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A Debtor to Mercy Alone 
Words by Augustus Toplady, 1771, Music by Kevin Twit, 1998 

(Capo 2) 
 

     D  Em      A        D              G              A           D Dsus 
A debtor to mercy alone, Of covenant mercy I sing; 
        D      Em           A                     D           G                 A                D 
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, My person and offering to bring. 
        Bm           A                 D              Em                  D               A 
The terrors of law and of God With me can have nothing to do; 
       Bm          A                     D Dsus D       Em              G     A                D 
My Savior’s obedience and blood Hide all my transgressions from view 
 
        D       Em             A                 D              G                A                            D Dsus 
The work which His goodness began, The arm of His strength will complete; 
       D    Em       A           D                 G               A             D 
His promise is yea and amen, And never was forfeited yet. 
             Bm               A                      D              Em            D                 A 
Things future, nor things that are now, Not all things below nor above 
        Bm                     A                   D Dsus D   Em          G      A             D 
Can make Him His purpose forego,       Or sever my soul from His love. 
  
       D        Em           A                   D          G           A            D Dsus 
My name from the palms of His hands Eternity will not erase; 
      D         Em        A              D              G                 A         D 
Impressed on His heart it remains In marks of indelible grace. 
        Bm        A                  D            Em              D               A 
Yes, I to the end shall endure, As sure as the earnest is given 
          Bm               A                  D Dsus  D    Em          G   A       D 
More happy, but not more secure,       The glorified spirits in heaven. 
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A Debtor to Mercy Alone 
Words by Augustus Toplady, 1771, Music by Kevin Twit, 1998 

 
     E   F#       B          E              A              B           E   Esus 
A debtor to mercy alone, Of covenant mercy I sing; 
        E       F#            B                      E           A                  B                  E   Esus 
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, My person and offering to bring. 
        C#            B                 E                F#                  E                 B 
The terrors of law and of God With me can have nothing to do; 
       C#           B                      E Esus E        F#                A    B                 E 
My Savior’s obedience and blood Hide all my transgressions from view 
 
       E        F#              B               E                  A                B                            E   Esus 
The work which His goodness began, The arm of His strength will complete; 
        E    F#       B              E                 A              B             E   Esus 
His promise is yea and amen, And never was forfeited yet. 
             C#                B                       E              F#                 E              B 
Things future, nor things that are now, Not all things below nor above 
        C#                      B                   E Esus  E   F#             A     B             E 
Can make Him His purpose forego,      Or sever my soul from His love. 
  
       E        F#            B                    E            A          B             E   Esus 
My name from the palms of His hands Eternity will not erase; 
     E            F#        B               E              A                B           E   Esus 
Impressed on His heart it remains In marks of indelible grace. 
        C#         B                  E             F#               E                B 
Yes, I to the end shall endure, As sure as the earnest is given 
           C#              B                   E Esus E          F#            A  B        E 
More happy, but not more secure,       The glorified spirits in heaven. 
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A Mighty Fortress is Our God 

Words by Martin Luther, 1529. 

 

C              G   Em Am D G 

A mighty fortress is our God, 

Am Em         Am Dm G C 

A bulwark never failing; 

C              G   Em Am D G 

Our helper He amidst the flood 

Am Em         Am Dm G C 

Of mortal ills prevailing: 

C                 Am  D  G 

For still our ancient foe 

G             C  Dm  Am 

Doth seek to work us woe; 

Em   Am                      G 

His craft and pow'r are great, 

F              C      Dm  E 

And armed with cruel hate, 

Am  Em               A   Dm G C 

On earth is not his e - qual. 

 

C              G   Em    Am     D G 

Did we in our own strength confide, 

Am Em         Am Dm G C 

Our striving would be losing; 

C                     G   Em Am D G 

Were not the right Man on our side, 

Am Em                  Am Dm G C 

The Man of God's own choosing: 

C                    Am  D  G 

Dost ask who that may be? 

 G             C  Dm  Am 

Christ Jesus, it is He; 

Em   Am               G 

Lord Saboath His Name, 

F              C      Dm  E 

From age to age the same, 

Am  Em               A   Dm G C 

And He must win the battle. 

C                        G        Em Am D G 

And though this world, with devils filled, 

Am    Em      Am Dm G C 

Should threaten to undo us; 

C                 G   Em Am D G 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 

Am Em              Am Dm G C  

His truth to triumph through us: 

C                    Am  D  G  

The prince of darkness grim, 

G            C  Dm  Am 

We tremble not for him; 

Em   Am               G  

His rage we can endure, 

F              C      Dm  E  

For lo, his doom is sure, 

Am  Em               A   Dm G C  

One little word shall fell him. 

 

C                    G   Em Am D G 

That word above all earthly pow'rs, 

Am Em         Am Dm G C 

No thanks to them a - bideth; 

C              G   Em Am D G 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 

Am        Em         Am Dm G C  

Through Him Who with us sideth: 

C                    Am  D  G  

Let goods and kindred go, 

G             C  Dm  Am 

This mortal life also; 

Em   Am               G  

The body they may kill; 

F              C      Dm  E  

God's truth abideth still, 

Am  Em              A   Dm G C  

His Kingdom is for - ever. 
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With Broken Heart and Contrite Sigh 

A Sinner Cries To Thee (part 2) 

Words: Cornelius Elven, 1852  

Music: Robert Turner, 2008 

 

 

[A]         Am                       Dm 

With broken heart and contrite sigh, 

        Am                   E 
a trembling sinner, Lord, I cry; 

      Am                        Dm 
thy pard'ning grace is rich and free: 

     Am           E        Am 
O God, be merciful to me. 

 

 

[B]   Dm                   Am 

I smite upon my troubled breast, 

         Dm                          Am  

with deep and conscious guilt oppressed, 

         Dm                        Am 
Christ and his cross my only plea: 

      Am             E        Am 
O God, be merciful to me. 

 

[A] 

Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 

nor dare uplift them to the skies; 

but thou dost all my anguish see: 

O God, be merciful to me. 

 

[B] 

Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 

can for a single sin atone; 

to Cal-va-ry alone I flee: 

O God, be merciful to me. 

 

[B] 

And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 

with all the ransomed throng I dwell, 

my raptured song shall ever be, 

My God has shown mercy to me. 
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A Sinner Cries to Thee
Samuel Medley (1788) / Robert Turner (2008)

To thee I come a sin ner lost nor have I aught where
To thee I come a sin nier weak and scarce know how to

Here, gra cious God, a sin ner's cry, For I have no where

a 68 k
Am
j k j k

Dmj k k k k
Am
j k k k k

in to trust But where thou art my lord I'd be O God, be mer ci
pray or speak from fear and weak ness set me free O God, be mer ci
else to fly; My hope, my on ly hope's in thee; O God, be mer ci

a
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sin ner great and well thou know est all my state Yet full for giv' ness
sin ner poor and wait for mer cy at thy door; In deed I've no where

a
Amj k j k Dmj k k k k Amj k j k Dmj k k k k

then a gree my God has show mer cy to me
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A Sinner Cries to Thee 
Hymn by Joseph Swain (1761 – 1796) 

Music by Robert Turner, 2008 
 
  Am                    Dm  
1 HEAR, gracious God, a sinner's cry,  
    Am              E 
For I have no where else to fly;  
   Am                      Dm 
My hope, my only hope's in thee; "  
  Am           E      Am 
O God, be merciful to me !"  
 
      Dm             Am 
2 [To thee I come, a sinner poor,  
    Dm             Am 
And wait for mercy at thy door;  
  Dm                  Am 
Indeed, I've no where else to flee; "  
  Am           E      Am 
O God, be merciful to me!"]  
 
 
3 [To thee I come, a sinner weak,  
 
And scarce know how to pray or speak; 
 
From fear and weakness set me free; "  
 
O God, be merciful to me!"]  
 
 
4 [To thee I come, a sinner great,  
 
And well thou knowest all my state;  
 
Yet full forgiveness is with thee; "  
 
O God, be merciful to me!"]  
 
 
5 To thee I come, a sinner lost,  
 
Nor have I aught wherein to trust;  
 
But where thou art, my Lord, I’d be ; "  
 
O God, be merciful to me !"  
 
 
6 To glory bring me, Lord, at last,  
 
And there, when all my fears are past,  
 
With all thy saints I'll then agree,  
 
My God has shown mercy to me!  
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Abide With Me

Piano

1

Words:  Henry F. Lyte
Music:  W.H. Monk

Free Sheet Music from HymnSite.com
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Abide With Me
Words by Henry Lyte

alt. by Justin Smith
Music by Justin Smith

© 2007 Justin Smith Music.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

CD Key
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Angus Dei by Third Day 

 
Intro:   

C C/G C/G  (Repeat 10 measures) First two measures, just bass and drums.  

On 2nd time, lead kicks in.  

 
F    (Repeat for 4 measures)        

  

Verse:  

C    F  C  

Alle-lu-ia  

C    F  

Alle-lu-ia  

(still F)                 C  

For our Lord God Almighty Reigns  

  

C    F  C  

Alle-lu-ia  

C    F  

Alle-lu-ia  

(still F)                 C  

For our Lord God Almighty Reigns  

  

C    F  

Alle-lu-ia  (2ndX, 3 beats of silence before "Holy")  

  

Chorus:  

     C     C  

Ho-o-ly, Holy  

        C              G  

Are You Lord God Almighty  

              F  

Worthy is the Lamb  

              F (3rdX, Fm/G#)  

Worthy is the Lamb      

          C     C  

You are Holy, Holy (3rdX, go to ending.)  

C              G  

Are You Lord God Almighty  

              F  

Worthy is the Lamb  

              F (2ndX, Fm/G#)  

Worthy is the Lamb  

 
          C  

You are Holy (2ndX, repeat to beginning of Chorus.)  

  

Repeat all of the above  
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Alas and Did 
My Savior Bleed

Words by Isaac Watts
alt. by Greg Thompson
Music by Greg Thompson
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Alas and Did My Savior Bleed
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by Bobby Guy
and Mac Purdy
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All I Owe 
From the album All I Owe, available at www.matthewsmith.us 
Words by Robert Murray McCheyne and Matthew S. Smith, Music by Matthew S. Smith 
© 2002 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP) 
 

                     Cmaj7                G 
1. When this passing world is done, 
                 D                        Am7 
When has sunk yon glaring sun, 
                Cmaj7                     G 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
             D                          C 
Looking o'er life's finished story, 
          Am    C               D 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
           Am           C          D 
Not till then, how much I owe. 
 
Chorus 
C2   G           D          Am 
All I owe You paid for me 
         C2   G           D            Am 
From all I owe I’ve been set free 
       C2  G                 D               Am          C  D 
And all I owe proves Your great mercy to me 
 

2. When I stand before your throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own, 
When I see you as you are 
Love you with unsinning heart, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 
 
Bridge 
Cmaj7                                  Gmaj7 
Chosen not for good in me, wakened up from wrath to flee, 
D                                         Am 
Hidden in the Savior's side, by the Spirit sanctified, 
Cmaj7                                            Gmaj7                D 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show by my love, how much I owe. 
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Public Domain

All Creatures of 
Our God And King

Words by St. Francis of Assisi
Trans. by William Draper
Traditional German Melody

3. Thou flowing water, pure and clear, 
Make music for thy Lord to hear,
Alleluia, alleluia!
Thou fire so masterful and bright,
That givest man both warmth and light,

4. And all ye men of tender heart,
Forgiving others, take your part,
O sing ye, alleluia!
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
Praise God and on him cast your care,

5. Let all things their Creator bless,
And worship him in humbleness
O praise him, alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
And praise the Spirit, three in one,

Capo IV
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Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

All For Jesus Words by Mary D. James
and Louisa Stead (chorus)
Music by Wade Jewett
and William Kirkpatrick (chorus)
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All Hail the Power 
of Jesus’ Name! Words by Edward Perronet (v.1,2)

and John Rippon (v.3,4)
Music by Oliver Holden
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alt. by Matthew S. Smith
Music by Matthew S. Smith

© 2007 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Words from the Scottish Psalter
Music by Ian Fitchuk

Capo II

4. The wicked Thou wilt surely slay
From me let sinners turn away
They speak against Thy Name divine
I count God’s enemies as mine

5. Search me O God my heart discern
Try me my inmost thoughts to learn
And lead me if in sin I stray
To choose the everlasting way
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Almighty 
Wayne Watson 

(fast tempo) 

 
Chorus:  G               G/B              D     G 
     Almighty,   Most Holy God; 
  C                             Em D  G 
  Faithful through the ages; 
  G               G/B              D     G 
     Almighty,   Most Holy Lord, 
  C                Em  D  G 
  Glorious, Almighty God.      
 
 
 
       D                   G             D                G 
The beasts of the field, The birds of the air, 
       G/D                           D 
Are silent to call out your name; 
        D                  G              D              G 
The earth has no voice, and I have no choice, 
          G/D                       D 
But to magnify God unashamed. 
            Am                 D            G    G/B   C 
Let the rocks be kept silent for one more day; 
            Am                       D              G G/B   D 
Let the whole world sing out, let the people say.  (Chorus) 
 
 
 
         D                    G           D               G 
Well, time marches on, with innocence gone, 
           G/D                                    D 
And a darkness has covered the earth; 
             D             G               D                  G 
But His Spirit still dwells, He speaks, "It is well," 
             G/D                                    D 
and the hopeless still offered new birth. 
             Am                    D                 G     G/B   C 
He has now conquered death, It will have no sting; 
             Am            D                   G       G/B  D 
Let the prisoner go free, join the dance and sing...  (Chorus) 
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© 1984 Darwin Jordan Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Always Thou Lovedst Me
Words by Anonymous
Music by Darwin Jordan
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Verse 1:  D            D/F#            G             D 
  Amazing grace how sweet the sound 
           D                             A 

  That saved a wretch like me 
     D            D/F#       G           D 
  I once was lost, but now I'm found 

           D            G     A  D 
  Was blind but now I see 
 

 
Verse 2:   D                       D/F#          G           D 
  ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

           D                          A 
  And grace my fears relieved; 
            D          D/F#       G          D 

  How precious did that grace appear, 
           D        G          A  D 
  The hour I first believed! 

 
 

Chorus:                           G                         D/F# 

  My chains are gone, I've been set free. 
                        G                              D/F# 
  My God, My Savior has ransomed me. 

                    G                      D/F# 
  And like a flood his mercy reigns. 
                   Em                  D/F# 

  Unending love, amazing grace 

 

 
Verse 3:  D                    D/F#          G        D 
  The Lord has promised good to me, 

           D                       A 
  His word my hope secures; 
         D          D/F#        G         D 

  He will my shield and portion be, 
         D        G          A  D 
  As long as life endures.  (Chorus) 
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Verse 4:  D                      D/F#       G            D 
  The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
           D                       A 

  The sun forbear to shine; 
         D             D/F#         G         D 
  But God, who call’d me here below, 

         D        G      A  D 
  Will be forever mine. 
           D       G       A  D 

  (Will be forever mine) 
            D        G       A  D 
   (You are forever mine) 

 
 
 

Chorus:                           G                         D/F# 
  My chains are gone, I've been set free. 
                        G                              D/F# 

  My God, My Savior has ransomed me. 
                    G                      D/F# 
  And like a flood his mercy reigns. 

                   Em                  D/F# 
  Unending love, amazing grace 
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Amazing Grace
Words by John Newton
and John Rees (v.5)
Traditional American Tune

3. Through many dangers, toils and snares, 
I have already come;
‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home.

4. And when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease;
I shall possess within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace.

5.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’ve first begun.
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Amazing Love That Stooped So Low 
Words by Anne Steele (1716 – 1778) 

Music by Robert Turner, 2009 

Reigning Grace :: Romans 5.21  

“so that, as sin reigned in death, grace also might reign through righteousness  

leading to eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.” 

 

 

      F                  G             C           

[1] AMAZING Love that stooped so low  

Am                         G 

To view with pity's eye  

F                 G              C 

A wretch deserving endless woe  

Am                          G 

And for that wretch to die  

 

 

                      G                    F                      G 

[CHORUS]  That wretch I am O wondrous Love  

       C                 F               

Can I forbear to tell  

         G                    C          F 

That JESUS left the realms above  

Am                              G  

To save my soul from hell  

   Dm          G              C 

To save my soul from hell 

 

 

                F                          G             C  

[2] Twas Love my stubborn heart did bend  

    Am                  G 

To His Divine control  

        F            G           C  

Still may this Love on me descend  

     Am                        G 

To cheer and glad my soul     [CHORUS]  

 

 

      F                          G       C  

[3] My heart rejoices to confess  

     Am                        G 

My Saviour's gentle sway  

         F       G          C  

And as the Captive of His Grace  

     Am                    G 

His word and will obey     [CHORUS]  
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A Mighty Fortress
Is Our God

Words & Music by Martin Luther

CAPO III

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 pow’r,
 no thanks to them abideth;
The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
through 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!
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Ancient Words 

Words and Music by Lynn DeShazo, 2001 

 

         G        D/F#      G                    C                 D/F#       

Holy words long preserved for our walk in this world, 

             Em             D/F#          G                        C         G         D   G       C/G   G 

They resound with God's own heart. Oh let the ancient words im  part   

 

                G      D/F#        G                    C                        D/F#       

Words of Life, words of Hope Give us strength, help us cope 

           Em                 D/F#    G                    C               G       D  G        

In this world, where e'er we roam Ancient words will guide us Home. 

 

(Chorus) 

G                      G     D                    Am       G            C2 

Ancient words ever true changing me and changing you, 

D/F#        Em            D/F#  G                         C          G       D  G      C/G   G 

We have come with open  hearts Oh let the ancient words impart 

 

         G        D/F#   G                    C                  D/F#       

Holy words of our Faith Handed down to this age 

              Em             D/F#  G                        C          G        D  G         C/G   G 

Came to us through sacri  fice Oh heed the faithful words of Christ. 

 

         G        D/F#      G                    C                 D/F#       

Holy words long preserved For our walk in this world. 

             Em             D/F#          G                        C         G        D   G        

They resound with God's own heart Oh let the ancient words im  part. 

 

(Chorus) 
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Ancient Words 
 
 
          G      D/F#       G         G          C               D/F# 
Holy words long preserved, For our walk in this world 
 
             Em             D/F#          G           G        C          G        D   G 
They resound with God’s own heart, O let the ancient words im-part 
 
                G     D/F#       G        G            C                        D 
Words of life, Words of hope, Give us strength, Help us cope  
 
            Em             D/F#       G       G            C             G      D    G 
In this world where e’er we roam, Ancient words will guide us home 
 
 
Chorus: 
 
G                       G       D                      Am          G            C2 
Ancient words ever true, Changing me and changing you 
 
D/F#        Em            D/F#     G            G         C            G       D   G 
We have come with open hearts, O let the ancient words im-part 
 
 
 
           G      D/F#    G      G          C                D/F# 
Holy words of our faith, Handed down to this age 
 
              Em            D/F#   G        G            C         G       D   G 
Came to us through sacrifice, O heed the faithful words of Christ 
 
          G       D/F#      G         G          C                D 
Holy words long preserved, For our walk in this world 
 
          Em                D/F#           G          G        C          G        D   G 
They resound with God’s own heart, O let the ancient words im-part 
 
(chorus) 
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© 1994, Scott Roley Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved. 

And Can It Be
Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Scott Roley

Capo III
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© 1998 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Approach My Soul, 
The Mercy Seat Words by John Newton

Music by Kevin Twit

DROP D
Tune Low E to D
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© 1996 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Arise, My Soul, Arise
Words by Charles Wesley
alt. by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin Twit

Men:
Women:

Unison:
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Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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© 2002 Velveteen Songs
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

A Sinner’s Cry
Words by Samuel Medley
Music by Katy Bowser

In   DADGAD
(Chord chart on next page)

76

76



At the Name of Jesus 
Words by Caroline Noel, 1870; Music by Brian Moss, 2006 

CAPO 2 

 

D                                            G 

At the Name of Jesus, every knee shall bow, 

D                                                       G 

Every tongue confess Him King of glory now; 

A                                        G                              D 

’Tis the Father’s pleasure we should call Him Lord, 

D                                                  Bm     A  D             G             

Who from the beginning was the migh-ty  Word. 

 

D                                            G 

At His voice creation sprang at once to sight, 

D                                            G 

All the angel faces, all the hosts of light, 

A                                        G                       D   

Thrones and dominations, stars upon their way, 

D                                                 Bm    A  

All the heavenly orders, in their great ar - ray. 

 

Bm                                            G 

Humbled for a season, to receive a name 

Bm                                            G 

From the lips of sinners unto whom He came, 

A                                        G             D 

Faithfully He bore it, spotless to the last, 

D                                                          Bm    A   D             G 

Brought it back victorious when from death He passed. 

 

D                                            G 

In your hearts enthrone Him; there let Him subdue 

D                                            G 

All that is not holy, all that is not true; 

A                                           G                       D 

Crown Him as your Captain in temptation’s hour; 

D                                            Bm   A    D           G 

Let His will enfold you in its light and power. 

 

D                                            G 

Jesus, Lord and Savior, shall return again, 

D                                            G 

With His Father’s glory, with His angel train; 

A                                        G                     D 

For all wreaths of empire meet upon His brow, 

D                                                        Bm   A  G        D        G        D 

And our hearts confess Him King of glo - ry now. 
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© 2002 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP)
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Awake My Soul

Words and Music by Sandra McCracken
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©2004 Christopher Miner Music.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Real Key
(Best for group singing)
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        Words by Charitie L. Bancroft (1841-1892)

        Music by Vikki Cook

© 1997 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP). Sovereign Grace Music, a division of Sovereign Grace Ministries. 
 From Come & Worship #3: Depth of Mercy. All rights reserved. International copyright secured.  

North American administration by Integrity Music. International administration by CopyCare International.
  Used by permission.

BEFORE THE THRONE
                                                                                         Before the Throne, p. 1 of 2
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Begone Unbelief
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alt. by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin Twit

©2005 Kevin Twit Music.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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BEHOLD THE THRONE OF GRACE 

GADSBY HYMNAL #395 

Words by Newton; Music by Robert Turner, 2008 
The Throne of Grace Heb iv 16 

 

C          F         G7 

1 BEHOLD the Throne of Grace  

F           G7       C 

The promise calls me near  

      Dm    G7        Em     Am 

There Jesus shows his smiling face  

    F        G7     C 

And waits to answer prayer  

 

C          F      G7 

2 That rich atoning blood  

F           G7       C 

Which sprinkled round I see  

   Dm        G7        Em      Am 

Provides for those who come to God  

    F        G7     C 

An all prevailing plea  

 

C           F         G7 

3 My soul ask what thou wilt  

F              G7     C 

Thou canst not be too bold  

      Dm      G7        Em      Am 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt  

     F        G7     C 

What else can he withhold  

 

C           F     G7 

4 Beyond thy utmost wants  

F            G7        C 

His love and power can bless  

    Dm      G7       Em    Am 

To praying souls he always grants  

     F         G7    C           A 

More than they can express  

 

D          G         A7 

5 BEHOLD the Throne of Grace  

G           A7       D 

The promise calls me near  

      Em    A7        F#m     Bm 

There Jesus shows his smiling face  

    G        A7     D 

And waits to answer prayer 
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Beneath The Cross Of Jesus
Words by Elizabeth C. Clephane

Music by Chris Miner

©1997 Christopher Miner Music.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved

Capo III
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Public Domain

Be Still My Soul
Words by Katharina von Schegel
Trans. by Jane Borthwick
Music by Jean Sibelius

4. Be still, my soul:  the hour is hastening on
When we shall be forever with the Lord.
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.
Be still, my soul:  when change and tears are past,
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

5. Be still, my soul:  begin the song of praise
On earth, believing, to thy Lord on high;
Acknowledge Him in all thy works and ways,
So shall He view thee with a well-pleased eye.
Be still, my soul:  the Sun of life divine
Through passing clouds shall but more brightly shine.
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Be Thou My Vision
Ancient Irish poem
Trans. by Mary Byrne
Versified by Eleanor Hull
Traditional Irish melody
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Better is One Day  
 

CAPO 2 

Verse 1 

     D                             

How lovely is Your dwelling place, 

G2           Asus 

 oh Lord Almighty 

 D                                 Asus 

My soul longs and even faints for You 

     D      

For here my heart is satisfied, 

G2              Asus 

 within Your presence 

   D                               Asus 

I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings 

 

CHORUS 

           A2 

Better is one day in Your courts 

           Bsus 

Better is one day in Your house 

           A2 

Better is one day in Your courts 

                Asus                             D  (end of song only) 

Than thousands elsewhere         (Than thousands elsewhere) 

 

Verse 2 

      D 

One thing I ask and I would seek, 

G2              Asus 

 to see Your beauty 

    D                                 Asus 

To find You in the place Your glory dwells 

 

Bridge 

Bm7                     Asus   

 My heart and flesh cry out, 

G                    Asus 

 for You the living God 

Bm7                  Asus      G   Asus 

 Your spirit's water for my soul 

C#m7                   Bsus 

 I've tasted and I've seen, 

G2 

 come once again to me 

D 

 I will draw near to You 

Em                     Em 

 I will draw near to You 

 

Instrumental 

G     A     G     A    X2 

 

Chorus X2 

 

98

98



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

This page intentionally left blank 

99

99



Blessed Be Your Name    PIANO(KB)/BASS/VOCAL 
Matt and Beth Redman, 2002 

 
 
A                  E                               F#m7                D 
     Blessed be Your name In the land that is plentiful; 
 
                         A                    E                    D 
     Where Your streams of abundance flow, Blessed be Your name. 
 
A                  E                                    Am7                 D 
     Blessed be Your name, When I’m found in the desert place; 
 
                    A                               E          D 
     Though I walk through the wilderness, Blessed be Your name. 
 
 
 
CHORUS: A                           E                      F#m7                D  

     Every blessing You pour out I’ll   turn back to praise 
 
A                                   E                   F#m7          D 
     When the darkness closes in Lord,  still I will say 
 

                                A                    E                                  F#m7     D 
     Blessed be the name of the Lord, Blessed by your name 

 
                                A                     E                                 F#m7   E        D   

     Blessed be the name of the Lord, Blessed be your glo  -  rious name. 

   
 
A                  E                                     F#m7                        D 
     Blessed be Your name when the sun’s shining down on me; 
 
                      A                  E                  D 
     When the world’s all as it should be, blessed be Your name. 
 
A                  E                               F#m7                     D 
     Blessed be Your name on the road marked with suffering  
 
                              A                  E        D 
     Though there’s pain in the offering, blessed be Your name.  (CHORUS 2x) 
 
 
 
BRIDGE:         A                    E               F#m7                D 
(3-4x)   You give and take away, You give and take away 

 
       A                            E                F#m7                   D 
My heart will choose to say, “Lord, blessed be Your name.”   
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Blessed Be Your Name       GUITAR 
Matt and Beth Redman, 2002         CAPO 2 

 
 
G                  D                               Em7                C 
     Blessed be Your name In the land that is plentiful; 
 
                         G                    D                    C 
     Where Your streams of abundance flow, Blessed be Your name. 
 
G                  D                                    Em7                 C 
     Blessed be Your name, When I’m found in the desert place; 
 
                    G                               D          C 
     Though I walk through the wilderness, Blessed be Your name. 
 
 
 
CHORUS: G                           D                      Em7                C  

     Every blessing You pour out I’ll   turn back to praise 
G                                   D                   Em7          C 
     When the darkness closes in Lord,  still I will say 
 
                              G                    D                               Em7     C 
     Blessed be the name of the Lord, Blessed by your name 
 
                              G                     D                              Em7   D      C 

     Blessed be the name of the Lord, Blessed be your glo  -  rious name. 
   
 
 
G                  D                                     Em7                        C 
     Blessed be Your name when the sun’s shining down on me; 
 
                      G                  D                  C 
     When the world’s all as it should be, blessed be Your name. 
 
G                  D                               Em7                     C 
     Blessed be Your name on the road marked with suffering  
 
                              G                  D        C 
     Though there’s pain in the offering, blessed be Your name.  (CHORUS 2x) 
 
 
 
BRIDGE:         G                    D               Em7                C 
(3-4x)   You give and take away, You give and take away 

       G                            D                Em7                   C 
My heart will choose to say, “Lord, blessed be Your name.” 
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Blessed Be The Tie That Binds
Words by John Fawcett
Music by Wendell Kimbrough

© 2001 Wendell Kimbrough Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved

5. This glorious hope revives
Our courage by the way,
While each in expectation lives,
And longs to see the day.

6. From sorrow, toil and pain,
And sin, we shall be free;
The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above,
Is like to that above.
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Christ the Lord Is Risen Today 
Public Domain. Words: Latin carol (trans. Charles Wesley). Music: the Lyra Davidica. 

Real Key 
    Bb                            Eb            F    Bb Eb     Fsus   F   Bb 
1. Christ, the Lord, is risen today, Al——lelu———ia! 
Eb                          Bb/D        F Bb Eb      Fsus   F    Bb 
Sons of men and angels say, Al——lelu———ia! 
F                                   Bb                      F Bb    Csus   C   F 
Raise your voice and triumphs high, Al—lelu———ia! 
Bb                                 Eb                   Bb F/A Gm Eb   Fsus   F  Bb 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply, Al———— le—lu——ia! 
 
    Bb                            Eb            F    Bb Eb     Fsus   F   Bb 
2. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, Al—lelu———ia! 
Eb                          Bb/D        F Bb Eb      Fsus   F    Bb 
Christ has burst the gates of hell, Al—lelu———ia! 
F                                   Bb                      F Bb    Csus   C   F 
Death in vain forbids His rise, Al—lelu———ia! 
Bb                                 Eb                   Bb F/A Gm Eb   Fsus   F  Bb 
Christ has opened Paradise, Al———— lelu———ia! 
 
    Bb                            Eb            F    Bb Eb     Fsus   F   Bb 
3. Lives again our glorious King, Al—lelu———ia! 
Eb                          Bb/D        F Bb Eb      Fsus   F    Bb 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Al—lelu———ia! 
F                                   Bb                      F Bb    Csus   C   F 
Once He died, our souls to save, Al—lelu———ia! 
Bb                                 Eb                   Bb F/A Gm Eb   Fsus   F  Bb 
Where thy victory, O grave? Al———— lelu———ia! 
 
    Bb                            Eb            F    Bb Eb     Fsus   F   Bb 
4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Al—lelu———ia! 
Eb                          Bb/D        F Bb Eb      Fsus   F    Bb 
Following our exalted Head, Al—lelu———ia! 
F                                   Bb                      F Bb    Csus   C   F 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, Al—lelu———ia! 
Bb                                 Eb                   Bb F/A Gm Eb   Fsus   F  Bb 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Al———— lelu———ia! 
 
    Bb                            Eb            F    Bb Eb     Fsus   F   Bb 
5. Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven! Al—lelu———ia! 
Eb                          Bb/D        F Bb Eb      Fsus   F    Bb 
Praise to Thee by both be given, Al—lelu———ia! 
F                                   Bb                      F Bb    Csus   C   F 
Thee we greet triumphant now, Al—lelu———ia! 
Bb                                 Eb                   Bb F/A Gm Eb   Fsus   F  Bb 
Hail, the Resurrection, thou! Al———— lelu———ia! 
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Christ the Lord Is Risen Today 

Public Domain. Words: Latin carol (trans. Charles Wesley). Music: the Lyra Davidica. 

Capo III 
    G                             C          D G C     Dsus D G 
1. Christ, the Lord, is risen today, Al—lelu———ia! 
C                         G            D   G C   Dsus D G 
Sons of men and angels say, Al—lelu———ia! 
D                                G                    D G    Asus A D 
Raise your voice and triumphs high, Al—lelu———ia! 
G                                  C                 G D      Em C Dsus D G 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply, Al———— lelu———ia! 
 
G                                 C                 D G C     Dsus D G 
2. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, Alleluia! 
C                            G            D   G C   Dsus D G 
Christ has burst the gates of hell, Alleluia! 
D                             G              D G    Asus A D 
Death in vain forbids His rise, Alleluia! 
G                                  C      G D      Em C Dsus D G 
Christ has opened Paradise, Alleluia! 
 
G                                 C                 D G C     Dsus D G 
3. Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia! 
C                            G            D   G C   Dsus D G 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia! 
D                             G              D G    Asus A D 
Once He died, our souls to save, Alleluia! 
G                                  C      G D      Em C Dsus D G 
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! 
 
G                                 C                 D G C     Dsus D G 
4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia! 
C                            G            D   G C   Dsus D G 
Following our exalted Head, Alleluia! 
D                             G              D G    Asus A D 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia! 
G                                  C      G D      Em C Dsus D G 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! 
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G                                 C                 D G C     Dsus D G 
5. Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven! Alleluia! 
C                            G            D   G C   Dsus D G 
Praise to Thee by both be given, Alleluia! 
D                             G              D G    Asus A D 
Thee we greet triumphant now, Alleluia! 
G                                  C      G D      Em C Dsus D G 
Hail, the Resurrection, thou! Alleluia! 
Real Key 
Bb Eb F Bb Eb Fsus F Bb 
1. Christ, the Lord, is risen today, Al——lelu———ia! 
Eb Bb/D F Bb Eb Fsus F Bb 
Sons of men and angels say, Al——lelu———ia! 
F Bb F Bb Csus C F 
Raise your voice and triumphs high, Al—lelu———ia! 
Bb Eb Bb F/A Gm Eb Fsus F Bb 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply, Al———— le—lu——ia! 
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Christ, Or Else I Die 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 737 
Words - William Hammond, 1719-1783 
Music - Drew Holcomb, 2004 
 
D       G 
Gracious Lord, incline thy ear; 
D                        G 
My requests vouchsafe to hear; 
D                         G 
Hear my never-ceasing cry; 
A           G       D 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 
 
Wealth and honor I disdain, 
Earthly comforts, Lord are vain; 
These can never satisfy: 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 
 
refrain: 
 
Bm     A               G 
All unholy and unclean, 
Bm A  G 
I am nothing else but sin; 
Bm        A          G 
On thy mercy I rely; 
A                              G       D 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 
 
Thou dost freely save the lost; 
In thy grace alone I trust. 
With my earnest suit comply; 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 
 
Thou dost promise to forgive 
All who in thy Son believe; 
Lord, I know thou canst not lie; 
Give me Christ, or else I die. 
 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Christ, Or Else I Die

words: William Hammond, 1719-1783
music: Drew Holcomb, 2004

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 737
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Public Domain

Christ the Lord
Is Risen Today Latin Carol

Trans. by Charles Wesley
Unverified composer

Capo III

3. Lives again our glorious King; Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!
Once he died, our souls to save; Alleluia!
Where thy victory, O grave?

4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia!
Foll’wing our exalted Head; Alleluia!
Made like him, like him we rise; Alleluia!
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia!

5. Hail, the Lord of earth and heav’n! Alleluia!
Praise to thee by both be giv’n; Alleluia!
Thee we greet triumphant now; Alleluia1
Hail, the Resurrection, thou!  Alleluia!  Alleluia!
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The Church’s One Foundation
Words by Samuel Stone
Music by Brian Moss
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3. Though with a scornful wonder, 
Men see her sore oppressed
By schisms rent asunder,  
By heresies distressed
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up "How long?"
And soon the night of weeping,  
Shall be the morn of song

5. Mid toil and tribulation,  
And tumult of her war
She waits the consummation,  
Of peace for evermore
Till with the vision glorious,  
Her longing eyes are blest
And the great church victorious  
Shall be the church at rest

4. The church shall never perish,  
Her dear Lord to defend
To guide, sustain and cherish, 
Is with her to the end
Though there be those that hate her, 
And false sons in her pale
Against a foe or traitor,  
She ever shall prevail

6. Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One
And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won
O happy ones and holy,  
Lord gives us grace that we
Like them the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell,
That they will dwell,
That we will dwell with Thee.
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The Church’s One Foundation
Words by Samuel Stone
Music by Brian Moss

3. Though with a scornful wonder, 
Men see her sore oppressed
By schisms rent asunder,  
By heresies distressed
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up "How long?"
And soon the night of weeping,  
Shall be the morn of song

5. Mid toil and tribulation,  
And tumult of her war
She waits the consummation,  
Of peace for evermore
Till with the vision glorious,  
Her longing eyes are blest
And the great church victorious  
Shall be the church at rest

4. The church shall never perish,  
Her dear Lord to defend
To guide, sustain and cherish, 
Is with her to the end
Though there be those that hate her, 
And false sons in her pale
Against a foe or traitor,  
She ever shall prevail

6. Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One
And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won
O happy ones and holy,  
Lord gives us grace that we
Like them the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee.
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Cling To The Crucified
Words by Anonymous

(from Bonar's "Lyra Consolationis”)
alt. by Kevin Twit 

Music by Kevin Twit

© 2007 Kevin Twit Music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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Come Boldly to the Throne of Grace 
Words by D. Herbert, 1838, Music by Brian T. Murphy and Clint Wells, 2004 

 

           D                                                  Bm          
Come boldly to a throne of grace, Ye wretched sinners come; 
         Em                                                 A                              
And lay your load at Jesus' feet, And plead what he has done. 
 
           D                                                               Bm          
"How can I come?" Some soul may say, "I'm lame and cannot walk; 
       Em                                                               A                              
My guilt and sin have stopped my mouth; I sigh, but dare not talk." 
 
           D                                                               Bm          
Come boldly to the throne of grace, Though lost, and blind, and lame; 
   Em                                                     A                                 
Jehovah is the sinner's Friend, And ever was the same. 
 
 
(Chorus) 
D                                                              Bm          
He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to see; 
        Em                                                    A                              
The sinner lost he came to save, And set the prisoner free. 
 
           D                                                        Bm          
Come boldly to the throne of grace, For Jesus fills the throne; 
        Em                                                    A                              
And those he kills he makes alive; He hears the sigh or groan. 
 
         D                                                                   Bm          
Poor bankrupt souls, who feel and know The hell of sin within, 
           Em                                                      A                                     
Come boldly to the throne of grace; The Lord will take you in. 
 
(Chorus) 
D                                                              Bm          
He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to see; 
        Em                                                    A                              
The sinner lost he came to save, And set the prisoner free. 
A                        D 
Sets them free  
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Come Boldly to the Throne of Grace 
Words by D. Herbert, 1838, Music by Brian T. Murphy and Clint Wells, 2004 

 

           F                                                   Dm          
Come boldly to a throne of grace, Ye wretched sinners come; 
        Gm                                                 C                              
And lay your load at Jesus' feet, And plead what he has done. 
 
           F                                                               Dm          
"How can I come?" Some soul may say, "I'm lame and cannot walk; 
       Gm                                                               C                              
My guilt and sin have stopped my mouth; I sigh, but dare not talk." 
 
           F                                                                Dm          
Come boldly to the throne of grace, Though lost, and blind, and lame; 
   Gm                                                     C                                 
Jehovah is the sinner's Friend, And ever was the same. 
 
 
(Chorus) 
F                                                              Dm          
He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to see; 
        Gm                                                  C                              
The sinner lost he came to save, And set the prisoner free. 
 
           F                                                         Dm          
Come boldly to the throne of grace, For Jesus fills the throne; 
        Gm                                                    C                              
And those he kills he makes alive; He hears the sigh or groan. 
 
         F                                                                   Dm          
Poor bankrupt souls, who feel and know The hell of sin within, 
           Gm                                                      C                                     
Come boldly to the throne of grace; The Lord will take you in. 
 
