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From the cross uplifted high, 

Where the Savior deigns to die

What melodious sounds I hear 

Bursting on my ravished ear

Love¹s redeeming work is done, 

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

Come And Welcome 



Sprinkled now with blood the throne 

Why beneath thy burdens groan?

On my pierced body laid

Justice owns the ransom paid

Bow the knee and kiss the Son, 

Come and welcome, sinner, come.



Spread for thee the festal board, 

See with richest dainties stored

To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 

Yet again a child confessed

Never from His house to roam, 

Come and welcome, sinner, come.



Soon the days of life shall end, 

Lo, I come, your Savior, Friend

Safe your spirit to convey 

To the realms of endless day

Up to my eternal home. 

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

Come and welcome, sinner, come.
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Psalm 98B 
(To the Lord O Sing a New Song)

To the LORD O sing a new song

For the wonders He has done;

His right hand and arm most holy

Have for Him the vict’ry won.

And the LORD revealed His rescue,

His salvation He made known;

In the sight of every nation

He His righteousness has shown.



He recalled His love for Israel,

And to them has faithful been;

When our God sent His salvation

It around the earth was seen.

Sing unto the LORD with gladness,

All the earth sing joyful praise.

To the LORD with harp make music,

With the harp your voices raise.



With the blast of horn and trumpet

Shout before the LORD, the King.

Let the sea resound with praises,

Earth with all its people, sing.

Let the rivers in their gladness

Clap their hands with one accord;

Let the mountains sing together

And rejoice before the LORD.



For most surely He is coming,

Judge of all the earth to be.

Justly He will judge the peoples,

And the world with equity





Pensive Doubting Fearful Heart 

Pensive, doubting, fearful heart, 
Hear what Christ the Savior says. 
Every word should joy impart, 
Change thy mourning into praise. 
Yes, he speaks, and speaks to thee, 
May he help thee to believe! 
Then thou presently wilt see, 
Thou hast little cause to grieve.



"Fear thou not, nor be ashamed, 
All thy sorrows soon shall end. 

I who heaven and earth have framed, 
Am thy husband and thy friend. 

I the High and Holy One, 
Israel's GOD by all adored, 

As thy Savior will be known, 
Thy Redeemer and thy Lord.”



“For a moment I withdrew, 
And thy heart was filled with pain, 

But my mercies I'll renew, 
Thou shalt soon rejoice again. 

Though I scorn to hide my face, 
Very soon my wrath shall cease. 
‘Tis but for a moment's space, 

Ending in eternal peace.”



“When my peaceful bow appears, 
Painted on the watery cloud, 

'Tis to dissipate thy fears, 
Lest the earth should be overflowed. 

'Tis an emblem too of grace, 
Of my cov'nant love a sign. 

Though the mountains leave their place, 
Thou shalt be forever mine.



Though afflicted, tempest-tossed, 
Comfortless awhile thou art, 

Do not think thou canst be lost, 
Thou art graven on my heart. 

All thy walls I will repair, 
Thou shalt be rebuilt anew, 
And in thee it shall appear, 
What a God of love can do.

Words: John Newton, Music: Justin Smith



Christ The Sure and Steady Anchor

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
 In the fury of the storm;
When the winds of doubt blow through me, 
And my sails have all been torn.
In the suffering, in the sorrow, 
When my sinking hopes are few;
I will hold fast to the anchor, 
It will never be removed.



Christ the sure and steady anchor, 

While the tempest rages on;

When temptation claims the battle, 

And it seems the night has won.

Deeper still then goes the anchor, 

Though I justly stand accused;

I will hold fast to the anchor, 

It shall never be removed.



Christ the sure and steady anchor, 

Through the floods of unbelief;

Hopeless somehow, O my soul, now, 

Lift your eyes to Calvary.

This my ballast of assurance, 

See his love forever proved.

I will hold fast to the anchor, 

It will never be removed.



Christ the sure and steady anchor, 

As we face the wave of death;

When these trials give way to glory, 

As we draw our final breath.

We will cross that great horizon, 

Clouds behind and life secure;

And the calm will be the better, 

For the storms that we endure.



Christ the sure of our salvation, 

Ever faithful, ever true!

We will hold fast to the anchor, 

It shall never be removed.
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Guide Me O Thou Great Jehovah

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land.
I am weak, but Thou art mighty;
Hold me with Thy powerful hand.

Bread of heaven,
Feed me now and evermore;

Bread of heaven,
Feed me now and evermore.



Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing stream doth flow;

Let the fire and cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through.

Strong Deliverer,
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.

Strong Deliverer,
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.



When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of deaths, and hell’s destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side.

Songs of praises, I will ever give to Thee;
Songs of praises, I will ever give to Thee.



Land me safe on Canaan’s side
Bid my anxious fears, bid my anxious fear

Land me safe on Canaan’s side
Bid my anxious fears, bid my anxious fears, goodbye
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Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing

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.



 
O to grace how great a debtor

Daily I’m constrained to be!

Let that grace now 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, O take and seal it,

Seal it for Thy courts above.



 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it,

Seal it for Thy courts above.

Public Domain    Words: Robert Robinson   Music: American Folk Tune
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