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Song List 
 

1. Amazing Grace 
2. Be Thou My Vision 
3. Blessed Assurance 
4. By the Mark 
5. Come Thou Fount 
6. Down by the Riverside 
7. Glory Glory, When I Lay My Burden Down 
8. Great is Thy Faithfulness 
9. Holy, Holy, Holy 
10. How Can I Keep From Singing 
11. How Firm A Foundation 
12. How Great Thou Art 
13. I Have Decided to Follow Jesus 
14. I Saw the Light 
15. I Surrender All 
16. I’d Rather Have Jesus 
17. I’ll Fly Away 
18. Immortal, Invisible 
19. In the Garden 
20. In the Sweet By and By 
21. It is Well With My Soul 
22. Just a Closer Walk With Thee 
23. Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 
24. A Mighty Fortress Is Our God** 
25. This Is My Father’s World 
26. Nothing But the Blood of Jesus 
27. O How I love Jesus 
28. O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go 
29. Oh the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus 
30. Old Rugged Cross 
31. Pass Me Not, O Gentle Savior 
32. Peace Like A River 
33. Precious Lord, Take My Hand 
34. Revive Us Again 
35. Solid Rock 
36. Soon and Very Soon 
37. ‘Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus 
38. To God Be the Glory 
39. We Will All Be Reunited 
40. What a Friend We Have in Jesus 
41. What Wondrous Love is This 



Amazing Grace 
 
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound, 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed! 
 
Through many dangers, toils, and snares 
I have already come; 
’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far. 
And grace will lead me home 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
His word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures. 
 
And when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we first begun.
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What Wondrous Love is This 
 
What wondrous love is this! 
Oh my soul, Oh my soul! 
What wondrous love is this! Oh my soul! 
What wondrous love is this 
That caused the Lord of bliss 
To bear the dreadful curse 
For my soul, for my soul, 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul? 
 
When I was sinking down,  
Sinking down, sinking down, 
When I was sinking down, sinking down; 
When I was sinking down 
Beneath God's righteous frown, 
Christ laid aside his crown 
For my soul, for my soul, 
Christ laid aside his crown for my soul. 
 
To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing, 
To God and to the Lamb, I will sing; 
To God and to the Lamb 
Who is the great I Am, 
While millions join the theme, 
I will sing, I will sing; 
While millions join the theme, I will sing. 
 
And when from death I’m free, 
I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on; 
And when from death I’m free, 
I’ll sing and joyful be, 
And through eternity, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on, 
And through eternity I’ll sing on.

Be thou My Vision 
 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me, save that thou art 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night 
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light 
 
Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord 
Thou my great Father, I thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one 
 
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always 
Thou and thou only, first in my heart 
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art 
 
High king of heaven, my victory won 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heav’n’s sun 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all
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Blessed Assurance 
 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
Oh what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 
 
Refrain 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 
Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture burst on my sight: 
Angels descending bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 
 
Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Savior am happy and blest; 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

What a Friend We Have in Jesus 
 
What a Friend we have in Jesus, 
all our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
everything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 
everything to God in prayer. 
 
Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged; 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful 
who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness; 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 
Are we weak and heavy laden, 
cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge, 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do your friends despise, forsake you? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In His arms He’ll take and shield you; 
you will find a solace there.
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We Will All Be Reunited 
 
Where is now my father’s family 
That was here so long ago 
Sitting ‘round the kitchen fireside 
Brightened by the rugged glow? 
 
Refrain 
We shall all be reunited 
In that land beyond the skies, 
Where there’ll be no separation, 
No more marching no more sighs. 
 
Some have gone to lands far distant 
And with others made their home 
Some upon the world of waters 
All their lives have chose to roam.  
 
Some have gone from us forever 
For with us they could not stay 
They have all dispersed and wandered 
Gone away so far away. 
 
We shall meet beyond the river 
In that land of pure delight 
Where no sickness or no sorrow 
Will our joys there ever blight.

