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Rivers of Love,

Fannt J. Crossy. WM. J. KIRKPATRICE,
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1.Glo - ry to Je - sus, my King and myLord, I am re-
2. Gle - ry to Je - sus, how bright is my way! Cheeredby His
3.Glo - ry to Je - sus, the trans - port I feel Lan - guagecan
4. Glo - ry to Je - sus, T'll fol - low Him still, Pa - tient—ly
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pos - ing my trust on His word; Wash’d in the foun -tain that
pres-ence and bless - ing to-day; Souls for His king-dom He
nev . er, no, nev - er re- veal; He has re - deemed me and
wait -ing and do - ing His will; Then when my jour - ney is
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. cleans—eth from sin, Glo - ry to Je-sus, I'm hap-py with-in.
helps me to win, Glo - ry to Je-sus, 'm hap-py with-in,
cleans'd me from sin, Glo - ry to Je-sus, I'm hap-py with-in,
fin - ished be - low, Shout-ing and sing-ing to Him I shall go.
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Riv - - ers of love........ all bound - lessand free,......-.

Riv-ers of love, , Riv-ers of love boundless and free, boundlessand free,
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Glo~ry to Je-sus, O glo-ry to Je-sus,
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My Savior First of All
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1. When my life - work is en- ded, and I cross the swel-ling tide, When the
2.0h, the soul - thrill-ing rap - ture when I view His bles - sed face, And the
3.0h, the dear omnes in glo- ry, how they beck-on me to come, And our
4. Thro'the  gates to the «ci -ty in a robe of spot-less white, He will
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bright and glo fious mor-ning 1 shall see; I shall know my Re - dee - mer when I
lus - ter of His kind - ly beam-ing eye; How my full heart will praise Him for the
par-ting at the ri-ver I re - call To the sweet vales of E - den they will
lead me where no tears will e - ver fall; In the glad song of a - ges [ shall
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reach the o - ther side, And His smile will be the first to wel-come me.
mer - cy, love, and grace That pre - pared for me a man-sion in the sky.
sing my wel-come home, But I long to meet my Sa -vior first of all.
min - gle with de - light, But I long to meet my Sa -vior first of all.
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I shall know Him, I shallknow  Him, And re-deemed by His side_ I shall stand,
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I shall know___ Him, I shallknow Him By the print of the nails. in His hand.
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Text: Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915
Tune: John R. Sweney, 1837-1899
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I SHALL KNOW HIM
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This hymn is in the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org as the source.
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904
We Walk by Faith

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1885

William James Kirkpatrick
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1. We walk by| faith, and oh, how sweet The flow'rs that
2. We walk by| faith; He wills it SO And marks the
3. We walk by| faith di- vine ly blest, On Him we
4. And thus by| faith till life shalll end We'll walk  with
H |
Y 10 N I - I ]
ANSV 4 / 1 ) 1/ ) 1 / / / ) 1/ ) 1
P3) L S o o @
N~ — N~ —
. N DA D D2 DD
':Iﬂ‘ﬁ Y] ; e (7] Y] (7] oo Y] (7]
Z b 4 OII rS / / / ! / OII Ill
b p— )
b o ° Il I P 7
O 7 D 5 ! o ' e '
D) [ r r V [ L 4
grow be - neath our feet And frag - rance
ath that we should go. And when, at
ean in  Him we rest. The more we
Him our dear - est friend. Till  safe we
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trust our shep- herd’s| care, The more  His
tread the fields  of light Where faith is
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Refrain
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soul to end- less day. _
draws us close to Him. We walk by faith, but not a loM&yr
love ‘tis ours to | share.
lost in per- fect sight.
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shep- herd’s ten- der voice we hear And feel His hand with inour own, And
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know that He is al ways near.
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He Hideth My Soul
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LA won - der - ful Sa - vior is Je - sus my Lord, A
2.A won - der - ful Sa - vior is Je - sus my Lord, He
3. With num - ber - less Dbless - ings each mo - ment He crowns, And
4. When clothed in His bright - ness, tran - spor - ted I rise To
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won - der-ful Sa -vior to me,__ He hi - deth my soul in the
tak - eth my bur-den a - way; He hold - eth me up, and I
filled with His full - ness di - vine, | sing in my rap - ture, oh,
meet Him in clouds of the sky, His per - fect sal - va - tion, His
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cleft of the  rock Where ri - vers of plea - sure I see.
shall not be moved, He giv - eth me strength as my day.
glo - 1y to God For such a Re - dee - mer as mine!
won - der - ful love I shout with the mil - lions on high.
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Text: Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915