(Chorus) 
F                                                              Dm          
He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to see; 
        Gm                                                  C                              
The sinner lost he came to save, And set the prisoner free. 
C                        F 
Sets them free  
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Come, Holy Spirit, God and Lord!        
 

               D     D/F#  G 
women: Ha - llelu -  jah   men: Hallelujah    
               D     D/F#  G 
women: Ha – llelu -  jah 
 
             D      D/F#  G                              D          D/F#    G            
Come, Holy Spirit, God and Lord!  Let all your graces    be outpoured 
      D/F#     A          G                                  D/F#   A        G   
On each  believer’s mind and heart; Your fervent love to us impart. 
          D        D/F#         G                            D        D/F#    G 
Lord, by the brightness of Your light, You in the faith do men unite 
     D/F#  A          G                     D/F#     A              G 
Of every land and every tongue; This to Your praise, O Lord, be sung. 
 

               D  D/F# G             D    D/F#   G 
women: allelujah        men: allelujah        women: allelujah 
 
 
             D      D/F#  G                              D          D/F#    G            
From every error    keep us free; Let none but Christ our Master be, 
      D/F#    A           G                                  D/F#   A        G   
That we in   living faith abide, In Him with all our might confide. 
          D        D/F#         G                            D        D/F#    G 
Lord, by Your power prepare each heart  And to the weakness strength impart, 
     D/F#  A          G                     D/F#     A              G 
That bravely   here we may contend, Through life and   death to You ascend. 

 
               D     D/F#  G 
women: Ha - llelu -  jah   men: Hallelujah    
               D     D/F#  G    
women: Ha - llelu -  jah   men: Hallelujah    
               D     D/F#  G    
women: Ha - llelu -  jah   men: Hallelujah    
               D     D/F#  G    
women: Ha - llelu -  jah 

125

125



126

126



Come, Now Is The Time To Worship 
©1998 Vineyard Songs (UK/Eire) 

Words and Music by Brian Doerksen 
 
 

D     D2                 Dsus  D 
Come, now is the time to worship 
A                        Em7       G 
Come, now is the time to give your heart 
D     D2                 Dsus  D 
Come, just as you are to worship 
A                      Em7        G    D 
Come, just as you are before your God, come 
 
 
G            D               D2 
One day every tongue will confess you are God 
G                       D   D2 
One day every knew will bow 
G                             Bm7 
Still the greatest treasure remains for those  
    G                 A2 
Who gladly choose you now 
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Come, People of the Risen King
Jubilant (q = 108)
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Come, People of the Risen King (Easy Piano)
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Come, Ye Sinners 
©2000 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP). Words: Joseph Hart. Music: 
Matthew S. Smith. 

   C               F            G 
1. Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
C                F               G 
  Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
F          C                  G 
 Jesus, ready, stands to save you, 
F          C      G 
  Full of pity, joined with power. 
G            F    G            Am 
   He is able,    He is able; 
G            Am    C            F 
   He is willing; doubt no more. 
 
C                 F         G 
2. Come ye needy, come, and welcome, 
C                  F          G 
   God’s free bounty glorify; 
F             C                    G 
   True belief and true repentance, 
F          C               G 
  Every grace that brings you nigh. 
G                F     G               Am 
  Without money, without money 
G                 Am  C              F 
  Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
 

C                  F         G 
3. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
C                    F         G 
  Bruised and broken by the fall; 
F         C         G 
  If you tarry ’til you’re better, 
F             C        G 
  You will never come at all. 
G                 F       G                Am 
  Not the righteous, not the righteous; 
G               Am  C            F 
  Sinners Jesus came to call. 
 
 
 
4. Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness He requires 
Is to feel your need of Him. 
This He gives you, this He gives you, 
’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
5. Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended; 
Pleads the merit of His blood. 
Venture on Him; venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude. 
None but Jesus, none but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 
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Come, Ye Sinners 
©2000 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP).  
Words: Joseph Hart. Music: Matthew S. Smith. 
 

   C               F            G 
1. Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
C                F               G 
  Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
F          C                  G 

 Jesus, ready, stands to save you, 
F          C      G 
  Full of pity, joined with power. 
G            F    G            Am 
   He is able,    He is able; 
G            Am    C            F 
   He is willing; doubt no more. 
 
 
C                 F         G 

2. Come ye needy, come, and welcome, 
C                  F          G 
   God’s free bounty glorify; 
F             C                    G 
   True belief and true repentance, 
F          C               G 

  Every grace that brings you nigh. 
G                F     G               Am 
  Without money, without money 
G                 Am  C              F 
  Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
 

 
 
 
C                  F         G 
3. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
C                    F         G 

  Bruised and broken by the fall; 
F         C         G 

  If you tarry ’til you’re better, 
F             C        G 
  You will never come at all. 
G                 F       G                Am 
  Not the righteous, not the righteous; 
G               Am  C            F 
  Sinners Jesus came to call. 
 
 
 
4. Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness He requires 
Is to feel your need of Him. 
This He gives you, this He gives you, 
’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
 
 
5. Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended; 
Pleads the merit of His blood. 
Venture on Him; venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude. 
None but Jesus, none but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 
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Come Boldly to the Throne of Grace
Words by D. Herbert, 1838, Music by Brian T. Murphy and Clint Wells, 2004

           D                                                  Bm         
Come boldly to a throne of grace, Ye wretched sinners come;
         Em                                                 A                             
And lay your load at Jesus' feet, And plead what he has done.

           D                                                               Bm         
"How can I come?" Some soul may say, "I'm lame and cannot walk;
       Em                                                               A                             
My guilt and sin have stopped my mouth; I sigh, but dare not talk."

           D                                                               Bm         
Come boldly to the throne of grace, Though lost, and blind, and lame;
   Em                                                     A                                
Jehovah is the sinner's Friend, And ever was the same.

(Chorus)
D                                                              Bm         
He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to see;
        Em                                                    A                             
The sinner lost he came to save, And set the prisoner free.

           D                                                        Bm         
Come boldly to the throne of grace, For Jesus fills the throne;
        Em                                                    A                             
And those he kills he makes alive; He hears the sigh or groan.

         D                                                                   Bm         
Poor bankrupt souls, who feel and know The hell of sin within,
           Em                                                      A                                    
Come boldly to the throne of grace; The Lord will take you in.

(Chorus)
D                                                              Bm         
He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to see;
        Em                                                    A                             
The sinner lost he came to save, And set the prisoner free.
A                        D
Sets them free 
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Come Boldly to the Throne of Grace
Words by D. Herbert, 1838, Music by Brian T. Murphy and Clint Wells, 2004

           F                                                   Dm         
Come boldly to a throne of grace, Ye wretched sinners come;
        Gm                                                 C                             
And lay your load at Jesus' feet, And plead what he has done.

           F                                                               Dm         
"How can I come?" Some soul may say, "I'm lame and cannot walk;
       Gm                                                               C                             
My guilt and sin have stopped my mouth; I sigh, but dare not talk."

           F                                                                Dm         
Come boldly to the throne of grace, Though lost, and blind, and lame;
   Gm                                                     C                                
Jehovah is the sinner's Friend, And ever was the same.

(Chorus)
F                                                              Dm         
He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to see;
        Gm                                                  C                             
The sinner lost he came to save, And set the prisoner free.

           F                                                         Dm         
Come boldly to the throne of grace, For Jesus fills the throne;
        Gm                                                    C                             
And those he kills he makes alive; He hears the sigh or groan.

         F                                                                   Dm         
Poor bankrupt souls, who feel and know The hell of sin within,
           Gm                                                      C                                    
Come boldly to the throne of grace; The Lord will take you in.

(Chorus)
F                                                              Dm         
He makes the dead to hear his voice; He makes the blind to see;
        Gm                                                  C                             
The sinner lost he came to save, And set the prisoner free.
C                        F
Sets them free 
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Come and Welcome
Words by Thomas Haweis

Music by Matthew P. Jones

©2004 Smoldering Wick Music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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wrods: D. Herbert, printed in 1838.
music: Brian T. Murphy, 
Clint Wells,2004

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 675

© 2005 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Come Boldly To The Throne Of Grace 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 675 
Words - D. Herbert, printed in the Gadsby Hymnal, 1838. 
Music - Clint Wells and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
 
   F 
Come boldly to a throne of grace, 
   Dm 
Ye wretched sinners come; 
   Gm 
And lay your load at Jesus' feet, 
   C 
And plead what he has done. 
 
"How can I come?" Some soul may say, 
"I'm lame and cannot walk; 
My guilt and sin have stopped my mouth; 
I sigh, but dare not talk." 
 
Come boldly to the throne of grace, 
Though lost, and blind, and lame; 
Jehovah is the sinner's Friend, 
And ever was the same. 
 
He makes the dead to hear his voice; 
He makes the blind to see; 
The sinner lost he came to save, 
And set the prisoner free. 
 
Come boldly to the throne of grace, 
For Jesus fills the throne; 
And those he kills he makes alive; 
He hears the sigh or groan. 
 
Poor bankrupt souls, who feel and know 
The hell of sin within, 
Come boldly to the throne of grace; 
The Lord will take you in. 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Come Christians Join to Sing
Words by Christian Bateman
Traditional Spanish Melody
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Come Heavy Laden 
Words - William Williams, 1717-1791 
Music - Brian T. Murphy and Benj Pocta, 2007. 
 
 
Bm                                             G                                                           
Come heavy laden, come and rest, 
Em                     D/F#        G         
Your souls from fear and pain; 
Bm                                   G 
Jesus the God was crucified, 
Em                   D/F#   G 
And died and rose again. 
  
Chorus: 
 
  D                                   G 
Sweet are His words, sweet is His voice 
        Em             D/F#        G 
His smiles are heaven below; 
  D                            G      
Of all the pleasures in this world, 
       Em   D/F#         G 
Tis Jesus I would know. 
 
 
His holy yoke’s easy and smooth, 
His burdens all are light; 
In His commandments, though severe, 
Is infinite delight. 
 
 
O! would He raise my feeble soul, 
To a celestial flame; 
I would, for Jesus, either do, 
Or suffer all the same. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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Come, Said Jesus' Sacred Voice
Words by Mrs. Anna Letitia Barbauld

Music by Kevin Twit

© 2007 Kevin Twit Music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

For group singing
To play with CD,
tune guitar down a whole step
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Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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Come Thou Fount
of Every Blessing Words by Robert Robinson

Music by Ashael Nettleton
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Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus
Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Rowland Pritchard
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© 2000 Niphon Music (ASCAP) / Same Old Dress Music, Inc. (ASCAP)
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Come Thou Long-Expected Jesus
Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Sandra McCracken
and Derek Webb
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© Bobby Guy Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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©2000 detuned radio music (ASCAP).  Useb by permission.  All rights reserved.
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2 Come Ye Sinners

4. Let not conscience make you linger, 
nor of fitness fondly dream.
All the fitness He requireth 
is to feel your need of Him.
This He gives you, this He gives you,
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

5. Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended; 
pleads the merit of His blood.
Venture on Him; venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude.
None but Jesus, none but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good.
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Come Ye Sinners
Words by Joseph Hart
Music by Darwin Jordan

© 1980 Darwin Jordan Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

4. Let not conscience make you linger, 
nor of fitness fondly dream.
All the fitness He requireth 
is to feel your need of Him.
This He gives you, this He gives you,
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

5. Lo! Incarnate God, ascended; 
pleads the merit of His blood.
Venture on Him; venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude.
None but Jesus, none but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good.
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Come Ye Sinners
Words by Joseph Hart
Music by Matthew Smith

4. Let not conscience make you linger, 
nor of fitness fondly dream.
All the fitness He requires 
is to feel your need of Him.
This He gives you, this He gives you,
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

5. Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended; 
pleads the merit of His blood.
Venture on Him; venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude.
None but Jesus, none but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good.
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C              Am   F 
Crown Him with many crowns, 
      Em   F        Gs - G 
 the Lamb upon His throne 
G    C       Am       D       G 
Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns 
C   G     D       G - G7 
All music but its own 
C                  F 
Awake my soul and sing 
   D                G - G7 
Of Him who died for Thee 
    C        F      Dm7         C 
And hail Him as Thy matchless King 
        Dm7      Gs  C  Gs 
through all eternity. 
 
 
C             Am      F 
Crown Him the Lord of life 
     Em       F        Gs - G 
Who triumphed o'er the grave 
G    C     Am       D       G 
And rose victorious in the strife 
C    G       D        G - G7 
For those He came to save 
      C            F 
His glories now we sing 
    D                 G G7 
Who died and rose on high 
     C    F       Dm7     C 
Who died eternal life to bring 
     Dm7        Gs        C 
And lives that death may die 
 
 
C             Am      F 
Crown Him the Lord of love,  
   Em      F          Gs - G 
behold His hands and side 
G     C          Am   D  G 
Rich wounds yet visible above 
C  G       D    G - G7 
in beauty glorified 
     C             F 
All hail redeemer hail 
    D                  G - G7 
For Thou hast died for me 
    C            F      Dm7    C 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 
      Dm7    Gs - G 
Throughout eternity 
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Crown Him 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 972 

Words – Thomas Kelly, 838 
Music – Benj Pocta, 2006.  
  
  
 Dm                   
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
 Dm 
See the exalted Savior now; 
                Gm 
From the fight retuned victorious, 
           Dm 
Every knee to Him shall bow 
                     F 
Crown Him, Crown Him 
                   C             Gm        Dm 
Crowns become the victor’s brow. 
 
 
 
Crown the Savior! Saints adore Him; 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings; 
Crown Him, crown Him, 
Crown the Savior King of kings. 
 
 
 
Hark, those bursts of acclamation! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station; 
O what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him, crown Him, 
King of kings and Lord of lords! 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music   
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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words by Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855. 

music by Benj Pocta, 2006.

© 2007 Red Mountain Music

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #972
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Crown Him 
with Many Crowns Words by Matthew Bridges

Music by George J. Elvey

4. Crown Him the Lord of heav'n, 
One with the Father known,
One with the Spirit thru Him giv'n,
From yonder glorious throne, 
To Thee be endless praise, 
For Thou for us hast died;
Be Thou, O Lord, thru endless days 
Adored and magnified.

5. Crown Him the Lord of years
The Potentate of time
Creator of the rolling spheres, 
Ineffably sublime
All hail Redeemer hail, 
For Thou hast died for me
Thy praise shall never never fail, 
throughout eternity
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Dear Lord, Remember Me
Words by Stephens
Music by Katy Bowser

Capo IV

4. Tis true, dear Lord, I am 
A sinner vile indeed!
Yet hoping in the Lamb, 
who deigned for such to bleed
And while the Spirit seals my heart
My soul believes we ne’er shall part
 
5. Christ ever will defend 
The people of his choice
He loves them without end, 
And in them does rejoice
For them he shed his precious blood
And will present them all to God
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Dearly We're Bought 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 102 
Words - Joseph Hart, 1712-1768  
Music - Matthew S. Welch, 2004 
  
F  G           C 
Come raise your thankful voice, 
Am              G                     Am 
Ye souls redeemed with blood; 
F           G                      C-Am     
Leave earth and all its toys, 
F                   G              C     F-C 
And mix no more with mud. 
 
refrain: 
 
                   Am                         F 
Dearly we're bought, highly esteemed; 
         C            G  
Redeemed, with Jesus' blood redeemed 
           Am                          F 
Dearly we're bought, highly esteemed; 
                               C        G         Am G-C 
Redeemed, with Jesus' blood redeemed. 
 
 
With heart, and soul, and mind, 
Exalt redeeming love; 
Leave worldly cares behind, 
And set your minds above. 
 
Lift up your ravished eyes, 
And view the glory given; 
All lower things despised, 
Ye citizens of heaven. 
 
Be to this world as dead, 
Alive to that to come; 
Our life in Christ is hid, 
Who soon shall call us home. 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Dearly We're Bought
words: Joseph Hart, 1712-1768
music: Matthew S. Welch, 2004

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 102

© 2005 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul
Words by Anne Steele
Music by Kevin Twit
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Dear Saviour, We Adore
(Gadsby #392)

Words by Anne Steele, 1760
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

[VERSE 1] [VERSE 2]
Em                     D     
How oft alas this wretched heart 
      G                              D       
Has wandered from the Lord 
Em                                      D
How oft my wandering thoughts depart 
     G        C   G   D
Forgetful of his word 

C                      G        D
Almighty grace thy healing power 
       Em       C      G   D
How glorious how divine 
C                         G       D   
That can to life and bliss restore 
     Em   D           G
So vile a heart as mine 

Em                                    D
Yet sovereign mercy calls Return 
       G                   D
Dear Lord and may I come 
Em                         D
My vile ingratitude I mourn 
    G         C     G     D
O take this wanderer home 

 C                                G     D
And canst thou wilt thou yet forgive 
      Em      C           G    D
And bid my crimes remove 
 C                             G      D 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
      Em        D                G 
To speak thy wondrous love 

C                             G        D
Thy pardoning love so free so sweet 
      Em        D     G
Dear Saviour we adore         (repeat)
      Em             C     D    G 
Dear Saviour, thee we adore (repeat)
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Used by permission. All rights reserved.

A Debtor to Mercy Alone
Words by Augustus Toplady
Music by Kevin Twit
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A Debtor to Mercy Alone
Words by Augustus Toplady, 1771, Music by Kevin Twit, 1998

(Capo 2)

     D  Em      A        D              G              A           D Dsus
A debtor to mercy alone, Of covenant mercy I sing;
        D      Em           A                     D           G                 A                D
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, My person and offering to bring.
        Bm           A                 D              Em                  D               A
The terrors of law and of God With me can have nothing to do;
       Bm          A                     D Dsus D       Em              G     A                D
My Savior’s obedience and blood Hide all my transgressions from view

        D       Em             A                 D              G                A 
D Dsus
The work which His goodness began, The arm of His strength will 
complete;
       D    Em       A           D                 G               A             D
His promise is yea and amen, And never was forfeited yet.
             Bm               A                      D              Em            D                 A
Things future, nor things that are now, Not all things below nor above
        Bm                     A                   D Dsus D   Em          G      A             D
Can make Him His purpose forego,       Or sever my soul from His love.
 
       D        Em           A                   D          G           A            D Dsus
My name from the palms of His hands Eternity will not erase;
      D         Em        A              D              G                 A         D
Impressed on His heart it remains In marks of indelible grace.
        Bm        A                  D            Em              D               A
Yes, I to the end shall endure, As sure as the earnest is given
          Bm               A                  D Dsus  D    Em          G   A       D
More happy, but not more secure,       The glorified spirits in heaven.
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A Debtor to Mercy Alone
Words by Augustus Toplady, 1771, Music by Kevin Twit, 1998

     E   F#       B          E              A              B           E   Esus
A debtor to mercy alone, Of covenant mercy I sing;
        E       F#            B                      E           A                  B                  E 
Esus
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, My person and offering to bring.
        C#            B                 E                F#                  E                 B
The terrors of law and of God With me can have nothing to do;
       C#           B                      E Esus E        F#                A    B 
E
My Savior’s obedience and blood Hide all my transgressions from view

       E        F#              B               E                  A                B 
E   Esus
The work which His goodness began, The arm of His strength will 
complete;
        E    F#       B              E                 A              B             E   Esus
His promise is yea and amen, And never was forfeited yet.
             C#                B                       E              F#                 E 
B
Things future, nor things that are now, Not all things below nor above
        C#                      B                   E Esus  E   F#             A     B             E
Can make Him His purpose forego,      Or sever my soul from His love.
 
       E        F#            B                    E            A          B             E   Esus
My name from the palms of His hands Eternity will not erase;
     E            F#        B               E              A                B           E   Esus
Impressed on His heart it remains In marks of indelible grace.
        C#         B                  E             F#               E                B
Yes, I to the end shall endure, As sure as the earnest is given
           C#              B                   E Esus E          F#            A  B        E
More happy, but not more secure,       The glorified spirits in heaven.
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Decide This Doubt For Me 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #281 
Words: William Cowper, 1779. 
Music: Clint Wells, 2005. 
  
      G                               D/F# 
The Lord will happiness divine, 
      Em                       D 
On contrite hearts, bestow 
        G                                   D/F# 
Then tell me gracious God is mine, 
     Em                      D 
A contrite heart, or no? 
   D                         G/B      C 
I hear but seem to hear in vain; 
                       G 
Insensible as steel, 
                     D/F# 
Insensible as steel; 
       D                      G/B C 
If aught is felt, ‘tis only pain, 
                            G 
To find I cannot feel. 
                           D/F# 
To find I cannot feel. 
 
I sometimes think myself inclined, 
To love thee O, if I could; 
But often find another mind, 
Averse to all, all that is good. 
 
My best desires are faint and few; 
I fain would strive for more, 
I fain would strive for more; 
But when I cry, “My strength renew,” 
Seems weaker than before. 
Seems weaker than before. 
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Thy saints are comforted I know, 
And love Thy house, Thy house of 
prayer; 
I sometimes go where others go, 
But find no com-fort there. 
 
O, make this heart rejoice or ache, 
Decide this doubt for me. 
Decide this doubt for me. 
And if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it if it be. 
O, heal it if it be. 
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Decide This Doubt for Me

words: William Cowper, 1779.
music: Clint Wells, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #281
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Depth of Mercy 
Words: Charles Wesley, 1740 
Music: Jeff Koonce, Brian T. Murphy, Clint Wells, 2003 
 
Capo II 
D             D/C#       G/B          D/F# 
Depth of mercy can there be 
G          D/F#         G            A 
Mercy still reserved for me 
D             D/C#          G/B        D/F# 
Can my God his wrath forbear 
G             D/F#           G         A 
Me the chief of sinners spare 
 
Bm                     G                    Em 
I have long withstood his grace 
Bm                               D/F#      A 
Long provoked him to his face 
Bm                               D/F#     A 
Would not hearken to his calls 
 Em                D/F#    Asus  A      D        
Grieved him by a thousand falls 
 
I have spilt his precious blood 
Trampled on the Son of God 
Filled with pains unspeakable 
I, who yet, am not in Hell 
 
I, my master have denied 
I afresh have crucified 
And profaned his hallowed name 
Put him to an open shame 
 
Jesus speaks and pleads his blood 
He disarms the wrath of God 
Now my Father's mercies move 
Justice lingers into love 
 
There for me the savior stands  
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands 
God is love, I know, I feel 
Jesus weeps and loves me still 
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Pity from thine eye let fall 
By a look my soul recall 
Now the stone to flesh convert 
Cast a look and break my heart 
 
 
Now incline me to repent 
Let me now my sins lament 
Now my foul revolt deplore 
Weep, believe and sin no more. 
 
 
Real Key 
E             E/D#        A/C#        E/G# 
Depth of mercy can there be 
A          E/G#         A            B 
Mercy still reserved for me 
E             E/D#          A/C#       E/G# 
Can my God his wrath forbear 
A             E/G#           A        B     
Me the chief of sinners spare 
 
C#m                   A                    F#m 
I have long withstood his grace 
C#m                             E/G#      B 
Long provoked him to his face 
C#m                             E/G#     A 
Would not hearken to his calls 
 F#m              E/G#    Bsus  B      E        
Grieved him by a thousand falls 
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Depth of Mercy
words: Charles Wesley, 1740
music: Jeff Koonce, Clint Wells,
Brian T. Murphy, 2003
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Draw My Soul to Thee
GADSBY HYMNAL #389
Words by Adams

Music by Robert Turner, 2009

    C       F       C       G
[1] DRAW my soul to thee my Lord 
F       C        Am       G
Make me love thy precious word 
F      G        Em      Am
Bid me seek thy smiling face 
C       F     Am       G
Willing to be saved by grace 

[CHORUS] 
F       G     Em     Am
Dearest Jesus bid me come 
C       F    Am        G
Let me find thyself my home 
F        G      Em    Am
Thou the refuge of my soul 
C       F      G        C
Where I may my troubles roll 

    C        F        C      G
[2] Lord thy powerful work begun 
F         C     Am      G
Thou wilt never leave undone 
F        G     Em      Am
Teach me to confide in thee 
C       F       Am      G
Thy salvation's wholly free  

repeat Chorus
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Draw My Soul to Thee 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #389 
Words: Adams, printed in the Gadsby Hymnal, 1838. 
Music: Brian T. Murphy & Benj Pocta, 2005. 
 
 
Bb                               F 
Draw my soul to Thee, my Lord; 
Bb    F 
Make me love Thy precious word! 
Bb                                    F 
Bid me seek Thy smiling face; 
Bb                                 F 
Willing to be saved by grace. 
 
 
 
Gm                              C 
Dearest Jesus, bid me come; 
             F          F/E           Bb 
Let me find Thyself, my home; 
Gm               C 
Thou the Refuge of my soul, 
              F            F/E        Bb 
Where I may my troubles roll. 
 
 
 
Lord, Thy powerful work begun, 
Thou wilt never leave undone; 
Teach me to confide in Thee; 
Thy salvation’s wholly free. 
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words: Adams, printed in 1838.
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Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #389
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Everlasting God 
Music and Lyrics by Brenton Brown 

 

 

G capo 3 (contemporary 5 chords) 

  

  

Verse: (pick the melody) 

G5                       G/B           G5  

Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord,  

        G/B           G5  

we will wait upon the Lord  

        G/B           G5  

we will wait upon the Lord (repeat)  

  

  

PreChorus:  

 

G5  Cadd9  G5  Cadd9       Em7  D4  

Our God    You reign for - ev - er  

 

G5  Cadd9  G5  Cadd9       Em7  D4  

Our hope   Our strong de - liv - rer  

 

 
    

 

  

G5                      G/B 

You are the everlasting God  

                Em7  

the everlasting God  

                     Cadd9        Cadd9    

You do not faint You won't   grow weary  

    G5                         Cadd9 

and You're the defender of the weak  

                     Em7 

You comfort those in need  

                  Cadd9   D4    Cadd9   

You lift us up on wings   like eagles  
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Everlasting God 
Music and Lyrics by Brenton Brown 

 

 

Capo 2 (contemporary 5 chords) 

  

  

Verse: (pick the melody) 

G5                       G/B           G5  

Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord,  

        G/B           G5  

we will wait upon the Lord  

        G/B           G5  

we will wait upon the Lord (repeat)  

  

 

 

PreChorus:  

 

G5  Cadd9  G5  Cadd9       Em7  D4  

Our God    You reign for - ev - er  

 

G5  Cadd9  G5  Cadd9       Em7  D4  

Our hope   Our strong de - liv - rer  

 

 

 
    

 

  

G5                      G/B 

You are the everlasting God  

                Em7  

the everlasting God  

                     Cadd9   D4   Cadd9    D4  

You do not faint You won't   grow weary  

 G5                        Cadd9 

You're the defender of the weak  

                     Em7 

You comfort those in need  

                  Cadd9   D4    Cadd9      D4 

You lift us up on wings   like eagles  
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Face To Face
Words by Carrie E. Breck

Music by Chris Miner

© 2004 Christopher Miner Music.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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Fairest Lord Jesus
17th Century German hymn
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Father, Long Before Creation
Chinese Hymn
Trans. by Francis P. Jones
Music by Jonathan Barnes

© 1997 Jonathan Barnes Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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Father, Long Before Creation
Words from Chinese Hymn
Translated by Francis Jones
Chorus by Andrew Osenga
Music by Andrew Osenga

©2005 The Velvet Eagle Sings (ASCAP) admin. by The Loving Company.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

To play with CD, Capo II
Opt. Chorus for "Sing His Love"
by Caedmon's Call, Capo I
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Father, Long Before Creation
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Trans. by Francis P. Jones
Music by Jonathan Barnes

© 1997 Jonathan Barnes Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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© 2001 Steve Dale Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Father of Mercies
in thy word Words by Anne Steele

Music by Steve Dale

Chorus:

Repeat Chorus
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For the beauty of the earth 
 
 
G          G/B      D       G        C           A-7    D       G 
For the beauty of the earth   For the glory of the skies, 
G           G/B           D            G         C       A-7  D              G 
For the love which from our birth    Over and around us lies. 
 

G           D/F#   C              G       C      D/C      G/B    A-7  G      D   G    
Lord of all, to     Thee we raise, This our      hymn  of     grateful praise. 

 
 
 G          G/B   D         G     C           A-7            D            G 
For the joy of ear and eye, For the heart and mind's delight, 
G           G/B     D      G         C         A-7           D               G 
For the mystic harmony      Linking sense to sound and sight. 
 
 
 
G           G/B      D         G      C         A-7         D       G 
For the wonder of each hour Of the Day and of the night 
G           G/B           D            G         C            A-7             D          G 
Hill and Vale and Tree and Flower, Sun and moon and stars of light 
 
 
 
G          G/B         D        G       C          A-7         D        G 
For Thyself, best Gift Divine, To the world so freely given, 
G            G/B             D        G         C              A-7            D       G 
For that great, great love of Thine, Peace on earth and joy in heaven. 
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For All The Saints
Words by William H. How
Music by Christopher Miner

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

4.  The golden evening brightens in the west;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest;
Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest, alleluia. Allelu.

5.  But lo! There breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;
The King of glory passes on his way, alleluia. Allelu.

6.  From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, alleluia. Alleluia.
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G 

Give thanks to the Lord for he is good his love endures forever 

C                                          G 

for he is good he is above all things his love endures forever 

D                  C 

Sing praise, sing praise 

 

G 

With the mighty hand and an outstretched arm his love endures forever 

C                                    G 

For the life that’s been reborn his love endures forever 

D                  C 

Sing praise, sing praise 

D                 C 

Sing praise, sing praise 

 

 

Chorus 

 

G 

Forever God is faithful 

Em           

Forever God is strong 

D                       C 

Forever God is with us, forever 

 

 

G          

From the rising to the setting sun his love endures forever 

C                                              G 

And by the grace of God we will carry on his love endures forever 

D                   C 

Sing praise, sing praise 

D                   C 

Sing praise, sing praise 
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Public Domain

For the Beauty of the Earth
Words by Folliott S. Pierpoint
Music by Conrad Kocher

Capo I

4. For the Church that evermore, 
Lifteth holy hands above
Offering up on every shore, 
Her pure sacrifice of love

5. For Thyself best gift divine, 
To our race so freely given
For that great, great love of Thine
Peace on earth and joy in Heaven

Chorus:
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© 2001 detuned raio music (ASCAP) Used by permission. All rights reserved.

208

208



&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

12 Ó Œ ‰ Jœ
Eb Ab

This
The
No

12 ..œœ jœœ œœ œœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ jœ œ Jœ
Bb

un
worth
good

ion
less
ness,

with
may
no

won
crave

fit

der
it,

ness

and
it
ex

....˙̇̇̇ œœœ

.˙ œ

Jœ œ jœ jœ œ jœ
Ab

rap
al

pects

ture
ways
He

be
comes
from

seen
free
us

www
.˙ œ

˙ Œ ŒEb A b

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

-
-
-

-

- -

-
-

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

16 Ó Œ ‰ Jœ
Eb Ab

Which
The
This

16 ..œœ jœœ œœ œœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ jœ œ jœ
Bb

no
vil
I can well

thing
est
wit

shall
may
ness,

sun
have
for

....˙̇̇̇ œœœ

.˙ œ

jœ œ jœ .œ œ œ œ
Ab

der,
it,

none

with
was

out
giv

could

or
en
be

with
to

worse

www
.˙ œ

œ œ œ Œ ŒEb A b

in
me

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

-
-

-

- -
-

-

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

..

..

..20
1.’ ’ ’ ’
Eb A b

20
1. ..œœ jœœ œœ œœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

2.3.Ó ‰ œ jœEb

Free grace,

2.3...œœ jœœ œœ œœœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ Œ ‰ œ jœBb

has paid

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

jœ œ Jœ Jœ œ jœ
Ab

for all my sin.

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

2 Free Grace 209

209



&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

24 ˙ Œ ŒEb Ab

24

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ.œ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

Ó ‰ œ jœEb

Free grace,

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ ‰ jœ jœ œ Jœ
Bb

though it cost

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

Jœ œ
jœ œ œ œ œA b

so much to him.

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

28 ˙ Œ ŒEb Ab

28

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ.œ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

Ó ‰ œ Jœ
Eb

Free grace,

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ œ Œ ‰ œ jœBb

has freed

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

jœ œ Jœ Jœ œ Jœ
A b

e ven my will.

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

-

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

32 ˙ Œ ŒEb Ab

32

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ.œ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

Ó ‰ œ jœEb

Free grace,

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ ‰ jœ jœ œ Jœ
Bb

to the end

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

3Free Grace 210

210



&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

35 2nd time to Coda 

Jœ œ jœ œ œ œ œ
Ab

sus tains me still.

35 2nd time to Coda 

www
w

˙ Œ ŒEb Ab

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

D.S. al Coda

∑Eb Ab

D.S. al Coda..œœ jœœ œœ œœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

-

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

38

fi
Ó Œ ŒEb Ab

38

fi
..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

∑Eb

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

‰ œ Jœ Jœ œ jœ
Cm

Sick sin ner, ex

...œœœ
jœœ

jœœ œœ
jœœ

w‰ Jœ œ ˙

jœ œ Jœ .œ œ œ œBb

pect no balm but Christ's

..œœ
jœœ œœ œœ

w‰ Jœ œ ˙

- -

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

42 œ œ œ ÓA b

blood

42 .œ jœ jœ œ jœ˙̇
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

∑

w jœ jœ .œ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

‰ œ Jœ Jœ œ Jœ
Cm

Your own works re

...œœœ
jœœ

jœœ œœ
jœœ

w‰ Jœ œ ˙

Jœ œ jœ .œ œ œ œBb

ject, the bad and the

..œœ
jœœ œœ œœ

w‰ Jœ œ ˙

œ œ œ ÓAb

good

.œ jœ jœ œ jœ˙̇
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

-

4 Free Grace 211

211



&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

47 Ó Œ ‰ Jœ
None

47

w jœ jœ .œ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

œ œ œ œ Jœ œ Jœ
Cm

ev er re gret

...œœœ
jœœ

jœœ œœ
jœœ

w‰ Jœ œ ˙

Jœ œ jœ .œ œ œ œ
Bb

it that on Him re

..œœ
jœœ œœ œœ

w‰ Jœ œ ˙

œ œ œ œ œ œ ŒA b

ly

.œ jœ jœ œ jœ˙̇
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

- - -

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

51 Ó Œ ‰ jœ
Though

51

w jœ jœ .œ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

jœ œ jœ jœ œ jœ
Cm

  guil ty as Saul

...œœœ
jœœ

jœœ œœ
jœœ

w‰ Jœ œ ˙

jœ œ jœ œ œ ‰ jœ
Bb

or Jo nah or

..œœ
jœœ œœ œœ

w‰ Jœ œ ˙

œ œ œ ÓAb

I

.œ jœ jœ œ jœ˙̇
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

- -

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

55 Ó ‰ œ jœEb

Free grace,

55

w jœ jœ .œ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

œ œ Œ ‰ œ jœBb

has paid

wwww
w

jœ œ Jœ Jœ œ jœ
Ab

for all my sin.

www
w

˙ Œ ŒEb Ab

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

5Free Grace 212

212



&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

59 Ó ‰ œ jœEb

Free grace,

59 ..œœ jœœ œœ œœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ ‰ jœ jœ œ Jœ
Bb

though it cost

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

Jœ œ
jœ œ œ œ œAb

so much to him.

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

˙ Œ ŒEb A b

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ.œ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

63 Ó ‰ œ Jœ
Eb

Free grace,

63 ..œœ jœœ œœ œœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ œ Œ ‰ œ jœBb

has freed

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

jœ œ Jœ Jœ œ Jœ
Ab

e ven my will.

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

˙ Œ ŒEb A b

..œœ jœœ œœ œœ œœ.œ

.œ Jœ œ œ œ

-

&

&
?

bbb

bbb
bbb

67 Ó ‰ œ jœEb

Free grace,

67 ..œœ jœœ œœ œœ
.œ Jœ œ œ œ

œ œ ‰ jœ jœ œ Jœ
B b

to the end

ww.œ jœ jœ œ jœ
w‰ Jœ œ ˙

Jœ œ jœ œ œ œ œ
Ab

sus tains me still.

www
w

˙ Œ ŒEb Ab

jœ œ jœœ jœœ œœ jœœ
.œ jœ œ œ œ

-

&
?
bbb
bbb

71 jœœ ..œœ ˙̇
.œ jœ œ œ œ

jœ œ jœœ jœœ œœ jœœ
.œ jœ œ œ œ

jœœ ..œœ ˙̇
.œ jœ œ œ œ

www
w

6 Free Grace 213

213



&
c ‰

œ œ œ œ
œ œ

œ

C F

You child - ren of

œ
œ œ œ .œ

œ œ
œ

C F

God, by faith in His

œ œ ˙

Œ

C F

Son

’ ’ ’ ’

C F

&

5

‰

œ œ œ œ
œ œ

œ

C F

Re - deemed by His

œ
œ œ œ .œ

œ œ
œ

C F

blood and with Him made

œ œ ˙

Œ

C F

one

Ó Œ ‰

j

œ

C

This

&

9

œ
œ
œ
œ œ
œ œ œ

G

un - ion with won - der and

œ

œ œ
œ œ
œ œ œ

F

rap - ture be seen

˙

Œ Œ

C F

Ó Œ ‰

j

œ

C

Which

&

13

œ
œ
œ
œ œ
œ œ

œ

G

no - thing shall sun -

œ
œ œ œ .œ

œ œ
œ

F

der, with-out or with -

œ œ œ

Œ Œ

C F

in

’ ’ ’ ’

C F

&

17

‰

œ œ œ œ
œ œ

œ

C F

This par - don, this

œ
œ œ œ .œ

œ œ
œ

C F

peace which none can de -

œ œ ˙

Œ

C F

stroy

’’’’

C F

&

21

‰

œ œ œ œ
œ œ

œ

C F

This trea - sure of

œ
œ œ œ .œ

œ œ
œ

C F

grace and heav - en - ly

œ œ ˙

Œ

C F

joy

Ó Œ ‰

j

œ

C

The

&

25

œ
œ
œ
œ œ
œ œ

œ

G

worth - less may crave

œ
œ œ œ .œ

œ œ
œ

F

it, it al - ways comes

œ œ œ

Œ Œ

C F

free

Ó Œ ‰

j

œ

C

The

&

29

œ
œ
œ
œ œ
œ œ

œ

G

vil - est may have

œ
œ œ œ

.œ œ œ œ

F

it, it was giv - en to

œ
œ
œ

Œ Œ

C F

me

Ó ‰
œ œ œ

C

Free grace

&

33
%

œ
œ

Œ ‰

œ œ
œ

G

___ has paid

œ
œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ

F

for all my sin

˙

Œ Œ

C F

Ó ‰
œ œ œ

C

Free grace,

© 2001 detuned radio music (ASCAP)
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Free Grace
Words by Joseph Hart 
and Matthew S. Smith
Music by Matthew S. Smith

CAPO IV

Verse 1:

Verse 2:

Chorus:

214

214



&

37

œ
œ

‰
j

œ œ
œ œ
œ

G

 though it cost

œ
œ œ
œ
œ œ
œ
œ

F

so much to Him

˙
Œ Œ

C F

Ó ‰
œ œ
œ

C

Free grace

&

41

œ
œ
œ œ œ

œ œ
œ

G

 has freed

œ
œ œ œ œ

œ œ

œ

F

e - ven my will

˙
Œ Œ

C F

Ó ‰
œ œ œ

C

Free grace,

&

45

œ
œ

‰
j

œ œ
œ œ
œ

G

 to the end

œ
œ œ œ

œ
œ
œ
œ

F

su - stains me still

˙

Œ Œ

C F
Fine

To Coda 

’ ’ ’ ’

C F

&

49

‰

œ œ œ œ
œ œ

œ

C F

It's not for good

œ
œ œ œ .œ

œ œ
œ

C F

deeds, good tem - pers nor

œ œ ˙

Œ

C F

frames

’ ’ ’ ’

C F

&

53

‰

œ œ œ œ
œ œ

œ

C F

From grace it pro -

œ
œ œ œ .œ

œœ
œ

C F

ceeds, and all is the

œ œ ˙

Œ

C F

Lamb's

Ó Œ ‰

j

œ

C

No

&

57

œ
œ
œ
œ œ

œ œ œ

G

good - ness, no fit - ness ex -

œ

œ œ
œ œ
œ œ œ

F

pects He from us

˙

Œ Œ

C F

Ó Œ ‰

j

œ

C

This

&

61

œ
œ
œ
œ œ
œ œ œ

G

I can well wit - ness, for

œ

œ œ
œ œ
œ œ œ

F

none could be worse

˙

Œ Œ

C F D.S. al Coda

Ó ‰
œ œ œ

C

Free grace

&

65
fi

‰
œ œ œ œ

œ œ
œ

Am

Sick sin - ner, ex -

œ

œ œ
œ
.œ
œ œ
œ

G

pect no balm but Christ's

œ œ œ
Ó

F

blood

∑

&

69

‰
œ œ œ œ œ œ

œ

Am

Your own works re -

œ œ œ
œ .œ
œ œ
œ

G

ject, the bad and the

œ œ
œ
Ó

F

good

Ó Œ ‰

J

œ

None

&

73

œ
œ
œ
œ œ
œ œ œ

Am

ev - er re - gret

œ
œ œ
œ .œ œ œ

œ

G

it that on Him re -

œ œ œ
œ
œ œ

Œ

F

ly

Ó Œ ‰
j

œ

Though

&

77

œ œ œ
œ
œ
œ œ œ

Am

 guil - ty as Saul

œ
œ œ œ œ

œ

‰
j

œ

G

or Jo - nah or

œ œ œ

Ó

F

I

D.S. al Fine

Ó ‰
œ œ œ

Free grace

Verse 3:

Bridge:

215

215



Friend Of Sinners 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 1052 
Words - Augustus Montague Toplady, 1740-1778 
Music - Jeff Koonce and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
 
 E       A/F#     E/G#      B       A 
Redeemer! Whither should I flee, 
 E       A/F#     E/G#      B       A 
Or how escape the wrath to come? 
 E       A/F#     E/G#      B       A 
The weary sinner flies to thee 
 E       A/F#     E/G#      B       A   
For shelter from impending doom; 
E  A 
Smile on me, gracious Lord,  
  E     A 
And show thyself the Friend sinners now 
E  A 
Smile on me, gracious Lord,  
  A/F#  E/G#  B      E 
And show thyself the Friend sinners now. 
 