By the Mark 
 
When I cross over 
I will shout and sing 
I will know my Savior 
By the mark where the nails have been 
 
Refrain 
By the mark where the nails have been 
By the sign upon His precious skin 
I will know my Savior when I come to Him 
By the mark where the nails have been 
 
A man of riches 
May claim a crown of jewels 
But the King of Heaven 
Can be told from the prince or fools 
 
On Calvary's Mountain 
Where they made Him suffer so 
All my sin was paid for 
A long, long time ago
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Come Thou Fount 
 
Come, thou fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace, 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, 
Mount of God’s unchanging love. 
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 
 
Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be. 
Let thy goodness like a fetter 
Bind my wandering heart to thee: 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above.

To God Be the Glory 
 
To God be the glory, great things he has done; 
So loved he the world that he gave us his Son, 
Who yielded his life an atonement for sin, 
And opened the lifegate that we may go in. 
 
Refrain 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; 
Let the earth hear his voice! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; 
Let the people rejoice! 
O come to the Father through Jesus the Son, 
And give him the glory; great things he has done. 
 
O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, 
To every believer the promise of God; 
The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
 
Great things he has taught us, 
Great things he has done, 
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
But purer and higher and greater will be 
Our wonder, our gladness, when Jesus we see.
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‘Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus 
 
'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to take him at his word; 
Just to rest upon his promise, 
Just to know, "Thus saith the Lord." 
 
Refrain 
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 
How I've proved him o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
Oh for grace to trust him more! 
 
Oh how sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to trust his cleansing blood; 
Just in simple faith to plunge me 
‘Neath the healing, cleansing flood. 
 
Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just from sin and self to cease; 
Just from Jesus simply taking 
Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
 
I’m so glad I learned to trust Thee, 
Precious Jesus, Savior, friend, 
And I know that Thou art with me,  
Wilt be with me to the end.

Down by the Riverside 
 
I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield 
Down by the riverside, 
Down by the riverside, 
Down by the riverside. 
I’m gonna lay down my sword and shield 
Down by the riverside, 
Gonna study war no more. 
I ain’t gonna study war no more, 
I ain’t gonna study war no more, 
I ain’t gonna study war no more. 
 
I’m gonna walk with the Prince of Peace, 
down by the riverside 
And study war no more. 
 
I’m gonna shake hands around the world, 
Down by the riverside 
And study war no more.
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Glory Glory, 
When I Lay My Burden Down 
 
Glory glory, hallelujah, 
Since I lay my burden down, 
Glory glory, hallelujah, 
Since I lay my burden down. 
 
I will have no pain or sorrow, 
When I lay my burden down, 
I will have no pain or sorrow, 
When I lay my burden down. 
 
I’m gonna see my Lord and Savior, 
When I lay my burden down, 
I’m gonna see my Lord and Savior, 
When I lay my burden down. 
 
All my sickness will be over, 
When I lay my burden down, 
All my sickness will be over, 
When I lay my burden down. 
 
All my troubles will be over, 
When I lay my burden down, 
All my troubles will be over, 
When I lay my burden down. 
 
I decided to follow Jesus, 
When I lay my burden down, 
I decided to follow Jesus, 
When I lay my burden down.

Soon and Very Soon 
 
Soon and very soon 
We are going to see the King 
Soon and very soon 
We are going to see the King 
Soon and very soon 
We are going to see the King 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 
We're going to see the King 
 
No more crying there 
We are going to see the King 
No more crying there 
We are going to see the King 
No more crying there 
We are going to see the King 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 
We are going to see the King 
 
No more dying there 
We are going to see the King 
No more dying there 
We are going to see the King 
No more dying there 
We are going to see the King 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 
We are going to see the King
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Solid Rock 
 
My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 
 
Refrain 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 
 
When darkness veils his lovely face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil. 
 
His oath, his covenant, his blood 
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 
 
When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
O may I then in him be found, 
Dressed in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

Great is Thy Faithfulness 
 
Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
There is no shadow of turning with thee; 
Thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not; 
As thou hast been thou forever wilt be. 
 
Refrain 
Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed thy hand hath provided. 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord unto me! 
 
Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 
 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!
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Holy, Holy, Holy 
 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! 
God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 
 
Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 
Who was, and is, and evermore shall be. 
 
Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not 
see; 
Only thou art holy; there is none beside thee, 
Perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity. 
 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and 
sky, and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty! 
God in three persons, blessed Trinity!

Revive Us Again 
 
We praise You oh God for the Son of your love. 
For Jesus, who died and is now gone above. 
 