Tune: William J. Kirkpatrick, 1838-1921
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He hi - deth my soul in the «cleft on the rock That  sha-dows a
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KIRKPATRICK

www.hymnary.org/text/a_wonderful_savior_is_jesus_my_lord

This hymn is in the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org as the source.
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dry, thir - sty land;

He hi - deth my life in the depths of His love,
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And co - vers me there with His hand.
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And co - vers me there with His  hand,

N
2 o 0 o o 2T o , 0 o e
Wﬁ:‘; T e T T g 0
EF - - [ R [ — D—Q—F‘—’:H
7 [ [ [




999

His Blood has made me Whole

Words by Fanny J. Crosby Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick
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| 1. I sought in tears my Saviour's cross, He turn’d and look’d on me:
2. With trembling step, be-neath its flood I plung’d my guilty soul,
3. 0, love di-vine, where shall my tongue Its song of praise be - gin?
: 4. It. gave me life, it gave me joy! With per - fect heal-ing pow'r
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¢ Be-hold,” he said, ‘‘the crimson fount Where flows my blood for theel™
That now re-deem’d, can shout a - loud—His blood has made me whole!
The precious blcod of Christ, my Lord, Has cov - er'd all my sin.
It sav'd through faith my broken heart, And saves me ev-’ry hour.
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J t cleanseth all, who-ev - er will, Praise God, it cleanseth me.
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Take the world, but give me Jesus

J.A. Hultman, 1861-1942
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Stilla Stunder
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Take the world, but give me Jesus,
All its joys are but a name;

But His love abideth ever,
Through eternal years the same.

Refrain

Oh, the height and depth of mercy!
Oh, the length and breadth of love!
Oh, the fullness of redemption,
Pledge of endless life above!

Take the world, but give me Jesus,
Sweetest comfort of my soul;

With my Savior watching o’er me,
I can sing though billows roll.

Refrain

Take the world, but give me Jesus,
Let me view His constant smile;
Then throughout my pilgrim journey
Light will cheer me all the while.

Refrain

Take the world, but give me Jesus.
In His cross my trust shall be,
Till, with clearer, brighter vision,
Face to face my Lord I see.

Refrain

Fanny Crosby

www.smallchurchmusic.com
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All the Way My Savior Leads Me
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1 All  the way my Sa -vior leads me; what have I to ask be - side?
2All the way my Sa-vior leads me; cheerseach win - ding path I  tread,
3All the way my Sa -vior leads me; O the full - ness of his love!
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Can I doubt his ten-der mer - cy, who through life has been my guide?
gives me grace for ev - ery tri - al, feeds me  with the li - ving bread;
Per - fect rest to me is pro - mised in  my Fa - ther’s house a - bove;
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Heaven-ly  peace, di - vin - est com - fort, here by faith in him to dwell,
though my wea - ry steps may fal - ter, and my soul a - thirst may  be,
when my  spi - rit,clothed im - mor - tal, wings its flight to realms of  day,
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for I know, what - e'er be - fall me, Je - sus do - eth all things well;
gu -shing from the rock be - fore me, lo! a spring of joy | see;
this my song through end - less a - ges, Je - sus led me all the way;
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Text: Fanny J. Crosby (1820-1915)
Tune: Robert Lowry (1826-1899)
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ALL THE WAY

www.hymnary.org/text/all the way my savior leads me

This hymn is in the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org as the source.
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for 1  know, what - e'er be - fall me, Je - sus do - eth all things well.
gu - shing from the rock be - fore me, lo! a spring of joy I see.
this my song through end - less a - ges, Je - sus led me all the way.
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MoreLikeJesusWould | Be

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1868 William Howard Doane
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1. More like Je - sus would | be, let my Sav ior dwell with me;
2. 1If He hears the ra - ven'scry, if His ev - er watch- ful eye
3. More like Je - sus when | pray, more like Je sus day by day,
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Fill my soul with peace and love— make me gen- tle as a dove;
Marks the spar rows when they fall, sure- ly He will hear my call:
May | rest me by His side, where the tran quil wa - ters glide.
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More like Je - sus, while | go, pil- grim in this  world be- low;
He  will teach me how to live, all my sin- ful  thoughts for give;
Born of Him through  grace re newed, by His love my will sub- dued,
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Poor in spir-it  would | be; let my Sav ior dwell in me.
Pure in heart 1 still would be— let my Sav- ior dwellin me.
Rich in faith 1  still would be— let my Sav- ior dwellin me.
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1036
Rest over Jordan