 
Beneath the shadow of thy cross 
The heavy laden soul finds rest; 
I would esteem the world but dross, 
So I might be of Christ possessed. 
I'd seek my every joy in thee, 
Be thou both life and light to me. 
 
Close to the highly shameful tree, 
Jesus, my humbled soul would cleave; 
Despised and crucified with thee, 
With thee resolved to die and live; 
This prayer and this ambition mine, 
Living and dying to be thine.  
 
There fastened to the rugged wood 
By holy love's resistless chain, 
And life deriving from thy blood, 
Never to wander wide again, 
There may I bow my suppliant knee, 
And own no other Lord but thee.  
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Give to the windS thy fears
Words by Paul Gerhardt
Trans. by John Wesley
Music by Jon CaudillCapo II
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Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken
Words by John Newton
Music by Kevin Twit
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God, Be Merciful to Me 
©1997 Christopher Miner Music. Words: Psalter 1912. Music: 
Christopher Miner. 

Capo II 

    G           D     Em     C 

1. God, be merciful to me; 

G           D         Em       C 

On Thy grace I rest my plea 

G               D        Em        C 

Plenteous in compassion Thou, 

G          D             Em 

Blot out my transgressions now; 

C               D            G      D       Em 

Wash me, make me pure with—in; 

C                 D                              G 

Cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin. 

G D Em C 

 

    G             D         Em     C 

2. My transgressions I confess; 

G              D         Em       C 

Grief and guilt my soul oppress. 

G            D        Em            C 

I have sinned against Thy grace, 

G          D              Em 

And provoked Thee to Thy face. 

C          D        G      D       Em 

I confess Thy judgement just; 

C                 D                   G 

Speechless, I Thy mercy trust. 

G D Em C 

 

    G             D           Em     C 

5. Gracious God, my heart renew, 

G            D       Em          C 

Make my spirit right and true. 

G            D      Em        C 

Cast me not away from Thee, 

G          D        Em 

Let Thy Spirit dwell in me; 

C           D         G   D   Em 

Thy salvation’s joy impart, 

C               D                       G 

Steadfast make my willing heart. 

G D Em C 

 

    G                    D     Em           C 

6. Sinners then shall learn from me, 

G           D        Em       C 

And return, O God, to Thee 

G          D        Em        C  

Savior all my guilt remove, 

G          D                 Em 

And my tongue shall sing Thy love 

C               D      G      D Em 

Touch my silent lips, O Lord, 

C                  D                        G  

And my mouth shall praise accord 

G D Em C 

 

 

 

3. I am evil, born in sin; 

Thou desirest truth within. 

Thou alone my Savior art, 

Teach Thy wisdom to my heart; 

Make me pure, Thy grace bestow, 

Wash me whiter than the snow. 

 

4. Broken, humbled to the dust 

By Thy wrath and judgment just, 

Let my contrite heart rejoice, 

And in gladness hear Thy voice; 

From my sins O hide Thy face, 

Blot them out in boundless grace. 
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God Be Merciful To Me
(Ps. 51) Words by Richard Redhead

Music by Christopher Miner

5.  Gracious God, my heart renew,  
Make my spirit right and true
Cast me not away from thee, 
Let thy Spirit dwell in me;
Thy salvation's joy impart,
Steadfast make my willing heart.

6. Sinners then shall learn from me, 
And return O God to Thee
Savior all my guilt remove, 
And my tongue shall sing Thy love
Touch my silent lips O Lord, 
And my mouth shall praise accord

CAPO II

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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God of My Life, To Thee I Call 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 967 

Words - William Cowper 
Music - Clint Wells, Brian T. Murphy and Benj Pocta, 2007. 
 
 
Capo II 
 
   D                          G       D       D/C# 
God of my life, to Thee I call, 
   Bm      G          A       D                   
Afflicted at Thy feet I fall; 
   D                                  G            D     D/C# 
When the great water floods prevail 
   Bm                 G              A          D 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail.  
  
 
Chorus: 
 
  G                   A          D            G 
Poor though I am, despised, forgot 
  G                   A          D            G 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
  G               A           D   D/C#  D/B  D/A  G      
And He is safe and must succeed for whom 
          A                      D 
The Lord is sure to plead. 
 
 
 
Friend of the friendless and the saint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor! 
 
 
 
That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst Thou not hear and answer prayer; 
But a prayer hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 
 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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God of My Life, To Thee I Call
words by William Cowper, 1731-1800.

music by Benj Pocta, Clint Wells, 
and Brian T. Murphy, 2006

© 2007 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #967
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Music by Kevin Twit

© 2007 Kevin Twit Music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Real Key
For group singing
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Grace, Grace, Marvelous Grace

Words by Julia Johnston (1849-1919)

Music by Robert Turner, August 2009

    D                                    G        D

1. Marvelous grace of our loving Lord,

A                                   G                A
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt!

G              Em          A7              D 
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured,

Em                                          F#m 
There where the blood of the Lamb was

A

spilled.

         G                   A7    D

[Chorus]: Grace, grace, God's grace

Em                                      F#m     A
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within

Bm      Em       A7     D
Grace, grace, God's grace

Em                                   F#m   A7     D
Grace that is greater than a-------ll our sin! 

3. Dark is the stain that we cannot hide. 

What can avail to wash it away?

Look! There is flowing a crimson tide, 

Whiter than snow you may be today. 

4. Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace,

Freely bestowed on all who believe! 

You that are longing to see His face, 

Will you this moment His grace receive? 

2. Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold,

Threaten the soul with infinite loss

Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold,

Points to the refuge, the mighty cross.
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Public Domain

Grace Greater Than Our Sin
Words by Julia Johnstone
Music by Daniel Towner

Chorus:

252

252



253

253



&

#

#

4

4

œ
œ

œ
œ

D A

1.Grac -
2.Ten -
3.Let

4.Cleanse

ious
der
thy

their

Sav -
Shep -

ho -
hearts

ior
herd,

ly
from

œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ

G D

gen -
nev -

Word
sin -

tle
er
in -
ful

She -
leave
struct

fol -

pherd
them,
them:

ly

&

#

#

3

‰

œ

œ
œ œ œ œ

œ
œ

G A

our
from
fill
in

thy
little

their
the

ones
fold

minds
stream

are
to

with
thy

œ œ œ
œ
œ
œ
˙

C A

dear
go

heav’n -
love

to
a -
ly

sup -

Thee
stray;
light;
plied;

&

#

#

5

œ
œ

œ
œ

D A

Gath -
By
Let

Ming -

ered
thy
thy
led

with
look
love

streams

thine
of

and
of

œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ

G D

arms
love
grace
blood

and
di -

con -
and

car -
rect -

strain
wa -

ried
ed,

them
ter

&

#

#

4

2

7

Œ œ
œ
œ œ œ œ

œ
œ

G A

In
may
to

flow -

thy
they
ap -
ing

bo -
walk
prove
from

som
the

what
thy

œ œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

j

œ .œ

C A

may
nar -
e’er

wound -

they
row
is
ed

be
way;
right,
side:

&

#

#

4

2

4

4

9

Œ

œ
œ
œ

A

Sweet-
Thus
Take
And

ly
di -

thine
to

≈ .

j

œ .œ
œ ˙

G A

Gent -
rect
ea -

heav’n -

ly
them,

sy
ly

œ

.œ œ œ œ
œ
œ
œ

Bm A G

Safe -
and
yoke
past -

ly
pro -
and
ures

ten -
tect
wear
lead

der
them

it,
them,

&

#

#

4

2

4

4

12

Œ

œ œ
œ œ .œ œ

.œ

A Bm A

From
lest
and

where

all
they
to

thine

want
fall

prove
own

and
an
thy
still

œ .œ œ .œ

G

dan -
ea -
bur -
wa -

ger
sy

den
ters

œ œ œ

Ó

D

free
prey.
light.
glide.

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Gracious Savior
Words by Jane Leeson
Adapted by John Keble
Music by Christopher Miner
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Great is Thy Faithfulness   (Key = D) 

 
   Words: Thomas Obediah Chisholm 
   Tune: Faithfulness, William M. Runyan 
 
Guitar arrangement by Rich DeRuiter (rich@guitarhymns.com) 
 
 
D            Gmaj7 G6       G/A    A7 G/D D 
Great is Thy faith-fulness, O God, my Fa -ther. 

G     A/G G  F#m7    Bm7 E            A 
There is  no shadow of  turning with Thee. 
A7            D           Am7       D7   Gmaj7 G6 
Thou changest not; Thy compassions, they fail  not, 
E/G#         D/A          Em9  A7   D 
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 
 
(Chorus:) 
A            G     D 
Great is Thy faithfulness. 
B            Em 
Great is Thy faithfulness. 
A       A/G D/F#    (Bm7)A/E(Bm7) E A 
Morning by  morning new mer-cies I see. 

A7         A          Am7       D7 Gmaj7 G6 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provid - ed. 
E/G#         D/A           Em9   A7   A 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me. 
 
D          Gmaj7 G6       G/A    A7  G/D D 
Summer and win - ter, and springtime and har-vest, 
G     A/G  G   F#m7     Bm7   E        A 
Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above, 
A7            D         Am7    D7  Gmaj7 G6 
Join with all nature in man-i-fold wit - ness, 
E/G#         D/A           Em9   A7   D 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

 
(Chorus) 
 
D          Gmaj7 G6    G/A   A7   G/D D 
Pardon for sin   and a peace that en-dur-eth, 
G     A/G  G   F#m7     Bm7  E           A 
Thine own dear presence to  cheer and to guide. 

A7             D       Am7    D7   Gmaj7  G6 
Strength for today and bright hope for to-mor - row, 
E/G#          D/A            Em9   A7    D 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand be-side. 
 
(Chorus) 
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Great is Thy Faithfulness   (Key = C) 

 
   Words: Thomas Obediah Chisholm 
   Tune: Faithfulness, William M. Runyan 

 
Guitar arrangement by Rich DeRuiter (rich@guitarhymns.com) 
 
 
C            Fmaj7 F6       F/G    G7 F/C C 
Great is Thy faith-fulness, O God, my Fa -ther. 
F     G/F F  Em7    Am7 D            G 
There is  no shadow of  turning with Thee. 
G7            C           Gm7       C7   Fmaj7 F6 
Thou changest not; Thy compassions, they fail  not, 
D/F#         C/G          Dm9  G7   C 
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 
 
(Chorus:) 

G            F    C 
Great is Thy faithfulness. 
A            Dm 
Great is Thy faithfulness. 
G       G/F C/E    (Am7)G/D(Am7) D G 
Morning by  morning new mer-cies I see. 
G7         C          Gm7       C7 Fmaj7 F6 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provid - ed. 
D/F#         C/G           Dm9   G7   C 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me. 
 
C          Fmaj7 F6       F/G        G7  F/C C 
Summer and win - ter, and springtime and har-vest, 
F    G/F   F   Em7      Am7   D        G 

Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above, 
G7            C         Gm7   C7   Fmaj7 F6 
Join with all nature in man-i-fold wit - ness, 
D/F#         C/G           Dm9   G7  C 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 
 

(Chorus) 
 
C          Fmaj7 F6    F/G        G7 F/C C 
Pardon for sin   and a peace that en-dur-eth, 
F     G/F F    Em7      Am7 D            G 
Thine own dear presence to  cheer and to guide. 
G7             C              Gm7      C7 Fmaj7 F6 
Strength for today and bright hope for to-mor - row, 
D/F#          C/G            Dm9      G7 C 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand be-side. 
 
(Chorus) 
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VERSE 1: 

  D           G           A7         D 

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father, 

 G            D        E            A 

There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

 A7            D           D            Em7 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions they fail not 

G            D         A       A7  D 

As Thou has been Thou forever wilt be. 

 

CHORUS: 

 A            D 

Great is Thy faithfulness! 

 B            Em 

Great is Thy faithfulness! 

 A7         D             E       A 

Morning by morning new mercies I see. 

A7          D          D           Em7 

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided 

G             D            A     A7  D 

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord unto me. 

 

VERSE 2: 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 

Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 

Join with all nature in manifold witness 

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

 

VERSE 3: 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

Thy own dear presence to cheer and to guide.  

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow 

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside. 
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©2001 Laura Taylor Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved

Great God of Wonders
Words by Samuel Davies
Music by Laura Taylor

Capo II
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Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah
Words by William Williams

alt. by Jeremy Casella
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©2002 2037 Music  (ASCAP) admin. by The Loving Company
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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© 1982 Darwin Jordan Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah
(psalm 146) Words from The Scottish Psalter

Music by Darwin Jordan

3. Food He daily gives the hungry, 
Sets the mourning prisoner free;
Raises those bowed down with anguish, 
Makes the sightless eyes to see,
Well Jehovah loves the righteous, 
And the stranger He befriends
Helps the fatherless and widow, 
Judgment on the wicked sends.

4. Hallelujah, praise Jehovah!  
O my soul, Jehovah praise;
I will sing the glorious praises 
Of my God through all my days.
Over all God reigns forever,  
Through all ages He is King;
Unto Him, thy God, O Zion,  
Joyful hallelujahs sing.
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Heal Us Emmanuel
Words by William Cowper
Music by Kevin Twit

© 1999 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Chorus:
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Song: Easter Song 

Artist: Keith Green 

Copyright 1974, Latter Rain Music 

 

¾ time 

 

(Intro) A  E  A  E  A  E  A  E 

 

A        E     A        E       A       E    A   E   A  D    A E    B  E  B  E 

Hear the bells ringing, they’re singing that you can be born a-gain. 

A        E     A        E       A        E      A  E   A  D    A   E    B  E  B  E 

Hear the bells ringing, they’re singing “Christ is ris-en from the dead!” 

B/D# C#m E/B A                A/B    C#m     E/B    A              E/G# 

The  an- gel upon the tombstone said “He has risen, just as He said. 

F#m     F#m/E   D                       C#m   E/B       A              A2 

Quickly now, go tell His disciples that Jesus Christ is no longer dead!” 

A   E/G#   F#m     A/E   D  A          D     A 

Joy to the world!  He is ri-sen!  Hal -lelu- jah! 

     E  B           E      B          A   E/G#        A  E  A  E A    E A 

He’s ri-sen!  Hal - lelu - jah!  He’s ri- sen!  Hal - le -  lu - jah!   

E     A    E    A 

Hal - le - lu - jah!   

A        E     A        E       A       E    A   E   A  D    A     E  B  E  B  E 

Hear the bells ringing, they’re singing that you can be here right now. 

A        E     A        E       A        E       A  E    A  D    A  E   B  E  B  E 

Hear the bells ringing, they’re singing “Christ, He will re-veal it now!” 

B/D# C#m E/B   A                   A/B   C#m      E/B         A           E/G# 

The  an- gels, they all surround us, and they are minist’ring Jesus’ power. 

F#m     F#m/E      D                       C#m        E/B     A            A2 

Quickly now, reach out and receive it, for this could be your glorious hour! 

A   E/G#   F#m     A/E   D  A           D     A 

Joy to the world!  He is ri- sen!  Hal -lelu- jah! 

     E  B           E      B          A  E/G#        A  E  A  E  A   E A 

He’s ri-sen!  Hal - lelu - jah!  He’s ri-sen!  Hal - le -  lu -  jah!  

E     A    E    A 

Hal - le - lu - jah!   

A  E      A  E A  E   A  E  A    E  A  E  A  E A   E  A  E     A E A  E 

    Hal - le - lu-jah!        Hal - le  - lu - jah!       Hal -le -lu-jah! 
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Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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This Breaks My Heart of Stone 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 390 
Words – Charles Wesley, 1749 
Music – Benj Pocta, 2006.  
  
  
 Am     G        F         C 
Jesus let thy pitying eye 
        F          C               G 
Call back a wandering sheep. 
 Am        G             F       C 
False to Thee like Peter, I 
             F           C          G 
Would fain, like Peter, weep. 
           Dm    
Let me be by grace restored; 
                 C                         G 
On me be all it’s freeness shown 
                 Dm        
Turn and look upon me Lord; 
                        C      Am    F 
And break my heart of stone 
                        C      Am    F 
And break my heart of stone. 
  

Savior, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart, 
Give me, through Thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart; 
Give what I have long implored, 
A portion of Thy love unknown; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 
And break my heart of stone. 
 
Look, as when Thy pitying eye 
Was closed that we might live; 
“Father,” at the point to die 
My Savior cryed, “forgive!” 
Surely, with that dying word, 
He turns, and looks, and cries, “’Tis done!” 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, 
This breaks my heart of stone! 
This breaks my heart of stone! 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music   
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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This Breaks My Heart of Stone

© 2007 Red Mountain Music

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #390

words by Charles Wesley, 1707-1788.
music by Benj Pocta, 2006.

www.redmountainmusic.com
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Help My Unbelief 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #278 
Words: John Newton, 1725-1807. 
Chorus by Clint Wells. 
Music: Clint Wells, 2005. 
 
Capo 3 
     C                      G 
I know the Lord is nigh, 
        C                          G 
And would but cannot pray, 
         Em                    G 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
         C              D         G      
And frights my soul away.  
C              D        G 
And frights my soul away. 
 
I would but can’t repent, 
Though I endeavor oft; 
This stony heart can ne’er relent 
Till Jesus makes it soft.  
Till Jesus make it soft. 
 
G                    D       G              D-C    
Help my unbelief. Help my unbelief.  
G              D 
Help my unbelief. 
       C                D                 G 
My help must come from Thee. 
 
I would but cannot love, 
Though wooed by love divine; 
No arguments have power to move 
A soul as base as mine.  
A soul so base as mine. 
 
I would but cannot rest, 
In God’s most holy will; 
I know what He appoints is best, 
And murmur at it still.  
I murmur at it still. 
 
chorus 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music 
www.redmountainmusic.com 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Real Key 
     Eb                      Bb 
I know the Lord is nigh, 
        Eb                         Bb 
And would but cannot pray, 
         Gm                    Bb 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
         Eb            F         Bb      
And frights my soul away.  
        Eb            F        Bb 
And frights my soul away. 
 
 
 
Bb                   F       Bb             F-Eb    
Help my unbelief. Help my unbelief.  
Bb              F 
Help my unbelief. 
       Eb                F              Bb 
My help must come from Thee. 
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Words: John Newton, 1725-1807. 
Chorus by Clint Wells.
Music: Clint Wells, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #278

© 2006 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Here I am to Worship Written by Tim Hughes  
 

Capo II 

Verse 1 

D             Asus            Em 

Light of the World, You stepped down into darkness 

D         Asus         G 

Opened my eyes, let me see 

D           Asus       Em 

Beauty that made this heart adore you 

D         Asus            G 

Hope of a life spent with You 

 

Chorus 

                 D 

So, here I am to worship 

             Asus 

Here I am to bow down 

             D                  G 

Here I am to say that You're my God 

                      D 

And You're altogether lovely 

           Asus 

Altogether worthy 

           D            G 

Altogether wonderful to me 

 

Verse 2 

D           Asus        Em     D 

King of all days, oh so highly exalted 

            Asus    G 

Glorious in heaven above 

D          Asus         Em 

Humbly You came to the Earth 

       D                   Asus        G 

You created all for love's sake become poor 

 

Chorus X1 

 

Bridge 

         Asus   D       G 

And I'll never know how much it cost 

    Asus     D    G 

To see my sin upon that cross X2 

 

      Asus     D        G 

I'll never know how much it cost 

 

CHORUS X2 

 

BRIDGE X2 

 

© 2000 Kingsway's Thankyou Music. 

CCLI# 1596342 

Album: iWorship Volume 2 
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Here, O My Lord I See Thee Face To Face

by Horatius Bonar (1855) - Penitentia

Mine is the sin, but thine the righ teous- ness-
I have no help but thine nor do I need

Here would I feed up on- the bread of God
Here O My Lord I see thee face to face
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Here, O My Lord I See Thee Face To Face
Penitentia :: Lyric by Horatius Bonar (1855)

Mine is the sin, but thine the righ teous- ness-

I have no help but thine nor do I need

Here would I feed up on- the bread of God

Here O My Lord I see thee face to face
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High Beyond Imagination 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 582 

Words – William Gadsby, 1838.  
Music – Benj Pocta, 2006.  
  
  
 C      C/B        F        C 
High beyond imagination 
 F        C         F         G 
Is the love of God to man. 
 C          C/B         F           C 
Far too deep for human reason 
 F           C       F        G 
Fathom that it never can.  
Dm       F 
Love eternal, 
 F          G          E/G#         Am  G  F 
Richly dwells in Christ the lamb. 
  
 
Love like Jesus' none can measure, 
Nor can its dimensions know; 
'Tis a boundless, endless river, 
And its waters freely flow. 
O ye thirsty, 
Come and taste its streams below. 
 
 
Jesus loved, and loves for ever; 
Zion on His heart does dwell; 
He will never, never, never 
Leave His church a prey to hell. 
All is settled 
And my soul approves it well 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music   
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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High Beyond Imagination
words by William Gadsby, 1773-1844.

music by Benj Pocta, 2006. 

© 2007 Red Mountain Music

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #582

www.redmountainmusic.com
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His Love Can Never Fail
Words by E.S. Hall

Music by Chris Miner

©2004 Christopher Miner Music.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Real Key
To play with CD, Capo III
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Holy, Holy, Holy
Words by Reginald Heber
Music by John Dykes
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D                    Em7   D/F#     G 

How deep the fathers love  for     us 

    D/F#            Bm7  A 

How vast beyond all mea-sure 

     D                   Em7  D/F#     G 

That He should give his  on--ly       son 

    D/F#               A    D 

To make a wretch His trea-sure 

    D                 Em7   D/F#    G 

How great the pain of sear-ing     loss 

    D/F#              Bm7   A 

The Father turns His face  away 

       D                Em7  D/F#   G 

As wounds which mar the Cho-sen     One 

      D/F#           A   D 

Bring many son's to glo-ry 

 

  D      G   D     G 

 

 

D               Em7   D/F#    G 

Behold the Man upon   the     cross  

    D/F#        Bm7   A 

My sin upon His shoul-der 

    D             Em7  D/F#    G 

Ashamed I hear my mock-ing     voice 

     D/F#           A    D 

Call out among the sco-ffers 

     D             Em7  D/F#   G 

It was my sin that held  Him   there 

    D/F#     Bm7    A 

Until it was accom-plished 

    D                Em7     D/F#   G 

His dying breath has brought me     life 

   D/F#            A    D 

I know that it is fin-ished 

 

   D      G   D     G 

 

  

   D                Em7 D/F# G 

I will not boast in an—-y----thing  

      D/F#           Bm7   A 

No gifts no power no wis--dom 

       D            Em7  D/F#    G 

But I will boast in Je---sus     Christ 

     D/F#         A     D 

His death and resurrec-tion 

      D                Em7    D/F#  G 

Why should I gain from His    re---ward  

   D/F#          Bm7   A 

I cannot give an an---swer 

     D               Em7     D/F#    G 

But this I know with all     my      heart 

     D/F#               A   D 
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How deep the Father's love for us 
 

D                       Em      G 

How deep the Father's love for us 

D                     A 

How vast beyond all measure 

D                   Em      G 

That He would give His only Son 

A                 A   D 

To make a wretch His treasure 

 

D                    Em D   G 

How great the pain of searing loss 

D                Em        A 

The Father turns His face away 

D                  Em    G 

As wounds which mar the chosen One 

D            A     D 

Bring many sons to glory 

 

 

D                Em      G  

Behold the Man upon a cross 

D                   A 

My guilt upon His shoulders 

D                   Em      G 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 

A                   A   D 

Call out among the scoffers 

 

D                    Em D   G 

It was my sin that held Him there 

D               Em    A 

Until it was accomplished 

D                Em       G  

His dying breath has brought me life 

D                A     D 

I know that it is finished 

 

D                Em    G 

I will not boast in anything 

D                       A 

No gifts, no powr's, no wisdom 

D                   Em      G 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ 

A                 A   D 

His death and resurrection 

 

D                    Em D   G 

Why should I gain from His reward? 

D        Em        A 

I cannot give an answer 

D              Em     G 

But this I know with all my heart 

   D            A       D 

His wounds have paid my ransom 
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How Great Is Our God    Chris Tomlin 
 
 
Verse 

       G                                    Em7 
The splendor of the King, clothed in majesty 
                                           C2  
Let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice 
           G                                       Em7 
He wraps Himself in light,  and darkness tries to hide 
                                          C2 
And trembles at His voice, and trembles at His voice 

 
Chorus 

             G 
How great is our God! Sing with me 
         Em7 
How great is our God! 
                                  Cmaj7        D              G2 
And all will see how great, how great is our God! 

 
Verse 

And age to age He stands, and time is in His hands; 
Beginning and the End, Beginning and the End 
The God-head, three in one, Father, Spirit, Son, 
The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb 

 
Chorus 
 
Bridge 
                  G                                               Em7 

You’re the Name above all names,You are worthy of all praise, 
      Cmaj7                       D               G 
My heart will sing: How great is our God! 
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HOW GREAT IS OUR GOD 
Key: A 
Capo 2 
 

 
Verse 1:  G (A)                               Em7 (F#m7) 
 The splendor of the King, clothed in majesty, 
                            C2 (D2) 
 Let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice. 
  G (A)                                       Em7 (F#m7) 
 He wraps Himself in light, and darkness tries to hide, 
                                 C2 (D2) 
 And trembles at his voice, trembles at his voice. 
 
 
Chorus:          G (A)          D/F# (E/G#) 
 How great is our God, sing with me, 
         Em7 (F#m7)  D/F# (E/G#) 
 How great is our God, all will see, 
         C (Dmaj7)   D (E)          G (A) 
 How great, how great is our God. 
 
 
Verse 2: G (A)                                   Em7 (F#m7) 
 Age to age He stands, and time is in His hands, 
                               C2 (D2) 
 Beginning and the end, beginning and the end. 
 G (A)                                     Em7 (F#m7) 
 The Godhead, three in one: Father, Spirit, Son, 
                             C2 (D2) 
 The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb. 
 
 
Bridge: G (A)                  D/F# (E/G#) 
 Name above all names, 
 Em7 (F#m7)   D/F# (E/G#) 
 Worthy of all praise, 
        C (Dmaj7) 
 My heart will sing 
          D (E)           G (A) 
 How great is our God. 
 
Then sings my soul my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul my Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art; how Great Thou art 
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How Helpless 
From the album All I Owe, available at www.matthewsmith.us 
Words by Anne Steele and Matthew S. Smith, Music by Matthew S. Smith 
© 2006 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP) 
 
            G                                D2 
1. How helpless guilty nature lies, 
                     C2    D2 
Unconscious of its load 
       G                                            D2 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
              C2           D2 
To happiness and God. 
       C2                                   G 
Can nothing less than power divine, 
                      C2  G    D 
The stubborn will subdue? 
      C2                             G 
'Tis Thine, eternal Spirit, Thine, 
                   C2    G D 
To form the heart anew. 
 
2. 'Tis Thine, the passions to recall,  
And upwards bid them rise; 
And make the scales of error fall,  
From reason's darkened eyes. 
To chase the shades of death away 
And bid the sinner live 
Heaven’s beam, a vital ray 
‘Tis Thine alone to give 
 
3. Oh change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be Thine. 
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Oh change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be Thine. 
              C       G   D 
Almighty Lord, be Thine 
              C       G   D 
Almighty Lord, be Thine 
        G                                D2 
How helpless guilty nature lies, 
                     C2    D2 
Unconscious of its load 
 

308

308



309

309



310

310



311

311



312

312



&

#

C

œ
œ

1.How
2.In

3.Fear

˙
œ
œ

G

firm
ev -
not

a
ery
I

foun -
con -
am

˙

œ œ

da -
di -

with

tion,
tion,
you,

Ye
In
O

œ œ
œ
œ

G

saints
sick-
be

ness
of

and
not

the
in
dis -

˙ œ
œ

D

Lord
health
mayed

Is
In
I

&

#

6

˙
œ
œ

G

laid
pov -
am

for
er -
thy

your
ty's

˙

œ œ

faith,
vale,
God,

In
Or

And

His
a -

will

˙
œ œ

C D

ex -
bound -
still

cel -
ing
give

lent
in

thee

˙
Œ œ

C/E D/F#

Word
wealth

aid

What
At
I'll

&

#

10

˙
œ
œ

G D/F#

more
home
streng -

can
and
then

He
a -

thee,

˙ œ œ

Em D

say,
broad,
Help

Than
On

thee,

to
the
and

˙
œ
œ

C

you
land,
cause

He
on

thee

hath
the
to

˙ œ
œ

D

said
sea

stand

You
As
Up -

thy

&

#

14

˙
œ
œ

G D/F#

who
days
held

un -
may
by

to
de -
my

˙

œ œ

Em D

Je -
mand,
right -

sus,
Shall
eous,

For
My
Om -

˙
œ œ

C D

re -
strength

ni -

fuge
ev -
po -

have
er

tent

˙
Ó

G

fled
be

hand

∑

Public Domain

How Firm a Foundation
Words attributed to R. Keene
Traditional American Melody

4. When through the deep waters, I call thee to go
The rivers of grief, Shall not thee overflow
For I will be with thee, Thy troubles to bless
And sanctify to thee,  Thy deepest distress 

5. When through fiery trials, Thy pathway shall lie
My grace, all sufficient, Shall be thy supply
The flame shall not hurt thee,  I only design
Thy dross to consume, And thy gold to refine

6. The soul that on Jesus,  Hath leaned for repose
I will not, I will not desert to his foes
That soul though all Hell,  Should endeavor to break
I'll never, no never, no never forsake
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How Firm A Foundation
Traditional American Tune

John Rippon, 1787

    E   A      E           E      A     B
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
    E    A        E    C#m     E    B7    E
Is laid for your faith in His excellent word!
      E   C#m      A           C#m   A      B
What more can He say than to you He hath said,
    E   A       E  C#m    E B7      E
To you who for refuge to Jesus hath fled.

      E   A      E           E      A     B
"Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed,
    E  A      E    C#m       E     B7        E
For I am your God, and will still give thee aid;
     E    C#m          A             C#m     A     B
I'll strengthen thee, help thee and cause thee to stand,
    E  A     E  C#m       E    B7    E
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand."

    E          A        E       E     A      B
"When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
     E   A     E   C#m      E   B7    E
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;
    E  C#m      A              E   A     B
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
    E  A     E  C#m          B7    E
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress."

       E      A     E          E    A        B
"When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
    E     A       E  C#m        E  B7    E
My grace, all sufficient shall be thy supply;
     E     C#m       A           E A   B
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
     E    A     E     C#m      E   B7   E
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine."

      E   A        E           E     A      B
"The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
  E   A        E   C#m   E     B7      E
I will not, I will not desert to his foes;
     E      C#m         A            E   A     B
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
      E  A    E  C#m     E  B7    E
I'll never, no never, no never forsake!"
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How Firm A Foundation
Traditional American Tune

John Rippon, 1787

    F   Bb      F           F      Bb     C
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
    F    Bb        F    Dm     F  C7    F
Is laid for your faith in His excellent word!
      F   Dm      Bb           Dm   Bb      C
What more can He say than to you He hath said,
    F   Bb       F  Dm    F C7      F
To you who for refuge to Jesus hath fled.

      F   Bb      F           F      Bb     C
"Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed,
    F  Bb      F    Dm       F    C7        F
For I am your God, and will still give thee aid;
     F    Dm          Bb             Dm     Bb     C
I'll strengthen thee, help thee and cause thee to stand,
    F  Bb     F  Dm       F   C7    F
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand."

    F          Bb        F       F     Bb      C
"When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
     F   Bb     F   Dm      F   C7    F
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;
    F  Dm      Bb              F   Bb     C
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
    F  Bb     F  Dm       F   C7    F
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress."

       F      Bb     F          F    Bb        C
"When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
    F     Bb       F  Dm        F  C7    F
My grace, all sufficient shall be thy supply;
     F     Dm       Bb           F Bb   C
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
     F    Bb     F     Dm      F   C7   F
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine."

      F   Bb        F           F     Bb      C
"The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
  F   Bb        F   Dm   F     C7      F
I will not, I will not desert to his foes;
     F      Dm         Bb            F   Bb     C
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
      F  Bb    F  Dm     F  C7    F
I'll never, no never, no never forsake!"
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How Sweet and Awful
Words by Isaac Watts
Tune based on St. Columbia

Public Domain

5.  Pity the nations, O our God, 
Constrain the earth to come;
Send Thy victorious Word abroad,
And bring the strangers home.

6.  We long to see Thy churches full, 
That all the chosen race
May, with one voice and heart and soul, 
Sing Thy redeeming grace.

Capo IV
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© Bill Moore Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

How Sweet the Name 
of Jesus Sounds Words by John Newton

Music by Alexander Reinagle
Arranged by Bill Moore

* alternate version (as heard on Pilgrim Days)

*NOTE: Starting in measure 5, 
there are 2 melodies in common usage.
Both are given here.

4. By Thee, my prayers acceptance gain,
Although with sin defiled;
Satan accuses me in vain,
And I am owned a child.

5. Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King,
My Lord, my life, my way, My end,
Accept the praise I bring.

6. Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;
But when I see Thee as Thou art,
I’ll praise Thee as I ought.

7. ’Til then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath,
And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death.
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I Will Rise
Chris Tomlin

Capo 4

VERSE 1
               Em             D          C
There's a peace I've come to know
                    Em                          D
Though my heart and flesh may fail
                  Em         D         C           G             D
There's an anchor for my soul, I can say “It is well!”

PRE-CHORUS
G                     D                  Em        D      C
Jesus has overcome and the grave is overwhelmed
       G              D              Em    D           C
The victory is won, He is risen from the dead

CHORUS
                  G                    D
And I will rise when He calls my name
Em                      C 
No more sorrow, no more pain
          G           D                     Em                  C
I will rise on eagle's wings, before my God, fall on my knees
         G   C           G    D
And rise     I will rise

VERSE 2
               Em           D           C                      Em                          D
There's a day that's drawing near, when this darkness breaks to light
              Em         D      C                   G                        D
And the shadows disappear, and my faith shall be my eyes

BRIDGE
                        C           Em      D
And I hear the voice of many angels sing
C          Em    D
Worthy is the Lamb
                        C       Em     D
And I hear the cry of every longing heart
C         Em     D
Worthy is the Lamb

VERSE 1

PRE CHORUS

CHORUS

VERSE 2

PRE CHORUS

CHORUS

BRIDGE X2

CHORUS
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© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

I Am Jesus’ Little Lamb
Words by Henrietta L. van Hayn
Music by Christopher Miner
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I Asked The Lord
Words by John Newton
Music by Laura Taylor

©2004 double v music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

To play with  CD, Capo I
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© 2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP)
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

I Boast No More
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by Sandra McCrackenCapo II

Low E Open
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© 2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP)
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

I boast No More
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by Sandra McCrackenReal Key
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If Thou But Suffer God To Guide Thee

Georg Neumark, 1640

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal (http://www.cyberhymnal.org)

Sing, pray and keep His ways un swerv ing Per form thy
Be pa tient and a wait His leis ure In cheer ful

What can these an xious caress a vail thee These nev er
If thou but suf fer God to guide thee And hope in

a f
f 34 kk kk kk jj kk jj kk kf k jj kk kk kk

b ff 34
kk kk f kk jj kk jj k

k kk jf j kk k
k kk

du ties faith full ly And turst His Word; though
hope, with heart con tent To take what e'er thy
ceas ing moans and sighs What can it help if
Him thorugh all thy ways, He'll give thee strength, what

a f
f
jj kk jj kf k j zj z kk kk kk jj kk

b ff jj kk j
j kk j z

j z kk kk f kk jj kk
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2

un de serv ing Thou yet shalt find it true for
Fat her's pleas ure And His dis cern ing love hath

thou be wail thee O'er each dark mo ment as it
e'er be tide thee And bear thee through the e vil

a f
f
jj kk kf k jj kk kk kk jj kk jj kf k

b ff j
j k
k kk jf j kk k

k kk jf j ke k j
j kk

thee. God nev er yet for sook in need
sent Nor doubt our in most want are known

flies? Our cross and tri als do but press
days. Who trust in God's un chan ging love

a f
f
j zj z kk kk kk jj kk jj kk j zj z

b ff j z
j z kf k e k kk j

j kk jj kk j z
j z

The soul that trurs ted Him in deed
To Him who chose us for His own
The hea vier for our bitt er ness

Builds on the rock that naught can move.

a f
f kk kk kk jf j ke k jj kf k j zj z

b ff
kk kk kk jj kk jj kk j z

j z
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If Thou Hast Drawn 
a Thousand Times Words by Beddome and Rippon

alt. by Kevin Twit and Brown
Music by Kevin Twit 
and Craig Brown

Verse

Chorus

© 1997 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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If Thou Hast Drawn a Thousand Times
©1997 Kevin Twit Music / Nomella Music (ASCAP).
Words:  Benjamin Beddome and John Rippon.  Music:  Kevin Twit and Craig Brown.

