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All Hail King Jesus
All hail, King Jesus.

All hail, Emmanuel.

King of kings

And Lord of Lords,

Bright Morning Star.

Throughout all eternity,

I’m going to praise Him;

And forevermore,

I will reign with Him.

All hail, King Jesus.

All hail, Emmanuel.

King of kings

And Lord of Lords,

Bright Morning Star.

Throughout all eternity,

I’m going to praise Him;

And forevermore,

I will reign with Him.
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Awesome God
Our God is an awesome God,

He reigns from heaven above;

With wisdom, pow’r and love

Our God is an awesome God

Our God is an awesome God,

He reigns from heaven above;

With wisdom, pow’r and love

Our God is an awesome God
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Because He Lives
copyright 1971 by William J. Gaither

God sent His Son They called him Jesus,

He came to love, heal and forgive;

He lived and died to buy my pardon

An empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives;

Because He lives I can face tomorrow,

Because He lives all fear is gone,

Because I know, I know who holds the future,

And life is worth the living, just because He lives.

How sweet to hold our newborn baby,

And feel the pride and joy He gives,

But greater still the calm assurance,

This child can face uncertain days Because He lives.

Because He lives I can face tomorrow,

Because He lives all fear is gone,

Because I know, I know who holds the future,

And life is worth the living, just because He lives.

And then one day I'll cross that river,

I'll fight life's final war with pain,

And then as death gives way to vict'ry

I'll see the lights of Glory And I'll know He reigns!

Because He lives I can face tomorrow,



Because He lives all fear is gone,

Because I know, I know who holds the future,

And life is worth the living, just because He lives.
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Doxology
Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow;

Praise Him, all creatures here below;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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Have Thine Own Way, Lord
Adelaide A. Pollard 1907 and George C. Stebbins 1907.

Copyright 1907. Renewal 1935 extended. Hope Pub Co. Owner

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Thou art the Potter, I am the clay.

Mold me and make me after Thy will,

While I am waiting, yielded and still.

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Search me and try me, Master, today!

Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now,

As in Thy presence humbly I bow.

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Wounded and weary, help me, I pray!

Power, all power, surely is Thine!

Touch me and heal me, Savior divine.

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Hold o’er my being absolute sway!

Fill with Thy Spirit ’till all shall see

Christ only, always, living in me.
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He Lives
Written by Alfred H. Ackley 1933

I serve a risen Saviour; He's in the world today

I know that He is living, whatever men may say

I see His hand of mercy, I hear His voice of cheer

And just the time I need Him He's always near.

He lives! He lives! Christ Jesus lives today!

He walks with me and talks with me along life's 
narrow way.

He lives! He lives! Salvation to impart!

You ask me how I know He lives? He lives within my 
heart.

In all the world around me I see His loving care

And though my heart grows weary I never will 
despair

I know that He is leading, thro' all the stormy blast

The day of His appearing will come at last.

He lives! He lives! Christ Jesus lives today!

He walks with me and talks with me along life's 
narrow way.

He lives! He lives! Salvation to impart!



You ask me how I know He lives? He lives within my 
heart.

Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian! Lift up your voice and 
sing

Eternal hallelujahs to Jesus Christ, the King!

The Hope of all who seek Him, the Help of all who 
find

None other is so loving, so good and kind.

He lives! He lives! Christ Jesus lives today!

He walks with me and talks with me along life's 
narrow way.

He lives! He lives! Salvation to impart!

You ask me how I know He lives? He lives within my 
heart.
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Holy Holy Holy
Words, Reginald Heber.

Tune, John B. Dykes

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, blessèd 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 power, 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, blessèd Trinity!
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In The Garden
Words and tune, C Austin Miles

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.

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.

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.

I’d stay in the garden with Him



Though the night around me be falling,

But He bids me go; through the voice of woe

His voice to me is calling.

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.
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Just A Closer Walk With Thee
 — Anonymous

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.

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.

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.

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.

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.
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Just As I Am
Words by Charlotte Elliott

Tune by Joseph Barnby

Just as I am, without one plea,

But that Thy blood was shed for me,

And that Thou bidst me come to Thee,

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, though tossed about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yea, all I need in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.