Refrain 
Hallelujah, Thine the glory. 
Hallelujah, amen. 
Hallelujah, Thine the glory. 
Revive us again. 
 
We praise You oh God for your spirit of light. 
Who has shown us our Savior and scattered our 
night. 
 
All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain. 
Who has born all our sin and has cleansed every 
stain. 
 
Revive us again, fill our hearts with your love. 
And may our souls be rekindled with fire from 
above.
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Precious Lord, Take My Hand 
 
Precious Lord, take my hand, 
Lead me on, let me stand; 
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn. 
Through the storm, through the night, 
Lead me on to the light. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; 
Lead me home. 
 
When my way grows drear, 
Precious Lord, linger near, 
When my life is almost gone, 
Hear my cry, hear my call; 
Hold my hand lest I fall. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; 
Lead me home. 
 
When the darkness appears 
And the night draws near 
And the day is past and gone, 
At the river I stand; 
Guide my feet, hold my hand, 
Take my hand, precious Lord; 
Lead me home. 
 
Precious Lord, take my hand, 
Lead me on, let me stand; 
I am tired, I am weak, I’m alone. 
Through the storm, through the night 
Lead me on, to the light. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; 
Lead me home.

How Can I Keep From Singing? 
 
My life flows on in endless song, 
Above earth’s lamentation. 
I catch the sweet, though far-off hymn 
That hails a new creation. 
 
Refrain 
No storm can shake my inmost calm 
While to that rock I’m clinging 
Since love is Lord of heav’n and earth, 
How can I keep from singing? 
 
Through all the tumult and the strife, 
I hear that music ringing. 
It finds an echo in my soul. 
How can I keep from singing? 
 
What though my joys and comforts die? 
The Lord my Savior liveth. 
What though the darkness gather ‘round? 
Songs in the night he giveth. 
 
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
A fountain ever springing! 
All things are mine since I am his. 
How can I keep from singing?
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How Firm a Foundation 
 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 
What more can he say than to you he has said, 
Ye who unto Jesus for refuge have fled. 
 
Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, 
I, I am thy God and will still give thee aid; 
I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to 
stand 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 
 
When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow  shall not overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 
 
The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 
The soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I’ll neer, no never, no never forsake.

Peace Like a River 
 
I've got peace like a river, 
I've got peace like a river, 
I've got peace like a river in my soul. 
I've got peace like a river, 
I've got peace like a river, 
I've got peace like a river in my soul. 
 
I've got love like an ocean, 
I've got love like an ocean, 
I've got love like an ocean in my soul. 
I've got love like an ocean, 
I've got love like an ocean, 
I've got love like an ocean in my soul 
 
I've got joy like a fountain, 
I've got joy like a fountain, 
I've got joy like a fountain in my soul. 
I've got joy like a fountain, 
I've got joy like a fountain, 
I've got joy like a fountain in my soul. 
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Pass Me Not, O Gentle Savior 
 
Pass me not, O gentle Savior, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 
Let me at thy throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. 
 
Refrain 
Savior, Savior, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 
 
Trusting only in thy merit, 
Would I seek thy face; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by thy grace. 
Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me, 
Whom have I on earth beside thee?  
Whom in heav’n but thee?

How Great Thou Art 
 
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder, 
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made; 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed. 
 
Refrain 
Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee. 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 
 
When through the woods, and forest glades I 
wander, 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees. 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze. 
 
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing; 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 
 
When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation, 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart. 
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration, 
And then proclaim: "My God, how great Thou 
art!"
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I Have Decided to Follow Jesus 
 
I have decided to follow Jesus; 
I have decided to follow Jesus; 
I have decided to follow Jesus; 
No turning back, no turning back. 
 
The world behind me, the cross before me; 
The world behind me, the cross before me; 
The world behind me, the cross before me; 
No turning back, no turning back. 
 
Though none go with me, I still will follow; 
Though none go with me, I still will follow; 
Though none go with me, I still will follow; 
No turning back, no turning back. 
 
Will you decide now to follow Jesus? 
Will you decide now to follow Jesus? 
Will you decide now to follow Jesus; 
No turning back, no turning back.

Old Rugged Cross 
 
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
The emblem of suff’ring and shame; 
And I love that old cross where the dearest and 
best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain. 
 