    Em                       Dadd9
1. Draw me from created good,
         Cadd9                     Dadd9
From self, the world, and sin
Em                    Dadd99
To the fountain of Thy blood,
       Cadd9                    Dadd9
And make me pure within

   D/F# G     D            G/B         Cadd9
CH: If Thou hast drawn a thousand times

                      Dadd9
(Oh draw me Lord again)
  D/F#   G   D           G/B      Cadd9
Around me cast the Spirit’s bands
                      Dadd9
(Oh draw me Lord again)

Em D/F# | G G/A G/B | Cadd9 Dadd9

2. Lead me to Thy mercy seat,
Oh draw me nearer still
Like Mary, draw me to Thy feet,
To sit and learn Thy will

(Repeat chorus)

3. Draw me all the desert through
With cords of heavenly love
And when prepared for going home,
Oh draw me up above

(Repeat chorus twice)

345

345



&

#

c Œ œ œ œ
œ
œ

G

1.
2.
3.

I
I
I

heard
heard
heard

the
the
the

voice
voice
voice

of,
of,
of,

œ
œ
œ
˙

G/B

Je -
Je -
Je -

sus
sus
sus

say,
say,
say,

&

#

3

‰

œ

œ œ .œ œ
œ

C

"Come
"Be -
"I

un -
hold
am

to
I

this

me
free -
dark

and
ly

world's

˙
Ó

Dsu s D

rest
give,
light

&

#

5

Œ œ œ œ
œ
œ

G

Lay
The

Look

down
liv -
un -

O
ing
to

wear -
wa -
me

y,
ter,
thy

œ
œ
œ
˙

G/B

one
thirs -
morn'

lay
ty

shall

down,
one,
rise,

&

#

7

‰

œ

œ œ .œ

J

œ

C

Your
Stoop
And

head
down

all

up -
and
thy

on
drink
days

my
and
be

œ œ
œ
œ ˙

Dsu s D

 
 
 

breast."
live!"

bright."

&

#

9

Œ

œ œ
œ
œ
œ

C/E

I
I
I

came
came

looked

to
to
to

Je -
Je -
Je -

sus,
sus,
sus,

œ œ
œ

˙

D/F#

as
and
and

I
I
I

was,
drank,
found,

&

#

11

‰

œ

œ
œ

.œ

j

œ

G G/F#

So
From

In

wear -
that
Him

y,
life -
my

worn,
giv -
star,

and
ing
my

˙
Œ Œ

Em Em/D

sad
stream

sun

&

#

.

.

13

Œ
œ œ œ

œ
œ

C

I
My
And

found
thirst

in

in
was
that

Him
quenched

light

my,
my,
of,

œ
œ
œ
.œ

J

œ

D

 
 
 

rest -
soul
life

ing
re -
I'll

place,
vived,
walk,

And
And
‘Til

.œ

J

œ
.œ

j

œ

C D

He
now
pil -

has
I

grim

made
live
days

me
in
are

˙
Ó

G

glad
Him.
done.

© 1998 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

I Heard The Voice Of Jesus Say
Words by Horatius Bonar 
alt. by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin TwitCapo IV
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Public Domain

Immortal, Invisible,
God Only Wise Words by Walter Smith

Traditional Welsh melody
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In Christ Alone 
 

vs. 1 
   G          D       G       A 

In Christ a - lone my hope is found, 

D/F#       G      D/F#   Em7       G     D 

He   is my light,  my    strength,    my song; 

     G        D           G     A 

This Corner - stone, this solid Ground, 

D/F#             G      D/F#   Em7      G      D 

Firm through the fier - cest   drought     and storm. 

     D/F#       G          D/F#      Asus4   A 

What heights of love, what depths of peace,  

     D/F#      G             Bm7       Asus4   A 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

   G        D       G      A 

My Comfor - ter, my All in All, 

D/F#        G    D/F#   Em7    G/A   D 

Here in the love  of    Christ     I stand. 

 

 

vs. 2 

G             D           G       A 

In Christ a - lone! - who took on flesh, 

D/F#        G   D/F#   Em7   G       D 

Fullness of God in     help  -  less babe! 

G            D        G           A 

This gift of love and righteous - ness, 

D/F#           G    D/F#   Em7   G     D 

Scorned by the ones He     came     to save: 

     D/F#      G        D/F#   Asus4   A 

‘Til  on  that cross as Jesus  died, 

    D/F#     G       Bm7     Asus4   A 

The wrath of God was satis - fied – 

    G     D      G       A 

For every sin on Him was laid; 

D/F#        G     D/F#   Em7    G/A   D 

Here in the death  of    Christ     I live. 
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vs. 3 

      G      D          G    A 

There in the ground His body lay, 

D/F#         G     D/F#   Em7   G       D 

Light of the world  by    dark  -  ness slain: 

     G        D        G        A 

Then bursting forth in glorious Day 

D/F#        G     D/F#   Em7   G      D 

Up from the grave  He    rose     a - gain! 

    D/F#   G         D/F#        Asus4   A 

And  as He stands in vic - tor - y 

      D/F#      G        Bm7     Asus4   A 

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 

    G    D       G     A 

For I am His and He is mine – 

D/F#            G      D/F#   Em7   G/A    D 

Bought with the prec - ious   blood     of Christ. 

 

 

vs. 4 

   G        D        G       A 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

D/F#        G     D/F#   Em7     G      D 

This is the power  of    Christ     in me; 

     G            D      G     A 

From life’s first cry to final breath, 

D/F#        G     D/F#   Em7   G        D 

Jesus com - mands  my    des   -   tin - y. 

   D/F#     G        D/F#      Asus4   A 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

    D/F#   G        Bm7      Asus4   A 

Can ever   pluck me from His hand; 

     G       D        G        A 

‘Til He re - turns or calls me home, 

D/F#        G     D/F#   Em7    G/A      D 

Here in the power  of    Christ     I’ll stand! 
 
 

Stuart Townend & Keith Getty 
Copyright © 2001 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music, P.O. Box 75,  
Eastbourne, East Sussex, BN23 6NW, UK. tym@kingsway.co.uk. 
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In Christ Alone
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                    Dsus/F#                  G   G2 

From the highest of heights to the depths of the sea 

Am              Am7/G             F 

Creation's revealing Your majesty 

Em                  Dsus/F#           G      G2 

From the colours of fall to the fragrance of spring 

Am                           Am7/G           F 

Every creature unique in the song that it sings 

C2 

All exclaiming 

 

G                    Dsus 

Indescribable, uncontainable, 

C2                                              Em 

You placed the stars in the sky and You know them by name. 

                   C2 

You are amazing God 

G  G2           Dsus 

All powerful, untameable, 

C2                                             Em 

Awestruck we fall to our knees as we humbly proclaim 

                 C2 

You are amazing God 

 

Em                            Dsus/F#            G   G2 

Who has told every lightning bolt where it should go 

Am                    Am7/G                 F 

Or seen heavenly storehouses laden with snow 

Em                              Dsus/F#         G     G2 

Who imagined the sun and gives source to its light 

Am                        Am7/G                 F 

Yet conceals it to bring us the coolness of night 

              C2  

None can fathom 

 

G                    Dsus 

Indescribable, uncontainable, 

C2                                                    Em 

You placed the stars in the sky and You know them by name. 

                         C2 

You are amazing God 

G     G2             Dsus 

All powerful, untameable, 

C2                                             Em 

Awestruck we fall to our knees as we humbly proclaim 

                  C2 

You are amazing God 

 

G                    Dsus 

Incomparable, unchangeable 

C2                                                  Em 

You see the depths of my heart and You love me the same 

                  C2 

You are amazing God 

                  C2 

You are amazing God 
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I Need Thee
Every Hour

Words by Annie Hawks
alt. by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin Twit
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In Love’s Sweet Pastures
Thomas Reed Hymnal #196

Music by Robert Turner, 2009
The Lord is my Shepherd; Psalm 23  (C.M.)

      D                           G                A          D
[1] THE LORD'S my Shepherd O may He 
F#m                                   A
Dismiss my doubts and fears 
G                        A               Bm        G
His pow’r will make the tempter flee 
        Em               A            D
His hands shall wipe my tears 

[2] The LORD'S my Shepherd why so faint 
Since He has rich supplies 
For all the wants of every saint 
That on His love relies 

[3] The LORD'S my Shepherd all around 
Shall see my table spread 
In Love's sweet pastures I am found 
His oil anoints my head 

[4] The LORD'S my Shepherd He’ll restore 
His silly wand ring sheep 
Both storms and foes I’d fear no more 
Since Jesus will me keep 

[5] The LORD'S my Shepherd I’ll rejoice 
Nor dread the vale of death 
His rod and staff and heavenly voice 
Will tend my parting breath
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In The Cross Of Christ I Glory

© 2002 Parson John Publishing (ASCAP)
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Words by John Bowring
Music by Brian Moss
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In The Hours
Words by Helen L. Parmelee 

alt. by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin Twit

© 2007 Kevin Twit Music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Capo III
Real Key for group singing
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I Sing The Mighty Power of God
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by Jacob Grimm

Capo III
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It Is Finished - Part II (Hark, the Voice of Love and Mercy) 

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #93 

Words: Attributed to Jonathan Evans, 1784 & Benjamin Francis, 1787. 
Music: Jeff Koonce, 2005. 
 
 

G  D  G  D 
 
               G                                 D 
Hark, the voice of love and mercy, 
 D               G  
Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
              G                              D 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
                           G 
Shakes the earth and veils the sky! 
            C                  D 
“It is finished, It is finished,” 
                  D                 G 
Hear the dying Savior cry. 
            C                  D 
“It is finished, It is finished,” 
                  D                 G 
Hear the dying Savior cry. 
 
G  D  G  D 
 
            G                             D 
“It is finished,” O what pleasure, 
                         G 
Do these charming words afford. 
                       G                          D 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
                G 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
            C                   D 
“It is finished, it is finished,” 
                    D                     G 
Saints the dying words record. 
            C                   D 
“It is finished, it is finished,” 
                    D                     G 
Saints the dying words record. 
G  D  G  D 
 

                G                             D 
Finished all the types and shadows, 
               G 
Of the ceremonial law; 
                 G                           D 
Finished all that God had promised; 
                      G 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
             C                 D 
“It is finished, it is finished,” 
                          D                            G 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 
             C                 D 
“It is finished, it is finished,” 
                          D                            G 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 
 
G  D  G  D 
 
                   G                          D 
Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs; 
              G 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
                      G                    D 
Saints on earth and all in heaven, 
                   G 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name. 
          C                D 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
            D                       G 
Glory to the bleeding lamb! 
          C                D 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
            D                       G 
Glory to the bleeding lamb! (x2) 
 
G  D  G  D 
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It Is Finished 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #982 
Words - Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855 
Music - Clint Wells and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
E 
"It is finished!" Sinners hear it; 
E 
Tis the dying Victor's cry; 
C#m 
"It is finished!" Angels bear it, 
A 
Bear the joyful truth on high: 
F#        G#       A                            B 
"It is finished!" Tell it through the earth and sky! 
F#        G#       A                            B 
"It is finished!" Tell it through the earth and sky! 
 
Justice, from her awful station, 
Bars the sinner's peace no more; 
Justice views with approbation 
What the Savior did and bore; 
Grace and mercy now display their boundless store. 
 
"It is finished!" All is over; 
Yes, the cup of wrath is drained; 
Such the truth these words discover; 
Thus the victory was obtained; 
'Tis a victory none but Jesus could have gained. 
 
Crown the mighty Conqueror, crown him, 
Who his people's foes o'ercame! 
In the highest heaven enthrone him! 
Men and angels sound his fame! 
Great his glory! Jesus bears a matchless name. 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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It is Finished

Words - Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855
Music - Clint Wells and 
Brian T. Murphy, 2004

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #982
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It Is Finished - Part II (Hark, the Voice of Love and Mercy) 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #93 
Words: Attributed to Jonathan Evans, 1784 & Benjamin Francis, 1787. 
Music: Jeff Koonce, 2005. 
 
 
 
Capo III 
D/F#                                     A 
Hark, the voice of love and mercy,  
             D 
Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
           D/F#                      A   
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
                   D 
Shakes the earth and veils the sky! 
            D/B               D/C# 
“It is finished, It is finished,” 
                  A                  D 
Hear the dying Savior cry. 
 
 
 
“It is finished,” O what pleasure, 
Do these charming words afford. 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord.  
“It is finished, it is finished,” 
Saints the dying words record. 
 
 
Finished all the types and shadows, 
Of the ceremonial law; 
Finished all that God had promised; 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
“It is finished, it is finished,” 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 
 
 
Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs; 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
Saints on earth and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding lamb! 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music 
www.redmountainmusic.com 

 
 
 
Real Key 
F/A                                     C 
Hark, the voice of love and mercy,  
             F 
Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
           F/A                      C   
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
                   F 
Shakes the earth and veils the sky! 
            F/D               F/E 
“It is finished, It is finished,” 
                  C                 F 
Hear the dying Savior cry. 
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Words: Jonathan Evans, 1784 
& Benjamin Francis, 1787.
Music: Jeff Koonce, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #93

It is Finished Part II
(Hark the Voice of Love and Mercy)
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It Is Well With My Soul
Words by Horatio Spafford
Music by Philip Bliss
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Jesus Cast a Look on Me 
© MPJ Music. Words: John Berridge. Music: Matthew Perryman Jones. 

Capo V 

 

    G                  C        G Gmaj6 

1. Jesus cast a look on me, 

G                            C   D/F# 

Give me sweet simplicity 

C                              D           Em 

Make me poor and keep me low, 

C                       D      G 

Seeking only Thee to know 

 

    G                         C      G Gmaj6 

2. All that feeds my busy pride, 

G                 C        D/F# 

Cast it evermore aside 

C                      D         Em 

Bid my will to Thine submit, 

C                       D        G 

Lay me humbly at Thy feet 

 

    G                      C     G Gmaj6 

3. Make me like a little child, 

G                              C          D/F# 

Of my strength and wisdom spoiled 

C                   D       Em 

Seeing only in Thy light, 

C                    D       G 

Walking only in Thy might 

 

    G                      C        G Gmaj6 

4. Leaning on Thy loving breast, 

G                       C            D/F# 

Where a weary soul can rest 

C                        D            Em 

Feeling well the peace of God, 

C                         D            G 

Flowing from His precious blood 

 

    G                C            G Gmaj6 

5. In this posture let me live, 

G                       C     D/F# 

And hosannas daily give 

C                     D        Em 

In this temper let me die, 

C                     D      G 

And hosannas ever cry! 
 

    G                  C        G Gmaj6 

1. Jesus cast a look on me, 

G                            C   D/F# 

Give me sweet simplicity 

C                              D           Em 

Make me poor and keep me low, 

C                       D      G 

Seeking only Thee to know(x2) 

C                      D       G 
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul 
Words: Charles Wesley; Music: Greg Thompson 

Capo III 
 

      G                 C 
1.  Jesus, lover of my soul, 
 
            G                    C 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
 
G                          C 

While the nearer waters roll, 
 
                G                     C 
While the tempest still is high. 
 
D                        C         G 

Hide me, O my Savior, hide, 
 
D                         C 
’Til life’s storm is past; 
 
D                   C          G 

Safe into the haven guide; 
 
     Em           D         C 

Receive my soul at last. 

 

      G                    C 
2.  Other refuge have I none, 

 
   G                          C 

I helpless, hang on Thee; 
 
G                               C 
Leave, oh leave me not alone, 
 
        G                        C 

Support and comfort me. 
 
D                        C           G 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
 
D                               C 

All help from Thee I bring; 
 
D                    C             G 
Cover my defenseless head 
 
            Em       D         C 

In the shadow of Thy wing. 

 
 
 
 

       G                           C 
3.  Thou, O Christ, are all I want, 
 
           G                    C 
Here more than all I find; 
 
 G                         C 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
 
               G                           C 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
 
D                   C          G 

Just and holy is Thy Name, 
 
         D                     C 
I am all unrighteousness; 
 
D                        C      G 

False and full of sin I am; 
 
              Em     D               C 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

 

      G                               C 
4.  Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

 
                G                 C 

Grace to cover all my sin; 
 
G                        C 
Let the healing streams abound; 
 
                  G                         C 

Make and keep me pure within. 
 
D                       C           G 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
 
D                      C 

Let me take of Thee; 
 
D                            C            G 
Spring Thou up within my heart; 
 
       Em   D     C 

For  all  eternity. 
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Real Key: 
 
     Bb               Eb 
1. Jesus, lover of my soul, 
 
           Bb                   Eb 

Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
 
   Bb                     Eb 
While the nearer waters roll, 
 
                Bb                   Eb 

While the tempest still is high. 
 
 F                       Eb        Bb 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, 
 
 F                         Eb 

’Til life’s storm is past; 
 
 F                   Eb        Bb 
Safe into the haven guide; 
 
     Gm          F         Eb 

Receive my soul at last. 
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Jesus Messiah 
Chris Tomlin 

VERSE 1 
G                              Am 
He became sin, Who knew no sin  
       G/B                                C      
That we might become His Righteousness  
      G                               Am 
He humbled himself and carried the cross  
G/B             C         G/B                  C 
     Love so amazing,       Love so amazing  
 
CHORUS  
        G                                 C 
Jesus Messiah, name above all names  
                   G                        D 
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel  
                       G 
The rescue for sinners  
                            C 
The ransom from Heaven  
                G/B     D                 G 
Jesus Messiah,          Lord of all  
 
VERSE 2 
      G                              Am 
His body the bread, His blood the wine  
G/B                                C 
Broken and poured out all for love  
       G                                             Am 
The whole earth trembled and the veil was torn  
G/B                C         G/B                C 
      Love so amazing,        love so amazing  
 
BRIDGE 
            Am           G/B             C              D 
All our hope is in You, all our hope is in You  
            Am        G/B           C                           D 
All the glory to You, God,     the Light of the world 
 

VERSE 1 
 
CHORUS 
 
VERSE 2 
 
CHORUS 
 
BRIDGE 
 
CHORUS 
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Jesus Shall Reign
Based on Psalm 72
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by John Hatton

Public Domain

Intro

5. Where He displays His healing power
Death and the curse are known no more
In Him the tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than, their father lost

6. Let ev'ry creature rise and bring
His grateful honors to our King;
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud "Amen!"
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Jesus Everlasting King
Words by Isaac Watts
(alt. by Matthew Smith)
Music by Matthew Smith

398

398



Jesus, I am Resting, Resting 
 Words by Jean Sophia Pigott (1845-1882); 

Music by Matthew Smith, 2007 from All I Owe 

CAPO 3 

 [1]       G  A D         G        A  D 

 Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art,  

          G         A      D                   G A  D 

 I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart 

        G     A  D                  F#m       G 

Thou hast bid me gaze upon thee, and Thy beauty fills my soul 

      G     A      D                     G      A    D 

For by Thy transforming power, Thou hast made me whole 

 

 

 [2]       G    A  D                G     A      D 

O how great Thy loving kindness, vaster, broader than the sea 

             G       A         D                         G  A  D 

Of how marvelous Thy goodness lavished all on me 

             G       A         D                         F#m        G 

Yes, I rest in Thee Beloved, know what wealth of grace is Thine 

                 G      A       D                       G     A  D 

Know Thy certainty of promise and have made it mine 

 

 

 CHORUS     G  A D         Bm      A  G 

Jesus, I am resting, resting, in the joy of what Thou art 

           G       A      D                   G  A   D 

I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart 

 

 

 [3]     G   A        D            G             A     D 

Simply trusting Thee Lord Jesus, I behold Thee as Thou art 

             G          A           D          G    A   D 

And Thy love so pure so changeless satisfies my heart 

             G         A         D                F#m      G 

Satisfies its deepest longings, meets, supplies its every need 

        G      A           D              G     A  D 

Compasseth me round with blessings; Thine is love indeed 

 

 

 

 [4]    G  A D      G          A           D 

Ever lift Thy face upon me, as I work and wait for Thee 

              G      A           D                 G   A      D 

Resting ’neath Thy smile Lord Jesus, earth’s dark shadows flee 

          G     A      D               F#m      G 

Brightness of my Father’s glory, sunshine of my Father’s face 

              G     A        D                 G     A     D 

Keep me ever trusting, resting, fill me with Thy grace. 

399

399



�
�
��

��
������

���� ��� � ��� ���
C F

� � � � ��

����
���� ��� � � � � �

C

� � � � �

������
���� ��� � ��� ���

C F

� � � � ��

������ � � �
C

� � � � �

�

�
�

��

��

��

��

��

��

5

� � � � � � � � � �
C F

1.
2.
3.

Je
All

Make

sus
that
me like

feeds
cast a

my
a

look
bu
litt

on
sy
le

5

������
���� ��� � ��� ���

� � � � ��

� � 	
C

me,
pride,
child,

����
���� ��� �

� � � �



C2

� � � �� ��

� �

-
-
-

�

�
�

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

8

� � � � � � � � � � �
C F

give
cast
of

me
it

my
ev
strength

sweet sim
er
and

pli
more
wis

ci
a
dom

8

������
���� ��� � ��� ���

� � � � ��

� 	
G/B

ty.
side.

spoiled.

������
��� �� � �

� � � �




� � � � ��

� �

-
-

-
-

-

- - -
- - -

Jesus, Cast a Look on Me Words by
JOHN BERRIDGE

Music by
MATTHEW PERRYMAN JONES

© MPJ Music
Used by Permission.  All rights reserved.
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2 Jesus, Cast a Look on Me

5. In this posture let me live,
    and hosannas daily give.
    In this temper let me die,
    and hosannas ever cry!

4. Leaning on Thy loving breast,
    where a weary soul can rest.
    Feeling well the peace of God,
    flowing from His precious blood.
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Jesus, Cast a Look

Capo V
Words by John Berridge
Music by Matthew Perryman Jones

© MPJ Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

4. Leaning on Thy loving breast,
Where a weary soul can rest
Feeling well the peace of God,
Flowing from His precious blood
    
5. In this posture let me live,
And hosannas daily give
In this temper let me die,
And hosannas ever cry!

402

402



Jesus Cast a Look on Me
© MPJ Music.  Words:  John Berridge.  Music:  Matthew Perryman Jones.

Capo V
    G                  C        G     Gmaj6
1. Jesus cast a look on me,
G                            C   D/F#
Give me sweet simplicity
C                                   D      Em
Make me poor and keep me low,
C                          D    G
Seeking only Thee to know

2. All that feeds my busy pride,
Cast it evermore aside
Bid my will to Thine submit,
Lay me humbly at Thy feet

3. Make me like a little child,
Of my strength and wisdom spoiled
Seeing only in Thy light,
Walking only in Thy might

4. Leaning on Thy loving breast,
Where a weary soul can rest
Feeling well the peace of God,
Flowing from His precious blood

5. In this posture let me live,
And hosannas daily give
In this temper let me die,
And hosannas ever cry!

Real Key
    C                  F         C     C2
1. Jesus cast a look on me,
C                            F   G/B
Give me sweet simplicity
F                                   G      Am
Make me poor and keep me low,
F                          G    C
Seeking only Thee to know
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Jesus, Cast a Look

Capo V
Words by John Berridge
Music by Matthew Perryman Jones

© MPJ Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

4. Leaning on Thy loving breast,
Where a weary soul can rest
Feeling well the peace of God,
Flowing from His precious blood
    
5. In this posture let me live,
And hosannas daily give
In this temper let me die,
And hosannas ever cry!
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Jesus, Cast a Look

Capo V
Words by John Berridge
Music by Matthew Perryman Jones

© MPJ Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

4. Leaning on Thy loving breast,
Where a weary soul can rest
Feeling well the peace of God,
Flowing from His precious blood
    
5. In this posture let me live,
And hosannas daily give
In this temper let me die,
And hosannas ever cry!
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Jesus’ Gracious Hand 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #673 

Words – John Berridge, 1838  
Music – Clint Wells, Brian T. Murphy and Benj Pocta, 2006 
 
Capo III 
 
 D, Em, G 
 D, Em, G 
 
           D         Em           G 
When Jesus’ gracious hand, 
           D              Em            G 
Has touched our eyes and ears, 
                              G              A                Bm 
Oh what a dreary land the wilderness appears, 
                              G              A                 D 
Oh what a dreary land the wilderness appears. 
  
Chorus: 

 
                   A         G                     D 
No healing balm springs from its dust, 
                   G       D/F#  Em     A    D 
No cooling stream to quench its thirst. 
 
 
Yet long I vainly sought 
A resting place below 
That sweet land forgot 
Where living waters flow; 
I hunger now for heavenly food 
And my poor heart cries out for God 
 
My sorrow Thou canst see 
For Thou doest read my heart; 
It pineth after Thee 
And yet from Thee will start; 
Reclaim Thy roving child at last 
And fix my heart and bind it fast 
 
I would be near Thy feet, 
Or at Thy bleeding side; 
Feel how Thy heart does beat 
And see its purple tide; 
Trace all the wonders of Thy death, 
And sing Thy love in every breath. 
 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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Jesus' Gracious Hand
words by John Berridge, 1716-1793.
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© 2007 Red Mountain Music

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #673

www.redmountainmusic.com
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Jesus, I Come
Words by William Sleeper
Music by Greg Thompson

© 2000 Greg Thompson
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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Jesus I Long For Thee 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #672 
Words - John Berridge, 1716-1793 
Music - Brian T. Murphy and Jeff Koonce, 2004 
 
Bm          A          G 
Jesus, I long for thee, 
Em                 D/F#    G 
And sigh for Canaan's shore, 
Bm         A         G 
Thy lovely face to see, 
Em              D          C 
And all my warfare o'er; 
D  G       Bm   A    G 
Here billows break upon my breast 
D  G             Bm   A     G 
And brooding sorrows steal my rest. 
 
I pant, I groan, I grieve  
For my untoward heart; 
How full of doubts I live, 
Though full of grace thou art! 
What poor returns, I make to thee 
For all the mercy shown to me! 
 
And must I ever smart, 
A child of sorrows here? 
Yet, Lord be near my heart, 
To soothe each rising tear; 
Then at thy bleeding cross I'll stay, 
And sweetly weep my life away. 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Jesus, I Long for Thee
words: John Berridge, 1716-1793
music: Jeff Koonce and
Brian T. Murphy, 2004

from the Gadsby Hymnal #672

©  2004 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com

411

411



&

&
?

##

##
##

c

c
c

‰ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
D F#m
1.
2.
3.
4.

Je -
Let
Man
Go

sus
the
may
then

I
world
trou -
earth -

my
de -
ble
ly

cross
spise
and

fame

‰ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ
œ œ œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
G D

have
and
di -

and

ta -
leave
stress
trea -

ken,
me
me,
sure,

œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œ œ
œ œ œ œ œ œ œ

&

&
?

##

##
##

3 ‰ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
D F#m

All
They
Twill
Come

to
have
but
di -

leave
left

drive
sas -

my
me

and

ter,

sa -
to

fol -

scorn
3 ‰ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ

œ œ œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ ˙
G A

 
 

low
vior
thy
and

Thee
too

breast
pain

œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ
œ œ œ œ œ œ œ

&

&
?

##

##
##

5 ‰ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
D F#m

Na -
Hu -
Life
In

ked,
man
with
thy

poor,
hearts

tri -
ser -

de -
and
als

vice

spised,
looks
hard
pain

5 ‰ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ
œ œ œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
G D

for -
de -

may
is

sa -
ceive
press
plea -

ken
me,
me,
sure,

œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œ œ
œ œ œ œ œ œ œ

Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken
Words by Henry Lyte
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Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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5. Soul then know thy full salvation 
Rise o'er sin and fear and care
Joy to find in every station, 
Something still to do or bear
Think what Spirit dwells within thee, 
Think what Father's smiles are thine
Think that Jesus died to win thee,
Child of heaven, canst thou repine

6.  Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide the there
Soon shall close thy earthly mission,
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days 
Hope shall change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight and prayer to praise.
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Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken
Words by Henry Lyte
Music by Mozart
(alt. by Bill Moore)

CAPO II

© 2001 Bill Moore Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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5. Soul then know thy full salvation 
Rise o'er sin and fear and care
Joy to find in every station, 
Something still to do or bear
Think what Spirit dwells within thee, 
Think what Father's smiles are thine
Think that Jesus died to win thee,
Child of heaven, canst thou repine

6.  Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide the there
Soon shall close thy earthly mission,
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days 
Hope shall change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight and prayer to praise.
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Jesus Is Our Great Salvation 

 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #205 

 

Words - John Adams, 1751-1835 

 

Music - Clint Wells, 2004 

 

 
     G 

 

[1]  Jesus is our great salvation, 
 

Em                    D 

 

Worthy of our best esteem; 

 

G 

 

He has saved his favorite nation; 

 

Em                    D D/F# 

 

Join to sing aloud of him. 

 

 

D/F#   G/C   G 

 

He has saved us! 

 

Em                       Am     C D 

 

Christ alone could us redeem 

 

 

D/F#   G/C   G 

 

He has saved us! 

 

Em                       Am     C D 

 

Christ alone could us redeem 

 

 

D/F#   G/C   G 

 

He has saved us! 

 

Em                        D 

 

Christ alone could us redeem. 

 

 

 

 

     G 

     G 

[3]  Let us never Lord forget thee; 
 

Em                       D 

 

Make us walk as children here. 

 

G 

We will give thee all the glory 

 

Em                           D D/F# 

 

Of the love that brought us near. 

 

 

D/F#   G/C     G 

 

Bid us praise thee, 

 

Em                     Am     C D 

 

And rejoice with holy fear. 

 

 

D/F#   G/C     G 

 

Bid us praise thee, 

 

Em                     Am     C D 

 

And rejoice with holy fear. 

 

 

D/F#   G/C     G 

 

Bid us praise thee, 

 

Em                     D 

 

And rejoice with holy fear. 

 

 

 

 

    G 

[4]  Free election known by calling, 
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[2]  When involved in sin and ruin, 
 

Em                      D 

 

And no helper there was found, 

 

G 

Jesus our distress was viewing; 

 

Em                         D D/F# 

 

Grace did more than sin abound. 

 

 

D/F#   G/C    G 

 

He has called us, 

 

Em                       Am     C D 

 

With salvation in the sound. 

 

 

D/F#   G/C    G 

 

He has called us, 

 

Em                       Am     C D 

 

With salvation in the sound. 

 

 

D/F#   G/C    G 

 

He has called us, 

 

Em                       D 

 

With salvation in the sound. 

 

 

 

Em               D 

Is a privilege divine; 

 

G 

Saints are kept from final falling; 

 

Em                      D D/F# 

 

All the glory Lord be thine! 

 

 

D/F#    G/C G 

 

All the glory, 

 

Em                       Am     C D 

 

All the glory, Lord is thine! 

 

 

D/F#    G/C G 

 

All the glory, 

 

Em                       Am     C D 

 

All the glory, Lord is thine! 

 

 

D/F#    G/C G 

 

All the glory, 

 

Em                       Am     C D 

 

All the glory, Lord is thine!
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Jesus Is Our Great Salvation 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #205 
Words - John Adams, 1751-1835 
Music - Clint Wells, 2004 
  
CAPO I 
 
G 
Jesus is our great salvation, 
Em    D 
Worthy of our best esteem; 
G 
He has saved his favorite nation; 
Em   D    D/F# 
Join to sing aloud of him. 
D/F#     G/C     G 
He has saved us! 
Em                               Am       C  D 
Christ alone could us redeem 
D/F#     G/C     G 
He has saved us! 
Em                                D 
Christ alone could us redeem. 
 
When involved in sin and ruin, 
And no helper there was found, 
Jesus our distress was viewing; 
Grace did more than sin abound. 
He has called us, 
With salvation in the sound.  
 
Let us never Lord forget thee; 
Make us walk as children here. 
We will give thee all the glory 
Of the love that brought us near. 
Bid us praise thee, 
And rejoice with holy fear. 
 
Free election known by calling, 
Is a privilege divine; 
Saints are kept from final falling; 
All the glory Lord be thine! 
All the glory, 
All the glory, Lord is thine! 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #205
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Capo III

Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Greg Thompson
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Jesus, Lover of My Soul
©2000 Greg Thompson.  Words:  Charles Wesley.  Music:  Greg
Thompson.

Capo III
    G                 C
1. Jesus, lover of my soul,
            G                  C
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
G                        C
While the nearer waters roll,
                G                   C
While the tempest still is high.
D                      C          G
Hide me, O my Savior, hide,
D                       C
’Til life’s storm is past;
D                   C        G
Safe into the haven guide;
     Em         D       C
Receive my soul at last.

2. Other refuge have I none,
I helpless, hang on Thee;
Leave, oh leave me not alone,
Support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenseless head
In the shadow of Thy wing.

3. Thou, O Christ, are all I want,
Here more than all I find;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is Thy Name,
I am all unrighteousness;
False and full of sin I am;
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin;
Let the healing streams abound;
Make and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fountain art,
Let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart;
For all eternity.

Real Key
    Bb               Eb
1. Jesus, lover of my soul,
           Bb                 Eb
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
Bb                       Eb
While the nearer waters roll,
                Bb                 Eb
While the tempest still is high.
F                       Eb        Bb
Hide me, O my Savior, hide,
F                       Eb
’Til life’s storm is past;
F                   Eb      Bb
Safe into the haven guide;
    Gm          F       Eb
Receive my soul at last.
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© 2000 Greg Thompson Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Capo III

Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Greg Thompson
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Capo III

Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Greg Thompson
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Jesus' Precious Blood 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #1156 
Words - William J. Irons, 1812-1833 
Music - Clint Wells, 2004 
 
Intro: 
C  G-Am  F  G  C (2x) 
  
C          F            C  
What sacred fountain yonder springs 
C        G 
Up from the throne of God, 
C          F               C 
And all new covenant blessings brings? 
F                   G             C 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 
 
 
What mighty sum paid all my debt, 
When I a bondman stood, 
And has my soul at freedom set? 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 
 
refrain: 
 
E           Am 
What stream can sweep away 
         F           G 
My sins just like a flood, 
C      G Am 
Nor lets one guilty blemish stay? 
F  G  C 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 
 
 
What voice is that which speaks for me 
In heaven's court for good, 
And from the curse has set me free? 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 
 
What theme, my soul shall best employ 
Thy harp before thy God, 
And make all heaven to ring with joy? 
'Tis Jesus' precious blood. 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Jesus' Precious Blood

words: William J. Irons, 1812-1833
music: Clint Wells, 2004

from the Gadsby Hymnal #1156

© 2004 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com

429

429



& 4

4
Ó. Œ

Am G

Ó Ó

F G

Ó . Œ

Am G

Ó Ó

F G

&

.

.

5

˙
œ
œ

C F

1.Je -
2.For
3.Peo -

4.Bless -

sus
Him
ple
ing

shall
shall
and

a -

˙
œ
œ

C F G

reign
end -

realms
bound

wher -
less
of

wher -

˙
œ
œ

Am D

e'er
prayer

ev' -
e'er

the
be
ry
He

˙
Ó

G

sun
made

tongue
reigns

&

9

˙ œ œ

C

Does
And

Dwell
The

His
prais -
on
pris -

suc -
es

His
'ner

˙
˙

F C

ces -
throng
love
leaps

sive
to

with
to

˙
˙

Dm C

jour -
crown
sweet -
lose

neys
His
est
his

˙

Ó

G

run;
head
song;
chains

&

13

˙ œ
œ

E/G#

His
His
And
The

king -
name

in -
wea -

dom
like
fant
ry

œ
œ
œ

œ

Am Am/G

spread
sweet

voi -
find

from
per -
ces
e -

œ
œ
œ
œ

F C/E

shore
fume
shall
ter -

to
shall
pro -
nal

˙

Ó

G

shore,
rise

claim
rest

&

17

˙
œ
œ

C F G

Till
With
Their
And

moons
ev -
ear -
all

shall
ery
ly
the

.˙

œ

Am F

wax
morn -
bless -
sons

and
ing
ings
of

˙
˙

C G

wane
sac -
on

want

no
ri -

His
are

˙

Œ Œ

Am G

more.
fice

name.
blessed

&

.

.

21

Ó Ó

F G

Ó . Œ

Am G

Ó Ó

F G

Jesus Shall Reign
Based on Psalm 72
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by John Hatton

Public Domain

Intro

5. Where He displays His healing power
Death and the curse are known no more
In Him the tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than, their father lost

6. Let ev'ry creature rise and bring
His grateful honors to our King;
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud "Amen!"
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Jesus The Lord My Savior Is
Words by William Gadsby

Music by Sandra McCracken

©2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

To play with CD,
tune down 1/2 step
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Jesus, The Sinner’s Friend
Words by Charles Wesley
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© Steve Barnes Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Capo II
Low E Open
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Jesus Thou Joy of Loving Hearts 
Words: Bernard of Clairvaux, 12th Century 
Music: Brian T. Murphy, 2003 
 
 
C                      C/B      Am 
Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 
           F                               Am         G 
Thou fount of life, Thou light of men 
C                           C/B         Am 
From the best bliss that earth imparts 
         F                         Dm  G    C 
We turn unfilled to Thee     again 
 
Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood 
Thou savest those that on Thee call 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good 
To them that find, Thee all in all 
 
We taste of Thee, O living bread 
And long to feast upon Thee still 
We drink of Thee the fountainhead 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill 
 
Our restless spirits yearn for Thee 
Wherever our changeful lot is cast 
Glad when Thy gracious smile we see 
Blessed when our faith can hold Thee fast 
 
Key Change: 
D                D/C#  Bm           
O Jesus, ever with us stay 
             G                             Bm             A 
Make all our moments calm and bright 
D                            D/C#       Bm     
Chase the dark night of sin away 
            G                               Em  A       D 
Shed over the world Thy ho  -  ly light 
 
 
 
© 2003 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Jesus, Thou Joy of Loving Hearts

words: Benard of Clairvaux, 12th century
music: Brian T. Murphy, 2003 

©  2003 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Public Domain

Jesus! What a Friend for Sinners
Words by Wilbur Chapman
Music by Rowland Pritchard

Chorus:

4. Jesus, what a guide and keeper!
While the tempest still is high,
Storms about me, night o’ertakes me,
He my pilot, hears my cry.

5. Jesus, I do now receive Him,  
More than all in Him I find,
He hath granted me forgiveness, 
I am His and He is mine
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Jesus Whispers 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #180 
Words - Joseph Hart (1712-1768), 1759 
Music - Clint Wells and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
CAPO III 
  
G    G/C 
Lamb of God, we fall before thee, 
G      G/C 
Humbly trusting in thy cross; 
G             G/C 
That alone be all our glory; 
G   G/C 
All things else are vain and loss. 
 
Thee we own a perfect Savior, 
Only source of all that's good: 
Every grace and every favor 
Comes to us through Jesus' blood. 
 
refrain: 
 
D 
Jesus whispers this sweet sentence, 
C 
"Son, thy sins are all forgiven." 
D 
Faith He gives us to believe, 
C         C 
Hearing ears and seeing eyes. 
 
 
When we live on Jesus' merit, 
Then we worship God aright, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 
Then we savingly unite.  
 
