Ll
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10. ALL ] sus* E}
[ 0 Ea I
All Ball the Power of Jawus' Name!

G b tm G o7 G

Let gagels proscrace fall;
b} [ P G

Aeing forth the toysl diadea,

o G D In D AT D
And ercown Him Lord of sll.

[ b
Bring fotth the toyal diadem,
G e ¢ b7 e

M: ereva Him Lord of alll

{2.} Ye chosen peed of Turawl®s tuce,
Ye traneomed frem cha fall,
Hall His vho saves you by Mis grace,
and crown Bim lord of all;
Hall Hin whe saves you by Als grace,
And ctown Him Letd of alll
{3,} Let avery kindred, every triba,
On thiz cerresteial ball,
To Him all majescy aacriba,
Aod crown Him Lord of all)
Te Him a1l najesty sscribe,
And crawn His lecd of i)l

11. GOD'S CHILDREN ONX FOUNDATION
D L)

God's Children one foundacion
j A A? D
1s Jasys Chriac our Lozd;
. G
We era His nev creaation,
¢ A D A
Sy Spiric end His Word;
1 G b
From Heaven He cams and scught uas
b iz
To ba Hiv young new bride,
A ] [
With His own blood He bought us,
] G A D
And for our life He died.
TAIREST LORD JESUS

F 3 T
Fair is the sunshins

124

. B r
Fafver ¢till the soonlight
¢
And all che twinkling, starry host;
F ]
Jesus shines brighter,

c? 4
Jesus shines purer
B F 1
Than 4ll the engels Heaven can boast)

1. B ATH LRSS Or JESU
[4 Cdia [
Benzath the Cross of Jesus

g7 c
1 fain would take my stsad,

-
The shadew of a mighty rock

bm E7 .
Within » veary land;

¢ c? .

A hoee vithin the wilderness, . . . .

F A7 [
A rest upon che way,

ki
¥rom the %u:atng of the vaﬂtldl ﬁ’ut
| 4
And the Eurdm %E tha Say.

€2,) I take, O cross, thy shadew
For my abiding placa;
1 aak fo other sunshine than
The Sunahine of His faca;
Contenc £o lat tha world go by,
Te kaow ae galn eof loss,
Hy #inful self oy only shaze,
My giory all the crows.

14, WHER 1 SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS

T, ca & ¢
¢o I sutvey the wondrous Croed

b E c?
Qo which the Prince of Clory died,

C
iy cichest galn I ?:Bun: but {oll.

;r {da.

And pour l:ﬂn?llnpl 3 Ell ay
{2.) Were the whole realm of nature
mlos,
Thet were s present far too small;
Love 20 amaiing, we divine,
Demanda @y soul, ay life oy all,

15. IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY

G? <
In the crods of Cheise I glory,
D7 G?
Tew'ring o'er the wrecks of time,

< o7 ]
All the lighe of sacted scory
G?

Gathars tound [ty head eudline,
C F
Eternal Father! Scrong te save,

An o7
Whowe arm doth bind the restlesa wave,

<
Who bid'st the mighty ocwan deap
8 Em P Emio Em B? Em
Tts own appointed limirs keep;
cr 13 o? G

©h, hesr us when we ¢ry to Thes,

¢ 67 ¢
For those in peril on the ses,

AT o
Sent from the heart of God,

73, AAICE WITH ME
F L] ¢ ¥ [
A-blde with me! Fasc hHl the evnn-:idl. Hold us who vaie b"f"' Thas,
AT
3b
The dark-ness dee=pena; Lord, with oe abide! Bear to the heavt of God
¥ Bb 7 Gm
- - d -forts Elee
Whan oth=er P;el pers hll,c;n con- ot ,”‘ oL CHOST HITH LIGHT DIVINE

A
He-ly Chast, unh I.!.;ht Di-v!.ne,
Swift to ics closw shbs out kife's little day;® E

Halp of the helpless, O a-bide wish nl

1

:-;:.h‘ joys grow dim, ita glovies pass a-way} Shine up-on xhu&un u:-!.ne,
- d 1 naej A <

Cnnge B e et hot, aob fen Chasa the shades of night s-vay)

0, Thou, who chang-ssc nos, & a-btde with me.

