isﬂ e {tﬁsrp
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Come  homwe, comwe  home, ve who are
‘ Come  home, come home,
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WORDS and MUSIC: Wil L Tivnngson, 1880 THOMPSON
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PRAYER & DEVOTION

Sweet Hour of Prayer
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I Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, that calls me from a world of care,
2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, the joys 1 feel, the bliss 1 share
3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, your wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear
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and bids me at my Fa-ther's throne make all my wants and wish-es known.
of those whose anx-ious spir - its burn with strong de - sires  for your re - turn!
to him whose truth and faith - ful - ness en - gage the wait - ing soul to bless.
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In sea-sons of dis tress and grief my soul has oft - en found re - lief,
With such 1 has - ten to the place where God my Sav - ior shows his face,
And since he bids me seek his face, be - lieve his Word, and trust his grace,
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and oft es-caped the tempt-er’s spare by your re - turn, sweet hour of prayer.
and glad - ly take my sta - tion there, and wait for you, sweet hour of prayer.
'l cast on him my ev - ery care, and wait for you, sweet hour of prayer.
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WORDS: William W. Walford (1772-1850), alt. SWEET HOUR
MUSIC: William B. Bradbury (1816-1868) L.M.D.

=
=

™
™




Sweet, Sweet Spirit
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There’s a  sweet, sweet spir - it  in  this place,
sweet ex - pres-sions on each face,
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And I know  that it’s the spir - it of the
And I know  that it’s the pres - ence  of  the
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Lord There are Sweet Ho-ly Spir-it,
Lord.
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Sweet Heav'n-ly Dove, Stay right here with us
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Fill-ing us with your love. And for those
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we shall leave this place.
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Text: Doris Akers, 1922~1995

Tune: MANNA, Irregular; Doris Akers, 1922-1995
© 1962, 1990, Manna Music, Inc. (admin. by ClearBox Rights)




ETERNAL LIFE

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot
Refrain
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Swing low, swectchar - i-oft, com-ing for to car-ry me home;
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swing low, sweet char - i-oft, com-ing for to car-ry me  home.
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I 1 looked o-ver Jor-dan,and whatdid 1 see, com-ing for to car-ry me  home?
2 If you get there be - fore 1 do, com-ing for 10 car-ry me  home;
3 I'm some-times up, I’'m some - times down, com-ing for to car-ry me home;
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A band of an - gels com-ing af-ter me, com-ing for to car-ry me home.
tell all my friends I'm com-ing too, com-ing for to car-ry me home.

but still my soul feels heav-en-ly bound, com-ing for to car-ry me home.

WORDS agd MUSHC: Traditwonal spinitual SWING LOW
10.8.10.8.Ref.



Text. Frances R. Havergal, 1874 °
Tune: H. A. Cesar Malan, 1827

Take My Life and Let It Be
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Take my life and let it be con - se - crat - ed, God, to  thee. Takemy mo - ments
Takemy spir-it— let it move at the im-pulse of thy love. Takemy in-tel -
Take my will; your will be done! Makeyour will and mine be_one. Take my heart, and__
Takemy love and help it grow; let my lov -ing- o - ver-flow. Take me now, and__
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and my days; let them flow in  end - less praise, let them flow in end - less praise.
lect and use_—  all its po - wers as___ you choose, all its  po - wers as youchoose.
by your grace make of it  your dwell-ing place, make of it your dwell-ing place.
help me be__ part of Christscom - mu - ni - ty__  part of Christ's com - mu-ni - ty.
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in the public domain, You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org a



JESUS CHRIST

When Morning Gilds the Skies
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1. When morn ing gilds the skics, my heart a - wak-ing  cries,
2, Dis - cord-ant hu- man- kind, in this your con-cord find,
3. Sing, suns and stars of space,  sing, all that sce his  face;
4. Be this, while life  is mine, my can - ti - ce di - vine;
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may  Je- sus Christ be praised! A - like at work and  prayer
may  Je- sus Christ be praised! Let  all the earth a - round
may  Je- sus Christ be praised! God’s whole cre - a - tion o'er,
may  Je- sus Christ be praised! Be this thee - ter - nal sOng,
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to Jo - sus 1 re - p%/ may Je - sus Christ be
ring  joy - ous with the sound, may Je - sus Christ be
both  now and ev - eor - more may Je - sus Christ be
through ali the a - ges long: may Je - sus Christ be
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praised!
praised!

praised!
praised!
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WORDS: German hvmn {early 19th century b 1e Edward Caswall, I858, alt LALDES DOMINI

MUSIC  Joseph Barnby, 186K
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Text: Horatio G. Spafford, 1873,
JBS, 2023
Tune: Philip P. Bliss, 1876

When Peace Like a River
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When peace like a riv - er at - tend - eth my way, when sor - rowslike sea  bil-lows
Though bad things may  hap - pen,though tri - als may come, let this blest as - su - rance con
Help us spreadyour love so your Kin - dom will come, on earth as it is in
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roll; what - ev — er my lot, thou have taught me to say, "It is well, it is well with my soul"
trol:  that Christ un-der stands that__  help less I stand, and still love me, his child, O my soul
Heav'n! Then love will a - bound, and all  peo - ple will sing, "Praiseowr  God, praiseour God, O my soul!"
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It is  well with my  soul; it is well, it is well with my soul
it is  well with my soul;
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the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org as
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When The Saints Go Marching In
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when the saints
when the
when they crown
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go march-ing
re - fused to shine,
Him Lord of all,
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saints go march-ing in,
re - fused to shinge,
crown Him Lord of all,
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O Lord, I want to be
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when the saints go march-ing in.
num-ber  when the sun ¢ - fused to shine.
when they crown Him Lord of all.
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