 Hear the whole conclusion of it; 
Great or good, whate'er we call, 
God, or King, or Priest, or Prophet, 
Jesus Christ is All in All.  
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #180

© 2005 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Jesus, With Thy Church Abide

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Words by Thomas Pollock
Music by Christopher MinerCapo III
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Join, Every Tongue, To Sing & Praise
Gadsby Hymnal #445 (Hart)

Music by Robert Turner, 2008

     D                      G        
1.  JOIN, every tongue, to sing and praise
    D              A7
The mercies of our Lord ;
    D                   G 
The love of Christ, our God and King,
    D     A7       D
Let every heart record.
   G                 D 
He saved us from the wrath of God,
    G               D        A7 
And paid our ransom with his blood. 
D                      G
JOIN, every tongue, to sing and praise
    D       A7      D 
The mercies of our Lord ; 

2.  What wondrous grace was this, was this! 
We sinned; and Jesus died: 
He wrought our perfect righteousness, 
And we were justified: 
We ran the score to lengths extreme, 
And all our debt was charged on him.
JOIN, every tongue, to sing and praise 
The mercies of our Lord ; 
 

3. Hell was our just desert, 
And he that hell endured; 
Our guilt broke his guiltless heart 
With wrath that we incurr'd; 
We bruised his body, spilt his blood, 
And both became our heavenly food.
JOIN, every tongue, to sing and praise
The mercies of our Lord ; 
  Repeat verse 1 
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D                        Em   D     A  D            G      A7             D 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King; 
D  
Let every heart prepare Him room,  
                                                       A 
And heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing,  
         D         G    D          Em   D  A   D 
And heaven, and heaven, and nature sing. 
 
D                        Em   D  A   D              G            A7          D 
Joy to the world, the Savior reigns! Let men their songs employ; 
D 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains  
                                             A 
Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat the sounding joy, 
      D   G  D    Em   D     A     D 
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy. 
 
 
D                         Em   D   A    D              G          A7        D 
No more let sins and sorrows grow, Nor thorns infest the ground; 
D 
He comes to make His blessings flow  
                                               A 
Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is found,  
       D  G  D  Em   D     A     D 
Far as, far as, the curse is found. 
 
 
D                            Em   D     A    D               G             A7             D 
He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove 
D  
The glories of His righteousness, 
                                                 A 
And wonders of His love, And wonders of His love, 
        D    G     D    Em    D  A   D 
And wonders, wonders, of His love. 
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Public Domain

Joyful, Joyful 
We Adore Thee Words by Henry van Dyke

Music by Ludwig van Beethoven
Adapted by Edward Hodges
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Just As I Am

© 1998 Nomella Music (ASCAP)/Bobby Guy Music (ASCAP)
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Words by Charlotte Elliott
Music by Bobby Guy 
and Craig Brown

4.  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, 
O Lamb of God, I come

5.  Just as I am Thou will receive
Will welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve
Because Thy promise I believe
O Lamb of God, I come, I come, 
O Lamb of God, I come
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King Of Saints 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #857 
Words - Joseph Hart, 1712-1768 
Music - Clint Wells, 2004 
 
 
G           G/F# 
Jesus Christ, God's holy lamb, 
G/F#       Em 
We will laud thy lovely name; 
Em    Cadd9 
We were saved by God's decree, 
Cadd9        D                             G 
And all our debt was paid by thee.  
 
 
Thou has washed us in thy blood, 
Made us kings and priests to God; 
Take this tribute of the poor; 
Less we can't, we can't give more. 
 
 
refrain: 
 
G          G/F# 
Souls redeemed, your voices raise, 
G/F#       Em 
Sing your dear Redeemer's praise; 
Em            Cadd9 
Worthy thou of love and laud, 
Cadd9       D         G 
King of saints, incarnate God. 
 
 
Righteous are thy ways and true; 
Endless honors are thy due; 
Grace and glory in thee shine; 
Matchless mercy, love divine. 
 
We for whom thou once was slain, 
We thy ransomed sinner train, 
In this one request agree, 
"Spirit make us more like thee." 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Words - Joseph Hart, 1712-1768
Music - Clint Wells, 2004

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #857

© 2005 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Laden With Guilt
And Full Of Fears Words by Isaac Watts

alt. by Sandra McCracken
Music by Sandra McCracken

© 2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP)
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

*
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* Bb can be substituted
for Gm9/Bb
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Lead On O King Eternal 
©2005 Cubs In The Series Music (ASCAP). Words: Ernest Shurtleff (alt. Jeff Pardo). Music: Jeff 
Pardo. 

Em C G            
            Em        C     G               Em     C                G 
1. Lead on, O King eternal, The day of march has come; 
          Em       C           G                     Em           C         G 
Henceforth in fields of conquest, Thy tents shall be our home. 

              D                   Em              D                                     C 
Through days of preparation, Thy grace has made us strong; 
       Em       C        G               Em     C       G    
And now, O King eternal, We lift our battle song. 

 

            Em        C     G              Em            C             G 
2. Lead on, O King eternal, Till sin’s fierce war shall cease, 

        Em  C           G                     Em        C       G 
And holiness shall whisper, The sweet amen of peace. 
       D                                     Em           D                         C 
For not with swords’ loud clashing, Nor roll of stirring drums; 

        Em          C           G                 Em         C             G    
With deeds of love and mercy, The heavenly kingdom comes. 
 

 

Chorus 
         D       C               D            C            D         Am          EmCGEmCG 
Lead on, O King; Lead on, O King; Lead on, O King, Lead on 

 

 
            Em        C     G              Em      C           G 
3. Lead on, O King eternal, We follow, not with fears, 

        Em        C               G                   Em           C         G 
For gladness breaks like morning, Where’er Thy face appears. 

       D                          Em        D                         C 
Thy cross is lifted over us, We journey in its light; 

        Em        C           G                      Em      C        G    
The crown awaits the conquest; Lead on, O God of might. Chorus 2x 
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Lead On O King Eternal 
©2005 Cubs In The Series Music (ASCAP).  Words: Ernest Shurtleff (alt. Jeff Pardo).  Music: Jeff Pardo. 

      Em     C        G                 Em    C                G 
1.  Lead on, O King eternal,  The day of march has come; 
           Em        C          G                      Em         C           G 
Henceforth in fields of conquest, Thy tents shall be our home. 
               D                C                  D                               C 
Through days of preparation, Thy grace has made us strong; 
       Em        C         G             Em     C        G   G 
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.  
 
Chorus 
         D       C                  D        C                 D       Am                 Em C G   Em C G 
Lead on, O King;   Lead on, O King;   Lead on, O King,   Lead on 
 
 
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 over us, We journey in its light; 
The crown awaits the conquest; Lead on, O God of might.  Chorus 2x 
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Lead Me To The Rock 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 1104 

Words - S.Turner or Bennet , 1838. 
Music - Clint Wells, Brian T. Murphy and Benj Pocta, 2006. 
 
Capo II 
 
   F                                       Bb 
Convinced as a sinner, to Jesus I come 
   F                                       Bb                  C 
Informed by the gospel for such there is room; 
   Dm                          C             Bb 
Overwhelmed with sorrows for sin I will cry 
   Bb                   C              Bb   C          F 
Lead me to the rock that is higher than I. 
  
 
 
When sorely afflicted and ready to faint, 
Before my Redeemer I’ll spread my complaint; 
’Mid storms and distresses my soul shall rely 
On Jesus, the rock that is higher than I. 
 
 
 
’Tis there with the chosen of Jesus, 
I long to dwell and eternally join in the song, 
And praising and blessings, with angels on high, 
It’s Jesus, the rock that is higher than I. 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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Lead Me to the Rock
words by S, Turner or Bennett,  1838.

music by Benj Pocta, Clint Wells, 
and Brian T. Murphy, 2006.

© 2007 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #1104
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Lead On, O King Eternal
Words by Ernest W. Shurtleff

Music by Jeff Pardo

©2005 Cubs In The Series Music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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2 Lead On, O King Eternal
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Let All Things Now Living 
Katherine K. Davis, 1939 

 

CAPO 3 

 

 

      D              A7     D         Em 

Let all things now living A song of thanksgiving 

      D              GD               A7    D 

To God the creator   Triumphantly raise. 

      D                A7     D                  Em              A 

Who fashioned and made us,    Protected and stayed us, 

         D              G                            D         A7   D 

Who guides us and leads us To the end of our days. 

 

      D                                        A7 

His  banners are o'er us,   His light goes before us, 

     D                  Bm       A         E    A 

A pillar of fire shining forth in the night. 

        D                                             Em            A 

Till shadows have vanished  And darkness is banished 

        D              G                 D      A7   D 

As forward we travel  from light into light.    

 

 

 

His law he enforces,    The stars in their courses 

The sun in it's orbit  Obediently shine; 

The hills and the mountains,  The rivers and fountains, 

The deeps of the ocean Proclaim him divine. 

We too should be voicing Our love and rejoicing; 

With glad adoration A Song let us raise 

Till all things now living Unite in thanksgiving: 

"To God in the highest, Hosanna and praise!" 
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Let Us Love And Sing And Wonder
Words by John Newton
Music by Laura Taylor

© 2001 Laura Taylor Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Capo V
To play with CD, Capo II
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4. Let us wonder grace and justice
Join and point to mercy's store

When through grace in Christ our trust is
Justice smiles and asks no more

He who washed us with His blood
He who washed us with His blood
He who washed us with His blood

Has secured our way to God

5. Let us praise and join the chorus
Of the saints enthroned on high
Here they trusted Him before us

Now their praises fill the sky
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood

Thou art worthy Lamb of God
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Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder

Words by JOHN NEWTON
Music by LAURA TAYLOR

© 2001 Laura Taylor Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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3Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder

4. 
Let us wonder grace and justice,
join and point to mercy's store.
When through grace in Christ our trust is,
Justice smiles and asks no more.
He who washed us with His blood,
He who washed us with His blood,
He who washed us with His blood,
Has secured our way to God.

5.
Let us praise and join the chorus
of the saints enthroned on high.
Here they trusted Him before us,
now their praises fill the sky.
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood,
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood,
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood,
Thou art worthy Lamb of God.
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Let Us Love And Sing And Wonder
Words by John Newton
Music by Laura Taylor

© 2001 Laura Taylor Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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4. Let us wonder grace and justice
Join and point to mercy's store

When through grace in Christ our trust is
Justice smiles and asks no more

He who washed us with His blood
He who washed us with His blood
He who washed us with His blood

Has secured our way to God

5. Let us praise and join the chorus
Of the saints enthroned on high
Here they trusted Him before us

Now their praises fill the sky
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood

Thou art worthy Lamb of God
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Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder
Words by John Newton
Music from Darmstadt Gesangbuch

Public Domain

4.Let us wonder grace and justice
Join and point to mercy's store
When through grace in Christ our trust is
Justice smiles and asks no more
He who washed us with His blood
Has secured our way to God

5. Let us praise and join the chorus
Of the saints enthroned on high
Here they trusted Him before us
Now their praises fill the sky
Thou hast washed us with Thy blood
Thou art worthy Lamb of God
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©2005 The Velvet Eagle Sings (ASCAP) admin. by The Loving Company.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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Lion of Judah 

 

  Verse 1: 

G  C  G  C                   G                                    C                 G 

                  You’re the Lion of Judah, the Lamb   Who was slain,  

                                                C                    D 

You ascended to Heaven and evermore will reign;  

           G                                    C                          G 

At the end of the age when the earth You reclaim,  

                                                 D 

You will gather the nations before You.   

              D                                                                                 C      D 

And the eyes of all men will be fixed on the Lamb Who was crucified;  

                                                                                             C           D 

With wisdom and mercy and justice You’ll reign at Your Father’s side. 

 

   Chorus  

                   G                        C      G   D                       G                             

     And the angels will cry, “Hail the Lamb Who was slain for the world,  

C     G D                         G                         C       G    D                 G 

rule in power.’ And the earth will reply, “ You shall reign as the King of all kings  

            C       G  D  G 

and the Lord of all lords.” 

 

    Verse 2: 

 G  C  G  C                 G                                            C          G 

                  There’s a shield in our hand and a sword at our side,  

                                                   C                  D 

There’s a fire in our spirits that cannot be denied;  

                  G                                  C                               G 

 ‘Cause the Father has told us, for theses You have died,  

                                               D 

for the nations who gather before You.  

              D                                                                               C      D 

And the ears of all men need to hear of the Lamb Who was crucified;  

                                                                                           C           D 

Who descended to hell, yet was raised up to reign at his Father’s side. 

 

  Chorus,   Verse 1,    Chorus,  Verse 2 
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© Darwin Jordan Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Lo! He Comes
Words by Charles Wesley
and John Cennick (Vs. 3)
Music by Darwin Jordan
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Lo, He Comes 
Words by Charles Wesley 
and John Cennick (vs. 3-4)
Music by Matthew Smith 

Capo III
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Lord, Hear Me When I Cry 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #378 - Matt 8.2,“Lord, if you will, you can make me clean.” 

Words: Samuel Medley, 1738-1799 :: Music: Robert Turner, 2009 

 
       Am             Dm      Am 
[1] A BEGGAR poor at mercy's door  
Am                            E 
Lies such a wretch as I  
        Am               G         Em    Am 
Thou knowest my need is great indeed  
          G         Em      Am 
Lord hear me when I cry  
          G         Em      Am 
Lord hear me when I cry  
 
 
       Am             Dm      Am 
[2] With guilt beset and deep in debt  
Am                        E 
For pardon Lord I pray  
    Am    G         Em    Am 
O let thy love sufficient prove  
      G         Em      Am 
To take my sins away  
       G         Em      Am 
Lord take my sins away  
 
 
       Am             Dm      Am 
[3] A wicked heart is no small part  
Am                            E 
Of my distress and shame  
Am                       G         Em    Am 
Let sovereign grace its crimes efface  
               G         Em      Am 
Through Jesus blessed name  
        G         Em      Am 
        Jesus blessed name  
 
 

 
      Am             Dm      Am 
[4] Affections wild by sin defiled  
Am                   E 
Oft hurry me away  
 Am                       G         Em    Am 
Lord bring them home nor let them roam  
         G         Em      Am 
From Christ the living way   
     G         Em      Am 
  Christ the living way   
 
 
     Am             Dm      Am 
[5] Before thy face I've told my case  
Am                            E 
Lord help and mercy send  
 Am                       G         Em    Am 
Pity my soul and make me whole  
        G         Em      Am 
And love me to the end   
         G         Em      Am 
Lord, love me to the end   
    
         G          Em     Am 
 
          G         Em      Am 
Lord hear me when I cry  
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Lord Thou Hast Seen
Words by Isaac Watts/ Music by Robert Turner

Copyright © 2008 
All Rights Reserved

O may these thoughts po sses- s- my breast,
With in- Thy circ ling- po- wer- I stand;
My thoughts be fore,- they are - my own,

Lord, Thou has searched and se en- me through,

G =84

a
dd 44

D

j k k j j
G

k‚ jz
Bm

k
A

i

Where 'er I rove, where 'er - I rest!
On eve ry- side I fi nd- Thy hand;
Are to my God dis ti- nc- ly- known;

Thine eye com mands,- with pi er- cing- view.
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Nor let my wea ker- pas sions- dare.
A wake,- a sleep,- at home, a broad,-
He knows the words I mean to speak
My ris ing- and my res ting- hour,
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I am sur round- ed- still with God.
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Lord, Dissolve My Frozen Heart 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #1117 
Words: Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855. Chorus by Brian T. Murphy. 
Music: Brian T. Murphy, 2006. 
 
 
 
Am      G    F      C/E  
Lord, dissolve my frozen heart, 
Am G           Dm 
By the beams of love divine; 
Am      G         F        C/E 
This alone can warmth impart, 
Am  G           C 
To dissolve a heart like mine. 
 
 
 
O that love, how vast it is! 
Vast it seems, though known in part; 
Strange indeed, if love like this, 
Should not melt the frozen heart.  
 
 
 
Chorus: 
F/D           C/E                F 
The love of Christ passes knowledge. 
F/D           C/E            G 
The love of Christ eases fear. 
F/D           C/E             F 
The love of Christ hits a man’s heart,  
    G 
It pierces him like a spear.  
 
 
 
Savior, let thy love be felt, 
Let its power be felt by me, 
Then my frozen heart shall melt, 
Melt in love, O Lord to thee.  
 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Words: Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855. 
Chorus by Brian T. Murphy.
Music: Brian T. Murphy, 2006.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #1117

© 2006 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Lord, Speak To Me

© 1999 Eric Ashley Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Words by Francis Havergal
Music by Eric Ashley

4. O fill me with Thy fullness, Lord,
Until my very heart o’erflow
In kindling thought and glowing word,
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.

5. O use me, Lord, use even me,
Just as Thou wilt, when, and where,
Until Thy blessed face I see,
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share.

END:    Lord speak to me that I may speak
    In living echoes of Thy tone.
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Lord, Thou Hast Searched Me
(Psalm 139) Words from the Witenberg Gesangbuch

adapted by Stephen Barnes
Music arranged by Stephen Barnes

Public Domain

Capo III

4. If I the wings of morning take,
And far away my dwelling make,
The hand that leadeth me is Thine,
And my support Thy pow’r divine.

5. If deepest darkness cover me,
The darkness hideth not from Thee;
To Thee both night and day are bright,
The darkness shineth as the light.
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Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Love Constraining to Obedience
Words by William Cowper
Music by Kevin TwitIntro 2x

(2nd time only)
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LOVE ME FREELY  

GADSBY HYMNAL #391 
Words: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788. 

Music by Robert Turner, November 2008 
 
 
D     G         A7   G  Bm 

1 JESUS Friend of sinners hear  

  G      Em       A7 

A feeble creature pray  

D       G       A7   G  Bm 

From my debt of sin set clear  

   G          Em      A7 

For I have nought to pay  

G       A7       D    A7  D 

Speak O speak my kind release  

  G           Em        A7 

A poor backsliding soul restore  

D     G         A7   G  Bm 

Love me freely seal my peace  

    G      A7       D 

And let me rove no more  

 

D         G       A7   G    Bm 

2 Though my sins as mountains rise  

    G         Em       A7 

And swell and reach to heaven  

D       G       A7   G  Bm 

Mercy is above the skies  

   G          Em      A7 

And I shall stand forgiven  

G       A7    D       A7  D 

Mighty is my guilt's increase  

     G      Em            A7 

But greater is thy mercy's store  

D     G         A7   G  Bm 

Love me freely seal my peace  

    G      A7       D 

And let me rove no more  

 

D         G       A7   G    Bm 

3 From the oppressive weight of sin  

    G         Em       A7 

My struggling spirit free  

D       G       A7   G  Bm 

Blood and righteousness divine  

    G      Em   A7 

Can rescue even me  

G     A7    D     A7  D 

Holy Spirit shed thy grace  

     G      Em                A7 

And let me feel the softening shower  

D     G         A7   G  Bm 

Love me freely seal my peace  

    G      A7       D 

And let me rove no more  
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Love Me to the End 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #378 
Words: Samuel Medley, 1738-1799. 
Music: Jeff Koonce, 2005. 
 
 
E                        C#m7 
A beggar poor, at mercy’s door, 
       E                         C#m7 
Lies such a wretch as I; 
         E                             C#m7 
Thou know’st my need is great indeed, 
       E                            C#m7 
Lord hear me when I cry. 
 
 
 
A                               E  
With guilt beset and deep in debt, 
      C#m7                B 
For pardon Lord I pray; 
 A                         E      
O let Thy love sufficient prove, 
     C#m7     B       E 
To take my sins away, 
 
 
 
A wicked heart is no small part, 
Of my distress and shame; 
Let sovereign grace its crimes efface, 
Through Jesus’ blessed name. 
 
 
 
My darkened mind I daily find, 
Is prone to go astray; 
Lord on it shine with light divine, 
And guide it in Thy way. 
 
 
 
My stubborn will opposes still, 
Thy wise and holy hand; 
Thy Spirit send to make it bend, 
To Thy supreme command. 
 
 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Affections wild by sin defiled, 
Oft hurry me away; 
Lord bring them home nor let them roam, 
From Christ the Living Way. 
 
 
 
 
 
E                         C#m7 
Before Thy face I’ve told my case; 
        E                       C#m7 
Lord help and mercy send; 
E                            A 
Pity my soul and make me whole, 
        C#m7    B        E 
And love me to the end. 
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Love Me to the End

Words: Samuel Medley, 1738-1799.
Music: Jeff Koonce, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #378

© 2006 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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LOW IN THE GRAVE HE LAY 

   Words: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899 

   Tune: Christ Arose, Robert Lowry 

   Season: Easter 

  

   A           D/A          A 

1  Low   in    the  grave   He lay, 

2  Vainly      they watched His bed 

3  Death could not   keep   his prey, 

  

   E  E7      D/A A 

1  Je-sus, my Sav-ior 

2  Je-sus, my Sav-ior! 

3  Je-sus, my Sav-ior! 

  

   D    Ddim D    A 

1  Wait-ing  the  coming day 

2  Vain-ly   they sealed the dead 

3  He   tore the  bars away, 

  

   F#m E/B B7 E 

1  Je -sus my Lord 

2  Je -sus, my Lord! 

3  Je -sus, my Lord! 

  

Refrain: 

   A 

   Up from the grave He arose 

                             (He arose) 

                 D                A 

   With a mighty triumph o'er His foes; 

                                     (He arose) 

   E    E7                     F#m  D  A 

   He a-rose a victor from the dark do-main, 

          D         B             E      B7 E 

   And He lives for-ever with His saints to reign 

        A                  D 

   He a-rose!         He a-rose! 

            (He arose)         (He arose) 

   A/E          E6     E  A 

   Halle-lujah! Christ a -rose! 
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LOW IN THE GRAVE HE LAY (Capo II) 

   Words: Robert Lowry, 1826-1899 

   Tune: Christ Arose, Robert Lowry 

   Season: Easter 

  

   G           C/G          G 

1  Low   in    the  grave   He lay, 

2  Vainly      they watched His bed 

3  Death could not   keep   his prey, 

  

   D  D7      C/G G 

1  Je-sus, my Sav-ior 

2  Je-sus, my Sav-ior! 

3  Je-sus, my Sav-ior! 

  

   C    Cdim C    G 

1  Wait-ing  the  coming day 

2  Vain-ly   they sealed the dead 

3  He   tore the  bars away, 

  

   Em  D/A A7 D 

1  Je -sus my Lord 

2  Je -sus, my Lord! 

3  Je -sus, my Lord! 

  

Refrain: 

   G 

   Up from the grave He arose 

                             (He arose) 

                 C                G 

   With a mighty triumph o'er His foes; 

                                     (He arose) 

   D    D7                     Em   C  G 

   He a-rose a victor from the dark do-main, 

          C         A             D      A7 D 

   And He lives for-ever with His saints to reign 

        G                  C 

   He a-rose!         He a-rose! 

            (He arose)         (He arose) 

   G/D          D6     D  G 

   Halle-lujah! Christ a -rose! 
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Man of Sorrows
Words byPhillip B. Bliss
Music by Phelps Anderson
and Jim Hitch

© 2002 Phelps Anderson Music/Jim Hitch Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Capo IV

4.  Lifted up was He to die;
“It is finished!” was His cry;
Now in heaven exalted high.
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

5.  When He comes, our glorious King,
All His ransomed home to bring,
Then anew His song we’ll sing:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
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May the Mind of christ My Savior
Words by Kate Wilkinson
Music by A. Cyril Barham-Gould
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Meekness and Majesty (This Is Your God) 

 

Words and Music: Graham Kendrick 

 

Meekness and majesty, manhood and Deity, 

In perfect harmony, the Man who is God. 

Lord of eternity dwells in humanity; 

Kneels in humility and washes our feet. 

 

O what a mystery, meekness and majesty; 

Bow down and worship, for this is your God. 

For this is your God. 

 

Father's pure radiance, perfect in innocence, 

Yet learns obedience to death on a cross. 

Suffering to give us life, conquering through 

sacrifice, 

And as they crucify, prays, "Father, forgive." 

 

O what a mystery, meekness and majesty; 

Bow down and worship, for this is your God. 

For this is your God. 

 

Wisdom unsearchable, God the invisible; 

Love indestructible in frailty appears. 

Lord of infinity, stooping so tenderly; 

Lifts our humanity to the heights of His throne. 

 

O what a mystery, meekness and majesty; 

Bow down and worship, for this is your God. 

For this is your God. 

 

©1986 Kingsway's Thankyou Music 
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Melt My Soul To Love 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #951 

Words – J. Swain, 1838 
Music – Brian T. Murphy and Benj Pocta, 2006.  
  
  
 Dm                   
Hark! From the cross a gracious voice, 
 Dm 
Salutes my ravished ears; 
                Gm 
Rejoice, thou ransomed souls, rejoice! 
           Dm 
And dry those falling tears! 
 
 
 
Amazed, I turn, grown strangely bold; 
This wondrous thing to see; 
And there the dying Lord behold, 
Stretched on the bloody tree. 
 
 
 
“Sinners”, he cried, “behold the head, 
This thorny wreath entwines; 
Look on those wounded hands and read 
Thy name in crimson lines.” 
 
 
 
The power, the sweetness of that voice 
My stony heart does move; 
Makes me in Christ my Lord rejoice 
And melts my soul to love. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music   
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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Melt My Soul to Love
words by Joseph Swain, 1761-1796.

music by Benj Pocta and
 Brian T, Murphy, 2006.

© 2007 Red Mountain Music

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #951

www.redmountainmusic.com
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© 2002 Niphon Music (ASCAP)/Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP)
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Mercy Speaks By Jesus’ Blood
Words by William Gadsby
Music by Derek Webb
and Sandra McCracken

Capo I
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Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Mercy Speaks By Jesus’ Blood
Words by William Gadsby
Music by Derek Webb
and Sandra McCracken

Real Key
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My Lord, I Did Not Choose You 
From the album All I Owe, available at www.matthewsmith.us 
Words by Josiah Conder, Music by Matthew S. Smith 
© 2006 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP) 
 
E                   A         E                                        B        E 
1. My Lord, I did not choose You, for that could never be 
                         A        E                                  B          E 
My heart would still refuse You, had You not chosen me 
 
2. You took the sin that stained me, cleansed me, made me new 
Of old You have ordained me, that I should live in You 
 
Chorus 
E               A          E                                       A        E 
My Lord, I did not choose You, for that could never be 
                         A       E                                   B          E 
My heart would still refuse You, had You not chosen me 
 
3. Unless Your grace had called me and taught my op’ning mind 
The world would have enthralled me, to heavenly glories blind 
 
Chorus 
 
4. My heart knows none above You, for Your rich grace I thirst 
I know that if I love You, You must have loved me first 
 
Chorus 
 
 

530

530



531

531



532

532



533

533



534

534



535

535



&

#

c ‰ œ œ
œ œ

œ œ
œ

G

1.My
2.May

3.While
4.When

faith
Thy
life’s
ends

looks
rich
dark
life’s

up
grace
maze
tran -

œ
œ œ œ œ Œ

Em

to
im -
I

sient

Thee,
part

tread,
dream,

&

#

3

‰
œ œ œ œ

œ œ
œ

A

Thou
Strength

And
When

Lamb
to

griefs
death’s

of
my

cold
a -

Cal -
faint -

sul -
round

œ
œ
Œ Ó

C

len
me
ing
va -

heart,
spread,
stream

ry,

&

#

5

‰ œ œ
œ œ

œ œ
œ

G

Sav -
my
be
o -

ior
zeal
Thou
ver

di -
in -
my
me

vine!
spire!
Guide;

roll;

œ
œ œ œ œ œ œ œ

Em

Now
As
Bid

Blest

hear
Thou
dark -
Sav -

me
hast
ness
ior,

while
died
turn
then

œ œ œ œ
Ó

D

I
for
to
in

pray,
me,
day,
love,

&

#

8

∑

Da d d 9

‰ œ œ
œ œ

œ œ
œ

C

take
O

wipe
fear

all
may
sor -
and

my
my

row’s
dis -

guilt
love
tears
trust

œ
œ œ

œ
œ œ

‰ j

œ

A

a -
to
a -
re -

way,
Thee,
way,

move;

and

&

#

11

.œ

j

œ
œ
Œ

C

O
Pure
Nor
O

Œ ‰

j

œ œ
œ œ

œ

C

let
warm,

let
bear

me
and
me
me

from
change -

ev -
safe

œ
œ œ œ œ Œ

G/B

this
less
er
a -

day
be,

stray
bove,

&

#

14

Œ ‰

J

œ
œ
œ œ

œ

G/B

be
a

from
a

whol -
liv -

Thee
ran-

ly
ing
a -

somed

Thine!
fire!
side.
soul!

˙ œ
œ œ

A C

∑

C

∑

C

My Faith Looks Up To Thee
Words by Ray Palmer
Music by Bobby Guy

© Bobby Guy Music (ASCAP)
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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My God, My Father,
Blissful Name Words by Anne Steele

Music by Katy Bowser
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My Jesus, I Love Thee
Words by William Featherstone
Music by Adoniram Gordon

538

538



My Jesus, I Love Thee   
Words - William R. Featherston, 1864    
Music - "Gordon," Adoniram J. Gordon, 1876       
 
D  Bm             A/C#          D    
My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine;   
D                         Bm      A/C#    D      
For Thee all the follies of sin I resign.   
D  G     D         A 
My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou;   
    D       Bm                       A/C#         D 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.       
 
 
I love Thee because Thou has first loved me,   
And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree.   
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow;   
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.    
    
 
I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death,   
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath;   
And say when the death dew lies cold on my brow,   
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.    
    
 
In mansions of glory and endless delight,   
I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright;   
I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow;   
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.           
 
 
www.redmountainmusic.com    
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My Jesus Makes A Way
Words by J. Franklin

Music by Robert Turner, 2009

Jesus the Soul's Help in Times of Trouble 
Psalm 31.7; 1 Corinthians 10.13 

[1]

G            C           D     G
IN all my troubles and distress 
Em               Am          D
The Lord my soul doth own 
C           D           G        C
Jehovah doth my griefs redress 
      Am          D        G
And make his mercy known 

[3]

G            C           D     G
In every storm in every sea 
Em          Am          D
My Jesus makes a way 
C                   D             G           C
His light shall make the darkness flee 
Am                D           G
And turn the shade to day 

[2]

G             C           D     G
He helps me on him to rely 
Em             Am          D
He is my strength and tower 
C               D            G        C
Tis he that hears me when I cry 
       Am          D        G
And manifests his power 

[4]

G            C           D          G
Tis he in trouble bears me up 
Em                Am          D
And leads me safely through 
C            D             G           C
My Jesus doth maintain my cup 
Am          D           G
And daily strength renew 
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My Maker and My King

© 2002 Parson John Publishing (ASCAP)
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Words by Anne Steele
Music by Brian Moss
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My Raptured Soul 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #268 
Words: John Berridge, 1716-1793. 
Music: Clint Wells, 2005. 
 
Capo 2 
 
 
    C   
If Jesus kindly say, 
       C 
And with a whispering word, 
G 
“Arise my love and come away,” 
  F       G          C 
I run to meet my Lord. 
 
My soul is in my ears; 
My heart is all on flame; 
My eyes are sweetly drowned in tears, 
And melted is my frame. 
 
 
Chorus: 
                 F 
My raptured soul will rise up, 
                C 
And give a cheerful spring, 
  F 
And dart through all the lofty skies, 
                     G 
To visit Zion’s King.  
     F     G       C 
To visit Zion’s King.  
 
 
He meets me with a kiss, 
And with a smiling face; 
I taste the dear, enchanting bliss, 
And wonder at his grace. 
 
A soft and tender sigh, 
Now heaves my hollowed breast; 
I long to lay me down and die, 
And find eternal rest.  
 
 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
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My Raptured Soul

Words: John Berridge, 1716-1793.
Music: Clint Wells, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #268

© 2006 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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My Soul Rejoice and Sing 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #550 
Words: William Gadsby, 1773-1844. 
Music: Matthew S. Welch, Clint Wells, & Brian T. Murphy, 2005. 
 
Capo 5 
 
 
      Am 
My soul rejoice and sing, 
       F 
Thy Father’s glorious praise; 
       Am 
And let His precious love, 
     F           G 
Employ thee all thy days; 
     Am 
To save my soul from hell, 
       F 
Was His eternal will; 
       Am 
And bless His precious name, 
     F               G 
His purpose to fulfill. 
     C                        G     
He took the Lord, the great I AM, 
       F            C         G 
And as a nail He fastened Him.  
 
 
When deep calls to deep, 
And sins like mountains rise, 
And the old prince of hell, 
Says all the Bible’s lies, 
This nail is fastened, in my heart, 
Nor will it e’er, from me depart. 
 
 
My wicked heart has said, 
Again yea, and again, 
That Christ my soul will leave, 
To perish in my sin; 
But though I feel as cold as clay, 
He will not, cannot, go away.  
 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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My Soul Rejoice and Sing

Words: William Gadsby, 1773-1844.
Music: Matthew S. Welch, 
Clint Wells, & Brian T. Murphy, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #550
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Narrow Little Road 
Words and Music - Mo Leverett, 1995 
 

 
G  C                       D 
I believe in the love of God 
G           C                       D 
It is an orphan's wildest dream 
G            C            D 
It is a narrow little road 
G                                  C         D 
It is an ever-widening desert stream 
 
refrain: 
 
G    F#/D  EM 
Oh I, and I, 
C                      G        D 
I will leave this road 
          G 
For the narrow 
 
It is portrayed in the bread and wine 
Let it fortify my bones 
It is more than just a sign 
It is the fountain from that desert stone 
 
refrain 
 
It is the path where the humble go 
It is the narrow not the broad 
It is the pathway down the hill 
To the graveyard of the living God 
 
refrain 
 
The love of God is the hymn of hope 
Let the needy join the throng 
Let the widow hear and cope 
Let the crippled rise to sing this song 
 
Refrain 
 
 
 
© 1995, Justice Road Productions 

548

548



� � � � � � � � � � � � �
F B�

I be - lieve in the love of

� �
C

God

� 	 
� � � � � � � � � �
F B�

It is an or - phan's wild - est

� � ��
4 � � � �

C

dream

� 	 
� � � � � � � � �
F B�

It is a nar - row lit - tle road

� �
C

� � �� �
7

� 	 
� � � � � � � � � � � �
F B� C

It is an ev - er - wi - dening de - sert stream

� �
F

� � 		 		
9

� � � � � � �F C/E

Oh I, and I,

� � � � � �
Dmin B�

I will leave this

	� � � � � �
F C

road For the nar -

� � � �
F

row

� �
13

� 	 
� � � � � � � � � �
F B�

It is por - trayed in the bread and

� �
C

wine

� � � � � � � � �
F B�

Let it for - ti - fy my

� � � �
C

bones

� � �� �
17

� � � � � � � � �
F B�

It is more than just a sign

� �
C

� 	 
� � � � � � � � � � � �
F B� C

It is the fount - ain from that de - sert stone

� � � 		 		
20

� �
F

� � � � � � �F C/E

Oh I, and I,

� � � � � �
Dmin B�

I will leave this

	� � � � � �
F C

road For the nar -

� � � �
F

row

Narrow Little Road

Words and Music - Mo Leverett, 1995
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None Among 
From the album All I Owe, available at www.matthewsmith.us 
Words by John Berridge and Matthew S. Smith, Music by Matthew S. Smith 
© 2006 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP) 
 
Intro: G D C Am  G D C D  
 

   G                          D 
1. When by faith my Lord I see,  
C                    D 
Bleeding on a cross for me 
G                     D 
Quick my idols all depart, 
C                      D 
Jesus gets and fills my heart 
 
Chorus 
C                         D                   C                        D 
None among the sons of men, none among the heavenly train 
C                       D                              C              D           G 
Can with Jesus then compare, none so sweet, none so fair 
 

2. Soon my tongue would fain express 
All His love and loveliness 
But I lisp and falter forth 
Broken words, not half His worth 
 
Bridge 
C                      D                                         C 
Oh I try and try again, still my efforts are in vain 
                                      D                                            C 
And I know, despite my pride, that His truth will still remain 
                                         D                                            Am 
Idols crowd my heart and mind and demand I shed my blood 
                                    D                                            C    D 
But the Lord, the risen Christ has secured me in the flood 
                                     C     D 
Has secured me in the flood 
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No Sweeter Subject 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #202 
Words - John Newton, 1725-1807 
Music - Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
CAPO I 
 
 
A                      E/G# 
Now may the Lord reveal his face, 
         A/F# 
And teach our stammering tongues 
A           E/G# 
To make his sovereign, reigning grace 
        A/F# 
The subject of our songs. 
 
refrain: 
 
D   A/C# 
No sweeter subject can invite  
     Bm 
A sinner's heart to sing, 
D              A/C# 
Or more display the glorious right  
      E 
Of our exalted King.  
 
 
Grace reigns to pardon crimson sins, 
To melt the hardest hearts; 
And from the work it once begins 
It never once departs. 
 
The world and Satan strive in vain 
Against the chosen few; 
Secured by grace's conquering reign, 
They all shall conquer too. 
 
Twas grace that called our souls at first; 
By grace thus far we've come; 
And grace will help us through the worst, 
And lead us safely home.  
 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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No Sweeter Subject

Words - John Newton, 1725-1807
Music - Brian T. Murphy, 2004

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #202
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Nothing But The Blood
Words and Music by Robert Lowry

Optional Modulation
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Not What My Hands Have Done
Words by Horatius Bonar
Music by Kevin Twit

4. I bless the Christ of God, I rest on Love divine
And with unfaltering lip and heart, I call this Savior mine
His cross dispels each doubt, I bury in His tomb
My unbelief, and all my fear, Each lingering shade of gloom

5. I praise the God of grace, I trust his truth and might
He calls me His, I call Him mine, My God, my joy, my light
Tis He who saveth me, And freely pardon gives
I love because He loveth me, I live because He lives!

Capo IV

557

557



558

558



559

559



560

560



561

561



562

562



G                    D          G  D  G  C  G    D 
O come all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
     E-      D  A  D                  A7  D 
O Come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem. 
G        D        C     G      D           E-         D 
Come and behold Him, born the King of angels; 
 
G                                             
O come, let us adore Him,  O come, let us adore Him, 
    C     G/B   A-   G   D/F#   C         G   D      G 
O come, let    us   adore           Him,  Christ the Lord. 
 
 
 
G                    D          G  D  G  C  G    D 
Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation; 
E-    D  A  D                 A7      D 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
G        D        C     G      D           E-         D 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest; 
 
 
 
G                    D               G      D   G  C    G    D 
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning; 
E-  D   A   D           A7   D 
Jesus,   to Thee be glory given; 
G        D        C     G      D           E-         D 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing. 
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O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 
 

    D G      D             G               

Em7 

1. O for a thousand tongues to sing 

D    G            D7   G    D 

My great Redeemer’s praise, 

        G                  C   

The glories of my God and King, 

       G                 D7  G 

The triumphs of His grace! 

 

 

    D   G           D          G           

Em7 

2. My gracious Master and my God, 

D    G       D7  G    D 

Assist me to   proclaim, 

        G                              

C   

To spread through all the earth abroad 

       G              D7  G 

The honors of Thy Name. 

 

 

    D G           D                 G               

Em7 

3. Jesus! The Name that charms our 

fears, 

D     G            D7   G    D 

That bids our sorrows cease; 

        G                  C   

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 

       G                      D7  G 

’Tis life, and health, and peace. 
 

