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191. Jesus Loves Me

Text: Anna B. Warner (st 1) and David Rutherford McGuire (sts 2, 3) 
Music: William B. Bradbury 
Tune: ---, Meter: 77.77 with Refrain


1.
Jesus loves me!  This I know, 


for the Bible tells me so.  


Little ones to him belong; 


they are weak, but he is strong. 

Refrain:


Yes, Jesus loves me! Yes, Jesus loves me! 


Yes, Jesus loves me! The Bible tells me so.

2.
Jesus loves me! This I know, 


as he loved so long ago, 


taking children on his knee, 


saying, "Let them come to me." 


(Refrain)

3.
Jesus loves me still today, 


walking with me on my way, 


wanting as a friend to give 


light and love to all who live. 


(Refrain)


277. Tell Me the Stories of Jesus

Text: William H. Parker 
Music: Frederick A. Challinor 
Tune: STORIES OF JESUS, Meter: 84.84.54.54


1.
Tell me the stories of Jesus I love to hear; 


things I would ask him to tell me if he were here: 


scenes by the wayside, tales of the sea, 


stories of Jesus, tell them to me. 

2.
First let me hear how the children stood round his knee, 


and I shall fancy his blessing resting on me; 


words full of kindness, deeds full of grace, 


all in the lovelight of Jesus' face. 

3.
Into the city I'd follow the children's band, 


waving a branch of the palm tree high in my hand; 


one of his heralds, yes, I would sing 


loudest hosannas, "Jesus is King!" 

526. What a Friend We Have in Jesus

Text: Joseph M. Scriven, 1820-1886 
Music: Charles C. Converse, 1832-1918 
Tune: CONVERSE, Meter: 87.87 D


1.
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. 

2.
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. 

3.
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 thy friends despise, forsake thee? 


Take it to the Lord in prayer! 


In his arms he'll take and shield thee; 


thou wilt find a solace there.


110. A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Text: Martin Luther Trans. by Frederick H. Hedge 
Music: Martin Luther Harmony from The New Hymnal for American Youth 
Tune: EIN' FESTE BURG, Meter: 87.87.66.667


1.
A mighty fortress is our God, 


a bulwark never failing; 


our helper he amid the flood 


of mortal ills prevaling.  


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.

2.
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.

3.
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.

4.
That word above all earthly powers, 


no thanks to them, abideth; 


the Spirit and the gifts are ours, 


thru 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.

381. Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us

Text: Attr. to Dorothy A. Thrupp, 1779-1847 
Music: William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868 
Tune: BRADBURY, Meter: 87.87 D


1.
Savior, like a shepherd lead us, 


much we need thy tender care; 


in thy pleasant pastures feed us, 


for our use thy folds prepare. 


Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 


Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 


Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 


Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

2.
We are thine, thou dost befriend us, 


be the guardian of our way; 


keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 


seek us when we go astray. 


Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 


Hear, O hear us when we pray. 


Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 


Hear, O hear us when we pray. 

3.
Thou hast promised to receive us, 


poor and sinful though we be; 


thou hast mercy to relieve us, 


grace to cleanse and power to free. 


Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 


We will early turn to thee. 


Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 


We will early turn to thee. 

4.
Early let us seek thy favor, 


early let us do thy will; 


blessed Lord and only Savior, 


with thy love our bosoms fill. 


Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 


Thou hast loved us, love us still. 


Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus! 


Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

189. Fairest Lord Jesus

Text: Munster Gesangbuch; trans. by Joseph August Seiss 
Music: Schlesische Volkslieder; arr. by Richard Storrs Willis 
Tune: ST. ELIZABETH, Meter: 568.558


1.
Fairest Lord Jesus, ruler of all nature, 


O thou of God and man the Son, 


Thee will I cherish, Thee will I honor, 


thou, my soul's glory, joy, and crown.

2.
Fair are the meadows, fairer still the woodlands, 


robed in the blooming garb of spring:  


Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer 


who makes the woeful heart to sing.