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1877 William Howard Doane
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1.'Tis a bless -ed hope, and it cheers my soul, | shall rest by andob- ver
2.'Tis a bless -ed hope which my Sav  iggives, | shall rest by and by e ver
3. With a stead fasfaith | will la - bor on, | shall rest, sweet-ly rest e ver
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Jordan;When my  work is done and my crown is won, | shall rest, sweet-Igt r@- ver
Jordan;l shall see Him there in His man sidair, When | rest, sweet-ly rest © ver
Jordan;O what joy ‘’twillbe the re- deemetb see, When I rest, sweet-ly rest-o ver
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Jor - dan.
Jor- dan. O-ver Jor-dan,o - ver Jor-dan,l shall rest Sweet-ly rest by and by; 'Tis a
Jor - dan.
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pre-cioushope, 'tis a  blessed hope, | shall rest, sweet-ly rest o \dor- dan.
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1037
Lay It Down

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby (1820-1915) William Howard Doane (1832-1915)
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1. Oh, come, sin- nercome! 'tis mer- cy'scall; Here at Je sus’ feet! Oh
2.0h come, and, be liev ing, seek thy rest Here at Je sus’feet! Thy
3.0h come, where thy faith can make thee whole, Here at Je siuskt! Oh
4. Oh come! bless the Lord, there’'s room for thee, Here at Je suget! Thy
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come, and, re penting, lay thy all Down at Je sus’ feet!
heart, with its hea vy weight op- pressed, Lay at Je sus’ feet! oh lav it d |
come, and thy wear-y, trou  blesoul Lay at Je sus’ feet! » gy It down:
bur - den of gquilt, what - e’er it be, Lay at Je sus feet!
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lay it down! Lay thy wear y bur-dendown! Oh, lay it down! lay it down, Down at Je sus’
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feet!
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Why Will YeWander?

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1898

Stephen Collins Foster (1826-1864)
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1.0 ye thirst y ones that lan- guish On life’'s drift - ing sand!
2. From the riv- er gent-ly flow- ing Drink a full  sup - ply;
3.0, the bliss of life e - ter- nal You may al- so share!
4. Lo, the sum- merdays are end ing, They will soon be o'er;
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'Tis the Sav- ior ben- ding o'er you, Reach ing out His toil - worn hand.
Free to all its bless-ed wa ters, Where- fore will ye faint and die?
Come to Je- susand be - liev- ing, En - ter thro’ the gate of prayer.
While the Spir-it  still is plead ing, Grieve your dear estfriend no more.
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Why will ye wan- der, Far a- wayfrom home? To the lov ingarms of  mer-cy
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Who so -ev-er will may come.
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Building Day by Day

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1891 Herbert D. Lothrop
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1.We are build ing in sor- row,and build ingin joy, A tem- ple the world can not
2.Ev- ery deed formsa part in this build ingf ours, Thatis done in the name of the
3. Then be watch ful and wise, let the tem pleve rear Be one that no tem peasdn

see; But we know it will stand if we found it on a rock, Thro' the
Lord; For the love that we show and the kind nes® be- stow, He has
shock For the Mas- ter has said, and He taught us in His Word, We must
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ag - es of e- ter - ni-ty. We are build ingday by day As the
Brom— isedus a bright re- ward.
uild up- onthe sol - id rock.
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tem- ple which the world may not see; Ev ery vic-tory won by grace Will be
which the  world may not see;
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sure to find its place, In our build infpr e - tekni - ty.

fore- ter- ni - ty.
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TheBright Forever