Refrain 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
 
Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the 
world, 
Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above 
To bear it to dark Calvary. 
 
In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so 
divine, 
A wondrous beauty I see, 
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and 
died, 
To pardon and sanctify me. 
  
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true; 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 
Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away, 
Where His glory forever I’ll share.
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Oh the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus 
 
Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus, 
Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free! 
Rolling as a mighty ocean 
In its fullness over me! 
Underneath me, all around me, 
Is the current of thy love; 
Leading onward, leading homeward, 
To that glorious rest above. 
 
Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
Spread his praise from shore to shore; 
How he loveth, ever loveth, 
Changes never, nevermore! 
How he watches o'er his loved ones, 
Died to call them all his own; 
How for them he's interceding, 
Watching o'er them from the throne! 
 
Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
love of every love the best; 
'Tis an ocean vast of blessing, 
'Tis a haven sweet of rest! 
Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus - 
'Tis heaven of heavens to me; 
And it lifts me up to glory, 
For it lifts me up to thee!

I Saw the Light 
 
I wandered so aimless, life filled with sin. 
I wouldn't let my dear Savior in. 
Then Jesus came like a stranger in the night 
Praise the Lord - I saw the light. 
 
Refrain 
I saw the light, I saw the light, 
No more in darkness, no more in night; 
(And) now I'm so happy, no sorrow in sight. 
Praise the Lord, I saw the light. 
  
Just like a blind man I wandered along. 
Worries and fears I claimed for my own. 
Then, like the blind man that God gave back his 
sight 
Praise the Lord - I saw the light. 
 
I was a fool to wander and stray. 
Straight is the gate and narrow the way. 
Now I have traded the wrong for the right; 
Praise the Lord, I saw the light.
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I Surrender All 
 
All to Jesus I surrender, 
All to Him I freely give; 
May I ever love and trust Him, 
In His presence daily live. 
 
Refrain 
I surrender all, 
I surrender all; 
All to Thee, my blessed Savior, 
I surrender all. 
 
All to Jesus I surrender, 
Make me, Savior, wholly thine; 
May thy Holy Spirit fill me, 
May I know they pow’r divine. 
 
All to Jesus I surrender, 
Lord, I give myself to thee; 
Fill me with thy love and power, 
Let thy blessing fall on me.

O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go 
 
O love that wilt not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in thee; 
I give thee back the life I owe, 
That in thine ocean depths its flow 
may richer, fuller be. 
 
O light that followest all my way, 
I yield my flickering torch to thee; 
My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
That in thy sunshine’s blaze its day 
May brighter, fairer be. 
 
O joy that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to thee; 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain 
That morn shall tearless be. 
 
O cross that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from thee; 
I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 
And from the ground there blossoms red 
Life that shall endless be. 
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O How I Love Jesus 
 
There is a name I love to hear, 
I love to sing its worth; 
It sounds like music in my ear, 
The sweetest Name on earth. 
 
Refrain 
O how I love Jesus, O how I love Jesus 
O how I love Jesus, because He first loved me. 
 
It tells me of a Savior’s love, 
Who died to set me free; 
It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 
 
It tells me what my father hath 
In store for every day; 
And tho’ I tread a darksome path, 
Yields sunshine all the way. 
 
It tells of One whose loving heart, 
Can feel my deepest woe; 
Who in each sorrow bears a part, 
That none can bear below. 

I’d Rather Have Jesus 
 
I’d rather have Jesus than silver or gold 
I’d rather be his, than have riches untold, 
I’d rather have Jesus than houses or lands, 
I’d rather be led by his nail scarred hands 
Than to be a king of a vast domain, 
or be held in sin’s dread sway. 
I’d rather have Jesus than anything 
This world affords today. 
 
I’d rather have Jesus than men’s applause, 
I’d rather be faithful to his dear cause, 
I’d rather have Jesus than worldwide fame, 
I’d rather be true to his holy name 
Than to be a king of a vast domain, 
or be held in sin’s dread sway. 
I’d rather have Jesus than anything 
This world affords today.
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I’ll Fly Away 
 
Some glad morning when this life is over, 
I'll fly away; 
To a home on God's celestial shore, 
I'll fly away. 
 