By A E A
Tutn ay dark-ness in=-to day,

26. LMT_"ILL_MM .y ¥ .

O, love that will net 1“2?. 8BS, 26, FAITH QF OUR FATHERS .
A D
Falzh of pur fa=thers, liv-ing stlll,

+ eax-y soul io Thee;
I Tast ay W % ¥ Flﬂl

I gl.n t'hu bagk che life I we;

That !n I:h!.nl acean depths lcs Elow

] A -1 £

Ia spite of dun-geon, fire and svord,
A p E A
0, how sur haarta besc high with oy

£ A 1] A 3 E A
May tichear rich-er, vich-er full-er ba, When-a'ar we hear char gle-rigyy word!
L4 A

3
Wa will ba true to Thes Cill deathl

o A E A
- h
Hay tien-er fulle-er be, Falch of ourn fathers, ﬂasl.y !:1:

w (3.) 0, eraes that 11t-text up =y head,
u { dars oot ask to hide Erom Thee;
"= o lay in dust iife’s gle-ry dead,
And from the ground thers bloss-oms raed
Lita chat shall end-lass be.

{2,} Our fa-thers, chained {n pris-ons dmk,
Ware still in hearz and conrscience free;
How sweet would be thelr chil-drea’s face,
If they, like them, ¢ould die for Theel
Falth of our fa-thers, Ho-ly faith

Wa will be true to Thee rill death!

35_ 411 m 81

liu: ba the cie that binaa
Bb F

ST 3
53]

(3.) Faieh of our fa-thers, va will strive
To win a1l nations yato Thee

and through the truth that ecomes trom God
Han-kind shall then be cru-ly free:

Falth of our fa-thers, ha-ly falthl

He will be true to Thee till death!

Qur hearte in Chris-tisn l.nv-;
c? F 7 H

The fal-low-ship of kin-dred minds

Bb ¥ ob F [ 4

1s like to that a-bave.:tacg?

i

(2.} When ve s-sun-der part

It gives ua tn-wstd palng

But we shall scfll be foined in hears,
and hope to meet a=gain.

- I
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s b
Eat-;ﬂi
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26, NEAR TO THE HEART OF OO

wel
: ~ " HET 1] awsq' >
Thete i3 & placa of qui-et vesr, HH % G ' \rf . 2w
D 'lus’funt' € [TI-Tiy
Hear to the heart of God, “ ) Ll-“ .«:‘_‘ i £
M T avq tpw Bisecd
<

ace where $in can-not mo-lest,

A

4
Wear to the heart of God,
]

4
¢, Je-sus blest Re-dee-mer,

16. BOCK OF AGES i
[ F <
Rock of A-ges, eleft for ge,
G 4
Lec m¢ hide my-self {5 Thee;
[ c
Llat the wa-ter and the blesd,
[ ¢
Feom Thy wound=ed side which flowsd,
r [+
3¢ af sin the dou-ble curs,
G [
Save from wrath and make my pure,
{2,) fCould my cears for-aveer fiow,
Coyld my zesl no lan-guor know;
Thess £or #ln dould not a-tonw,
Thow wust save, and Thou a-lone;

1n ay hand no price I bring,
Jimply co Thy ¢roes I cling.

Dt mnge
17, MEARER, MY GOD, TO THEL
8 b? tm € G
Naar-er, oy God, to Thes, Near-er to Theel
G G

. B I 0y
E'en tho' it be a cross, That rals-ach me;
E:Hl all ay song shsll be,

r
Hur-gr ﬁy God, te Thee,

[ bY e C [ o} G
Nesr«er gy God, to Thes, Neareer to Theel

{1.} Tha' Like the wan=der-er,

The yun gons down, Darkness be o-ver me,
My rest = stone, Yer in ay drsams I'd ba
Hear=et my God, td Thee,

Nearre¢r my God, to Thee, Nesc=ef to Thee!

1. AMIIN GRACE

L ta < 4
A=mg-ping grace, how seeet the sound,
3o o7
That seved a wrutch lika ael

G [ ¢
1 nnu was lowt, but now am found,
G e7S
Vap bund bug now I tea,

(2.)
And graca my Pears relieved;

How prec lous did that grace appear
The hougy T Flrsz believed]

(3.) Thru many dangers, toila and snates,
I have sleeady come;

"Tis grace hath brought me safe chus far,
And grace vill lead me home,

(4.)
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than vhen we'd firac begun.

29 . O LITTLE TOWM OF BETHLFHEM

[} c Am
0 Little town of Bethlahes,
1 G

4
Row 22{11 wa see thes lle!
LI Am

E
Vs 3 pbove thy daep and dreamless slesp

- c b7 G
¥ - The silect stars go by;

]
Yot in thy dark wereecs shineth
3

Is
T'- The cve:h-:tn; Light}
The
v [ o7 G
maf in thes tonighc,

And gachered all above,
Whils mortals sleep,

The angels keep

Their watch of wen'dring leve
0 morning stars together
Proclale the holy birch,

And praises ring to God the King,

And pesca to men on emfth.