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1871 Hubert Platt Main, circa 1899
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1. Break ing through the clouds that ga  the®'er the Christ ian'sna - tal skies, Dis tant
2.Yet a lit - tle while we lin - ger, Ere we reach our jow neys end; Yet a
3.0 the  bliss of life e - ter- nal O the long un- broken restt In the
oy 3 & = e — E S e —
A4 — gt 7 i 7
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beams, like floods of glor- vy, Fill the soul with glad sur- prise;And we al- mosthear the

lit - tle while of la - bor, Ere the even ingshades de- scendhen we’ll lay us down to
gold - en fields of plea- sureln the re- gionof the blest; But, to see our dear Re-
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e - choOf the pure and ho- Iy throng, In the bright, the bright for - ever, In the
slum- ber,But the night will soon be oer; In the bright, the bright for- ev-er, We shall
- deemer, And be - fore His throne to fall, There to bear His gra  cious wel-come,Will be
oL e o P2 P e te e o .
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sum- merland of song.
wake, to weep no more. On the banks-bey timel riv-er We shall meet, no moreto  sev br; the
sweet-er far than all.
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bright, the bright for- ewver,In the sum metand of song.

. * . h S e
LA 74 VI'V 174 V)I V V V -

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™


Bobby
Typewritten Text
1040



1041

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1877
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Bless Us Children Now

William W. Bentley
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1. Dear Sav ior, from Thy throne a- bove,Where count less child - ren
2. Thy mer- cy led us thro' the year That sweet- ly passed a-
3. Oh, may we learn in ear- ly youth Thy ho - ly Word to
4. Oh, hap- py thought, if, faith - ful here, We work and watch and
D D — — — ! |
< I I — I
Al | o | | N —~ — I
& 5y 33 3 I3 g4+
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bow, Oh, let Thy lov- ing eye be- hold And bless us child ren now.
- way, And thro' Thy grace we ga-  thamow To hail our fes- tive day.
prize, The lamp that guides our feet to Heav'n, Our home be dybe skies.
pray, We'll spend with Thee in Heav'n at last An end leshap- py day.
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Our hearts in tune ful num- berswake, Our tongues with rap ture sing, All glo-ry, hont or,
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praise to Thee, Re deear, Lord and King!
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Walking in the Good Old Way

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1897

John Robson Sweney
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1.We are trav- elingon with our staff in  hand, Walk ingn the good old
2.We are travel ing on through a world of  sin, Wak ingn the good old
3.We are travel ing on in the  Mas- ter'sname, Walk ingin the good old
4. We are travel ing on to the roll - ing tide, Walk- ing in  the good old
d . P . o *
IF,&PP FP 8 L £ s * | — |
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way; We are pil- grimsbound for the heaven-ly land, Walk ing the good old
way; Though our foes are strong we have peace -with in, Walk-ingin the good old
way; And we sing His praise with a loud ac claimWalk-ingin the good old
way; But we  trust in Him who is still our guide, Walk inp the good old
, P » ®» P > -
g4 p—f 888 L £ 8 . | |
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way.
wg));: Walk-ingin  the bless ed nessf love untold, Travetingto a count-ry that will
way.
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ne’er grow old, Je sueur Re deerer we shall there be hold,Home in the realms of day.
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Whoever Wil

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1887

Ira David Sankey
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1.0 wander - ingsouls, why  will you roam A - way from God, a-
2.Be - hold His hands ex - tend ed now, The dews of  night are
3.1In sim - ple faith His Word be- lieve, And His a - bun- dant
4. The “Spir - it and the Bride say, Come!” And  find in Him sweet
J S
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- way from home; The Sav - iorcalls, O hear Him say, “Whe ev- er will may
on His brow; He knocks, He calls, He wait ethtill, Oh, come to Him, who-
grace re- ceiveNo love like His the heart can fill, Oh, come to Him, who-
rest, and home; Let Him that hear ethe - cho still, The bless- édwho -so-
b . ‘[ ] o . - E 4 ] — .
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come to day.”

- ev - er will Who-ev-er will, who-ev-er will, Who-ev-er will may a@me to- day;
- ev - er will
- ev - er will
; = R e
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Blessed Cross of Jesus

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1877

Hubert Platt Main
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1. Wand- ’rer, come, there’s room for thee, At the cross of -Je sus;
2.Come and bring thy bur  demow To the cross of Je sus;
3.0 what com - fort thou wilt find At the cross of Je sus;
4, See the crim - son wa - ters flow At the cross of Je sus;
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Come and taste sal va tion free At the cross of Je sus.
Lay thy burn - ing, throb- bing brow At the cross of Je sus. Bless -ed cross!
Love thy brok - en heart will bind At the cross of Je sus.