3.
Fair is the sunshine, fairer still the moonlight, 


and all the twinkling starry host:  


Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer 


than all the angels heaven can boast.

4.
Beautiful Savior!  Lord of all the nations!  


Son of God and Son of Man!  


Glory and honor, praise, adoration, 


now and forevermore be thine.


378. Amazing Grace

Text: John Newton; st 6 anon. 
Music: 19th cent. USA melody; harm. by Edwin O. Excell 
Tune: ---, Meter: CM


1.
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. 

2.
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 


and grace my fears relieved; 


how precious did that grace appear 


the hour I first believed. 

3.
Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 


I have already come; 


'tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 


and grace will lead me home. 

4.
The Lord has promised good to me, 


his word my hope secures; 


he will my shield and portion be, 


as long as life endures. 

5.
Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 


and mortal life shall cease, 


I shall possess, within the veil, 


a life of joy and peace. 

6.
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. 


133. Leaning on the Everlasting Arms

Text: Elisha A. Hoffman 
Music: Anthony J. Showalter 
Tune: SHOWALTER, Meter: 10 9.10 9 with Refrain


1.
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.

2.
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.


(Refrain)

3.
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.


(Refrain)

147. All Things Bright and Beautiful

Text: Cecil Frances Alexander 
Music: 17th cent. English melody; arr. by Martin Shaw 
Tune: ROYAL OAK, Meter: 76.76 with Refrain


Refrain:


All things bright and beautiful, 


all creatures great and small, 


all things wise and wonderful:  


the Lord God made them all.

1.
Each little flower that opens, 


each little bird that sings, 


God made their glowing colors, 


and made their tiny wings.  


(Refrain)

2.
The purple-headed mountains, 


the river running by, 


the sunset and the morning 


that brightens up the sky.  


(Refrain)

3.
The cold wind in the winter, 


the pleasant summer sun, 


the ripe fruits in the garden:  


God made them every one.  


(Refrain)

4.
God gave us eyes to see them, 


and lips that we might tell 


how great is God Almighty, 


who has made all things well.  


(Refrain)


400. Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Text: Robert Robinson, 1735-1790 
Music: Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second 
Tune: NETTLETON, Meter: 87.87 D


1.
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 thy redeeming love. 

2.
Here I raise mine 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. 

3.
O 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, O take and seal it, 


seal it for thy courts above. 


064. Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty

Text: Reginald Heber 
Music: John B. Dykes 
Tune: NICAEA, Meter: 11 12.12 10


1.
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!

2.
Holy, holy, holy!  All the saints adore thee,


casting down their golden crowns around the 

glassy sea;


cherubim and seraphim falling down before 

thee,


which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

3.
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 power, in love and purity.

4.
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.


580. Lead On, O King Eternal

Text: Ernest W. Shurtleff, 1862-1917 
Music: Henry T. Smart, 1813-1879 
Tune: LANCASHIRE, Meter: 76.76 D


1.
Lead on, O King eternal, 


the day of march has come; 


henceforth in fields of conquest 


thy tents shall be our home. 


Through days of preparation 


thy grace has made us strong; 


and now, O King eternal, 


we lift our battle song. 

2.
Lead on, O King eternal, 


till sin's fierce war shall cease, 


and holiness shall whisper 


the sweet amen of peace. 


For not with swords loud clashing, 


nor roll of stirring drums; 


with deeds of love and mercy 


the heavenly kingdom comes. 

3.
Lead on, O King eternal, 


we follow, not with fears, 


for gladness breaks like morning


where'er thy face appears. 


Thy cross is lifted o'er us, 


we journey in its light; 


the crown awaits the conquest; 


lead on, O God of might.


131. We Gather Together

Text: Nederlandtsch Gedencklanck; trans. by Theodore Baker 
Music: 16th cent. Dutch melody; arr. by Edward Kremser (1838-1914) 
Tune: KREMSER, Meter: Irr.

