
10 . ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS' NAME! The shadow of a mighty rock 

C7 

G7 C 
rden of the d a y . 

( 2 . ) I t a k e , 0 c r o s s , thy shadow 
For my a b i d i n g p l a c e ; 
1 aak no o t h e r sunsh ine than 
The Sunahine of His f a c e ; 
Con ten t to l e t t h e wor ld go by , 
To know no ga in or l o a a , 
Ky s i n f u l s e l f my on ly shame, 
My g l o r y a l l the c r o s s ! 

14 . WHEW I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS 
F Cm C F 
When I su rvey t h e wondrous c r o s s 

Bb F C7 
On which the P r i n c e of Glory d i e d , 

My r i c h e s t g a i n I count bu t ^ o i s , 

( 2 . ) Were t h e whole rea lm of n a t u r e 
m ine , 

That were a p r e s e n t f a r too s m a l l ; 
Love so amazing , ao d i v i n e . 
Demands my s o u l , MY l i f e my a l l . 

1 5 . IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY 
C G7 C 
In t h e c r o s a of C h r i s t I g l o r y , 

D7 G7 
T o w ' r l n g o ' e r t h e wrecks of t i m e . 
C G7 C 
A l l t h e l i g h t of s a c i e d s t o r y 

G7 C 
C a t h e r a round i t s head s u b l i m e . 
C F 

E t e r n a l F a t h e r ! S t r o n g t o s a v e . 
Am D7 G D7 G 

Whose arm d o t h b ind t h e r e s t l e s s wave, 
C A7 D7 

Who b i d ' s t t h e mighty ocean deep 
B Em 8 EmAo Em B? Em 
I t s own a p p o i n t e d H o l t s k e e p ; 

C7 F 07 G 
Oh, h e a r ua when we c ry to Thee , 

C G7 C 
For t h o a e In p e r i l on the s e a . 

16. ROCK OF ACES 

C F C 
Rock of A-ges , c l e f t for m e , 

C C 
Let me hide my-ae l f in T h e e ; 

C C 
Let the w a - t e r a n d t h e b lood , 

G C 
From Thy wound-ed s ide which flowed, 

F C 
Be o f s i n the d o u - b l e c u r e , 

C C 
Save from wrath and make ae p u r e . 
( 2 . ) Could nry t e a r s f o r - e v - e r flow. 
Could my t e a l n o l an -guor know; 
These for a l n could n o t a - eone , 
Thou mutt s ave , a n d Thou a - l o n e ; 
In ay hand no p r i c e I b r i n g , 
l imply t o Thy c rosa I c l i n g , 

17. NEARER. MY GOD, TO THEE 

G D7 Em C G D 
N e a r - e r , ay God, t o Thee, Near -e r t o Thee! 
G D7 U C G 07 G 
E 'en t h o ' I t be a c r o s s , That r a l s - e t h me; 
S t i l l a l l my aong s h a l l b e , 

Near-e'r MY God, t o T h e e , 

G D7 En C C D7 C 
Near -e r my Cod, to Thee , Near -e r to Thee! 
( 2 . ) Tho 1 l i k e the w a n - d e r - e r . 
The aun gone d o w n . Darkness b e o -ve r me. 
My r e a t a s t o n e . Yet in ay dreams I ' d be 
Near -e r ay God, t o Thee, 
Near -e r my Cod, t o Thee , N e a r - a r t o Thee! 

18 . AMAZING GRACE 
G Ba C C 

A-ma-t lng g r a c e , how s w e e t the sound, 
Bm D7 

That saved a wre tch l i k e met 

19. JESUS. LOVER OF MY SOUL 
C D7 
J e - a u s , Lover of ay s o u l , 
C D7 C 
Let ME to Thy froa-om f l y , 
C D7 
While the n e a r - e r wa- te ra r o l l , 
C C 07 C 
While the t e a - p e s t s t i l l i s h igh! 
G C G 
Hide a e , O my S a v i o r , h i d e , 

C C 
T i l l the i t o r a of l i f e le p e a t ; 

D7 
Safe l n - t o the ha -v tn gu ide , 
G C G D7 G 
Oh, r e - c e l v e ay soul a t l e a t . 

( 2 . ) Oth-e r r e f -uge have I none. 
Hangs ay h e l p - l e s s soul on Thee. 
Leave, ah , leave ae not a - l o n e , 
S t i l l sup-por t and c o a - f o r t a e . 
Al l ay t r u s t on Thee la s t ayed , 
Al l ay help from Thee I b r i n g ; 
Cov-er ay d s - f e n s e - l e s * head 
With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 

20. BREAK THOU THE BREAD OF LIFE 
0 A 
Break Thou the bread of l i f e . Deer Lord, to -
D A7 E7 A7 
as Thou d i d s t break the loaves be s ide the sea 

D A7 E7 A7 
Bc-yond the s s - c r e d page I seek Thee, Lord; 
D E»7 A7 D 
My s p i r - i t pan t s for Thee, 0 l i v i n g Word! 