Just as I am, Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

Because Thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, Thy love unknown

Hath broken every barrier down;

Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.
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Lead On, O King Eternal
Words by Ernest W. Shurtleff, 1887.

Music by Henry Smart, 1836.

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.

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.

Lead on, O King eternal,

We follow, not with fears,

For gladness breaks like morning



Where’er Thy face appears.

Thy cross is lifted over us,

We journey in its light;

The crown awaits the conquest;

Lead on, O God of might.
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Majesty
©Integrity Music, Author, Jack Hayford

Majesty, worship his majesty;

Unto Jesus be all glory, honor, and praise.

Majesty, kingdom authority,

Flow from his throne unto his own, his anthem raise.

So exalt, lift up on high the name of Jesus.

Magnify, come glorify Christ Jesus, the King.

Majesty, worship his majesty,

Jesus who died, now glorified, King of all kings.
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Old Rugged Cross
Words and tune by Rev. George Bennard

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

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.

O 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.

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.

In that 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.



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.

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.

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.
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Rock Of Ages
Words by Augustus M. Toplady

Tune by Thomas Hastings

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy wounded side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure;

Save from wrath and make me pure.

Not the labor of my hands

Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;

Could my zeal no respite know,

Could my tears forever flow,

All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and Thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring,

Simply to the cross I cling;

Naked, come to Thee for dress;

Helpless look to Thee for grace;

Foul, I to the fountain fly;

Wash me, Savior, or I die.

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyes shall close in death,



When I soar to worlds unknown,

See Thee on Thy judgment throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.
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Standing On The Promises
Words & music by R. Kelso Carter, 1886

Standing on the promises of Christ my King,

Through eternal ages let His praises ring,

Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing,

Standing on the promises of God.

Standing, standing, Standing on the promises of God
my Savior;

Standing, standing, I’m standing on the promises of 
God.

Standing on the promises that cannot fail,

When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail,

By the living Word of God I shall prevail,

Standing on the promises of God.

Standing, standing, Standing on the promises of God
my Savior;

Standing, standing, I’m standing on the promises of 
God.

Standing on the promises I now can see

Perfect, present cleansing in the blood for me;

Standing in the liberty where Christ makes free,

Standing on the promises of God.

Standing, standing, Standing on the promises of God
my Savior;



Standing, standing, I’m standing on the promises of 
God.

Standing on the promises of Christ the Lord,

Bound to Him eternally by love’s strong cord,

Overcoming daily with the Spirit’s sword,

Standing on the promises of God.

Standing, standing, Standing on the promises of God
my Savior;

Standing, standing, I’m standing on the promises of 
God.

Standing on the promises I cannot fall,

Listening every moment to the Spirit’s call

Resting in my Savior as my all in all,

Standing on the promises of God.

Standing, standing, Standing on the promises of God
my Savior;

Standing, standing, I’m standing on the promises of 
God.
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Victory In Jesus
Words and Music by E.M. Bartlett

© 1939. Integrated Copyright Group, Inc.

I heard an old, old story,

How a Savior came from glory,

How He gave His life on Calvary

To save a wretch like me;

I heard about His groaning,

Of His precious blood's atoning,

Then I repented of my sins

And won the victory.

O victory in Jesus,

My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me

With His redeeming blood;

He loved me ere I knew Him

And all my love is due Him,

He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood.

I heard about His healing,

Of His cleansing pow'r revealing.

How He made the lame to walk again

And caused the blind to see;



And then I cried, "Dear Jesus,

Come and heal my broken spirit,"

And somehow Jesus came and bro't

To me the victory.

O victory in Jesus,

My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me

With His redeeming blood;

He loved me ere I knew Him

And all my love is due Him,

He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood.

I heard about His healing,

Of His cleansing pow'r revealing.

How He made the lame to walk again

And caused the blind to see;

And then I cried, "Dear Jesus,

Come and heal my broken spirit,"

And somehow Jesus came and bro't

To me the victory.

O victory in Jesus,

My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me

With His redeeming blood;



He loved me ere I knew Him

And all my love is due Him,

He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood.