	1. We gather together 
to ask the Lord's blessing; 
he chastens and hastens 
his will to make known. 
The wicked oppressing 
now cease from distressing. 
Sing praises to his name, 
he forgets not his own. 

2. Beside us to guide us, 
our God with us joining, 
ordaining, maintaining 
his kingdom divine; 
so from the beginning 
the fight we were winning; 
thou, Lord, wast at our side, 
all glory be thine! 

3. We all do extol thee, 
thou leader triumphant, 
and pray that thou still 
our defender wilt be. 
Let thy congregation 
escape tribulation; 
thy name be ever praised! 
O Lord, make us free! 



694. Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
Text: Henry Alford, 1810-1871 
Music: George J. Elvey, 1816-1893 
Tune: ST. GEORGE'S WINDSOR, Meter: 77.77 D

	1. Come, ye thankful people, come, 
raise the song of harvest home; 
all is safely gathered in, 
ere the winter storms begin. 
God our Maker doth provide 
for our wants to be supplied; 
come to God's own temple, come, 
raise the song of harvest home. 

2. All the world is God's own field, 
fruit as praise to God we yield; 
wheat and tares together sown 
are to joy or sorrow grown; 
first the blade and then the ear, 
then the full corn shall appear; 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3. For the Lord our God shall come, 
and shall take the harvest home; 
from the field shall in that day 
all offenses purge away, 
giving angels charge at last 
in the fire the tares to cast; 
but the fruitful ears to store 
in the garner evermore. 

4. Even so, Lord, quickly come, 
bring thy final harvest home; 
gather thou thy people in, 
free from sorrow, free from sin, 
there, forever purified, 
in thy presence to abide; 
come, with all thine angels, come, 
raise the glorious harvest home. 



697. America (My Country, 'Tis of Thee)

Text: Samuel F. Smith, 1808-1895 
Music: Thesaurus Musicus 
Tune: AMERICA, Meter: 664.6664


1.
My country,' tis of thee, 


sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing; 


land where my fathers died, 


land of the pilgrims' pride, 


from every mountainside let freedom ring! 

2.
My native country, thee, 


land of the noble free, thy name I love; 


I love thy rocks and rills, 


thy woods and templed hills; 


my heart with rapture thrills, like that above. 

3.
Let music swell the breeze, 


and ring from all the trees sweet freedom's song; 


let mortal tongues awake; 


let all that breathe partake; 


let rocks their silence break, the sound prolong. 

4.
Our fathers' God, to thee, 


author of liberty, to thee we sing; 


long may our land be bright 


with freedom's holy light; 


protect us by thy might, great God, our King.


717. The Battle Hymn of the Republic
Text: Julia Ward Howe, 1819-1910 
Music: USA campmeeting tune 
Tune: BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC, Meter: 15 15 15.6 with Refrain


1.
Mine eyes have seen the glory 


of the coming of the Lord; 


he is trampling out the vintage 


where the grapes of wrath are stored; 


he hath loosed the fateful lightning 


of his terrible swift sword; 


his truth is marching on. 

Refrain:


Glory, glory, hallelujah! 


Glory, glory, hallelujah! 


Glory, glory, hallelujah! 


His truth is marching on. 

2.
I have seen him in the watchfires 


of a hundred circling camps,


they have builded him an altar 


in the evening dews and damps; 


I can read his righteous sentence 


by the dim and flaring lamps; 


his day is marching on. 


(Refrain) 

3.
He has sounded forth the trumpet 


that shall never call retreat; 


he is sifting out the hearts of men 


before his judgment seat; 


O be swift, my soul, to answer him; 


be jubilant, my feet! 


Our God is marching on.


(Refrain) 

4.
In the beauty of the lilies 


Christ was born across the sea, 


with a glory in his bosom 


that transfigures you and me; 


as he died to make men holy, 


let us die to make men free, 


while God is marching on. 