Come and tell thy ev- erywoe At the cross of  Je sus.
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pre- ciouscross! There my hopes are twin ing;There | see a Fa ther'bve
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Behold the Wondrous L ove

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby (1820-1915)

Ira David Sankey (1840-1908)
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1. Be- hold, be - hold the wond rous love, That ev- er flows from God a-
2.Be- hold a foun- tain in His side, To all the world is 0o- pened
3. Be- hold Him now ex- alt - ed high A - bove the bright and star ry
4. Be- hold in Him the Liv - ing Way, That on- ward leads to end less
- - - » o - 4
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- bove Through Christ His on- ly Son, Who gave His pre cious blood our souls to
wide; Where all may come, by sin op- presséehd find in Him sweet peace and
sky; Yet through His  Word He cal leth  still, “Come un - to Me,” who- ev- er
day; Where, saved by grace, the ran someithrong  Lift up the ev- er- last- ing
. -
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save.
rest. All praise and glo-ry be un-to Je sur He hath pur chase&d full sal-
will.
song.
» - ®» - . iea
7 e e | | =
[ Yy v v ' ’
H | . NN D N
{ | | 1) I\I 1) |

| &

;{EI

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™


Bobby
Typewritten Text
1045

Bobby
Typewritten Text


1046
Jesus, My Only Hope

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1886 William James Kirkpatrick
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Je susmy on-ly hope, friend ev- er dear, Bend to my ear nesgrayer
.Je susmy on-ly hope, grant me Thy grace, Teach me in joy and pain
Je susmy on-ly hope, Je- sus,my King, Help me with heart and voice
Je susmy on-ly hope, be Thou my guest; Un d&hy might-y wings,

-
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Thy gra - cious ear; Come from Thy throne a bove, come and my drossre move,
Thy hand to trace; Keep Thoumy heart in peace, bid -ev ’'mpur- murcease,
Thy praise to sing; Now let Thy beams-di vine bright o’er my path wayshine,
O let me rest, Rest till the an gelnd home to the prom isddnd
e 8B FeF [ [ o ==t EE=
VD | | 1 = | | I~ | | |
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Filll me with per- fect love, Sav iorto Thee.
Come and my faith in - crease,Saw ior,in  Thee.
Draw me, O Sav ior mine, clos-er to Thee.
Bears me at Thy com mand, Sav ior,to  Thee.
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Herefrom theWorld We Turn

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1877

William Howard Doane
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1. Here from the world we turn, Je susto seek; Here may His
2.Come, ho- ly Com - fort-er, Pre- sencedi - Vvine, Now in our
3.Sav - ior, Thy work re- vive; here may we see Those who are
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lov - ing voice ten - der- ly speak! Je - suspour dear- estFriend,
long- ing hearts gra- ciously shine; (0] for Thy might y power!
dead in sin quick enedby Thee; Come to our hearts to night,
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while at Thy feet we bend, 0] let Thy smile de scend™Tis Thee we
@] for a blessed shower, Fill- ing this  hal - lowedhour with joy di-
make ewv ery bur- den light; Cheer Thou our wai ing sight; we long for
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seek.
- vine!
Thee.
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(for the funeral of a departed female)

1048

No Tearsin Heaven

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1868

William Howard Doane
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1. Our youth is tran sient like a flower, That blooms, and fades, and
2. The an- gel mes sen- ger of death, Has gent- ly borne a-
3. When ga- therebn the Sab bathmorn, Her va - cantplace we
s e - £ o o ~ o s s
o 4| - i i T ; I
i - — P —
~ —
n P . . . . | | | [r—
- —— I I - if g -
dies; Our life is but a sum maearloud, And like a sha dow flies; Then
- way, A dear com pan ion from our side, To realms of end lessday; Her
view, We'll think how bright the world she treads, And in her stgqur - sue; Be
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g\: e | [ | | | I ‘ ’ 5
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let us heed the warn ing voice— To - day its call we hear, It
voice no more will join with ours The song of praise be low|t
still, let ev - ery heart be still, And all  our sor- row quell, We'l
o £ . J J «sl - 3 . L3 e° L3
) ) VY J | |
~
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speaks in deep and sel enones, That come from yon der bier. *
wakes a pur er, sweet-er strain, Where on ly plea sures flow.
bow sub mis sive to His will, Who do - eth all things well.
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Safein the Arms of Jesus