I heard about a mansion

He has built for me in glory.

And I heard about the streets of gold

Beyond the crystal sea;

About the angels singing,

And the old redemption story,

And some sweet day I'll sing up there

The song of victory.

O victory in Jesus,

My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me

With His redeeming blood;

He loved me ere I knew Him

And all my love is due Him,

He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood.
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When We All Get To Heaven
Words by Eliza E. Hewitt
Tune by Emily D. Wilson

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,

Sing His mercy and His grace.

In the mansions bright and blessèd

He’ll prepare for us a place.

When we all get to Heaven,

What a day of rejoicing that will be!

When we all see Jesus,

We’ll sing and shout the victory!

While we walk the pilgrim pathway,

Clouds will overspread the sky;

But when traveling days are over,

Not a shadow, not a sigh.

When we all get to Heaven,

What a day of rejoicing that will be!

When we all see Jesus,

We’ll sing and shout the victory!

Let us then be true and faithful,

Trusting, serving every day;

Just one glimpse of Him in glory

Will the toils of life repay.



When we all get to Heaven,

What a day of rejoicing that will be!

When we all see Jesus,

We’ll sing and shout the victory!

Onward to the prize before us!

Soon His beauty we’ll behold;

Soon the pearly gates will open;

We shall tread the streets of gold.

When we all get to Heaven,

What a day of rejoicing that will be!

When we all see Jesus,

We’ll sing and shout the victory!
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Amazing Grace
—John Newton (1725-1807)

Stanza 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.

Stanza 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.

Stanza 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.

Stanza 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.

Stanza 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.

Stanza 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.
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At The Cross - Medley
Lyrics ~ Isaac Watts, 1674-1748

Chorus ~ Ralph E. Hudson, 1843-1901

Chorus:

At the cross, at the cross,

Where I first saw the light,

And the burden of my heart rolled away -

It was there by faith I received my sight,

And now I am happy all the day.

Oh, the blood of Jesus….
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Brighten The Corner Where You
Are

Lyrics ~Ina D. Ogdon, 1872 - 1964
Music ~ Charles H. Gabriel, 1856 - 1932

Stanza 1:

Do not wait until some deed of greatness you may 
do,

Do not wait to shed your light afar,

To the many duties ever near you now be true,

Brighten the corner where you are.

Refrain:

Brighten the corner where you are! (x2)

Someone far from harbor you may guide across the 
bar;

Brighten the corner where you are!

Stanza 2:

Just above are clouded skies that you may help to 
clear,

Let not narrow self your way debar;

Though into one heart alone may fall your song of 
cheer,

Brighten the corner where you are.

Refrain:

Stanza 3:

Here for all your talent you may surely find a need,



Here reflect the bright and Morning Star;

Even from your humble hand the Bread of Life may 
feed,

Brighten the corner where you are.
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How Great Thou Art
~ Lyrics ~ Carl Boberg, 1859 - 1940

~ English Translation ~ Stuart K. Hine, 1899 - 1989

Stanza 1:

O Lord my God,

When I in awesome wonder

Consider all

The world Thy Hand hath made,

I see the stars,

I hear the rolling thunder,

Thy pow'r throughout

The universe displayed; 

Refrain:

Then sings my soul,

My Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art!

How great Thou art!

Then sings my soul,

My Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art!

How great Thou art!

Stanza 2:

When through the woods

And forest glades I wander



I 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;

Refrain

Stanza 3:

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.

Refrain

Stanza 3:

When Christ shall come,

With shouts of acclamation,

And take me home,

What joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow

In humble adoration



And there proclaim,

"My God, how great Thou art!"

I understand that the original words are works in 'The world 
Thy Hand hath made' in stanza 1, mighty in 'rolling thunder' 
also in stanza 1 and shall I bow in 'Then I shall bow' in the 
last stanza.
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I Need Thee Every Hour
- Words: Annie S. Hawks, 1835 - 1918

- Music: Robert Lowry, 1826  1899

Stanza 1:

I need thee every hour, most gracious Lord;

No tender voice like thine can peace afford. 

Refrain:

I need thee, O I need thee;

Every hour I need thee;

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to thee. 