2 1 . MUST JESUS BEAR THE CROSS ALONE? 
A D 
Must J e - t u a bear the c ro s s a - l o n e , 

A I 
And a i l of us go free? 
A D 
No, t h e r e ' a a crosa for every-one 

A E A 
And t h e r e ' s a croaa for me. I once was l o s t , bu t now am found, 

Eo G D7 G 
Was b l i n d bue now I t e e . 

22 . THE CREAT PHYSICIAN 
( 2 . ) 'Twas g race t h a t t aught my h e a r t to f e a r , F 
And grace ay f e a r s r e l i e v e d ; 
How p r e c lous d id t h a t g race appear 
The hour I f i r s t b e l i e v e d ! 

( 3 . ) Thru many d a n g e r s , t o i l s and s n a r e s , 
I have a l r e a d y come; 
"T is grace hath brought me sa fe thus f a r , 
And grace w i l l lead me home. 

The g rea t P h y s i c i a n now i s n e a r , 
C7F 

The l y m - p a - t h i - s i n g J e s u s . 

He speaks the d roo-p lng h e a r t to chee r , 
C7 F 

Oh! Hear the voice of J e s u s ! 
Bb F 

Swee- tes t note in se r -aph song, 
( 4 . ) When we 've been t he r e ten thousand y e a r s , Bb 
Br igh t sh in ing a s the sun , Swee- tes t name on nor 
We've no l e s s days to s ing Cod's p r a i s e 
Than when we'd f i r s t begun. Swee- tes t c a r o l ever 

t a l tongue, 
C7 r 

ung, J e - s u a , Blessed J n u 

A7 
Sent from the h e a r t of God, 

G D 
Hold ua who w a i t b e - f o r e Thee , 

2 3 . ABIDE WITH ME 
F Bb C7 F 
A-blda w i t h mei F a s t f a l l * Che e v e n - t i d e 

Bb C7 C a , u 
The d a t k - n e s s d e e - p « n a ; L o r d , w i th me a b i d e ! Naar t o t h e h e a r t of God. 
F Bb D7 Go 
Whan o t h - e r h e l - p e r s f a l l , and c o o - f o r t s f l e e 
C F Bb C7 ' 
Halp of th« h e l p l e s s , 0 a - b i d e w i t h n e l A E A 

* r Ho- ly G h o s t , w i t h L i g h t D l - v i n e 
<2 . ) Swi f t t o I t s c l o s e abba o u t l l f e ' e l i t t l e day 
E a r t h ' s Joya grow d im. I t s g l o r i e s p a s s a - w a y 
Change and de -c«y in a l l « - round I a e e ; 
0 , Thou, who c h a n g - c s t n o t , a - b l d a w i t h me. 

2 7 . HOLY GHOST, WITH LIGHT DIVINE 

2 4 , 0- LOVE THAT WILL HOT LET ME GO 

I r e a t my w e a r - y s o u l In Thee ; 
A C# Fftn 
I g i v e t h e e beck t h e l i f e I owe, 

B7 A 

That In t h i n a ocean d e p t h s I t s flow 
E7 A 

Hay r l c h - e r r l c h - e r , * i c h - « f u l l - e r b e , 
E7 A 

May r l c h - e r f u l l - e r b e , 

( 2 . ) 0 , c r o s s t h a t l l f - t e s t up my h e a d , 
w I d a r e n o t ask t o h i d e from Thee ; 
M I lay In d u s t l i f e ' a g l o - r y d e a d . 

And from t h e ground t h « r « b l o a s - o a s r e a d 
L i f e t h a t a h a l l e n d - l c a a b e . 

2 5 . BLEST BE THE TIE THAT BINDS 
F C7 F 
B l a s t be t h e t i e t h a t b i n d s 

Bb F C 
Our h e a r t s In C h r l a - t l a n l o v e ; 

C7 F C7 F 
The f e l - l o w - a h l p of k l n - d r e d minds 
Bb F Bb F C7 F 
I s l i k e t o t h a t a - b o v e . 

(2.) WHEN we a - s u n - d e r p a r t 
I t g l v e e ua ln -ward p a i n ; 
But we s h a l l AELLL BM j o i n e d in h e a r t , 
And hope t o meat a - g a l n . 

Sh ine up-on t h i s h e a r t of mine ; 
A CfM r«m 
Chase t h e shadea of n i g h t a-way; 
B7 A E A 
Turn my d a r k - n e a s i n - t o day . 