Refrain 
I'll fly away, oh glory, I’ll fly away; 
When I die, hallelujah, by and by, 
I'll fly away. 
 
When the shadows of this life have gone, 
I'll fly away; 
Like a bird from prison bars has flown, 
I'll fly away. 
 
Just a few more weary days and then, 
I'll fly away; 
To a land where joy will never end, 
I'll fly away.

Nothing But the Blood of Jesus 
 
What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Refrain 
O precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow; 
No other fount I know; 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
For my pardon this I see: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
For my cleansing this my plea: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Nothing can for sin atone: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Naught of good that I have done: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
This is all my hope and peace: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
This is all my righteousness: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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This Is My Father’s World 
 
This is my Father's world, 
And to my listening ears 
All nature sings, and round me rings 
The music of the spheres. 
This is my Father's world: 
I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas 
His hand the wonders wrought. 
 
This is my Father's world: 
The birds their carols raise, 
The morning light, the lily white, 
Declare their Maker's praise. 
This is my Father's world: 
He shines in all that's fair; 
In the rustling grass I hear Him pass, 
He speaks to me everywhere. 
 
This is my Father's world: 
O let me ne'er forget 
That though the wrong seems oft so strong, 
God is the Ruler yet. 
This is my Father's world: 
The battle is not done; 
Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 
And earth and heav’n be one.

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise 
 
Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. 
 
Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might: 
Thy justice, like mountains high soaring above, 
Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and 
love. 
 
Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight; 
All praise we would render; O help us to see 
‘Tis only the splendor of light hideth thee!
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In the Garden 
 
I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is still on the roses; 
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses. 
 
Refrain 
And He walks with me, and He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own, 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 
 
He speaks, and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing; 
And the melody that He gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing. 
 
I'd stay in the garden with Him 
Tho' the night around me be falling; 
But He bids me go; thro' the voice of woe, 
His voice to me is calling.

A mighty fortress is our God 
 
A mighty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing; 
Our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills 
prevailing: 
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and power are great, and, armed with 
cruel hate, on earth is not his equal. 
 
Did we in our own strength confide, our striving 
would be losing; 
Were not the right Man on our side, the Man of 
God’s own choosing: 
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He; 
Lord Sabaoth, His Name, from age to age the 
same, And He must win the battle. 
 
And though this world, with devils filled, should 
threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to 
triumph through us: 
The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for 
him; 
His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure, 
One little word shall fell him. 
 
That word above all earthly powers, no thanks to 
them, abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him Who 
with us sideth: 
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also; 
The body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever. 
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Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 
 
What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms; 
What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 
Refrain 
Leaning, leaning, 
Safe and secure from all alarms; 
Leaning, leaning, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 
O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms; 
O how bright the path grows from day to day, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 
What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms? 
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

In the Sweet By and By 
 
There's a land that is fairer than day, 
And by faith we can see it afar; 
For the Father waits over the way 
To prepare us a dwelling place there. 
 
Refrain 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 
 
We shall sing on that beautiful shore 
The melodious songs of the blessed; 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more, 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 
 
To our bountiful Father above, 
We will offer our tribute of praise 
For the glorious gift of His love 
And the blessings that hallow our days.
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It Is Well With My Soul 
 
When peace like a river attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
Refrain 
It is well with my soul; 
it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should 
come, 
Let this blest assurance control: 
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 
And has shed his own blood for my soul. 
 
My sin oh, the bliss of this glorious thought! 
My sin, not in part, but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more; 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
 
O Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 
The trump shall resound and the Lord shall 
descend; 
Even so, it is well with my soul.

Just a Closer Walk With Thee 
 
I am weak but Thou art strong; 
Jesus, keep me from all wrong; 
I'll be satisfied as long 
As I walk, let me walk close to Thee. 
 
Refrain 
Just a closer walk with Thee, 
Grant it, Jesus, is my plea, 
Daily walking close to Thee, 
Let it be, dear Lord, let it be. 
 
Through this world of toil and snares, 
If I falter, Lord, who cares? 
Who with me my burden shares? 
None but Thee, dear Lord, none but Thee. 
 
When my feeble life is o'er, 
Time for me will be no more; 
Guide me gently, safely o'er 
To Thy kingdom shore, to Thy shore. 

21 22 