Stanza 2:

I need thee every hour; stay thou nearby;

Temptations lose their power when thou art nigh. 

Refrain:

I need thee, O I need thee;

Every hour I need thee;

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to thee. 

Stanza 3:

I need thee every hour, in joy or pain;

Come quickly and abide, or life is vain. 

Refrain:

I need thee, O I need thee;

Every hour I need thee;

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to thee. 



Stanza 4:

I need thee every hour; teach me thy will;

And thy rich promises in me fulfill. 

Refrain:

I need thee, O I need thee;

Every hour I need thee;

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to thee. 

Stanza 5:

I need thee every hour, most Holy One;

O make me thine indeed, thou blessed Son.
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Rock of Ages
Hymn Writer ~ Augustus M. Toplady, 1740-1778

Hymn Music ~ Thomas Hastings, 1784-1872

Stanza 1:

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From Thy wounded side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure,

Save from wrath and make me pure.

Stanza 2:

Not the labor of my hands

Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;

Could my zeal no respite know,

Could my tears forever flow,

All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and Thou alone.

Stanza 3:

Nothing in my hand I bring,

Simply to Thy cross I cling;

Naked, come to Thee for dress;

Helpless, look to Thee for grace;

Foul, I to the fountain fly;

Wash me, Savior, or I die.



Stanza 4:

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyes shall close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.
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Sweet Hour of Prayer
Lyrics ~ William W. Walford, 1772 - 1850

Music ~ William B. Bradbury, 1816 - 1868

Stanza 1:

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!

That calls me from a world of care,

And bids me at my Father's throne

Make all my wants and wishes known.

In seasons of distress and grief,

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter's snare

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer!

Stanza 2:

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!

The joys I feel, the bliss I share

Of those whose anxious spirits burn

With strong desires for thy return!

With such I hasten to the place

Where God my Savior shows his face,

And gladly take my station there,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer!

Stanza 3:

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!

Thy wings shall my petition bear



To him whose truth and faithfulness

Engage the waiting soul to bless.

And since he bids me seek his face,

Believe his word, and trust his grace,

I'll cast on him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer!

Stanza 4:

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!

May I thy consolation share,

Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height

I view my home and take my flight

This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize,

And shout, while passing thru the air,

"Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer!"
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot
Harry Thacker Burleigh, (1866-1949)

Chorus:

Swing low, sweet chariot, Coming for to carry me 
home,

Swing low, sweet chariot, Coming for to carry me 
home.

Stanza 1:

I looked over Jordan and what did I see,

Coming for to carry me home?

A band of angels coming after me,

Coming for to carry me home.

Chorus:

Stanza 2:

If you get there before I do,

Coming for to carry me home,

Tell all my friends I’m coming too,

Coming for to carry me home.

Chorus:

Stanza 3:

The brightest day that ever I saw,

Coming for to carry me home.

When Jesus washed my sins away,

Coming for to carry me home.



Chorus:

Stanza 4:

I’m sometimes up and sometimes down,

Coming for to carry me home,

But still my soul feels heavenly bound,

Coming for to carry me home.

Chorus:

▲TOP



'Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus
Hymn Writer ~ Louisa M. R. Stead, c. 1850-1917

Hymn Music ~ William Kirkpatrick, 1838-1921

Stanza 1:

’Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus,

Just to take Him at His Word;

Just to rest upon His promise,

And 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!

Stanza 2:

Oh, how sweet to trust in Jesus,

Just to trust His cleansing blood;

And in simple faith to plunge me

'Neath the healing, cleansing flood!

Refrain:

Stanza 3:

For thou art my hope, O Lord God: thou art my trust 
from my youth.

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.

Refrain:

Stanza 4:

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.

Refrain:
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What A Friend We Have In Jesus
Lyrics ~ Joseph Scriven, 1819 -1886

Music ~ Charles C. Converse, 1832-1918

Stanza 1:

What a friend we have in Jesus,

All our sins and griefs to bear!

What a privilege to carry

Ev'rything to God in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit,

O what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not carry

Ev'rything to God in prayer.

Stanza 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 ev'ry weakness;

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Stanza 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.
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