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1868

William Howard Doane
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1. Safe in the arms  of Je sus, safe on His gen tle breast, There by His love o0o'er-
2.Safe in  the arms of Je sus, safe from cor roding care, Safe from the world’'s temp-
3.Je- susmy heart’'s dear re- fuge, Je- sus has died for me; Firm on the Rock of
. i- j o . " 3 o . ~
ks b B 88 B8 o/ b 8 B 86 , b 5 88 5
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- shad - ed, sweet - ly my soul shall rest. Hark! 'tis the voice of an gels,
- ta - tions, sin can- not harm me there. Free from the blight of sor row,
A - ges, ev - er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with pa tience,
— e :
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borne in  a song to me. O  vehe fields of glo- ry, o - ver the jas- per
free from my doubts and fears; On Ilya few more tri- als, on - ly a few more
wait till the night is over; Wait till | see the mor ing break on the gold -en
™ ~
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sea.
tears! Safe in the arms of Je sussafe on His gen-tle breast There by His love o’er-
shore.
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- shad - ed, sweet- ly mysoul shall rest.
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City of Gold

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1875 William Howard Doane
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1. There’s a ci - ty that looks o’er the val - ley of death, And the
2. There the King, our Re - deem-er, the Lord whom we love, All the
3.Ev - ery soul we have led to the foot of the cross, Ev - ery
. o o o o N o o o o o o
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glo - ries can nev - er be told; There the sun nev - er sets, and the
faith - ful with rap - ture be - hold; There the right - eous for - ev - er shall

lamb we have brought to  the fold, Shall be kept as bright jew - els our
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leaves nev-er fade, In that beau-ti- ful ci-ty of gold. There the sun nev-er
shine as the stars, In that beau-ti- ful ci-ty of gold.
crown to a - dorn, In that beau-ti- ful ci-ty of gold. there the sun,
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sets, and the leaves nev-er  fade; And the eyes of the faith-ful our
nev-er sets, and the leaves
. - * o e o #### . o f\, ° ° f\,- ° °
L - 1 ﬁ:ﬁ i ﬁ:h:h:ﬁ:h:ﬁ:ﬁﬁ:\‘ ‘1" i £ £ = —

il
NI
s>

s> g
wy
s> g

—

|

== ==
i - S i/ S S S~
[ Yy v
N2
Public Domain

Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

%‘

~
~
\
~
~


Bobby
Typewritten Text
1050

Bobby
Typewritten Text

Bobby
Typewritten Text


1051
Ableto Deliver

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1899 Ira David Sankey
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trou bled heart, be thou not a fraidJn the Lord thy God, let thy

1.0
2.0 trow bled heart, tho’ thy foes u nite, Let thy faith be strong and thy
3.0 trou bled heart, when thy way is drear, He will res cubee and dis-
LR | B e N ——
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hope be stayed; He  will hear thy cry and will give thee aid, What
ar - mor bright; Thou shalt 0 - vercome thro’ His pow'r and might, And
- pel thy fear,; In thy great estneed He s al - waysnear, To
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- e'er thy cross may be.
more than con- qu’ror be. He is a blestill to de - liv-er thee, And His
Him all  glo - ry be.
S o . . . .
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own right hand thy de- fenseshall be: He is a blestill to de - liv-er thee, Then
h | | o o o o " ) | |G ]
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be thou not a- fraid.
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Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1900

Adopted

John Robson Sweney
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1.0 what a bless ing,how can | ex- pressit? Out of the full- nessof
2.0 what a Fa- therhow ten- derly gra - cious, O what a Sav ior to
3.0 the un - searcla - ble rich-es He giv - eth, Rich- es in - creasing from
4. When | have fin- ishedhe  work He ap- pointsne, When | have end edmy
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rap - turel sing, Now by the Fa- there - ceivedand a - dopt- ed, I am a
make me His care; Tho' | have slight ede - ject- ed, and grieved Him, Still He per-
day un-to day; Trea surés val - ue all o - thersex - cell - ing, Trea- sureghat
jour-neybe - low, Thento my Fa- theand Je - susmy Sav - ior, Hometo a
R I PP I S S S S |
—r i |
I I I
r
child and an heir of a  king.
- mits me His king domto share. | ama dogd, O won defful love, Heirto a heri tage
ne - verwill rust nor de- cay.
beau-ti- ful pal- ace | go.
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pur-chasedh - bove; Tellit, my soul,and joyfully sing, | ama child and an heirof a king.
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After the Mist and Shadow