 

    D   G               D            G            

Em7 

4. He breaks the power of canceled 

sin, 

D    G          D7   G    D 

He sets the prisoner free; 

        G                            C   

His blood can make the foulest clean, 

       G                  D7  G 

His blood availed for me. 

 

 

    D   G                 D            

G        Em7 

5. He speaks, and, listening to His 

voice, 

D    G            D7   G    D 

New life the dead receive, 

        G                        C   

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 

       G                 D7  G 

The humble poor believe. 

 

 

    D     G           D             G               

Em7 

6. Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye 

dumb, 

D    G              D7           G    

D 

Your loosened tongues employ; 

      G                  C   

Ye blind, behold your Savior come, 

       G           D7           G 

And leap, ye lame, for joy 

 

 

Repeat verse 1 
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Between Verses: DG – CG – DG 
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O Worship the King       KEYBOARD 
Adapted from:  1833 Hymn by Robert Grant      BASS 

          True Key 

 
    Ab                            Db           Eb 
O worship the King all glorious above, 
 
    Ab                        Eb                  Ab 
O gratefully sing his pow’r and his love; 
 
       Eb7 
Our shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
 
     Ab                                  Eb7            Ab 
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 
 
 
 
    Ab                          Db              Eb 
O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 
 
            Ab                                  Eb         Ab 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
 
       Eb7 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
 
        Ab                                Eb7              Ab 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 
 
 
 
Chorus: Db2                       Fm7 

You alone are the matchless King, 
 

     Bbm7                 Ab/C 
To You alone be all       majesty. 

 
         Db2                                    Fm7 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 

 
       Bbm7                    Ab/C 
You breathe in the air, 

 
                                  Db2 
You shine in the light. 
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O Worship the King (page 2 of 2)     KEYBOARD 
          BASS 
 
 
        Ab                             Db            Eb 
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
 
    Ab                             Eb              Ab 
In You do we trust, nor find You to fail; 
 
         Eb7 
Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end. 
 
       Ab                              Eb7              Ab 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 
 
 
 
Chorus: Db2                       Fm7 

You alone are the matchless King, 
 

     Bbm7                 Ab/C 
To You alone be all       majesty. 

 
         Db2                                    Fm7 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 

 
       Bbm7                    Ab/C 
You breathe in the air, 

 
                                  Db2 
You shine in the light. 

 
 
 
     Ab                             Db         Eb 
O measureless Might! Ineffable Love! 
 
          Ab                       Eb               Ab 
While angels delight to hymn You above, 
 
       Eb7 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
 
        Ab                           Eb7             Ab 
With true adoration shall lisp to your praise. 
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O Worship the King       GUITAR 
Adapted from:  1833 Hymn by Robert Grant      CAPO 1 

          (True key is Ab) 

 
    G                              C              D 
O worship the King all glorious above, 
 
    G                          D                    G 
O gratefully sing his pow’r and his love; 
 
       D7 
Our shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
 
     G                                    D7             G 
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 
 
 
 
    G                             C               D 
O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 
 
            G                                   D           G 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
 
       D7 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
 
        G                                  D7                G 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 
 
 
 
Chorus: C2                         Em7 

You alone are the matchless King, 
 

     Am7                   G/B 
To You alone be all      majesty. 

 
         C2                                      Em7 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 

 
       Am7                      G/B 
You breathe in the air, 

 
                                  C2 
You shine in the light. 
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O Worship the King (page 2 of 2)     GUITAR 
          CAPO 1 

 
 
        G                              C               D 
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
 
    G                              D                G 
In You do we trust, nor find You to fail; 
 
         D7 
Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end. 
 
       G                                D7               G 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 
 
 
 
Chorus: C2                         Em7 

You alone are the matchless King, 
 

     Am7                   G/B 
To You alone be all       majesty. 

 
         C2                                      Em7 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 

 
       Am7                      G/B 
You breathe in the air, 

 
                                  C2 
You shine in the light. 

 
 
 
     G                                C         D 
O measureless Might! Ineffable Love! 
 
          G                         D                 G 
While angels delight to hymn You above, 
 
       D7 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
 
         G                             D7             G 
With true adoration shall lisp to your praise. 
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O Worship the King       GUITAR 
Adapted from:  1833 Hymn by Robert Grant      CAPO 1 
          (True key is Ab) 
 
    G                              C              D 
O worship the King all glorious above, 
 
    G                          D                    G 
O gratefully sing his pow’r and his love; 
 
       D7 
Our shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
 
     G                                    D7             G 
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 
 
 
 
    G                             C               D 
O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 
 
            G                                   D           G 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
 
       D7 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
 
        G                                  D7                G 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 
 
 
 
Chorus: C2                         Em7 

You alone are the matchless King, 
 

     Am7                   G/B 
To You alone be all      majesty. 

 
         C2                                      Em7 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 

 
       Am7                      G/B 
You breathe in the air, 

 
                                  C2 
You shine in the light. 
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O Worship the King (page 2 of 2)     GUITAR 
          CAPO 1 
 
 
        G                              C               D 
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
 
    G                              D                G 
In You do we trust, nor find You to fail; 
 
         D7 
Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end. 
 
       G                                D7               G 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 
 
 
 
Chorus: C2                         Em7 

You alone are the matchless King, 
 

     Am7                   G/B 
To You alone be all       majesty. 

 
         C2                                      Em7 
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite? 

 
       Am7                      G/B 
You breathe in the air, 

 
                                  C2 
You shine in the light. 

 
 
 
     G                                C         D 
O measureless Might! Ineffable Love! 
 
          G                         D                 G 
While angels delight to hymn You above, 
 
       D7 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
 
         G                             D7             G 
With true adoration shall lisp to your praise. 
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O Christ Our King
Words by Gregory the Great
Trans. by Ray Palmer
Music by Stephen Barnes

© 1997 Stephen Barnes Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

4. When Thou didst hang upon the tree
The quaking earth acknowledged Thee
When Thou didst there yield up Thy breath
The world grew dark as shades of death

5. Now in the Father's glory high
Great Conqueror never more to die
Us by Thy mighty power defend
And reign through ages without end
And reign through ages without end
And reign through ages without end

Capo II
Low E Open
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O Come and Mourn
with Me A While Words by Frederick Faber

Music by Eric Ashley

© 1999 Eric Ashley Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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O Come and Mourn With Me A While

Words by FREDERICK FABER
Music by ERIC ASHLEY

© 1999 Eric Ashley Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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O Day of Rest and Gladness
©1997 Christopher Miner Music.  Words:  Christopher Wordsworth.
Music:  Christopher Miner.

        E        B            E
1. O day of rest and gladness,
    A        B          E
O day of joy and light,
    E          B             E
O balm of care and sadness,
         A       B          E
Most beautiful, most bright:
      B                            E
On Thee, the high and lowly,
              C#m              A
Through ages joined in tune,
        B               A
Sing holy, holy, holy,
     B             A     B  E
To the great God Triune.

2. On Thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth;
On Thee, for our salvation,
Christ rose from depths of earth;
On Thee, our Lord, victorious,
The Spirit sent from heav’n,
And thus on Thee, most glorious,
A triple light was giv’n.

3. Thou art a port protected
From storms that round us rise;
A garden intersected
With streams of paradise;
Thou art a cooling fountain
In life’s dry dreary sand;
From Thee, like Pisgah’s mountain,
We view our promised land.

4. Today on weary nations
The heav’nly manna falls;
To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls,
Where gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,
And living water flowing,
With soul-refreshing streams.

5. New graces ever gaining
From this, our day of rest,
We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blessed.
To Holy Ghost be praises,
To Father, and to Son;
The church her voice upraises
To Thee, blessed Three in One.
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© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

O Day Of Rest And Gladness
Words by Christopher Wordsworth
Music by Christopher Miner

4. Today on weary nations,  
The heav'nly manna falls:
To holy convocations, 
The silver trumpet calls,
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams
And living water flowing, 
With soul refreshing streams.

5.  New graces ever gaining, 
From this our day of rest,
We reach the rest remaining, 
To spirits of the blest.
To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son;
The church her voice upraises, 
To thee, blest Three in One.
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Used by permission. All rights reserved.

O Day Of Rest And Gladness
Words by Christopher Wordsworth
Music by Christopher Miner

4. Today on weary nations,  
The heav'nly manna falls:
To holy convocations, 
The silver trumpet calls,
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams
And living water flowing, 
With soul refreshing streams.

5.  New graces ever gaining, 
From this our day of rest,
We reach the rest remaining, 
To spirits of the blest.
To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son;
The church her voice upraises, 
To thee, blest Three in One.
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O Day Of Rest And Gladness
Words by Christopher Wordsworth
Music by Christopher Miner

4. Today on weary nations,  
The heav'nly manna falls:
To holy convocations, 
The silver trumpet calls,
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams
And living water flowing, 
With soul refreshing streams.

5.  New graces ever gaining, 
From this our day of rest,
We reach the rest remaining, 
To spirits of the blest.
To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son;
The church her voice upraises, 
To thee, blest Three in One.
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Text Box
God, all nature sings Thy glory, and Thy works proclaim Thy might;Ordered vastness in the heavens, ordered course of day and night;Beauty in the changing seasons, beauty in the storming sea;All the changing moods of nature praise the changeless Trinity.Clearer still we see Thy hand in man whom Thou hast made for Thee;Ruler of creation’s glory, image of Thy majesty.Music, art, the fruitful garden, all the labor of his days,Are the calling of his Maker to the harvest feast of praise.But our sins have spoiled Thine image; nature, conscience only serveAs unceasing, grim reminders of the wrath which we deserve.Yet Thy grace and saving mercy in Thy Word of truth revealedClaim the praise of all who know Thee, in the blood of Jesus sealed.God of glory, power, mercy, all creation praises Thee;We, Thy creatures, would adore Thee now and through eternity.Saved to magnify Thy goodness, grant us strength to do Thy will;With our acts as with our voices Thy commandments to fulfill.
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© 1999 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing
Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Kevin Twit

6. Hear Him ye deaf, His praise ye dumb
Your loosened tongues employ
Ye blind, behold your Savior come
And leap, ye lame, for joy    (To Chorus)

5. He speaks, and listening to His voice, 
New life the dead receive
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice
The humble poor believe (To Verse)
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O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing
Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Kevin Twit
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5. He speaks, and listening to His voice, 
New life the dead receive
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice
The humble poor believe (To Verse)

6. Hear Him ye deaf, His praise ye dumb
Your loosened tongues employ
Ye blind, behold your Savior come
And leap, ye lame, for joy    (To Chorus)
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O God, Our Help In Ages Past
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by William Croft

4. Thy word commands our flesh to dust:
“Return, ye sons of men!”
All nations rose from earth at first
And turn to earth again.

5. A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

6. O God our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.
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OH THE DEEP, DEEP LOVE
Original words by Samuel Trevor Francis (1834-1925)

Music, chorus, and alternate words by Bob Kauflin
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O Lord, Our Lord, In All The Earth
(Psalm 8) Words from the Scottish Psalter

Music by Ian Fitchuk

Capo II

4. O what is man, in Thy regard
To hold so large a place,
And what the son of man, that Thou
Dost visit him with grace

5. On man Thy wisdom has bestowed
A power well nigh divine;
With honor Thou has crowned his head
With glory like to Thine.

6. Thy mighty works and wondrous grace
Thy glory, Lord, proclaim.
O Lord, our Lord, in all the earth,
How excellent Thy Name!

Chorus:
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O Love Incomprehensible
Words by Toplady (Chorus, vs. 3);
Anne Steele (other verses)
alt. by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin Twit

Drop D Tuning

4. "Tis finished!" now aloud He cries,  
No more the Law requires
And now (amazing sacrifice),  
The Lord of Life expires!

5. On Thee alone my hope relies,  
Beneath Thy cross I fall
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,  
My Savior and my All!

620

620



&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

4

2

4

2

4

2

∑

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ œ
œ

œ

œ œ

∑

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ

œ
œ

œ œ

∑

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ

∑

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ
œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

5

∑

5

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œ œ

∑

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ œ

œ

œ œ

∑

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

œ œ

Œ ‰
œ
œ

O
O
O
O

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

.

.

.

.

.

.

9

œ

œ

B

Love
Light
Joy

Cross

that
that
that
that9

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ œ
œ

œ

œ œ

œ

œ

F#

will
foll -
seek -
lift -

not -
ow'st
est
est

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ

œ
œ

œ œ

.œ
œ
œ
œ

E

all
me
up

let me
my

through
my

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ

œ

‰ j

œ

B /A#

go,
way,
pain,
head,

I
I
I
I

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ
œ

O Love That Will Not Let Me Go
Words by  George Matheson
Music by Christopher Miner

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

621

621



&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

13

œ

œ
œ

G#m F#/A#

dare
can -

yield
rest my

my
not
not13

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œ œ

œ
œ

B

wear -
flick' -
close
ask

y
ring
my
to

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ œ

œ

œ œ

œ
œ
œ

E

soul
torch
heart
fly

in
to
to

from

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

œ œ

œ

‰
œ
œ

F#

thee;
thee;
thee;
thee;

I
My

I
I

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

17

œ

œ

œ

B

give
heart
trace
lay

thee
re -
the
in17

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ œ
œ

œ

œ œ

œ

œ

F#

back
stores
rain -
dust

the
its

bow
life's

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ

œ
œ

œ œ

.œ
œ
œ
œ

E

li -
bor -

through
glo -

fe I
rowed

the
ry

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ

œ

‰ j

œ

B /A#

owe,
ray,
rain,
dead,

That
That
And
And

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ
œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

21

œ

œ
œ

G#m F#/A#

in
in

feel
from

thine
thy
the
the21

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œ œ

œ
œ

B

o -
sun -

prom -
ground

cean
shine's

ise
there

œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ œ

œ

œ œ

œ
œ
œ

E

depths
blaze

is
bloss -

its
its
not
oms

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ

œ
œ

œ œ

œ

‰ j

œ

F#

flow
day

vain,
red

May
May
That
Life

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ
œ

œ œ

622

622



&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

25

œ
œ
œ

C#m

ri -
brigh -
morn
that

cher,
ter,

shall
shall25

œ

œ

œ

œ œ

œ

œ œ

œ

œ

œ

G#m

full -
fair -
tear -
end -

less
less

er
er

œ
œ
œ
œ œ
œ

œ œ

œ œ œ

F#

be.
be.
be.
be.

‰

œ
œ
œ œ
œ

œ
œ

œ

œ œ

Ó

F#/E

‰

œ
œ
œ œ
œ

œ
œ

œ

œ œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

#

.

.

.

.

.

.

29

Ó

F#/D#

29

‰

œ
œ
œ œ
œ

œ
œ

œ

œ œ

1. 2. 3.

Ó

F#

1. 2. 3.

‰

œ œ œ
œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

rit.

4.

∑

4.

‰

œ œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

∑

˙
˙

˙

˙

623

623



&

#

4

4
‰

œ
œ

1.
2.
3.
4.

O
O
O
O

œ

œ

œ

œ

G

D/C

D

D/B

Love
Light
Joy

Cross

that
that
that
that

will
foll -
seek -
lift -

not -
ow'st
est
est

.œ
œ
œ
œ œ

‰
j

œ

C G /F#

all
me
up

let me
my

through
my

go,
way,
pain,
head,

I
I
I
I

&

#

4

œ

œ
œ œ

œ

Em D/F# G

dare
can -

yield
rest my

my
not
not

wear -
flick' -
close
ask

y
ring
my
to

œ
œ
œ œ

‰

œ
œ

C D

soul
torch
heart
fly

in
to
to

from

thee;
thee;
thee;
thee;

I
My

I
I

&

#

6

œ

œ

œ œ

œ

G D

give
heart
trace
lay

thee
re -
the
in

back
stores
rain -
dust

the
its

bow
life's

.œ
œ
œ
œ œ

‰
j

œ

C G /F#

li -
bor -

through
glo -

fe I
rowed

the
ry

owe,
ray,
rain,
dead,

That
That
And
And

&

#

8

œ

œ
œ œ

œ

Em D/F# G

in
in

feel
from

thine
thy
the
the

o -
sun -

prom -
ground

cean
shine's

ise
there

œ
œ
œ œ

‰
j

œ

C D

depths
blaze

is
bloss -

its
its
not
oms

flow
day

vain,
red

May
May
That
Life

&

#

10

œ
œ
œ œ

œ

œ

Am Em

ri -
brigh -
morn
that

cher,
ter,

shall
shall

full -
fair -
tear -
end -

less
less

er
er

œ œ œ

Ó

D D/C

be.
be.
be.
be.

Ó Œ

D/B D

O Love That Will Not Let Me Go
Words by  George Matheson
Music by Christopher Miner

CAPO IV

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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Once More Dear God of Grace 

Text: William Gadsby (#642) 

Music: Robert Turner, 2009 

Prayer for the Presence and Blessing of Christ.—Exod xniii li 

 

     C             DM 

[1]ONCE more, dear God of grace,  

        F                          G   G7 

Thy earthly courts we tread;  

       C                      G   G7 

We come to see thy face, 

        Am                        F 

And banquet with our Head:  

      Dm         G            F           Am   

We long, we faint, we pant for thee:  

        Dm                       G      G7   C 

And hope that with us thou wilt be.  

 

 

[2] Though base and vile we are,  

Nor goodness have to bring,  

We cannot well despair,  

While Jesus is our King;  

He welcomes all by sin oppress'd,  

Upon his grace to come and feast.  

 

 

[3] With Christ we would be fed;  

By faith upon him live;  

We wish no other bread, 

And thou hast this to give:  

Lord, fill us well with this rich food,  

And let us drink thy precious blood.  
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On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand
©1997 Christopher Miner Music.  Words:  Samuel Stennett.  Music:
Christopher Miner.

Capo II   Low E Open
          D                        G          D
1. On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand,
       D                     A
And cast a wishful eye
     D                           G        D
To Canaan’s fair and happy land,
            D         Asus A D
Where my possessions lie.

2. All o’er those wide extended plains,
Shines one eternal day;
There God the Son forever reigns,
And scatters night away.

        D                                      A
CH: I am bound (I am bound) I am bound (I

am bound)
        G              A             D
I am bound for promised land,
        D                                      A
I am bound (I am bound) I am bound (I

am bound)
        G              A             D
I am bound for promised land.

3. No chilling winds nor poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore;
Sickness, sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no more.

(Repeat chorus)

4. When shall I reach that happy place,
And be forever blessed?
When shall I see my Father’s face,
And in His bosom rest?

(Repeat chorus)

Real Key
          E                        A          E
1. On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand,
       E                     B
And cast a wishful eye
     E                           A        E
To Canaan’s fair and happy land,
            E         Bsus B E
Where my possessions lie.

        E                                      B
CH: I am bound (I am bound) I am bound (I

am bound)
        A              B             E
I am bound for promised land,
        E                                      B
I am bound (I am bound) I am bound (I

am bound)
        A              B             E
I am bound for promised land.
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Used by permission. All rights reserved.

On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand
Words by Samuel Stennett
Music by Christopher Miner
Arr. by Belmont RUF

Chorus

Capo II
Low E Open
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On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand
Words by Samuel Stennett
Music by Christopher MinerCAPO II

Low E Open
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On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand
Words by Samuel Stennett
Music by Christopher Miner
Arr. by Belmont RUF
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Open The Eyes Of My Heart 

 

D 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 

A 

Open the eyes of my heart; 

          G                   D 

I want to see You, I want to see You. 

 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 

Open the eyes of my heart; 

I want to see You, I want to see You. 

 

                Bm               G 

     To see You high and lifted up, 

       D 

     Shining in the light of Your glory. 

     Bm                  G 

     Pour out Your pow'r and love; 

             A          G 

     As we sing holy, holy, holy... 

 

Bridge: 

 D 

Holy, holy, holy 

A/D 

Holy, holy, holy 

A/D 

Holy, holy, holy 

           D 

I want to see You. 

I want to hear You. 

I want to know You. 

I want to see You. 

 

©1997, Integrity's Hosanna! Music 

Words and Music by Paul Baloche  
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Public Domain

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
Words by Bernard of Clairvaux
Trans. by Jaems Alexander
Music by Hans Leo Hassler
Adapt. by Hans Hassler

5. Forbid that I should leave Thee
O Jesus leave not me!
By faith I would receive Thee
Thy blood can make me free
When strength and comfort languish
And I must hence depart
Release me then from anguish
By Thine own wounded heart

6. Be near when I am dying
Oh show Thy cross to me
And for my succor flying
Come Lord and set me free
These eyes new faith receiving
From Jesus shall not move
For he who dies believing
Dies safely, through Thy love

637

637



&

#

8

6

.œ œ
œ
œ

Em

1.O
2.O
3.O

the
the
the

.œ .œ

B C

deep,
deep,
deep,

deep
deep
deep

.œ œ
œ
œ

B

love
love
love

of
of
of

œ

j

œ .œ

Em

Je -
Je -
Je -

sus
sus
sus

&

#

5

.œ
œ
œ
œ

G

Vast,
Spread
Love

un -
his
of

œ

j

œ .œ

B Em

meas -
praise

ev -

ured,
from
ery

œ

j

œ
.œ

Am B

bound -
shore
love

less
to
the

.œ

Œ .

Em

free
shore
best

&

#

9

.œ œ
œ
œ

Em

Roll -
How
'Tis

ing
he
an

.œ .œ

B C

as
lov -
o -

a
eth

cean

.œ œ
œ
œ

B

migh -
ev -

vast

ty
er
of

œ

j

œ .œ

Em

o -
lov -

bless -

cean,
eth,
ing,

&

#

13

.œ
œ
œ
œ

G

In
Chang -

'Tis

its
eth
a

œ

j

œ .œ

B Em

full -
ne -
ha -

ness
ver,
ven

œ

j

œ
.œ

Am B

o -
ne -

sweet

ver
ver
of

.œ

Œ .

Em

me.
more
rest

&

#

17

.œ
œ
œ
œ

G

Un -
How

O

der -
he
the

.œ .œ

D

neath
watch -
deep,

me,
es

deep

.œ
œ
œ
œ

Em

all
o'er
love

a -
his
of

.œ .œ

B

round
loved

Je -

me,
ones,
sus

&

#

21

.œ œ
œ
œ

Em

Is
Died
'Tis

the
to
a

.œ .œ

Am

cur -
call

heav'n

rent
them

of

.œ
œ
œ
œ

Em Am

of
all

heav'ns

thy
his
to

.œ Œ .

B

love
own
me

&

#

25

.œ œ
œ
œ

Em

Lead -
How
And

ing
for
it

.œ .œ

B C

on -
them
lifts

ward,
he
me

.œ œ
œ
œ

B

lead -
in -
up

ing
ter -
to

œ

j

œ .œ

Em

home -
ce -

glor -

ward,
deth,

y

&

#

.

.

29

.œ
œ
œ
œ

G

To
Watch -

For

thy
eth
it

œ

j

œ .œ

B Em

glor -
o'er
lifts

ious
them
me

œ

j

œ
.œ

Am B

rest
from
up

a -
the
to

.œ

Œ .

Em

bove
throne
thee

Public Domain

O The Deep, Deep Love Of Jesus
Words by Samuel Trevor Francis
Music Traditional Welsh Melody

638

638



&

&

?

#

#

#

8

6

8

6

8

6

∑

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

Em

œ

œ

œ .œ

∑

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
# .

.

.

œ
œ

œ

B C

.œ
.œ

∑

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
#

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

B

œ

œ

œ .œ

∑

œ

œ
J

œ
.

.

œ

œ

Em

J

œ

œ

.œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

5

∑

5 .
.
.

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

G

œ

œ

œ .œ

∑

œ

œ
œ#
J

œ
.
.
.

œ
œ

œ

B Em

.œ

œ

œ

œ

∑

œ

œ
œ

J

œ
œ
œ
œ
#

J

œ

Am B

J

œ

œ

J

œ

œ

∑

.

.

.

˙

˙
˙

Em

œ
œ
œ

.œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

.

.

.

.

.

.

9

.œ œ
œ
œ

Em

1.O
2.O
3.O

the
the
the

9

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

.œ .œ

B C

deep,
deep,
deep,

deep
deep
deep

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
#

.

.

.

œ
œ

œ

.œ .œ

.œ œ
œ
œ

B

love
love
love

of
of
of

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
#

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

œ

j

œ .œ

Em

Je -
Je -
Je -

sus
sus
sus

œ

œ

j

œ .

.

œ

œ

j

œ

œ

.œ

.œ
œ
œ
œ

G

Vast,
Spread
Love

un -
his
of

.

.

.

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

Public Domain

O The Deep, Deep Love Of Jesus
Words by Samuel Trevor Francis
Music Traditional Welsh Melody

639

639



&

&

?

#

#

#

14

œ

j

œ .œ

B Em

meas -
praise

ev -

ured,
from
ery

14

œ

œ
œ#

j

œ .
.

.

œ
œ

œ

.œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

j

œ
.œ

Am B

bound -
shore
love

less
to
the

œ

œ
œ

j

œ
œ
œ
œ
#

j

œ

j

œ

œ
j

œ

œ

.œ

Œ ‰

Em

free
shore
best

.

.

.

˙

˙
˙

œ
œ
œ

.œ

.œ œ
œ
œ

Em

Roll -
How
'Tis

ing
he
an

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

.œ .œ

B C

as
lov -
o -

a
eth

cean

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
#

.

.

.

œ
œ

œ

.œ .œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

19

.œ œ
œ
œ

B

migh -
ev -

vast

ty
er
of

19

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
#

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

œ

j

œ .œ

Em

o -
lov -

bless -

cean,
eth,
ing,

œ

œ

j

œ .

.

œ

œ

j

œ

œ

.œ

.œ
œ
œ
œ

G

In
Chang -

'Tis

its
eth
a

.

.

.

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

œ

j

œ .œ

B Em

full -
ne -
ha -

ness
ver,
ven

œ

œ
œ#

j

œ .
.

.

œ
œ

œ

.œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

j

œ
.œ

Am B

o -
ne -

sweet

ver
ver
of

œ

œ
œ

j

œ
œ
œ
œ
#

j

œ

j

œ

œ
j

œ

œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

24

.œ

Œ ‰

Em

me.
more
rest

24

.

.

œ

œ

.

.

œ

œ

.

.

œ

œ

.

.

œ

œ

.œ
œ
œ
œ

G

Un -
How

O

der -
he
the

.

.

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

.œ .œ

D

neath
watch -
deep,

me,
es

deep

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ

œ
J

œ

.œ

.œ
œ
œ
œ

Em

all
o'er
love

a -
his
of

.

.

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

28

.œ .œ

B

round
loved

Je -

me,
ones,
sus

28

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
#

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ

œ
J

œ

.œ

.œ œ
œ
œ

Em

Is
Died
'Tis

the
to
a

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

.œ .œ

Am

cur -
call

heav'n

rent
them

of

.

.

œ

œ

.

.

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

.œ
œ
œ
œ

Em Am

of
all

heav'ns

thy
his
to

.

.

.

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

.œ

.œ Œ ‰

B

love
own
me

.

.

.

˙

˙
˙#

œ
œ#
œ

.œ

640

640



&

&

?

#

#

#

33

.œ œ
œ
œ

Em

Lead -
How
And

ing
for
it

33

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

.œ .œ

B C

on -
them
lifts

ward,
he
me

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
#

.

.

.

œ
œ

œ

.œ .œ

.œ œ
œ
œ

B

lead -
in -
up

ing
ter -
to

.

.

.

œ
œ
œ
#

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

œ

j

œ .œ

Em

home -
ce -

glor -

ward,
deth,

y

œ

œ

j

œ .

.

œ

œ

j

œ

œ

.œ

.œ
œ
œ
œ

G

To
Watch -

For

thy
eth
it

.

.

.

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ .œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

.

.

.

.

.

.

38

œ

j

œ .œ

B Em

glor -
o'er
lifts

ious
them
me

38

œ

œ
œ#

j

œ .
.

.

œ
œ

œ

.œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

j

œ
.œ

Am B

rest
from
up

a -
the
to

œ

œ
œ

j

œ
.
.
.

œ
œ
œ
#

j

œ

œ

œ
œ#
œ

1. 2.

.œ

Œ .

Em

bove
throne
thee

1. 2.

.

.

.

˙

˙
˙

œ
œ
œ

.œ

∑

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

.œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

42 3.

.œ

Œ .

Em

42 3.

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

.œ

∑

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

.œ

∑

.

.

.

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

.œ

∑

.

.

.

˙

˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

641

641



O the Delights 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 476 
Words - Isaac Watts, 1674-1748 
Music - Jeff Koonce, Andrew Spear, and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
Am                                F 
O the delights, the heavenly joys 
        C                           G 
The glories of this place, 
Am                                       F 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
      C                           G 
Of his o'erflowing grace. 
 
Dm                                    F 
Sweet majesty and awful love 
       C                        G 
Sit smiling on his brow, 
Dm                                  F 
And all the glorious ranks above 
      C                            G 
At humble distance bow. 
 
Refrain 
 
F                          G                             C   
And while our faith enjoys this sight, 
C 
We long to leave our clay; 
F                        G                          C 
And wish thy fiery chariots, Lord, 
C 
To fetch our souls away 
 
Blessed angels sound his lofty praise 
Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honors down 
Submissive at His feet 
 
His head, the dear majestic head, 
That cruel thorns did wound, 
See what immortal glories shine, 
And circle it around. 
 
 
© 2004 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Refrain 
 
This is the Man, the exalted Man, 
Whom we unseen adore; 
But when our eyes behold his face 
Our hearts shall love him more 
 
Lord, how our souls are all on fire  
To see thy blessed abode! 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise 
To our incarnate God. 
 
Refrain  
 
 
 
© 2004 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Out of the Deep I Call
Words by Henry W. Baker
Music by Brian T. Murphy 
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O Word Of God Incarnate
Words by William How
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O Worship the King
Words by Robert Grant
Based on Psalm 104
Music by Johann Haydn
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Words - Fanny J. Crosby, 1868
Music - W. Howard Doane, 1870
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PASS ME NOT, O GENTLE SAVIOR   
Words - Fanny  J. Crosby, 1868   
Music - W. Howard Doane, 1870       
 
intro and optional chords during verse: 
(D, C, G/B, D/A, D) 
 
D       G          D 
Pass me not, O gentle Savior,   
A             D 
Hear my humble cry;   
D      G         D 
While on others Thou art calling,   
A       D 
Do not pass me by.     
 
Refrain     
D           G 
Savior, Savior, 
D        G - A   
Hear my humble cry; 
D      G         D   
While on others Thou art calling,  
A        D   
Do not pass me by.     
 
Refrain  
 
Let me at Thy throne of mercy   
Find a sweet relief,   
Kneeling there in deep contrition;   
Help my unbelief.     
 
Refrain     
 
Trusting only in Thy merit,   
Would I seek Thy face;   
Heal my wounded, broken spirit,   
Save me by Thy grace.     
 
Refrain     
 
Thou the Spring of all my comfort,   
More than life to me,   
Whom have I on earth beside Thee?   
Whom in heav'n but Thee?     
 
Refrain             
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Pearly Gates 
Words - Fredrick A. Blom, 1917 
Music - Clint Wells and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
Capo I 
           C                                   Am 
Love divine so great and wondrous 
                    F                            G 
Deep and mighty, pure sublime 
                C                                 Am 
Coming from the heart of Jesus 
                F                                         G 
Just the same through tests of time. 
 
Refrain 
               Am                             C 
He the pearly gates will open, 
               D                     F  
So that I may enter in; 
               C                               Am  
For he purchased my redemption 
               D                           F 
And forgave me all my sin. 
 
Like an dove when hunted frightened, 
As a wounded fawn was I; 
Broken hearted yet He healed me 
He will heed the sinner’s cry. 
 
Refrain  
 
Love divine so great and wondrous! 
All my sins he then forgave! 
I will sing his praise forever, 
For His blood, His power to save. 
 
Refrain  
 
In life’s eventide, at twilight, 
At His door I’ll knock and wait 
By the precious love of Jesus 
I shall enter heaven’s gate. 
 
Refrain  
 
© 2004 Red Mountain Music  
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Real Key 
           Db                                   Bbm 
Love divine so great and wondrous 
                    Gb                            Ab 
Deep and mighty, pure sublime 
                Db                               Bbm 
Coming from the heart of Jesus 
                Gb                                      Ab 
Just the same through tests of time. 
 
 
               Bbm                          Db 
He the pearly gates will open, 
               Eb                     Gb  
So that I may enter in; 
               Db                              Bbm  
For he purchased my redemption 
               Eb                          Gb 
And forgave me all my sin. 
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Pearly Gates
words: Fredrick  A .Blom, 1917
music: Clint Wells and
Brian T. Murphy, 2004
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Pensive, Doubting, Fearful Heart 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 273 
Words - John Newton (1725-1807), 1779 
Music - Wendell Kimbrough, 2004 
 
Intro: 
G, A, D 
 
               G              A        D 
Pensive, doubting, fearful heart, 
Bm   G A 
Hear what Christ the Savior says; 
   G                   A       D 
Every word should joy impart, 
Bm     G        A 
Change thy mourning into praise. 
         G        A              D 
Yes, He speaks and speaks to thee, 
    G              A       Bm 
May He help thee to believe; 
                   A       A/Bb      Bm 
Then thou presently will see 
                 G        A        D 
Thou has 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 shall soon rejoice again; 
Though I seem to hide my face, 
Very soon my wrath shall cease; 
'Tis but for a moment's space, 
Ending in eternal peace. 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
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Though afflicted, tempest tossed, 
Comfortless awhile thou art, 
Do not think thou can be lost, 
Thou art graven on my heart; 
All thy wastes I will repair; 
Thou shalt be rebuilt anew; 
And in thee it shall appear 
What the God of love can do. 
 
 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
 

654

654



� �� �� � �
Pen -
Fear
For
Though

sive,
thou

a
af -

� � � �
G A

doubt -
not,

mom -
flict -

ing
nor
ent
ed,

fear -
be
I

temp -

ful
a -

with -
est

� � � � �
D

heart,
shamed;

drew,
tossed,

Hear
All
And
Com -

what
thy
thy
fort -

� � � � �
Bmin G

Christ
sor -

heart
less

the
rows
was

a -

Sav -
soon
filled
while

ior
shall
with
thou

� ��5

� � � � �
A

says;
end,
pain;
art,

Ev -
I

But
Do

'ry
who
my
not

� � � �
G A

word
heav'n
merc -
think

should
and
ies

thou

joy
earth
I'll
can

im -
have

re -
be

� � � � �
D

part,
framed,

new;
lost,

Change
Am

Thou
Thou

thy
thy

shall
art

� � � � �
Bmin G

mourn -
Hus -
soon
grav -

ing
band

re -
en

in -
and
joice
on

to
thy
a -

my

� ��9

� � � � �A

praise.
Friend;
gain;
heart;

Yes,
I

Though
All

He
the
I

thy

� � �� � � �
G A

speaks
High
seem

wastes

and
and
to
I

speaks
Hol -
hide
will

to
ly

my
re -

� � � � �D

thee,
One,
face,
pair;

May
Is -

Ver -
Thou

He
real's

y
shalt

� ��12

� � �� � � �
G A

help
God,
soon
be

thee
by
my
re -

to
all

wrath
built

be -
a -

shall
a -

� � � � �
Bmin

lieve;
dored,
cease;
new;

Then
As
'Tis
And

thou
thy
but
in

� � � �
A B�dim7

pres -
Sav -
for

thee

ent -
ior
a
it

ly
will

mom -
shall

will
be

ents
ap -

� ��15

� � � � �
Bmin

see
known,
space,
pear

Thou
Thy
End -

What

has
Re -
ing
the

� � � � �
G A

lit -
deem -

in
God

tle
er
e -
of

cause
and
ter -

love

to
thy
nal
can

� � � �
D

grieve.
Lord.
peace.

do.

Pensive, Doubting, Fearful Heart
words: John Newton, 1779
music: Wendell Kimbrough, 2004
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Poor Sinner Dejected With Fear
Words by William Gadsby
Music by Katy Bowser & 
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Poor Wayfaring Stranger 
 
Capo IV 
             Em    
I am a poor wayfaring stranger 
                    Am                                    Em 
Traveling through this world of woe 
                              Em 
But there's no sickness, toil, or danger 
                         C   D                   Em 
In that bright land to which I go. 
 
                   C                                G 
I'm going there to meet my mother 
                      C                             B7 
Said she'll meet me when I come 
                 Em            
I'm only going over Jordan 
                 C   D           Em 
I'm only going over home. 
 
I know dark clouds will gather 'round me 
I know my way will be rough and steep 
But beautiful fields lie just before me 
Where God's redeemed their vigil keep 
 
I'm going there to meet my loved ones 
Gone on before me one by one. 
I'm only going over Jordan. 
I'm only going over home. 
 
I'll soon be free of earthly trials 
My body rest in the old church yard 
I'll drop this cross of self-denial 
And I'll go singing home to God 
 
I'm going there to meet my Savior 
Dwell with him and never roam. 
I'm only going over Jordan. 
I'm only going over home. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

660

660



 
Real Key 
             G#m    
I am a poor wayfaring stranger 
                    C#m                                 G#m 
Traveling through this world of woe 
                             G#m 
But there's no sickness, toil, or danger 
                         E  F#                G#m 
In that bright land to which I go. 
 
                   E                                B 
I'm going there to meet my mother 
                      E                             D#7 
Said she'll meet me when I come 
                 G#m            
I'm only going over Jordan 
                E  F#           G#m 
I'm only going over home. 
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Praise, My Soul, The King Of Heaven
Words by Henry Lyte
Music by Christopher Miner

Capo I

4. Fatherlike He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He Knows.
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.
Praise Him, praise Him, 
praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy goes.
Praise Him, praise Him, 
praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy goes.

5. Angels help us to adore Him;
Ye behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.
Praise Him, praise Him, 
praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace.
Praise Him, praise Him, 
praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace.
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3Praise My Soul, The King of Heaven

4.  
Fatherlike He tends and spares us;
Well our feeble frame He knows.
In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes.
Praise Him, praise Him,
praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy goes.
Praise Him, praise Him,
praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy goes.

5.  
Angels help us to adore Him;
Ye behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.
Praise Him, praise Him,
praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace.
Praise Him, praise Him,
praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace.

Last time repeat from

Last time repeat from

(meas.14)
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Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven
Words by Henry Lyte
Music by John Goss

5. Angels help us to adore Him;
Ye behold Him face to face;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace.
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Praise To The Lord, The Almighty
Words by Joachim Neander
Traditional German Melody

Capo II
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Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Psalm 15
Words adapted by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin TwitCapo V

4. He who will stand by
True to his word
He who will not
Take a bribe

5. He who is faithful
In all of these
He will be firm
’Til the end

Women

Men
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© 1995 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Psalm 90
Based on Psalm 90
Music by Kevin TwitCapo V

4. According to the days we spent
Beneath affliction Thou hast sent
And all the years we evil knew
Now make us glad our joy renew
Thy work in all Thy servants show
Thy glory on their sons bestow, Thou art God

5. On us let there be shed abroad
The beauty of the Lord our God
Our handiwork upon us be
Established evermore by Thee
Yes, let our handiwork now be
Established by Thee, evermore, Thou art God
TAG: Thou art God, Thou art God
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Psalm 97
Words based on the Scottish Psalter 
Adapted by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin Twit

Capo VI

Women

Men
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3. The heavens proclaim his righteousness
The peoples see his glory shine
And all who worship images
Are put to shame with all their gods

4. Zion hears and sings for joy
Because of all your judgments Lord
For you oh Lord are the Most High
Above all other so-called gods

5. Let all who love the Lord hate sin
For He preserves His faithful ones
Light is shed upon the just
And joy upon the pure in heart
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Psalm 121
Words adapted by Darwin Jordan
Music by Darwin Jordan

© 1981 Darwin Jordan Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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© 1995 Steve Casey Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Psalm 128
Wordsbased on the Scottish Psalter
Music by Steve Casey

4. Thou shalt see Jerus’lem prosper
All thy days ’til life shall cease
Thou shalt see thy children’s children
Unto Israel be peace.