2 8 . FAITH OF OUR FATHERS 

A D E A 
F a i t h of our f a - t h e r s , l l v - i n g a t l l l , 

D A B E 
In s p i t e of dun-geon , f i r e and sword, 

A D E A 
0 , how our h e a r t s b e a t h igh w i t h Joy 

D A B E A 
When-e ' e r we hea r t h a t g l o - r i o u s word! 

D A E A 
F a i t h of our f a t h e r s , Ho-ly f a i t h 

D Bm E A 
We w i l l be t r u e t o Thee t i l l d e a t h ! 
( 2 . ) Our f a - t h e r s , cha ined in p r l s - o n s d a r k , 
Were s t i l l i n h e a r t and c o n - a c l e n c e f r e e ; 
How sweet would be t h e i r c h l l - d r e n ' s f a t e , 
I f t h e y , l i k e them, could d i e f o r Thee! 
F a i t h of o u r f a - t h e r s , Ho-ly f a i t h 
We w i l l be t r u e to Thee t i l l d e a t h ! 
( 3 . ) F a i t h of o u r f a - t h e r s , we w i l l s t r i v e 
To win a l l n a t i o n s un to Thee 
And th rough the t r u t h t h a t comes from God 
Man-kind s h a l l then be t r u - l y f r e e : 
F a i t h of our f a - t h e r s , h o - l y f a l t h l 
We w i l l be t r u e to Thee t i l l d e a t h ! 

2 6 . HEAR TO THE HEART OF COD 
D A7 
There i s a p l a c e of q u l - e t r e s t , 

D 
Near t o t h e h e a r t of God, 

A7 
A p l a c e where s i n c a n - n o t m o - l e s t , 

D 
Near to t h e h e a r t of God. 

G D 
O, J e - s u s b l e s t Re-dee -mer , 

29 . 0 LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 
G C Am 
0 L i t t l e town of B e t h l e h e m , 

G D G 
How a t l l l we aee t h e e H e ! 

V Am 
Above thy deep and d r e a m l e s s s l e e p 

G D7 C 
The s i l e n t s t a r s go b y ; 

B 
Yet In t h y d a r k s t r e e t s f h l a e t h 

Eo B 
The e v e r l a s t i n g L i g h t ; 

G C Am 
The h o p e s and f e a r s of a l l t h e y e a n 

C D7 G 
Are met In t h e e t o n i g h t . 

( 2 . ) For C h r i s t l a bo rn of Mary; 
And g a t h e r e d a l l a b o v e , 
Whi le m o r t a l s s l e e p , 
The a n g e l a k e e p 
T h e i r w a t c h of w o n ' d r l n g l o v e 
0 morn ing s t a r s t o g e t h e r 
P r o c l a i m t h e h o l y b i r t h . 
And p r a i s e s s i n g t o God t h e K i n g , 
And p e a c e t o men on e a r t h . 

( 3 . ) 0 Holy C h i l d of Be th l ehem! 
Descend on u s , we p r a y ; 
Caa t o u t o u r s i n , and e n t e r i n , 
Be b o r n In u s t o d a y ! 
Ua h e a r t h e C h r i s t m a s a n g e l a 
The g r e a t g l a d t i d i n g s t e l l ; 
0 come t o u s , a b i d e w i t h u s , 
Our Lord Emmanuel! 

30. up FROM THE GRAVE HE AROSE 
C F C G F C 

Low In Che g r a v e he l a y , J e s u s my S a v i o u r ! 
J C Am C D7 G 
W a i t i n g the coming d a y , J e s u a My L o r d ! 
C 
Up from t h e g r a v e He a r o s e , 

F C 
With a migh ty t r i umph o ' e r Hla foes 

G C 
He a r o s e a v i c t o r from t h e da rk domain , 

F 07 C 
And He l i v e s f o r e v e r w i t h H i s s a i n t s t o 

3 1 . I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVETH 
C 
I know t h a t my Redeemer L l v e t h , 

G7 C 
And on t h e e a r t h a g a i n s h a l l s t a n d ; 

I know E t e r n a l L i f e He g l v e t h , 
C 07 C 

Tha t g r a c e and power a r e In H i s hand , 
C 

I know, I know t h a t J e a u a l l v e t h , 
C7 C 

And on t h e e a r t h a g a i n s h a l l s t a n d ; 
F 

I know, I know c h a t L i f e Ha g l v e t h , 
C C7 C 

Tha t g r a c e and power a r e in His hand ! 