¢3.) 0 Holy Child of Bethleheam:

Dascend oo ya, ve pray;
Cast out our sin, and enter in,
Be bosn io us Codayl

Wa hear the Christoss angels
The great gled cidings tell;

0 eome to wa, ablde with us,
Qur Lord Comanuel

1, yP FROM THE GRAVE HE AROSE
3

¢ r G
low in che grave ha

[+
Up from the grave He arose,

¥ <
With 1 pighty triumph o'er His toes?
[

G

Teign,
[

F
He atose) He srosel Hallslujah! Chrise

¢ ]
arcats

(2,) Death cannot keep his prey,

Jesus, my Savieur!

He tore the bara avay, Jesua my Lord!

Up frow the grave He arode,

Wieh a mighty triweph o'er His foes;
He avonq a vietor from the dark demain,
And he lives forever with His salats to

reign,

‘Twae grace that teught oy heart to fasr, T

When ve've bean there ten thousand years,

[ A
hupn and feazs of all the years

“ He srose & viector from the dark domain,
G

F o7
And He lives focever with His siinta to

JE: LOVER OF MY S0UL
EH

Ja=huk, Lover of &y eoul,

G 7 [

19,
[

b
Le: me td Thy bos=-ow fly,
by
l-'b(h ths dear-er wa-tery ro:l
c

uhu- the tea- 9": ul.l.l 14 h.lgh!
Bidq we, O =y Sulot, hl.dl.
T111 cthe scorm af Hh i pu:;

Satc in-to the lu-\un guida,
G D G
Oh, re-ceive oy soul at laat,

(2,) Ochetr raf-uge have I none,
Hangs sy help-less roul oa Thea,
Leave, ah, leave ma not a=lone,
St{ll sup-port and comsfort me,
ALL ay trusr on Thee Lo stayed,
All @y help from Thee I bring;
Cov=ar ay de-fenze-less head
With che shad-ow of Thy Wing.

20. DREAK THOU THE MRE IFE

b A7

Bruk Thou the bread of life, Deat lovd, to mre,
AT BT a7

.u Thou didee break the loaves beslde tha wa;

o Al 27 A?

Be-yond the sa-cred page I seek Thaw, Lord;

b Ea? A? b

My aplr=it pants for Thee, O livsing Hord!

21, JESU IHE CROSS ALOWE? s
A

b
Hust fe-ius bear the cress s-lone,
x

A
And a1l of ue go Eree?
A
No, there's 4 crowe for svery-ons
A A
And there's & cress for me.

12 RE 1 B :
great Phy-slclan how 1s nest, )
o

1yo-pa-cthl-sing Jeaus,

The
The
He speaki the droo-ping heart eo cheer,

cr
Ch! Hear the voice of Jeausl

1] r
Swee-test note {n ser-sph song,
Bb F
Sweestest name on mor-tal tongue,
crr
Swee=test carol ever gung, Je-sus, Blesssd Jeaunl

31, 1 KNOW TAAT MY REDEEMER LIVETH
c
I knovw that oy Redeemer Liveth,
cy [4
And on the sarch agsin shall stand;
I kpow Ezernal Life He givath,
] By G
That grace and power ars 12 Hia hand,
I kaow, [ know that Jesus livech,
c7 c
And on the «srth agsin shall stand;
r
I know, I know rhat Life He givech,

Gt c
That grace and power ars In His hand]

32, WINE ZYES HAVE SFEN THE GLORY

<
Hine eyes have swen the glory

{1.) For Chrisc Ls born of Mary}

-Of the coaing of che Lordl|

Ha is ll’:t-m:-pll.ﬂg out the vintage
Where the :ny:: of wrath are atored;
He hath locsed Mis faceful lightoing

Of His terrible swiftr sword;

& r c ¢ C
: His truth is warching om!

Fiie

.

CHORUS
P C

G lory, glery, hlilclujahl

lay, Jesus my Saviourl -
¥ < Am ¢ D7 G
Waiting the cozmlng dey, Jesus Hy lord!

Gl.ory, glary, hlnelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!

bm€ G €

Qur Eud is warching on!

3;_ STAND UP, STAND yP FOR JESUS
Sund up, stand up for Juul.
¢ <
Ye soldiers of the cross; -
[ F
3 Lift high Hld royal banner,
[4 4
Ir pust not suffer lose!
G <
From vidtary unte vigtory R wAn
3 CG °
His army shall He lead,
F
C
TLll every Eoe i3 vanqulshed,
c G 4

And Chrisc {3 Lord (n-deed!

He acosel He arose. Hallelujah! Christ

arosal