5. Blessed the man that fears Jehovah
And that walketh in His ways.
Lo, on him that fears Jehovah
Shall this blessedness attend.
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Psalm 130 (From Depths of Woe)
Words by Martin Luther
Music by Christopher Miner

Men:

Women:

3. Therefore my trust
is in the Lord,
And not in mine own merit;
On Him my soul shall rest, His word 
Upholds my fainting spirit;
His promised mercy is my fort,
My comfort and my sweet support;
I wait for it with patience   (echo)
I wait for it with patience   (echo)

4. What though I wait 
the live-long night,
And till the dawn appeareth,
My heart still trusteth in his might;
It doubteth not nor feareth;
Do thus, O ye of Israel's seed, 
Ye of the Spirit born indeed;
And wait till God appeareth.  (echo)
And wait till God appeareth   (echo)

5. Though great our sins 
and sore our woes
His grace much more aboundeth;
His helping love no limit knows,
Our upmost need it soundeth.
Our Shepherd good and true is He,
Who will at last His Israel free
From all their sin and sorrow  (echo)
From all their sin and sorrow  (echo)
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Rejoice, the Lord Is King
Words by Charles Wesley
Music by John Darwall
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Rock of Ages
Augustus Montague Toplady, 1775 

[1]
 A             D        A
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
        A      E       A
Let me hide myself in Thee;
        E             A
Let the water and the blood
         E                   A
From Thy wounded side which flowed,
      A        D7      A
Be of sin the double cure;
           A         E      D7  A  E
Save from wrath and make me pure.

[2]
        A       D        A
Not the labors of my hands
        A        E       A
Can fulfill Thy law's demands;
          E               A
Could my zeal no respite know,
          E             A
Could my tears forever flow,
         A        D7    A
All for sin could not atone; 
           A         E      D7  A  E
Thou must save, and Thou alone.

[3]
        A     D        A
Nothing in my hand I bring,
       A       E       A
Simply to thy cross I cling;
        E                A
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
          E                A
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
          A      D7      A 
Foul, I to the fountain fly;
         A       E     D7  A  E
Wash me, Savior, or I die.

[4]
        A         D        A
While I draw this fleeting breath,
          A           E       A
When mine eyes shall close in death,
        E               A
When I soar to worlds unknown,
        E                 A
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
       A        D7      A
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
        A      E       A
Let me hide myself in Thee.

        E             A
Let the water and the blood
         E                   A
From Thy wounded side which flowed,
      A        D7      A
Be of sin the double cure;
           A         E       A
Save from wrath and make me pure.
 A             D7       A
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
        A      E       D7    A
Let me hide myself in Thee;
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Salvation Belongs to Our God 
Words and Music by Adrian Howard and Pat Turner, 1985 

 

     G              D/F#             Em  G/D  C         G/B     C     D/F#  G       
Salvation belongs to our God Who sits upon the throne 
         D/F#       Em  G/D         C                G/B   
And unto the Lamb,        Be praise and glory 
C                     G/B    EM7  F2               C/E              Dsus   D           
Wisdom and thanks,        Honor and power and strength 
 
G               D/G       C             Em  D 
Be to our God Forever and ever 
G              D/G        C             Em  D 
Be to our God Forever and ever 
G              D/G        C             Em  D  G           D/G   C/E   D/F#   G 
Be to our God Forever and ever,     Amen 
 
         G             D/F#                    Em      G/D   C    G/B           C  D/F#  G 
And we the redeemed shall be strong In       purpose, and unity 
      D/F#     Em   G/D   C                G/B 
Declaring aloud           Praise and glory 
C                     G/B    EM7    F2                C/E             Dsus      D 
Wisdom and thanks           Honor and power and strength 
 
G               D/G       C             Em  D 
Be to our God Forever and ever 
G              D/G        C             Em  D 
Be to our God Forever and ever 
G              D/G        C             Em  D  G           D/G   C/E   D/F#   G 
Be to our God Forever and ever,     Amen 
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Salvation Belongs to Our God
Words and Music by Adrian Howard and Pat Turner, 1985

     G              D/F#             Em  G/D  C         G/B     C     D/F#  G      
Salvation belongs to our God Who sits upon the throne
         D/F#       Em  G/D         C                G/B  
And unto the Lamb,        Be praise and glory
C                     G/B    EM7  F2               C/E              Dsus   D          
Wisdom and thanks,        Honor and power and strength

G               D/G       C             Em  D
Be to our God Forever and ever
G              D/G        C             Em  D
Be to our God Forever and ever
G              D/G        C             Em  D  G           D/G   C/E   D/F#   G
Be to our God Forever and ever,     Amen

         G             D/F#                    Em      G/D   C    G/B           C  D/F#  G
And we the redeemed shall be strong In       purpose, and unity
      D/F#     Em   G/D   C                G/B
Declaring aloud           Praise and glory
C                     G/B    EM7    F2                C/E             Dsus      D
Wisdom and thanks           Honor and power and strength

G               D/G       C             Em  D
Be to our God Forever and ever
G              D/G        C             Em  D
Be to our God Forever and ever
G              D/G        C             Em  D  G           D/G   C/E   D/F#   G
Be to our God Forever and ever,     Amen
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Clara T. Williams, 1875 Karl Digerness, 1997
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through his blood

Em

  
I now am saved

D

     
tag: repeat last 2 measures 2X

last time double chorus
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Clara T. Williams, 1875 Karl Digerness, 1997
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through his blood
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I now am saved
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tag: repeat last 2 measures 2X

last time double chorus
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See What A Morning 

Verse 1: 

D           A         G          D 

See, what a morning, gloriously bright 

A        G          D    G   D     A 

with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem 

D           A             G                 D 

folded the grave clothes, tomb filled with light 

A         G     D      G          D  A  A7 

as the angels announce Christ is risen! 

            A    G  D       G       D 

See God's salvation plan, wrought in love, 

  G      D      G      D     A   A   D 

borne in pain, paid in sacrifice, 

             A           D 

fulfilled in Christ, the Man, 

G      D       G         D    A       D     (G   D  G  D  A  D)    

for He lives: Christ is risen from the dead 

 

 

Verse 2: 

D         A         G          D 

See Mary weeping, "Where is he Laid"? 

A     G          D     G         D     A 

As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb; 

D             A          G          D 

Hears a voice speaking, calling her name; 

A         G          D      G        D    A  A7 

It's the Master, the Lord raised to life again! 

           A    G      D           G       D 

The voice that spans the years, Speaking life, 

G         D      G      D     A   A   D 

stirring hope, bringing peace to us, 

             A       D 

Will sound till he appears, 

G      D       G         D    A       D     (G   D  G  D  A  D)    

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 

 

 

Verse 3: 

D            A       G          D 

One with the Father, Ancient of Days, 

A           G        D    G             D     A 

Through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty 

D           A        G          D 

Honour and blessing, glory and praise 

A       G     D      G             D  A  A7 

To the King crowned with power and authority! 

               A      G  D       G       D 

**And we are raised with Him, Death is dead, 

G         D      G        D     A   A   D 

love has won, Christ has conquered; 

               A        D 

And we shall reign with Him 

G      D       G         D    A       D     (G   D  G  D  A  D)    

For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead! 

701

701



Seek Thy All In Me
Gadsby Hymnal #295

Words by John Newton, 1879; Music by Robert Turner, 2009 
Acts 14.22 “...we must through much tribulation enter into the kingdom of God”

      
      G               D             C           D
[1]  I asked the Lord that I might grow
    Em                                     D
In faith, and love, and every grace;
  G                     D        C      D
Might more of His salvation know,
   Em                                         D
And seek, more earnestly, His face.
C                  D          G      D   C
I hoped that in some favored hour,
Am                                   D
At once He’d answer my request;
C                 D         G       D       C
And by His love’s constraining pow’r,
Am                                          D
Subdue my sins, and give me rest.

       G               D             C           D
[2]  Instead of this, He made me feel
  Em                               D
The hidden evils of my heart;
G                D       C              D
And let the angry pow’rs of hell
Em                                   D
Assault my soul in every part.
C                       D           G       D       C
Yea more, with His own hand He seemed
Am                                D
Intent to aggravate my woe;
C                       D    G       D   C 
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,
Am                                             D
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low.

    
      G               D             C           D
[3]  Lord, why is this, I trembling cried,
   Em                                       D
Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death?
    G               D             C           D
“’Tis in this way, the Lord replied,
Em                                           D
I answer prayer for grace and faith.
C                    D    G   D   C
These inward trials I employ,
Am                                             D
From self, and pride, to set thee free;
C                     D                G    D  C
And break thy schemes of earthly joy,
Am                                             D
That thou may’st seek thy all in Me.
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See, What a Morning
(Resurrection Hymn)

Words and Music by
Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
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See, What a Morning (Resurrection Hymn)
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A              E             F#-                              D 
My Jesus, My Savior Lord there is none like you 
                  A    D     A                D                  G    D/F#   E   
all of my days I want to praise The wonders of your mighty          love. 
A    E               F#-    D 
My comfort, My shelter Tower of refuge and strength 
        A         D          A    D                  G    D/F#    E    
Let every breath, all that I am never cease to worship        you. 
 
A                 F#-             D                 E 
Shout to the Lord all the earth, let us sing 
A               F#-        D                   E 
Power and Majesty, praise to the King 
F#-                                    D                E 
Mountains bow down and seas will roar  At the sound of your name. 
A             F#-         D                 E 
I sing for joy at the work of your hands 
A                 F#-             D         E 
Forever I’ll love you, forever I’ll stand. 
F#-                                   D      E         A 
Nothing compares to the promise I have in you 
 
 
G              D             E                               C 
My Jesus, My Savior Lord there is none like you 
                  G    C     G                C                  F    C/E     D  
all of my days I want to praise The wonders of your mighty          love. 
G    D               E      C 
My comfort, My shelter Tower of refuge and strength 
        G         C          G    C                  F    C/E      D    
Let every breath, all that I am never cease to worship        you. 
 
G                 E               C                 D 
Shout to the Lord all the earth, let us sing 
G               E          C                   D 
Power and Majesty, praise to the King 
E                                       C                D 
Mountains bow down and seas will roar  At the sound of your name. 
G             E           C                  D 
I sing for joy at the work of your hands 
G                  E               C          D 
Forever I’ll love you, forever I’ll stand. 
E                                      C      D         G 
Nothing compares to the promise I have in you 
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Shout to the North  
Written by Martin Smith  

 
 
Verse 1 (men): 

            G             D          C  
Men of faith, rise up and sing  
            G              D          C  
Of the great and glorious King  
               G                 D           C  
You are strong when you feel weak,  
             G          D              C  
In your broken-ness, complete.  
 
 
Chorus (all): 

G                   C                   D  
Shout to the north and the south.  
G                  C                 D  
Sing to the east and the west.  
G            C              D  
Jesus is Saviour to all,  
C           D                 G  
Lord of heaven and earth.  
 
 
Verse 2 (women): 

              G         D        C  
Rise up women of the truth  
                  G         D          C  
Stand and sing to broken hearts  
                G             D           C  
Who can know the healing power  
             G          D          C  
Of our glorious King of love?  
 
 
Chorus 2x (all): 

G                   C                   D  
Shout to the north and the south.  
G                  C                 D  
Sing to the east and the west.  
G            C              D  
Jesus is Saviour to all,  
C           D                 G  
Lord of heaven and earth.  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Bridge: quieter 

Em                                    
We've been through fire,  
C  
we've been through rain.  
Em                                       
We've been refined by the  
C  
pow'r of His name  
Em                            
We've fallen deeper  
C  
in love with You.  
                              G/B             Dsus  D  
You've burned the truth on our lips.  
 
 
Chorus 2x (lively) 

G                   C                   D  
Shout to the north and the south.  
G                  C                 D  
Sing to the east and the west.  
G            C              D  
Jesus is Saviour to all,  
C           D                 G  
Lord of heaven and earth.  
 
 
Verse 3 (quiet) 

              G                D          C  
Rise up church with broken wings;  
              G              D          C  
Fill this place with songs again  
            G             D             C  
Of our God who reigns on high.  
            G          D            C  
By His grace again we'll fly.  
 
 
Chorus 2x (first time quiet) 

G                   C                   D  
Shout to the north and the south.  
G                  C                 D  
Sing to the east and the west.  
G            C              D  
Jesus is Saviour to all,  
C           D                 G  
Lord of heaven and earth.  
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Sometimes A Light Surprises
Words by William Cowper
Alt. by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin Twit
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Soon and Very Soon 
Words - Andrae Crouch, 1976. 
Music - Clint Wells, 2004. 
 
B 
Soon and very soon  
            C#m 
We're going to see the King 
B              
Soon and very soon  
            C#m   
We're going to see the King 
 
E                         C#m 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah 
A               E/G#                       E 
We are going to see the King 
 
No more crying there 
We're going to see the King 
No more crying there 
We're going to see the King 
 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah 
We are going to see the King 
 
Key Change: 
Db                              
No more dying there 
              Ebm 
We're going to see the King 
Db 
No more dying there 
              Ebm 
We're going to see the King 
 
Gb                       Ebm  
Hallelujah, Hallelujah 
Cb             Gb                        Db               
We are going to see the King 
 
 
 
© 2004 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Soon and Very Soon

Words - Andrae Crouch, 1976.
Music - Clint Wells, 2004.

© 2004 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Sovereign Grace o’er Sin Abounding
Words by John Kent
Music by Sandra McCrackenCapo V
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Stand Up My Soul
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by Bobby Guy
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Still the night, Holy the night 

Sleeps the world, hid from sight 

Mary and Joseph in stable bare 
Watch the child with wonder and care 

Sleep in heavenly peace, Sleep in heavenly peace. 

 
Still the night, holy the night; 

Son of God, loves pure light. 

Love is smiling from thy face 
Strikes for us now the hour of grace 

Savior since Thou art born, Savior since Thou art born. 

 
Still the night, holy the night 

God’s son laughs, O how bright. 

Love from holy lips shines clear 
As the dawn of salvation draws near 

Jesus Lord with your birth, Jesus Lord with your birth 

 
Still the night, Holy the night 

Where today all the might 

Of his fatherly love has graced, 
And then Jesus as brother embraced 

All the peoples on earth, All the peoples on earth. 

 
Still the night, Holy the night 

God’s dear son, bringing light 
Saving us from sins dark thrall 

Giving life and love to all, 

Christ the Light of the world, Christ the Light of the world 
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O holy night the stars are brightly shining 
 

It is the night of our dear Savior’s birth 

 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining 

 

‘Til he appeared and the soul felt its worth 
 

A thrill of hope a weary world rejoices 

 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn 

 

Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices 
 

O night divine o night when Christ was born 

 
O night divine o night o night divine 

 

 
Truly He taught us to love one another 

 

His law was love and his gospel was peace 
 

Chains shall he break for the slave is our brother 

 
And in his name all oppression shall cease 

 
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raising 

 

Let all within us praise his holy name 
 

Christ is the lord o praise his name forever 

 
O night divine o night when Christ was born 

 

O night divine o night o night divine 
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Streams of Living Water Flow 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 932 
Words: Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855. 
Music: Jeff Koonce and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
 
Capo II 
G/B          A/C#               D 
See, from Zion's sacred mountain, 
Streams of living water flow. 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the plains below. 
 
Em                     D/F#           G  
They are blessed, They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 
 
Through ten thousand channels flowing, 
Streams of mercy find their way. 
Life and health and joy bestowing 
Making all around unstained. 
 
O believer, O believer 
All thy sins are washed away. 
 
Gladdened by the flowing treasure 
All enriching as it goes. 
Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure 
Buds and blossoms as the rose. 
 
Every sinner, every sinner 
Sings for joy where'er it flows. 
 
Trees of life the banks adorning, 
Yield their fruit to all around. 
Those who eat are saved from mourning, 
Pleasure comes and hopes abound. 
 
Fair their portion, Fair their portion 
Endless life with glory crowned. 
 
 
 
 
© 2004 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Real Key: 
A/C#          B/D#               E 
See, from Zion's sacred mountain, 
Streams of living water flow 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the plains below 
 
F#m                     E/G#           A 
They are blessed, They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know 
 
 
 
 
© 2004 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Stricken, Smitten, Afflicted 

 

               Em                   D                         C       D        Em 

Stricken, smitten, and afflicted, See Him dying on the tree! 

              Em                     D                        C           D         Em 

’Tis the Christ by man rejected; Yes, my soul, ’tis He, ’tis He! 

 D/F#     G                     D                        Em                        B  

’Tis the long expected prophet, David’s Son, yet David’s Lord; 

             Em                        D                         C           D          Em 

By His Son, God now has spoken: ’Tis the true and faithful Word. 

 

 

               Em                       D                               C     D            Em 

Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning, Was there ever grief like His? 

                           Em                       D                       C         D        Em 

Friends through fear His cause disowning, Foes insulting His distress: 

D/F#    G                              D                                      Em                B  

Many hands were raised to wound Him, None would interpose to save; 

              Em                        D                                   C              D         Em 

But the deepest stroke that pierced Him, Was the stroke that Justice gave. 

 

 

              Em                    D                       C           D    Em 

Ye who think of sin but lightly, Nor suppose the evil great, 

                 Em                   D                         C            D     Em 

Here may view its nature rightly, Here its guilt may estimate. 

D/F#        G                D                           Em                     B   

Mark the Sacrifice appointed! See Who bears the awful load! 

              Em                           D                       C            D         Em 

’Tis the Word, the Lord’s Anointed, Son of Man, and Son of God. 

 

 

               Em                      D                       C        D       Em 

Here we have a firm foundation, Here the refuge of the lost. 

                  Em                   D                       C           D              Em 

Christ, the Rock of our salvation, His the Name of which we boast. 

D/F#       G                        D                      Em                  B   

Lamb of God for sinners wounded! Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 

                   Em             D                          C             D              Em 

None shall ever be confounded Who on Him their hope have built. 

 

 

D/F#       G                        D                      Em                  B  

Lamb of God for sinners wounded! Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 

                   Em             D                          C             D              Em 

None shall ever be confounded Who on Him their hope have built. 
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Tender Mercy
(Psalm 28) Words and Music by Scott Roley

and Paige Overton Pitts

Capo III
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Ten Thousand Times
Ten Thousand

Words by Henry Alford
Music by Christopher Miner

Capo II
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14.  THE CHURCH’S ONE FOUNDATION 

text: Samuel Stone  Music: Brian Moss 
 
                 D                        D/F#           G                      Asus A 
1.  The Church’s one Foundation,  Is Jesus Christ her Lord 
       D                  D/F#             G                  Asus A 
She is His new creation,  By water and the Word 
            Em                             D/F#              G               Asus A 
From Heav’n He came and sought her, To be His holy Bride 
          D                           D/F#                 G         A         D      D/F#  G   Asus  A 
With His own blood He bought her  And for her life He died. 
 
        D                        D/F#           G                      Asus A 
2.  Elect from every nation,  Yet one over all the earth 
           D            D/F#               G                           Asus A 
Her charter of salvation, One Lord, one faith, one birth 
         Em                      D/F#          G                  Asus A 
One holy Name she blesses,  Partakes one holy food 
       D                           D/F#                G       A          D        D/F#  G   Asus  A 
And to one hope she presses, With every grace endued 
 
             D              D/F#                G              Asus A 
5.  Mid toil and tribulation,  And tumult of her war 
           D                       D/F#            G                  Asus A 
She waits the consummation,  Of peace for evermore 
       Em                  D/F#              G                       Asus  A 
Till with the vision glorious,  Her longing eyes are blest 
        D                            D/F#               G            A           D 
And the great church victorious,  Shall be the church at rest 
 
 
                 D                        D/F#           G                      Asus A 
6.  Yet she on earth hath union, With God the Three in One 
       D                  D/F#             G                  Asus A 
And mystic sweet communion, With those whose rest is won 
            Em             D/F#           G                          Asus A 
O happy ones and holy,  Lord give us grace that we 
          D                           D/F#          G                 
Like them the meek and lowly, On high may dwell,  
           A                           G            A                 D 
that they will dwell, That we may dwell  with Thee. 
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The Church’s One Foundation 
©1996 Parson John Publishing (ASCAP). Words: Samuel Stone. Music: 
Brian Moss. 

Capo II 

D                                     D/F# 
1. The church’s one foundation 
G                            Asus A 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord, 
D                            D/F# 
She is His new creation 
G                         Asus A 
By water and the Word. 
         Em                              D/F# 
From heaven He came and sought her 
G                     Asus A 
To be His holy bride; 
D                                   D/F# 
With His own blood He bought her, 
G                A         D 
And for her life He died. 
 
D                                     D/F# 
2. Elect from every nation, 
G                            Asus A 
Yet one over all the earth; 
D                            D/F# 
Her charter of salvation, 
G                         Asus A 
One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
Em                              D/F# 
One holy Name she blesses, 
G                     Asus A 
Partakes one holy food, 
D                                   D/F# 
And to one hope she presses, 
G                A         D 
With every grace endued. 
 

D                                     D/F# 
5. Mid toil and tribulation, 
G                            Asus A 
And tumult of her war, 
D                            D/F# 
She waits the consummation 
G                         Asus A 
Of peace forevermore; 
Em                              D/F# 
’Til, with the vision glorious, 
G                     Asus A 
Her longing eyes are blessed, 
D                                   D/F# 
And the great church victorious 
G                A         D 
Shall be the church at rest. 
 
D                                     D/F# 
6. Yet she on earth hath union 
G                            Asus A 
With God the Three in One, 
D                            D/F# 
And mystic sweet communion 
G                         Asus A 
With those whose rest is won. 
Em                              D/F# 
O happy ones and holy! 
G                     Asus A 
Lord, give us grace that we 
D                                   D/F# 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
G                A         D 
On high may dwell with Thee. 
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3. Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distressed, 
Yet saints their watch are keeping; 
Their cry goes up, “How long?” 
And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 
4. The church shall never perish, 
Her dear Lord to defend 
To guide, sustain and cherish, 
Is with her to the end 
Though there be those that hate her, 
And false sons in her pale 
Against a foe or traitor, 
She ever shall prevail 
Real Key 
E E/G# 
1. The church’s one foundation 
A Bsus B 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord, 
E E/G# 
She is His new creation 
A Bsus B 
By water and the Word. 
F#m E/G# 
From heaven He came and sought her 
A Bsus B 
To be His holy bride; 
E E/G# 
With His own blood He bought her, 
A B E 
And for her life He died. 
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"The Gospel is True" 

Words & Music: David B Hampton & Scott Wesley Brown,  

     G                      C 

[1]  We have a hope that is living, 

G                        C 

And love that never will end. 

Am        D            G     C 

We have a God who's forgiven us. 

C             Dsus   D 

While we were yet in sin. 

 

[2]  We have a grace that's amazing, 

A free gift to know Him by faith, 

To live for His praise, 

And long for the day, 

When we see him face to face. 

 

CHORUS: 

G/B       D/F#  C  D/F#  G 

Thank you Jesus. 

Am         C/D  D  Em  D  

Oh, how we worship you. 

G/B        D/F#  C  D/F#  G 

Thank you, Jesus. 

D      C        G/D  D C  G2   G/D 

Hallelujah, the gospel is true. 

G/D   D  D/C   G/D D  C/D G 

Hallelujah, the gospel is true. 

 

[3]  We have been crucified with Him. 

Buried and risen to life. 

Now justified, soon glorified. 

We shall be made like Christ. 
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The King of Love My Shepherd Is 

Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877), 1868 

Tune: St. Columba (Traditional Irish Melody)  Meter: 87 87 

 

 

        D         A            D            Bm 

The King of love my shepherd is, 

            D            Bm       A 

whose goodness faileth never; 

    Bm      D       F#m  Bm 

I nothing lack if I am his, 

       A  G A           G   D 

and he is mine for ever. 

 

Where streams of living water flow,  

my ransomed soul he leadeth, 

and where the verdant pastures grow, 

with food celestial feedeth. 

 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

but yet in love He sought me, 

and on his shoulder gently laid, 

and home, rejoicing, brought me. 

 

In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

thy cross before to guide me. 

 

Thou spread'st a table in my sight; 

thy unction grace bestoweth; 

and O what transport of delight 

from thy pure chalice floweth! 

 

And so through all the length of days 

thy goodness faileth never:  

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 

within thy house for ever. 
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The King of Love My Shepherd Is 

Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877), 1868 

Tune: St. Columba (Traditional Irish Melody)  Meter: 87 87 

 

 

        D         A            D            Bm 

The King of love my shepherd is, 

            D            Bm       A 
whose goodness faileth never; 

    Bm      D       F#m  Bm 
I nothing lack if I am his, 

       A  G A           G   D 
and he is mine for ever. 

 

Where streams of living water flow,  

my ransomed soul he leadeth, 

and where the verdant pastures grow, 

with food celestial feedeth. 

 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

but yet in love He sought me, 

and on his shoulder gently laid, 

and home, rejoicing, brought me. 

 

In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

with thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

thy cross before to guide me. 

 

Thou spread'st a table in my sight; 

thy unction grace bestoweth; 

and O what transport of delight 

from thy pure chalice floweth! 

 

And so through all the length of days 

thy goodness faileth never:  

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 

within thy house for ever. 
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The Lord Will Provide 
From the album All I Owe, available at www.matthewsmith.us 
Words by John Newton, Music by Matthew S. Smith 
© 2006 Detuned Radio Music (ASCAP) 
 

      E        B 
1. Though troubles assail and dangers affright, 
  G#m         A2 
Though friends should all fail and foes all unite; 
 E         B 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
       G#m            A2 
The scripture assures us, the Lord will provide. 
 

       B     A 
The birds without barn or storehouse are fed, 
     B      F#m 
From them let us learn to trust for our bread: 
 E           B 
His saints, what is fitting, shall ne’er be denied, 
     G#m         A2 
So long as it’s written, the Lord will provide. 
 

2. We may, like the ships, by tempest be tossed 
On perilous deeps, but cannot be lost. 
Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide, 
The promise engages, the Lord will provide. 
 

His call we obey like Abram of old, 
Not knowing our way, but faith makes us bold; 
For though we are strangers we have a good Guide, 
And trust in all dangers, the Lord will provide. 
 
3. When Satan appears to stop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, we triumph by faith; 
He cannot take from us, though oft he has tried, 
This heart–cheering promise, the Lord will provide. 
 

He tells us we’re weak, our hope is in vain, 
The good that we seek we ne’er shall obtain, 
But when such suggestions our spirits have plied, 
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This answers all questions, the Lord will provide. 
  
4. No strength of our own, or goodness we claim, 
Yet since we have known the Savior’s great name; 
In this our strong tower for safety we hide, 
The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide. 
 

When life sinks apace and death is in view, 
This word of his grace shall comfort us through: 
No fearing or doubting with Christ on our side, 
We hope to die shouting, the Lord will provide. 
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The Power of the Cross  
(Capo III) 

Verse 1 

Oh, to see the dawn 

Of the darkest day: 

Christ on the road to Calvary. 

Tried by sinful men, 

Torn and beaten, then 

Nailed to a cross of wood. 

 

CHORUS: 

A             D        E       A 

This, the pow'r of the cross: 

A              D     E         A 

Christ became sin for us; 

A             D         B           E 

Took the blame, bore the wrath— 

E    A            D      E        A 

We stand forgiven at the cross. 

 

Verse 2 

D        E          A 

Oh, to see the pain 

A           E7          A 

Written on Your face, 

D                 A            Bm7    D  E 

Bearing the awesome weight of sin. 

D       E       A 

Ev'ry bitter thought, 

A       E7   A 

Ev'ry evil deed 

D                       A      D7        E 

Crowning Your bloodstained brow.  

Verse 3 

D           E             A      A            E7          A 

Now the daylight flees; Now the ground beneath 

D                   A         Bm7  D  E 

Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 

D          E         A      A             E7        A    

Curtain torn in two, Dead are raised to life; 

D                      A  D7  E 

"Finished!" the vict'ry cry.  

 

Verse (final) 4 

D         E         A       A          E7      A 

Oh, to see my name Written in the wounds, 

D                          A            Bm7  D  E 

For through Your suffering I       am free. 

D            E              A        A         E7        A 

Death is crushed to death; Life is mine to live, 

D                              A  D7  E 

Won through Your selfless love. 

 

FINAL CHORUS: 

A            D       E        A 

This, the pow'r of the cross: 

A          D       E           A 

Son of God—slain for us. 

A         D       B        E 

What a love! What a cost!  

E    A            D      E        A 

We stand forgiven at the cross. 
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The Power of the Cross 

 
Verse 1 
Oh, to see the dawn 

Of the darkest day: 

Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, 

Torn and beaten, then 

Nailed to a cross of wood. 
 

CHORUS: 

This, the pow'r of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us; 

Took the blame, bore the wrath— 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 

 

Verse 2 
Oh, to see the pain 

Written on Your face, 

Bearing the awesome weight of sin. 
Ev'ry bitter thought, 

Ev'ry evil deed 

Crowning Your bloodstained brow.  
 

 

Verse 3 
Now the daylight flees; 

Now the ground beneath 

Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, 

Dead are raised to life; 

"Finished!" the vict'ry cry.  
 

Verse (final) 4 

Oh, to see my name 
Written in the wounds, 

For through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death; 

Life is mine to live, 

Won through Your selfless love. 
 

FINAL CHORUS: 

This, the pow'r of the cross: 
Son of God—slain for us. 

What a love! What a cost!  

We stand forgiven at the cross. 
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The Wonderful Cross 

Written by: Jesse Reeves, Chris Tomlin, J. D. Walt & Isaac Watts  
 

 

     D                 G        D 

[1]  When I survey the wondrous cross 

D            G         D     A 

On which the Prince of glory died, 

D                 G         D 

My richest gain I count but loss, 

D           A               D 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 

 

 

[2]  See from His head, His hands, His feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 

CHORUS: 

       A         D             A         D 

Oh the wonderful Cross, oh the wonderful Cross 

        G                D               A 

Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live 

       A         D             A         D 

Oh the wonderful Cross, oh the wonderful Cross 

        G              D 

All who gather here by grace draw near 

    A 

And bless Your name 

 

 

[3]  Were the whole realm of Nature mine, 

That were an offering far too small; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all! 

   

 

 

761

761



The Christian’s Hope Can Never Fail 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #245 
Words: Author unknown – words published in the Gadsby Hymnal, 1838 (Gospel Mag. 1799).  
Music: Benj Pocta, 2004. 
 
 
Capo 2 
 
intro: D G D 
 
 
   D           G       D 
We travel through a barren land, 
        D        Bm        A     G 
With dangers thick on every hand; 
              Em F#m                  G 
But Jesus guides us through the vale; 
           D/F#        G          Asus  D 
O, The Christian’s hope can never fail.  
 
 
 
Huge sorrows meet us as we go,  
And devils aim to overthrow; 
But vile infernals can’t prevail; 
O, The Christian’s hope shall never fail.  
 
 
 
Sometimes we’re tempted to despair, 
But Jesus makes us then His care; 
Though numerous foes our souls assail; 
O, The Christian’s hope can never fail.  
 
 
 
We trust upon the sacred word, 
The oath and promise of the Lord; 
And safely through each tempest sail; 
O, The Christian’s hope can never fail.  
 
 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
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The Christian's Hope Can Never Fail

Words: Unknown – (Gospel Mag. 1799)
 published in the Gadsby Hymnal, 1838 .
Music: Benj Pocta, 2004.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #245
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The Gospel Brings Tidings 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #524 
Words: William Gadsby, 1773-1844. 
Music: Brian T. Murphy & Clint Wells, 2005. 
 
 
Capo 3 
 
 
  
      Dm              C                G  
The gospel brings tidings, glad tidings indeed, 
     Dm            C             G 
To mourners in Zion, who want to be freed, 
F        C           G          Am 
From sin and Satan, and Mount Sinai’s flame, 
F              C           G          Dm-C-G, Dm-C-G 
Good news of salvation, through Jesus the Lamb. 
 
 
 
What sweet invitations, the gospel contains, 
To men heavy laden, with bondage and chains; 
It welcomes the weary, to come and be blessed, 
With ease from their burdens, in Jesus to rest. 
 
 
 
For every poor mourner, who thirsts for the Lord, 
A fountain is opened, in Jesus the Word; 
Their poor parched conscience, to cool and to wash, 
From guilt and pollution, from dead works and dross. 
 
 
 
A robe is provided, their shame now to hide, 
In which none are clothed, but Jesus is bride; 
Though it be costly, yet is the robe free, 
And all Zion’s mourners, shall decked with it be.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
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The Gospel Brings Tidings

Words: William Gadsby, 1773-1844.
Music: Brian T. Murphy & 
Clint Wells, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #524
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The Gospel is Good News Indeed 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #528 
Words: William Gadsby, 1773-1844. 
Music: Benj Pocta, 2005. 
 
      C   C/B       F         C 
The gospel is good news indeed, 
     F         C       G 
To sinners deep in debt; 
      C           C?B    F         C 
The man who has no works to plead, 
       F          G      C 
Will thankful be for it. 
 
     Am             F           C 
To know that when he’s nought to pay, 
      F            C       G 
His debts area all discharged, 
       C            C/B         F        C 
Will make him blooming look as May, 
       F       G      C 
And set his soul at large. 
 
 
No news can be compared with this, 
To men oppressed with sin; 
Who know what legal bondage is, 
And labor but in vain. 
 
 
Freedom from sin and Satan’s chains, 
And legal toil as well, 
The gospel sweetly now proclaims; 
Which tidings suit them well. 
 
 
How gladly does the prisoner hear, 
What gospel has to tell! 
‘Tis perfect love that casts out fear, 
And brings him from his cell. 
 
 
The man that feels his guilt abound, 
And knows himself unclean, 
Will find the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Is welcome news to him.  
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The Gospel is Good News Indeed

Words: William Gadsby, 1773-1844.
Music: Benj Pocta, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #528
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The King of Love

Capo II

Words by Sir Henry W. Baker
Traditional Irish Melody

Public Domain

5. Thou spread'st a table in my sight; 
Thine unction grace bestoweth;
And O what transport of delight from 
Thy pure chalice floweth.

6. And so through all the length of days,
Thy goodness faileth never;
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house forever.
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The Lord's My Shepherd
Psalm 23

Music by Robert Turner, 2009

D                           A                G         D
[1] The Lord's My Shepherd, I'll not want
      C                    G                        D
He makes me lie down in pastures green
       C           G                 D
He leads me beside still waters
       C           G            D
The Lord restores my soul

                    Bm                                 A    
[CHORUS] He leads me in paths of righteousness
G                       A
For His name's sake
Bm                                             A
And though I walk through the valley of death
Em                      A
I will fear no e—vil
       C     G               D
For though are with me
        C                 G                          D
Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me
        C                 G                          D
Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me

D                   A          G             D
[2] Thou preparest a table for me
C          G                    D  +2  D
In the presence of my enemies
         C                    G              D
Thou annoitest my head with oil
C       G              D  +2  D
   My cup it overflows [CHORUS]

D               A                    G   D
[3] Surely goodness and mercy
          C         G             D
Shall follow me all my life
        C       G                     D
And I will dwell with the Lord
C        G       D
Forever and ever
C        G       D
Forever and ever
C        G            D
Forever and evermore      1.1 and 1.2 for ending
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The Love of Christ Is Rich And Free
Words by William Gadsby
Music by Sandra McCracken

Capo VI
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With Strength (h = 58)

The Power of the Cross
Words and Music by

Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
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There Forever Stay 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 483 
Words - Gospel Mag, 1804 
Music - Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
Dm    C                F 
I soon shall be landed  
Dm    C                            G 
On yonder shores of bliss 
Dm          C                           F   
There, with my powers expanded 
Dm         C                         G 
Shall dwell where Jesus is. 
 
 Bb                          F            
I soon shall be seated 
                                   C 
With Jesus on his throne,  
                           G 
Jesus on his Throne 
Bb                         F 
My foes all defeated 
                                                C                                 
And sacred peace made known,  
                                        G 
sacred peace made known 
 
 
With Father, Son and Spirit 
I shall forever reign, 
Sweet joy and peace inherit 
And every good obtain 
 
I soon shall reach the harbor 
To which I speed my way 
To which I speed my way 
Shall cease from all my labor  
And there forever stay 
And there forever stay 
 
Sweet spirit guide me over  
This life's tempestuous sea 
Keep me, O holy Lover, 
For I confide in Thee 
 
© 2004 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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O that in Jordan's swelling 
I may be helped to sing 
May be helped to sing 
And pass the river telling 
The triumphs of my King 
The triumphs of my King. 
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words: Gospel Mag, 1804
music: Brian T. Murphy, 2004

from the Gadsby Hymnal #483
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There Is A Fountain
Words by William Cowper
Music by Darwin Jordan
Arranged by Belmont RUF

© Darwin Jordan Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

4. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be ’til I die.

5. When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave,
Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save.
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There Is A Fountain
Words by William Cowper
Music by Darwin Jordan

© Darwin Jordan Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

4. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be ’til I die.

5. When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave,
Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save.
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Karl Digerness, 1997William Cowper, 1772

There is a Fountain
Guitar - capo 2
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Karl Digerness, 1997William Cowper, 1772

There is a Fountain
Guitar - capo 2
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There is A Higher Throne
Words and Music by Keith and Kristyn Getty

Intro:  E  A2  E  A2

 E            A2
1. There is a higher throne
 B              E
   That all the world has known
         C#m                A
   Where faithful ones from every tongue
 F#m            B
   Will one day come
 
 E            A2
2.  Before the Son we'll stand
 B                E
   Made faultless through the Lamb
     C#m                 A
   Believing hearts find promised grace
 F#m         B     
   Salvation comes

CHORUS:

E/G#           A
 Hear heaven's voices sing
B                 E           E/D#
 Their thunderous anthem rings
         C#m                A
 Through emerald courts and sapphire skies
F#m            B
 Their praises rise
E/G#       A
 All glory wisdom power
B                    E     E/D#
 Strength thanks and honor are
    C#m     C#m/B    A
 To God our King who reigns on high
F#m  B    E
 For-ever more

(E)  A2  E  A2

 E                 A2/E
3. And there we'll find our home
 B/D#          E              E/D#
   Our life be-fore the throne
         C#m       C#m/B A           A/G#
   We'll honor Him in    perfect song
 F#m           B
   Where we be-long
 
E                 A2/E
4.  He'll wipe each tear-stained eye
 B/D#            E      E/D#
   As thirst and hunger die
       C#m          C#m/B A            A/G#
   The Lamb becomes our   Shepherd King
 F#m                B
   We'll reign with Him
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There Is A Land of Pure Delight 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 1022 

Words – Issac Watts, 1707 
Music – Brian T. Murphy and Benj Pocta, 2006.  
  
  
 Am                    
There is a land of pure delight, 
           C 
Where saints, immortal reign. 
 F         C          G             Dm 
Infinite day excludes the night 
             F           G        Am 
And pleasures banish pain. 
 