3 2 . MIME EYES HAVE SEEM THE GLORY 
C 
Mine e y e s have aeen t h e g l o r y 

Of t h e coming of t h e Lord! 
F 

He i s t r a m p l i n g o u t t h e v i n t a g e 
C 

Where t h e g r a p e s of w r a t h a r e s t o r e d ; 

He h a t h l o o s e d Hla f a t e f u l l i g h t n i n g 
Of His t e r r i b l e s w i f t sword; 

F C G C 
His t r u t h I s ma rch ing on ! 

r e i g n , 
C F C G 

He a r o s e ! He a r o s e ! H a l l e l u j a h ! C h r i s t 
C 

a r o s e ! 
( 2 . ) Death c a n n o t keep h i s p r e y , 

J e s u s , my S a v i o u r ! 
He t o r e t h e b a r s away, J e s u a my L o r d ! 
Up from t h e g r a v e He a r o s e , 
With a migh ty t r iumph o ' e r His f o e s ; 
He a r o s e a v i c t o r from t h e d a r k domain , 
And he l l v e e f o r e v e r w i t h His s a i n t s to 

r e i g n , 
He a r o s e ! He a r o s e ! H a l l e l u j a h ! C h r i s t 

a r o s e ' . 

G l o r y , g l o r y , h a l l e l u j a h ! 
F C 
G l o r y , g l o r y , h a l l e l u j a h ! 

G l o r y , g l o r y , h a l l e l u j a h ! 
r Do C C7 C 

Our God I s ma rch ing on ! 

3 3 . STAND UP. STAND UP FOR JESUS 
C F 
S tand u p , s t a n d up f o r J e s u a , 

C G 
Ye s o l d i e r s of t h e c r o s s ; 

C F 
L i f t h i g h His r o y a l b a n n e r , 

C G C 
I t o u s t no t s u f f e r l o s a : 

C C 
From v i c t o r y u n t o v i c t o r y 

F C G 
Hi s army s h a l l He l e a d , 

c r 
T i l l eve ry foe I s v a n q u i s h e d , 

C G C 
And C h r i s t i s Lord l n - d e e d ! 

G D Em D 
A l l B a l l t h e Power of J e s u s ' Name! 
G 0 Em G 07 G 
Let a n g e l s p r o s t r a t e FALL; 

D G D G 
Br ing f o r t h t h e t o y e l diadem, 

D7 C D Em D A7 D 
And crown Him Lord of a l l ! 
G D 
Br ing f o r t h t h e r o y a l d iadem, 

z C C G D7 fl 
And crown Him Lord of a l l ! 

( 2 . ) Ya chosen seed of I s r a e l ' s r a c e , 
Ye ransomed from t h e f a l l . 
H a l l Him who aaves you by H i s g r a c e . 
And crown Him Lord of a l l ; 
H a l l Him who saves you by His g r a c e . 
And ctown Him Lord of a l l ! 

( 3 . ) Le t eve ry k i n d r e d , eve ry t r i b e . 
On t h i s t e r r e s t r i a l b a l l . 
To Htm a l l m a j e s t y a s c r i b e , 
And crown Him Lord of e l l ! 
To Him a l l m a j e s t y a s c r i b e , 
And crown Him Lord of a l l ! 

1 1 . COD'S CHILDREN OWE FOUNDATION 
D A A? 
God ' s C h i l d r e n one f o u n d a t i o n 
Bo G A A7 D 

£J l a J e s u s C h r i s t o u r Lo rd ; 
O G 

We a r e Hia new c r e a t i o n , 

8 G A D A 

y S p i r i t and His Word; 
D G D 

From Heaven Ha came and sought u s 
Bm Em 

To ba Hla young new b r i d e , 
A D G 
With His own b lood He bought u s , 

D G A O 
And for o u r l i f e He d i e d . 

12 . FAIREST LORD JESUS 
F Bb F 
F a i r I s t h e s u n s h i n e 

Bb F 
F s l r e r a t i l l t h e moon l igh t 

C7 F C 
And a l l t h e t w i n k l i n g , s t a r r y h o s t ; 
F D7 Cm 
Jeaua s h i n e s b r i g h t e r , 
C7 F 
J e s u a s h i n e s p u r e r 

Bb F C7 F 
Than a l l the a n g e l s Heaven can b o a s t ! 

1 3 . BENEATH THE CROSS OF JESUS 
C Cdlm C 
Beneath t h e Ccoss of J e s u s 

C7 C 
1 f a i n would TAKE MY s t a n d . 

Dm D7 E7 
Wi th in a weary l a n d ; 

C C7 
A HOME w i t h i n t h e VLLDEZNEAA, 

F A7 Do 
A r e a t upon the way, 

C7 

From t h e b u r n i n g of t h e n o o n t i d e h e a t 

And t h e ourd 


