JESUS CHRIST:

165 Ye Servants of God, Your Master Proclaim
Our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. To him be glory both now and forever! 2 Pet. 3:18
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1. Ye ser - vants  of God, your Mas - ter pro - claim,
2. God rul - eth on high, al - might - y to save;
3. Sal - va - tion to God, who  sits on the throne!
4. Then let us a - dore, and give him  his right,
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and pub - lish a - broad his won - der - ful name;
and still he is nigh—  his pres - ence we have.
Let all cry a - loud and hon - or the Son.
all glo - ry and pow’r, and wis - dom and  might,
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the name, all vic - to - rious, of Je - sus ex - tol;
The great con - gre - ga - tion his tri - umph shall sing,
The prais - es of Je - sus the an - gels pro - claim,
all hon - or and bless - ing, with an - gels a - bove,
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his king - dom is glo - rious and rules o - ver all.
as - crib - ing sal - va - tion to Je - sus, our King.
fall down on their fac - es  and wor - ship the Lamb.
and thanks nev - er ceas - ing  for in - fi - nite  love.
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Charles Wesley, 1744; alt. LYONS 10.10.11.11
Johann Michael Haydn, 17371806
At in William Gardiner's Sacred Melodies, 18145



Blessed Jesus, at Your Word

JESUS CHRIST:

Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the words of eternal life. John 6:68
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/. Bless - ed Je - sus,

our knowl - edge,

3. Glo - rious Lord, your

- ther, Son, and

your word
sense, and
im - part,
Ho - ly Ghost,
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to  hear you;
dark- ness shroud - ed,
God pro- ceed - ing;
0- ra - tion!
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souls be stirred
breaks our night

ears and heart,
Word may trust
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to seek and love and fear

the beams of truth un - cloud
us by your Spir-it’s plead

ob - tain true
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your teach - ings,

You a - lone to
hear the cry your
while we here be-

St. 1-3, Tobias Clausnitzer, 1663; st. 4, anon., 1707
St. 1-3 tr. by Catherine Winkworth, 1858; st. 4 trans. anon.; alt. 1990, mod.
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and ho - ly, drawn from earth love you sole - ly.
can win us; must work good with - in us.
peo - ple rais - es, hear and bless prayers and prais -  es.
must wan - der, sing your prais- es yon - der
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LIEBSTER JESU 7.8.7.8.8.8.
Johann R. Ahle, 1664



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE

5908 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah

He will be our guide even to the end. Ps. 48:14
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1. Guide me, O thou great Je - ho - vah, pil- grim through this
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2.0 - pen now the crys - tal  foun-tain, whence the heal - ing
3. When I tread the verge of Jor- dan, bid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land; I am weak, but thou art might-y; hold me with thy

stream doth flow; let the fire and cloud-y pil- lar lead me all my
fears  sub - side; Death of death, and hell’s De- struc- tion, land me safe on
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pow’r - ful hand; Bread of  heav - en, Bread of heav - en,
jour - ney through; strong De - liv - ’rer, strong De - liv - ’rer,
Ca - naan’s side; songs of  prais - es, songs  of prais - es
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feed me till I want no more, feed me till I want no more,
be  thou still my strength and shield, be thou still my strength and shicld
I will ev - er give to thee, I will ev-er give to thee

William Williams, 1745 CWM RHONDDA 8.7.8.7.8.7 n.[.
St. 1 tr. by Peter Williams, 1771 John Hughes, 1007
St. 2-3 tr. by William Williams, 1772



O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

He jumped to his feet and began to walk. Then he went with them into the temple
courts, walking and jumping, and praising God. Acts 3:8
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1.0 for a thou-sand tongues to sing my great Re-deem-er’s praise,
2. My gra- cious Mas - ter and my God, as - sist me to pro - claim,
3. Je - sus, the name that charms our fears, that bids our sor - rows cease;
4. He breaks the pow’r of reign-ing sin, he sets the pris- 'ner free;
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the glo - ries of my God and King, the tri -umphs of  his  grace.
to spread through all the earth a- broad the hon - ors of thy name.
tis  mu - sic in  the  sin-ner’s ears, ’tis life and health and peace.
his blood can make the  foul-est clean, his  blood a- vailed for me.
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5. He speaks and, list’ning to his voice,
new life the dead receive;
the mournful, broken hearts rejoice;
the humble poor believe.

Charles Wesley, 1739; alt.
Alt. 1961

6. Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
your loosen’d tongues employ;
ye blind, behold your Savior come;
and leap, ye lame, for joy.

AZMON C.M.
Carl G. Glaser, 1784-1829
Arr. by Lowell Mason, 1839



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: GOD'S REFRESHING GRACE

626 O Lord, by Grace Delivered

N

I will exalt you, O Lorp, for you lifted me out of the depths. Ps. 30:1
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1. O Lord, by grace de - liv - ered, I now with songs ex - tol;
2. His ho - ly name re - mem - ber; you saints, Je- ho - vah praise;
3. In  pros- p’rous days I boast - ed: un - moved I  shall re - main;
4. What prof - it if I per - ish, if life you do not spare?
5. My grief is turned to glad - ness, to you my thanks I raise,
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my foes you have not suf - fered to glo - ry o’er my fall.
his an - ger lasts a mo - ment, his fa - vor all our days;
e for, Lord, by your good fa - vor my cause you did main - tain;
Shall dust re- peat your prais - es, shall it your truth de - clare?
who have re - moved my sor - row and gird-ed me with praise;
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O Lord, my God, I sought you, and you did heal and  save;
for  sor- row, like a pil - grim, may tar - ry  for a night,
@ 1 soon was sore - ly trou - bled, for you did hide your  face;
O Lord, on me have mer - ¢y, and my pe - ti -tion  hear
and now, no lon - ger si - lent, my  heart your praise will sing;
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