 
Chorus: 
 
                        C                              G 
Could we but climb where Moses stood 
                       Dm            F 
And view the landscape o’er. 
                        C                                      G    
Not Jordan’s streams north death’s cold flood 
                                          Dm             F 
Should fright us from this shore. 
 
 
 
There everlasting spring abides, 
And never withering flowers: 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heav’nly land from ours. 
 
 
 
O could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy thoughts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes! 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music   
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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There is a Land of Pure Delight
words by Isaac Watts, 1674-1748.

music by Benj Pocta and 
Brian T. Murphy, 2006.
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Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #1022
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© 2001 Philip Palmertree Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

The Sands of Time Are Sinking
Words by Anne Cousin
Based on Samuel Rutherford's Letters
Traditional Folk Tune
Arranged by Philip Palmertree

4.  The bride eyes not her garment
But her dear bride-groom's face
I will not gaze at glory
But on my King of grace
Not at the crown He giveth
But on His pierced hand
The Lamb is all the glory
Of Emmanuel's land

5.  Oh! I am my beloved's 
And my beloved is mine!
He brings a poor vile sinner
Into His house of wine
I stand upon His merit
I know no other stand
Not e'en where glory dwelleth 
In Emmanuel's land
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The Sands of Time Are Sinking
Words by Anne Cousin
Based on  Samuel Rutherford's Letter
Traditional Folk Tune
Arranged by Philip Palmertree
and Belmont RUF

4.  The bride eyes not her garment
But her dear bride-groom's face
I will not gaze at glory
But on my King of grace
Not at the crown He giveth
But on His pierced hand
The Lamb is all the glory
Of Emmanuel's land

5.  Oh! I am my beloved's 
And my beloved is mine!
He brings a poor vile sinner
Into His house of wine
I stand upon His merit
I know no other stand
Not e'en where glory dwelleth 
In Emmanuel's land
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© Scott Roley Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

The Shelter Of Your Wings

Words and Music by Scott Roley

Men:

Women:
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The Solid Rock
Words by Edward Mote
Music by William Bradbury
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The Sweet Well of Bethlehem 
The Gadsby Hymnal #1091 
Words: Kent, printed in the Gadsby Hymnal, 1838. 
Music: Matthew S. Welch, 2004. 
 
Capo 4 
intro: 
1-4 
 
verse: 
1, 4,  5,  1, 4, 1/3, 5 
1, 1/7, 4,1, 4, 5, 1 
 
ch: 
4, 5, 4, 5, 1 
4, 5, 4, 5 1 
 
 
          G             D/F#   C            G 
How welcome to the soul oppressed, 
     C             C/B        D   
In sorrow’s vale, by raging thirst, 
          G        D/F#         C        G 
Scorched by the sun’s meridian beam, 
           C  D        G 
Is the sweet well of Bethlehem! 
 
          C               D      C         
D       G 
The Sweet Well, the sweet well, the sweet well 
of Bethlehem, 
            C    D      C       
D      G 
The Sweet Well, the sweet well, the sweet well 
of Bethlehem. 
 
 
Prophets of old and saints the same, 
In every age, of every name, 
Drank of this soul-reviving stream, 
The water sweet of Bethlehem. 
 
 
Water sweet, water sweet, water sweet of 
Bethlehem, 
Water sweet, water sweet, water sweet of 
Bethlehem. 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 

 
 
Wide as the stretch of human woe, 
Those death consuming waters flow, 
Spring up o well! be this my theme, 
Thou water sweet of Bethlehem 
 
 
To cheer when faint, when sick to heal, 
Its wondrous virtues must prevail. 
My sins to crush, my fears to quell, 
Spring up, o stream from Bethlehem. 
 
 
The Sweet Well, the sweet well, the sweet well 
of Bethlehem, 
The Sweet Well, the sweet well, the sweet well 
of Bethlehem. 
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taken from The Gadsby Hymnal #1091
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Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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5. Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light
Oh come with blissful ray
Break radiant through the shades of night
And chas e my fears away,
Won't You chase my fears away

6. Then shall my soul with rapture trace
The wonders of thy love
But the full glories of thy face
Are only known above, 
They are only known above
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Thou Lovely Source 
of True Delight Words by Anne Steele

Music by Kevin Twit

6. Then shall my soul with rapture trace
The wonders of thy love
But the full glories of thy face
Are only known above, 
They are only known above

5. Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light
Oh come with blissful ray
Break radiant through the shades of night
And chas e my fears away,
Won't You chase my fears away

CAPO II
Low E Open

© 1998 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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Thou Poor, Afflicted, Tempted Soul 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #705 
Words: John Berridge, 1716-1793. 
Music: Brian T. Murphy & Ashley Spurling, 2006. 
 
 
 

C                          F           
Thou poor, afflicted, tempted soul,        
C                                        G 
With fears, and doubts, and tempests tossed.  
C                         F          
What if the billows rise and roll, 
       C                  G  
And dash thy ship, it is not lost; 
Am         F  
The winds and waves and fiends may roar, 
       C                                     G 
But Christ will bring thee safe on shore.  
Am         F  
The winds and waves and fiends may roar, 
       C                                     G 
But Christ will bring thee safe on shore.  
 
 
 
 
What ails those eyes bedewed with tears? 
Those laboring sighs that heave thy breast? 
Those oft repeated, broken prayers? 
Dost thou not long for Jesus' rest? 
And can the Lord pass heedless by, 
And see a mourning sinner die? 
And can the Lord pass heedless by, 
And see a sad and mourning sinner die? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Thou Poor, Afflicted, Tempted Soul

Words: John Berridge, 1716-1793.
Music: Brian T. Murphy & 
Ashley Spurling, 2006.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #705

© 2006 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Thy Blood Was Shed For Me (Part 1)

Words by Charles Wesley, 1869
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

    D            G
[1] GOD of my salvation hear 
    A          D
And help me to believe 
G           D
Simply do I now draw near 
    Em          A7
Thy blessing to receive 
G             D
Full of guilt alas I am 
    A                 G   A7  D
But to Thy wounds for refuge flee 
G                  Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb 
    Em        A7       D  Bm
Thy blood was shed for me 
    Em        A7       D  
Thy blood was shed for me 

    D                 G
[3] Full of truth and grace Thou art 
    A              D
And here is all my hope 
G                 D
False and foul as hell my heart 
    Em          A7
To Thee I offer up 
G          D
Thou wast given to redeem 
    A             G  A7  D
My soul from all iniquity 
G                  Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb 
    Em        A7       D  Bm
Thy blood was shed for me 
    Em        A7       D  
Thy blood was shed for me
 

    
    D               G
[2] Standing now as newly slain 
    A               D
To Thee I lift mine eye 
G              D
Balm of all my grief and pain 
    Em              A7
Thy blood is always nigh 
G             D
Now as yesterday the same 
     A             G   A7  D
Thou art and wilt for ever be 
G                  Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb 
    Em        A        D  Bm
Thy blood was shed for me 
    Em        A        D  
Thy blood was shed for me

    D               G
[4] Nothing have I Lord to pay 
    A               D
Nor can Thy grace procure 
G              D
Empty send me not away 
    Em                A7
For Thou knowest I am poor 
G              D
Dust and ashes is my name 
     A           G   A7  D
My all is sin and misery 
G                  Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb 
    Em        A7       D  Bm
Thy blood was shed for me 
    Em        A7       D  
Thy blood was shed for me
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Thy Blood Was Shed For Me (Part 2)

Words by Charles Wesley, 1869
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

    D              G
[1] Without money, without price
    A              D
I come Thy love to buy 
G               D
From myself, I turn my eyes, 
    Em                A7
The chief of sinners, I :
G                D
Take, O take me as I am,
A            G      A7  D
Let me loose my sins in Thee : 
G                  Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb 
    Em        A7       D  Bm
Thy blood was shed for me 
    Em        A7       D  
Thy blood was shed for me 

    D           G
[3] Jesus, unto thee my sin 
    A        D
I quietly confess 
G                    D
Till Thy blood shall wash me clean
    Em             A7
From all unrighteousness
G                  D
From the slightest touch of blame
    A              G  A7  D
My spirit, soul and body free 
G                  Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb 
    Em        A7       D  Bm
Thy blood was shed for me 
    Em        A7       D  
Thy blood was shed for me
 

    
    D               G
[2] No good work or word or thought 
      A             D
Bring I to gain thy grace ;
G           D
Pardon I accept unbought, 
    Em             A7
Thy proffer to embrace
G            D
Coming as at first I came 
     A             G   A7  D
To take and not bestow on thee 
G                  Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb 
    Em        A        D  Bm
Thy blood was shed for me 
    Em        A        D  
Thy blood was shed for me

    D               G
[4] Saviour from thy wounded side
    A           D
I never will depart;
G              D
Here will I my spirit hide
    Em            A7
When I am pure at heart
G              D
Till above my place I claim, 
     A             G   A7  D
This only shall be all my plea, 
G                  Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb 
    Em        A7       D  Bm
Thy blood was shed for me 
    Em        A7       D  
Thy blood was shed for me
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I, The Chief of Sinners Am
Thy Blood Was Shed For Me (Part 3)

Words by Charles Wesley, 1869

Music by Robert Turner, 2009

    D                   G
[1] Let the world their virtue boast,
      A                 D
Their works of righteousness,
G               D
I, a wretch undone and lost,
    Em                A7
Am freely saved by grace;
G                D
Other title I disclaim;
A                   G   A7  D
This, only this, is all my plea: 
G                  Bm
I the chief of sinners am, 
    Em        A7    D  Bm
But Jesus died for me. 
    Em        A7    D  
But Jesus died for me.

    D               G
[3] Surely He will lift me up, 
    A             D
For I of Him have need;
G                    D
I cannot give up my hope,
      Em             A7
Though I am cold and dead;
G                  D
To bring fire on earth He came;
    A                G  A7  D
O that it now might kindled be!
G                  Bm
I the chief of sinners am, 
    Em        A7    D  Bm
But Jesus died for me. 
    Em        A7    D  
But Jesus died for me.

   
    D                G
[2] I, like Gideon's fleece, am found 
      A               D
Un-watered still, and dry,
G                 D
While the dew on all around, 
      Em                A7
Falls plenteous from the sky;
G             D
Yet my Lord I cannot blame, 
     A                 G   A7  D
The Savior's grace for all is free: 
G                  Bm
I the chief of sinners am, 
    Em        A7    D  Bm
But Jesus died for me. 
    Em        A7    D  
But Jesus died for me.

    D               G
[4] Jesus, Thou for me hast died,
    A               D
And Thou in me wilt live;
G                 D
I shall feel Thy death applied,
    Em            A7
I shall Thy life receive;
G                D
Yet, when melted in the flame
     A                 G   A7  D
Of love, this shall be all my plea 
G                  Bm
I the chief of sinners am, 
    Em        A7    D  Bm
But Jesus died for me. 
    Em        A7    D  
But Jesus died for me.
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Thy Mercy My God
Is The Theme of My Song

Words by John Stoker
Music by Sandra McCracken
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’Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus
Words by Louisa Stead
Music by William Kirkpatrick

Chorus:
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To Christ The Lord
Words by Samuel Stennett

and Laura Taylor
Music by Laura Taylor

©2001 double v music (ASCAP).
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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We Will Glorify 
 
 (Chorus) 
D/F#    G    A        A/D       D 
We will glorify the King of Kings 
D/F#     G    A       D 
We will glorify the Lamb 
D/F#     G    A       A/B      Bm7 
We will glorify the Lord of Lords 
D/F# G      D/A   A D 
Who is the great I Am 
 
 
D/F#    G         A           A/D    D 
Lord Jehovah reigns in majesty 
D/F#      G         A           D 
We  will bow before His throne 
D/F#     G           A         A/B        Bm7 
We will worship Him in righteousness 
D/F#    G          D/A  A  D 
We will worship Him alone 
 
 
D/F#  G         A            A/D      D 
He is Lord of heaven, Lord of earth 
D/F#  G         A         D 
He is Lord of all who live 
D/F#  G         A       A/B   Bm7 
He is Lord of all the universe 
D/F# G        D/A  A   D 
All praise to Him we give 
 
 
D/F# G     A         A/D     D 
Hallelujah to the King of Kings 
D/F# G     A         D 
Hallelujah to the Lamb 
D/F# G     A        A/B      Bm7 
Hallelujah to the Lord of Lords 
D/F# G      D/A   A  D 
Who is the great I Am 
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We Will Glorify 
Words and Music by Twila Paris, 2003 

D/F#      G      A       A/D      D       D/F#     G      A        D 
We will glorify the King of kings We will glorify the Lamb 
D/F#      G      A       A/B       Bm7  D/F#  G        D/A  A  D 
We will glorify the Lord of lords Who   is the great I   AM 
 
D/F#    G          A           A/D   D  D/F#      G          A           D 
Lord Jehovah reigns in majesty We will bow before His throne 
D/F#      G             A          A/B        Bm7   D/F#      G            D/A   A  D 
We will worship Him in righteousness   We will worship Him   alone 
 
D/F# G           A            A/D       D      D/F# G            A         D 
He is Lord of heaven, Lord of earth He is Lord of all who live 
D/F# G           A          A/B  Bm7  D/F#  G             D/A  A   D         (D/C# Bsus B) 
He is Lord of all the uni    verse All      praise to Him we give 
 
E/G# A       B         B/E        E        E      A       B         E 
Hallelujah to the King of kings Hallelujah to the Lamb 
E/G# A       B         B/C#   C#m7  E/G# A        E/B   B E   
Hallelujah to the Lord of Lords Who is the great I  AM 
 
E/G#      A     B        B/E       E         E            A     B        E 
We will glorify the King of kings We will glorify the Lamb 
E/G#      A     B        B/C#     C#m7  E/G# A        E/B   B E   
We will glorify the Lord of lords   Who  is the great I  AM 
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We Are the Body of Christ
by Scott Wesley Brown & David Hampton

G D
One heart, one spirit

C G
One voice to praise You
C D D2 G D
We are the body of Christ

G D
One goal, one vision

C G
To see You exalted
C D D2 G
We are the body of Christ

C
And to this

G C
We give our lives

Am Em D
To see You glorified

G D
One heart, one spirit

C G
One voice to praise You
C D D2 G
We are the body of Christ

Ending:
C D D2 Em G
We are the body of Christ
C D D2 G
We are the body of Christ
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Weary of Earth, Myself and Sin 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #386 
Words: Samuel Medley, 1738-1799. 
Music: Brian T. Murphy, 2005. 
 
 
Bm                G 
Weary of earth, myself and sin, 
D               A 
Dear Jesus set me free,   
Bm             G 
And to Thy glory take me in, 
D               A 
For there I long to be.  
 
 
 
Chorus: 
D              G 
Let a poor laborer here below, 
D  \      A 
When from his toil set free; 
D  G 
To rest and peace eternal go; 
D    A 
For there I long to be.  
 
 
 
Burdened, dejected and oppressed, 
Ah! Whither shall I flee, 
But to Thy arms for peace and rest? 
For there I long to be. 
 
 
 
Empty, polluted, dark and vain, 
Is all this world to me; 
May I the better world obtain; 
For there I long to be. 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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Weary of Earth, Myself, and Sin

Words: Samuel Medley, 1738-1799.
Music: Brian T. Murphy, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #386

© 2006 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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WEDDING DRESS 
Words and Music - derek webb, 2002 
 
 
If you could love me as a wife 
and for my wedding gift, your life. 
Should that be all I'd ever need, 
or is there more I'm looking for? 
 
And should I read between the lines, 
and look for blessings in disguise? 
To make me handsome, rich, and wise 
Is that really what you want? 
 
Chorus 
 
I am a whore I do confess. 
I put you on just like a wedding dress 
and I run down the aisle, 
and I run down the aisle. 
I'm a prodigal with no way home. 
I put you on just like a ring of gold 
and I run down the aisle to you. 
 
So could you love this bastard child? 
Though I don't trust you to provide. 
With one hand in a pot of gold 
and with the other in your side. 
 
I am so easily satisfied 
by the call of lovers so less wild 
that I would take a little cash 
Over your very flesh and blood. 
 
chorus 
 
Because money can not buy 
a husband's jealous eye, 
When you have knowingly deceived his wife. 
 
chorus 
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We Love Thy Holy Name 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #854 
Words - Joseph Hart, 1712-1768 
Music - Wendell Kimbrough, Brian T. Murphy and Clint Wells, 2004 
 
Capo 1 
F                                
Jesus, Lord of life and peace, 
       G 
To thee we lift our voice; 
F 
Teach us at thy holiness  
       G 
To tremble and rejoice. 
 Dm             C              G 
Sweet and terrible's thy word; 
Dm      C         G 
Thou and thy word are both the same 
Am              C 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 
         F                    G 
We love thy holy name 
Am              C 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 
         F                    G 
We love thy holy name. 
 
Saints in whom thy Spirit dwells, 
Pour out their souls to thee; 
Each his tale in secret tells, 
And sighs to be set free. 
Christ admired, themselves abhorred, 
They cry with awe, delight and shame, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 
We love thy holy name. 
 
Just and righteous is our king; 
Glorious holiness; 
Though we tremble while we sing, 
We would not wish it less.  
Souls by whom the truth's explored 
Wonders of mercy best proclaim. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord 
We love thy holy name. 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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We Love Thy Holy Name

Words - Joseph Hart, 1712-1768
Music - Wendell Kimbrough, 
Brian T. Murphy and Clint Wells, 2004

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #854

© 2005 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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We rest on thee
Words by Edith G. Cherry
Music by Patrick Bush 
and Brian T. Murphy 
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Whate’er My God Ordains Is Right
Words by Samuel Rodigast
Music by David Braud
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Whate’er My God Ordains Is Right
Words by Samuel Rodigast
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Whate’er My God Ordains Is Right
Words by Samuel Rodigast
Music by David Braud

855

855



&

&

?

17

Œ

œ
œ
œ

C

He
May

I
leads

bit -

will
me
ter

be

17

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

œ

œ œ

œ

C/B

by
seem

still
the
to

what -
pro -
my

e'er

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

œ
œ œ

œ

Am

 

 
per

faint

He
path,
heart,

does,

˙
˙
˙

˙
˙
˙

w

˙

Ó

F

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

Œ

œ

œ œ

F

I
I

And
know
take

fol -
He
it

low

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

œ

œ

&

&

?

22

œ
œ œ

œ

G

will
all

where
not
un -

He

22

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

œ

œ

.œ

j

œ ˙

F C

leave
shrink -

guid -
me
ing

eth

˙

˙
˙

œ
œ

œ œ

˙

˙

˙

’ ’

C C/B

˙
˙

˙
˙
˙

œ

œ
˙

Ó .œ

j

œ

Am

I
My

He

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙

œ

œ

œ

˙
œ
œ

D

take,
God

is
con -
is

my

˙
˙
˙
#

˙
˙
˙

w

&

&

?

27

œ œ ˙

G

tent,
true,

God,

27

œ
œ

œ œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

˙

˙

œ

œ

œ

∑

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

w

w

Ó
œ
œ

Am

what
each

Though

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

w

˙ œ
œ#

F

He
morn

dark
hath

a -

my

˙
˙

˙

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

#

w

w

œ
œ ˙

E

sent,
new

road

œ
œ
#

œ

˙
˙

w

w

&

&

?

32

’ ’ ’ ’

E /F# /G#

32

w

œ
œ#
˙#

w
w
#

Œ

œ
œ
œ

C

His
Sweet

He
hand
com -

holds
can
fort

me

˙
˙
˙

n ˙
˙
˙

w

œ

œ œ

œ

C/B

turn
yet

that
my

shall

I
griefs

fill

shall

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

œ
œ œ

œ

Am

 
 

 
a -

my

not
way,
heart,

fall,

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

˙

Ó

F

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

856

856



&

&

?

.

.

.

.

.

.

37

Œ

œ

œ œ

F

And
And

Where -
pa -

pain

fore
tient -
and

to

37

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

w

œ
œ
œ
œ œ

œ

G

ly
sor -

Him
I

row

I
wait
shall

leave
His
de -

it
day
part

all

˙

˙
˙

œ

œ
œ

œ

w

w

3rd Time To Coda

˙

Ó

C

3rd Time To Coda

˙
˙

˙

œ
œ

œ

w

w

’ ’ ’ ’

/G /A /B

˙
˙

˙

˙

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ

&

&

?

.

.

.

.

.

.

#

#

#

#

#

#

41

fi

’ ’ ’ ’

A

41

fi

˙

˙
˙

˙

#

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ#

Œ

œ
œ
œ

D

4. What - e'er my

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

œ

œ œ

œ

D/C#

God or - dains

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

œ
œ œ

œ

Bm

is right,

˙
˙
˙

˙
˙
˙

w

˙

Ó

G

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

46

Œ

œ

œ œ

G

Here shall my

46

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

œ

œ

œ
œ œ

œ

A

stand be

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

œ

œ

.œ

j

œ ˙

G D

ta - ken

˙

˙
˙

œ
œ

œ œ

˙

˙

˙

’ ’ ’ ’

/A /B /C#

˙
˙

˙

˙

œ

œ
œ
œ

Œ

œ
œ
œ

D

Though sor - row,

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

857

857



&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

51

œ

œ œ

œ

D/C#

need, or death

51

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

œ
œ œ

œ

Bm

be mine,

˙
˙
˙

˙
˙
˙

w

˙

Ó

G

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

Œ

œ

œ œ

G

Yet I am

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

œ

œ

œ
œ œ

œ

A

not for -

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

œ

œ

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

56

.œ

j

œ ˙

G D

sak - en

56

˙

˙
˙

œ
œ

œ œ

˙

˙

˙

’ ’ ’ ’

D D/C#

˙
˙

˙
˙
˙

œ

œ
˙

Ó

.œ

J

œ

Bm

My

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙

œ

œ

œ

˙
œ
œ

E

Fa - ther's

˙
˙
˙
#

˙
˙
˙

w

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

60

œ œ ˙

A

care

60

œ
œ

œ œ

œ
œ

œ

œ
œ

˙

˙

œ

œ

œ

∑

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

w

w

Ó
œ
œ

Bm

is

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

w

˙ œ
œ#

G

round me

˙
˙

˙

œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

#

w

w

858

858



&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

64

œ
œ ˙

F#

there

64

œ
œ
#

œ

˙
˙

w

w

’ ’ ’ ’

F# /G# /A#

w

œ
œ#
˙#

w
w
#

Œ

œ
œ
œ

D

He holds me

˙
˙
˙

n ˙
˙
˙

w

œ

œ œ

œ

D/C#

that I shall

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

œ
œ œ

œ

Bm

 not fall,

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

69

˙

Ó

G

69

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

Œ

œ

œ œ

G

And so to

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

w

œ
œ
œ
œ œ
œ

A

Him I leave it all

˙

˙
˙

œ

œ
œ

œ

w

w

˙

Ó

D

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

˙

w

∑

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

&

&

?

#

#

#

#

#

#

74

∑

74

˙
˙
˙

˙
˙
˙

w

∑

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

w

∑

˙

˙
˙

˙

˙
˙

.˙ œ

∑

˙

˙
˙
˙
˙
˙

.˙ œ

rit.

∑

˙

˙
˙

˙
˙

˙

œ

œ

œ

œ

∑

w
w
w

w

859

859



Whate’er My God Ordains Is Right
©1998 David Braud Music.  Words: Samuel Rodigast.  Music:  David
Braud.

C                       C/B        Am        F
1. Whate’er my God ordains is right,
F               G      F C    /G  /A  /B
   Holy His will abideth.
C            C/B            Am        F
  I will be still whate’er He does,
F                   G             F   C     C  C/B
   And follow where He guideth.
Am    D    G
   He is my God,
Am           F          E       E  /F#  /G#
   Though dark my road.
C                      C/B      Am        F
   He holds me that I shall not fall
F                       G                     C  /G  /A  /B
   Wherefore to Him I leave it all

2. Whate’er my God ordains is right,
He never will deceive me
He leads me by the proper path,
I know He will not leave me
I take, content,
What He hath sent
His hand can turn my griefs away
And patiently I wait His day

3. Whate’er my God ordains is right,
Though now this cup in drinking
May bitter seem to my faint heart,
I take it all unshrinking
My God is true,
Each morn anew
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart
And pain and sorrow shall depart

D                       D/C#       Bm        G
4. Whate’er my God ordains is right,
G                       A             G D   /A  /B  /C#
   Here shall my stand be taken
D                           D/C#         Bm          G
   Though sorrow, need, or death be mine,
G               A        G   D   D  D/C#
   Yet I am not forsaken
Bm    E          A
   My Father’s care
Bm  G           F#      F#  /G#  /A#
   Is round me there
D                      D/C#      Bm       G
   He holds me that I shall not fall
G                 A                   D
   And so to Him I leave it all
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What Solemn Tidings 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 664 
Words - Gadsby Hymnal, 1838 
Music - Jeff Koonce and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
D                                                         G 
What solemn tidings reach our ears! 
D                               G 
How awful how grand! 
D                                  G 
A brother landed safe from fears,  
D                                    G 
On Canaan's happy land. 
 
D                            A/E                          G 
No clouds shall now obstruct his sun, 
D                  A/E           G    
But all be life and peace; 
D                       A/E       G 
With him 'tis ever, ever noon, 
D                    A/E           G 
Nor can his joy decrease. 
 
Refrain 
Bm                                     G 
He's gone in endless bliss to dwell, 
Bm                           G 
And I am left below, 
Bm                                  G  
To struggle with the powers of hell, 
Bm                              G 
Till Jesus bids me go. 
 
Though he's more happy I'm secure. 
God's promise cannot fail; 
O may I patiently endure, 
My heavenly Father's will. 
 
The counsel of the Lord shall stand, 
And all his will be done; 
I'll therefore wait in Meshech's land, 
Until he fetch me home. 
 
Refrain  
 
There the weary be at rest. 
 
© 2004 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 
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What Solemn Tidings
words: Gadsby Hymnal 1838
music: Jeff Koonce and
Brian T. Murphy, 2004

from the Gadsby Hymnal #664

©  2004 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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What Wondrous Love Is This

Words & Music American Folk Hymn
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D       A  D  A D G    D A   D 

When I survey the wondrous cross 

D            G       D  A D  A  

On which the Prince of glory died 

D         A  D   A D G    D A  D 

My richest gain I count but loss 

D            Em   D  Em  A  D          

And pour contempt on all my pride 
 

Forbid it Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the death of Christ my God 

All the vain things that charm me most 

I sacrifice them to His blood 
 

See, from His head, His hands, His feet 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 

His dying crimson, like a robe, 

Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 

Then am I dead to all the globe, 

And all the globe is dead to me. 
 

Were the whole realm of nature mine 

That were a present far too small 

Love so amazing, so divine 

Demands my soul, my life, my all 
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Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

When All Thy Mercies
Words by Joseph Addison
Music by Stephen Barnes

Capo IV
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When I Survey
the Wondrous Cross

Words by Isaac Watts
Traditional American Folk Tune

Men

Women

3. See from His head, 
His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love
 flow mingled down
Did e'er such love 
and sorrow meet
Or thorns compose 
so rich a crown

4. Were the whole realm 
of nature mine,
That were a present
far too small
Love so amazing, so divine
Demands my soul, 
my life, my all
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When I Survey
the Wondrous Cross Words by Isaac Watts

Music by Lowell Mason
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Who Is On The Lord’s Side?
Words by Frances R. Havergal
and Mo Leverett (vs. 5)
Music by Mo Leverett

© 1996 Justice Road Productions
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

4. Fierce may be the conflict, strong may be the foe,
But the king's own army none can over throw;
Round his standard ranging, victory is secure;
For his truth unchanging makes the triumph sure.
Joyfully enlisting by thy grace divine,
We are on the Lord's side, Saviour, we are thine.

5. Who will stand for justice in a time of need,
Who will hear the poor man and his children plead;
Who will heal the rich man of his poverty,
Who will tell the homeless of eternity.
By Your love and mercy and Your grace divine,
We are on the Lord's side, Saviour we are Thine.
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Who Is This?
Words by William Walsham How

Music by Chris Miner

©1997 Christopher Miner Music.
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.

Capo II
(To play with CD, No Capo)
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Why Should I Fear? 
Words - William Williams, 1717-1791 
Music - Brian T. Murphy and Benj Pocta, 2006 
 
Capo II 
 
 Am                D                        G 
My soul thou art immerged in sin, 
     D/F#          C                       C/B             
So deep that none can trace; 
 Am                D                          G 
Look to the ransom God decreed 
     D/F#          C 
To clear the guilty race 
  
 
Chorus: 
 
G             D/F#                  Em 
Had I the guilt of all the world 
                C        D  
He’s able to forgive; 
G                   D/F#                      Em 
Why should I fear? The debt is paid, 
            C       D 
If only I’d believe. 
 
 
 
The atonement once made on the tree, 
Can balance many more 
Than all the sins of Adam's race, 
If number'd o'er and o'er. 
 
 
 
He paid the mighty sum and died 
For sinners yet unborn; 
From men, the works of his own hands, 
He suffer'd shame and scorn. 
 
 
 
 
 
© 2007 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com  
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Why Should I Fear
words by William Williams, 1717-1791.

music by Benj Pocta and 
Brian T. Murphy, 2006. 
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Will The Lord Indeed Appear? 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 722 
Words - William Gadsby, 1773-1844 
Music - Jeff Koonce and Brian T. Murphy, 2004 
 
C/F      G 
What am I, and where am I? 
C/F      G 
Strange myself and paths appear; 
C/F      G 
Scarce can lift a thought on high, 
C/F      G 
Or drop one heart feeling tear. 
 
Am  C 
Yet I feel I'm not at home, 
F              G 
But know not which way to move: 
Am      C 
Lest I farther yet should roam 
F    G 
From my blessed love. 
 
Some small glimmering light I have, 
Yet too dark to see my way; 
Jesus' presence still I crave; 
When, O when will it be day? 
 
Is the evening time at hand? 
Will it then indeed be light? 
Will the sun its beams extend, 
To chase away the night ? 
 
Will the Lord indeed appear, 
Give me light and joy and rest, 
Drive away my gloomy fear, 
Draw me to his lovely breast? 
 
Then his love is rich and free; 
Jesus, let me feel its power, 
And my soul will cling to thee, 
Love and praise thee and adore.  
 
 
 
© 2005 Red Mountain Music  
www.redmountainmusic.com 

884

884



� � �� � �� � � � �
FMaj7

What
Some
Will

am
small
the

I,
glim -
Lord

and
mering

in -

where
light
deed

�� � �� � �
G

am
I

ap -

I?
have,
pear,

�� � �� � � � �
FMaj7

Strange
Yet

Give

my -
too
me

self
dark
light

and
to

and

paths
see
joy

�
4 �� � �� � �

G

and
my
ap -

rest,
way;
pear;

�� � �� �� �
��

FMaj7

Scarce
Je -

Drive

can
sus'
a -

lift
pre -
way

a
sence
my

thought
still

gloom -

�� � �� � � �
G

on
I
y

high,
crave;
fear,

Or
When,
Draw

O
me

�
7

�
�� � �� � � � �

FMaj7

drop
when
to

one
will
his

heart
it

love -

feel -
be
ly

ing tear.
day?

breast?

To Coda 

� 	
G �� � �� � � � �

Amin

Yet
Is

I
the

feel
eve -

I'm
ning

not
time

�
10 �� � �� � �

C

at
at

home,
hand?

�� � �� �� �
��

F

But
Will

know
it

not
then

which
in -

way
deed

�� � �� � �
G

to
be

move:
light?

�� � �� � � � �
Amin

Lest
Will

I
the

far -
sun

ther
its

yet
beams

� 


14 �� � �� � � ��

C

should
ex -

roam
tend, To

�� � �� �� � ��
F

From
chase

my
a -

bless -
way

ed
the

love.
night?

� 	
G

� 


17
�

� 	
G �� � �� � � � �

Amin

Then
Will

his
the

love
Lord

is
in -

rich
deed

�� � �� � �
C

and
ap -

free;
pear,

Will the Lord Indeed Appear?

Words - William Gadsby, 1773-1844
Music - Jeff Koonce and
 Brian T. Murphy, 2004

3rd time

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 722

© 2005 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmusic.com
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Windows of Thy Grace 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #478 

Words - Isaac Watts, 1674-1748. 
Music - Benj Pocta and Brian T. Murphy, 2006. 
 
 
Dm     F 
I love the windows of thy grace, 
                        F/A, F4/G, F,C                                   Bb 
Through which my Lord is seen, which my Lord is seen, 
Dm                                             F 
And long to meet my Saviour’s face, 
            F/A, F4/G, F, C                                     Bb 
Without a glass between, without a glass between. 
 
 
 
O that the happy hour come, 
To change my faith to sight, change my faith to sight. 
I shall behold my lord at home, 
In a diviner light, a diviner light.  
 
 
 
Haste my Beloved and remove, 
These interposing days, interposing days; 
Then shall my passions all be love, 
And all my powers be praise, all my powers be praise. 
 
 
I love the windows of thy grace, 
Through which my Lord is seen, which my Lord is seen, 
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words by Isaac Watts, 1674-1748.

music by Benj Pocta and 
Brian T. Murphy, 2006.
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With Broken Heart and Contrite Sigh 

A Sinner Cries To Thee (part 2) 

Words: Cornelius Elven, 1852  

Music: Robert Turner, 2008 

 

 

[A]         Am                       Dm 

With broken heart and contrite sigh, 

        Am                   E 
a trembling sinner, Lord, I cry; 

      Am                        Dm 
thy pard'ning grace is rich and free: 

     Am           E        Am 
O God, be merciful to me. 

 

 

[B]   Dm                   Am 

I smite upon my troubled breast, 

         Dm                          Am  

with deep and conscious guilt oppressed, 

         Dm                        Am 
Christ and his cross my only plea: 

      Am             E        Am 
O God, be merciful to me. 

 

[A] 

Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 

nor dare uplift them to the skies; 

but thou dost all my anguish see: 

O God, be merciful to me. 

 

[B] 

Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 

can for a single sin atone; 

to Cal-va-ry alone I flee: 

O God, be merciful to me. 

 

[B] 

And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 

with all the ransomed throng I dwell, 

my raptured song shall ever be, 

My God has shown mercy to me. 
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With Melting Heart and Weeping Eyes 
Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #238 
Words: John Fawcett, 1740-1817. 
Music: Clint Wells, 2005. 
 
 
A           E 
With melting heart and weeping eyes, 
A   E   
My guilty soul for mercy cries; 
D               E  F#m 
What shall I do, or whither flee, 
D       E                 F#m 
To rid the vengeance due of me? 
D      E                 A 
To rid the vengeance due of me? 
 
 
Till late I saw no danger nigh, 
I lived at ease nor feared to die; 
Wrapped up in self-conceit and pride, 
“I shall have peace at last,” I cried. 
“I shall have peace at last,” I cried. 
 
 
But when great God thy light divine, 
Had shone on this dark soul of mine, 
Then I beheld with trembling awe, 
The terrors of Thy holy law. 
The terrors of Thy holy law. 
 
 
Should vengeance still my soul pursue, 
Death and destruction are my due; 
Yet mercy can my guilt forgive, 
And bid this dying sinner live.  
And bid this dying sinner live.  
 
 
Does not Thy sacred word proclaim, 
Salvation free in Jesus’ name? 
To him I look and humbly cry, 
“Lord, save a wretch condemned to die!” 
“Lord, save this wretch condemned to die!” 
“Lord, save this wretch condemned to die!” 
 
 
© 2006 Red Mountain Music  
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With Melting Heart and Weeping Eyes

Words: John Fawcett, 1740-1817.
Music: Clint Wells, 2005.

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #238
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The Wonderful Cross 
VERSE 1 
D                             G              D 
When I survey the wondrous cross 
D                   G             D        A 
On which the prince of glory died, 
D                           G            D 
My richest gain I count but loss 
D                      A    Bm G  A D 
And pour contempt on all my pride.  
 
VERSE 2 
D 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
                                                   A 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood.  
 
CHORUS 
         G                D/F#             G             D/F# 
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross 
                G 
Bids me come and die 
          D/F#                   A 
And find that I might truly live 
         G                D/F#             G             D/F# 
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross 
                 G 
All who gather here 
        D/F#                         A 
By grace draw near and bless your name 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

VERSE 3 
D                                   G              D 
See, from his head, his hands, his feet 
D                G               D           A 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
D                                   G         D 
Did ever such love and sorrow meet 
D                      A    Bm G    A D 
Or thorns compose  so   rich a crown?  
 
Intrumental- D 
 
VERSE 4 
D---------- 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 
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Wonderful Cross 
Chris Tomlin 
 
Verse 1  D5 
  When I survey the wondrous cross 
  D5 
  On which the prince of glory died, 
  D5 
  My richest gain I count but loss, 
  D5 
  And pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
Verse 2  D5 
  See from his head, His hands, His feet, 
  D5 
  Sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
  D5 
  Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
  D5 
  Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
 
Chorus  D        G              D/F#       G              D/F# 
  O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross 
             G    D/F#                 A 
  Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live. 
        G                   D/F#       G              D/F# 
  O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross 
              G           D/F#                        A 
  All who gather here by grace draw near and bless your name. 
 
 
Verse 3  D5 
  Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
  D5 
  That were an offering far to small. 
  D5 
  Love so amazing so divine, 
  D5 
  Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 
Chorus 4x 
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Ye Wretched Hungry 
Starving Poor Words by Anne Steele

Music by Katy Bowser
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You Alone Are Holy
The Song of Moses and the Song of the Lamb

Text: Revelation 15.3b4, 
Music: Robert Turner, October 2009

D              G            D           A
Great and amazing are your deeds
Bm       Em           A7
O Lord God, the Almighty
D           G     D           A
Just and true are your ways
Bm   Em             A
O      King of the ages!

G                    A     G        D
Who will not fear, thee O Lord
        G     D         A
And glorify your name?
      G                  A              G          D
All nations will come and worship you
               Em          Bm                  A
For your righteous acts have been revealed

G           D            A
For you alone are holy    (repeat 3x)

G           A7        D
Holy are you Lord

Em    Bm       A
Holy are you Lord  (repeat 2x)

G           A7        D
Holy are you Lord
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YOU ARE MY KING  
by Chris Tomlin 
Capo 2 

 
D/F#       G           Asus                       A 
    I’m forgiven because You were forsaken 
D/F#       G2      Asus                 A 
    I’m accepted, You were condemned 
D/F#     G2                         Asus               A 
    I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me 
       G2            A                      D  
Because You died and rose again. 
 
D/F#       G           Asus                       A 
    I’m forgiven because You were forsaken 
D/F#       G2      Asus                 A 
    I’m accepted, You were condemned 
D/F#     G2                         Asus               A 
    I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me 
       G2            A                      D  
Because You died and rose again. 
 

CHORUS: D                        G 
     Amazing love, how can it be, 
  D                                                    Asus A 
     That You my King would die for me? 
  D                        G 
     Amazing love, I know it’s true, 
  D                                        Asus  A 
     And It’s my joy to honor You, 
                G       A       D 
     In all I do, I honor You. 

 

 
D/F#       G           Asus                       A 
    I’m forgiven because You were forsaken 
D/F#       G2      Asus                 A 
    I’m accepted, You were condemned 
D/F#     G2                         Asus               A 
    I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me 
       G2            A                      D  
Because You died and rose again. 
 
D       (G) D            (G) 
You are my King, You are my King 
D                               (G)      D                           G 
Jesus, You are my King; Jesus, You are my King 
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