Hymns

Give Me Jesus
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1 In the morn-ing when 1 rise, in the morn-ing when I rise,
2 Dark . mid-night was my cry, dark. . . mid-night was my cry,
3 Just a - bout the break of day, just a - bout the break of day,
4 Oh, ..when I come to die, oh, ... when I come to die,
5 And ..when I want to sing, and . .. when I want to sing,
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in the morn-ing when I rise, give me Jé - sus.
dark. . . . mid- night was my cry, give me Je - sus.
just a - bout the break of day, give me Je - sus.
oh, ... .when I come to die, give me Je - sus.
and . . . . when I want to sing, give me Je - sus.
Refrain
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Give me Je - sus, give me Je - Sus.
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You may have all the rest, give me Je - sus.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: GIVE ME JESUS, African American spiritual




My Life Flows On in Endless Song
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1 My life flowson in end-less song; a-bove earth’s lam-en - ta - tion,
2 Through all the tu - mult and the strife, [ hear that mu-sic ring- ing.
3  What though my joys and com-forts die? The Lord my Sav-ior liv - eth.
4 The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a foun-tain ev - er spring-ing!
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I catch the sweet, though far-off hymn that hails a new cre - a - tion.
It finds an ech - o in my soul. Howcan [ keep from sing-ing?
What though the dark - ness gath-er round? Songsin the night he giv - eth.
All  things are mine since I am his! Howcan [ keep from sing-ing?
Refrain
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No storm can shake my in-most calm while to that Rock I'm cling-ing.
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Since Christ is Lord of

© -
heav-en and earth,how can I keep from sing-ing?

Text: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899
Music: HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING, Robert Lowry, alt.

Lead Me, Guide Me — No Download Available



Faith of Our Fathers
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1 Faith of our fa - thers, liv - ing still in spite of dun - geon,
2 The mar-tyrs, chained in  pris - ons dark, were still in heart and
3 Faith of our fa - thers! We will love both friend and foe in
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fire, and sword. Oh, how our hearts beat high with joy

con - science free; and Dblestwould be their chil - dren’s fate

all our strife; pro - claim thee too, as love  knows how,
Refrain
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when-e’er we hear that glo - rious word.
if they, like them, should die for thee. Faith of our fa - thers,
by sav-ing word and  faith - ful life.
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ho - ly faith, we will be  true to thee till  death.

Text: Frederick W. Faber, 1814—-1863, alt.
Music: ST. CATHERINE, Henri F. Hemy, 1818-1888; James G. Walton, 1821-1905, refrain




Lord, Dismiss Us with Your Blessing
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1 Lord, dis - miss us with your bless-ing, fill our hearts with joy and peace;
2 Thanks we give and ad - o -ra - tion for your gos - pel’s joy - ful sound.
3 Sav - ior, when your love shall call us from our strug-gling pil - grim way,
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let us each, your love pos - sess-ing, tri-umph in re - deem-ing grace.
May the fruits of  your sal - va - tion in our hearts and lives a - bound.
let no fear of death ap - pall us, glad your sum-mons to o - bey.
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Oh, re - fresh us; oh, re-fresh us, trav-’ling through this wil-der-ness.
Ev - er faith-ful, ev - er faith-ful to  yourtruth may we be found.
May we ev-er, may we ev-er reign with you in  end-less day.

Text: attr. John Fawcett, 1740-1817, sts. 1-2, alt.; Godfrey Thring, 1823-1903, st. 3, alt.
Music: SICILIAN MARINERS, Sicilian, 18th cent.