Frances Jane (Fanny) Croshy, 1893 Kate M. Preston
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1. Af-ter the mist and sha-  dow, Af -ter the drear- y night,
2. Af-ter the thorn y path - way, Af -ter the storms we meet,
3. Af-ter the cares and tri - als, Af -ter the toils and tears,
. | J o - o e
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Af -ter the sleep- less watch- ing, Com- eth the morn ing light;
Af -ter the heart's deep long ing, Joy and com mun ion sweet;
Af -ter the time  of sow - ing, Reap- ing thro’ end - less years;
= —_—— L’ o e e i e
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Beau-ti - ful, soft and ten- der, Lead- ing the soul a - long,
Af - ter the wear y con- flict, Rest in the Saw ior's love,
Af - ter the pil - grim jour - ney, Rap- ture that ne’er shall cease,
T
. e o r £ d
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O - verthe si- lent riv-er, In - to the land of song.
O - verthe si - lent riv-er, Safe in the home a-  bove.
O - verthe si - lent riv-er, Rest in the land of peace.
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At the Cross There’s Room

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1870

Robert Lowry
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1. Mourn - er, where - so - ever thou art, At the cross there’'s room!
2. Haste thee, wand ‘’rer, tar - ry not, At the cross there’s room!
3. Thought less sin - ner, come to - day;, At the cross there’'s room!
4. Bless- ed thought! For ev - ery one At the cross there’s room!
e VR B> ud T o I I T i o T . ]
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Tell the bur- den of thy heart, At the cross there’'s room! Tell it
Seek that con se- crat - ed spot; At the cross there’s room! Hea vy
Hark! the Bride and Spir- it say, At the cross there’'s room! Now a
Love's a - ton-ing work is done; At the cross there’s room! Streams of
9 1h = — 44 == | |
2 A = e 0T S ler —
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in thy  Sav- ior's ear, Cast a - way thine ev- ery fear, On- ly
la - den, sore op - pressed, Love can soothe thy treu bled breast; In the
liv - ing foun-tain see, O - pened there for you and me, Rich and
bound less me- rcy flow, Free to all who thi- ther go; Oh, that
. . . . L e
e e e e e == cE=tetE
I I I | | I
p N1 = jl E=ss |
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D) &
speak, and He will hear;, Atthe cross there’'s room!
Sav - ior find thy rest; Atthe cross there’s room!
poor, for bond and free, Atthe cross there’s room!
all the world might know Atthe cross there’'s room!
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Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1915

Best played on the piano

All Will Be Wéll

Arthur W. McKee
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1.0On-ly Thy pre sence) Sawv iordi - vine, On-ly Thy Spir-it to wit- nesswith
2.0n-ly Thy pre sencdo lead me a- right, Out of the dark nessand in- to the
3.0On-ly Thy pre sencevhen tri- alsl bear, Lift-ing so gent-ly my bur denof
4.0n-ly Thy pre sencavhen wild is the gale, On-ly Thy pre seneghen rentis my
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mine; On-ly Thine im- age of love on my Dbreast, Seal of for giveess, as-
light; On-ly a whis per to tell Thou art near, On- IyThy sun- shineto
care; On-ly Thy pre- senct® show me the way, Home to the  man siook
sail; On-ly Thy pre- senceny ves- sel to guide In - tothe har- bor and
iﬁﬁﬁ - - T J p—ﬂ—v—&* ﬁ T J £ T 4 4 %
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- sur-ance of rest.
ban ish my fear What tho’ the bil lowdike mount ainsmay  swell; All will be well; yes,
in-fi - nite day.
o - ver the tide.
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all will be  well; Un-derThy sha dowin peacel shall dwell; All, all will be well.
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All Glory Be Thine

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1908 John Robson Sweney
T NN S NV ——
i S E AR s SR e el |

1. Thou on-ly art hely, Thouon- ly the Lord, Truth, mer-cy and judg ment,

2. Thouon-ly art hely; In Theeis our trust Thy laws are un  chaimg,

3. Thouon-ly art hely; The an- gelsn light With pro- phetsand mar- tyr
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Shine forth in Thy  Word. Thou rul est and reign est All o - thers a-

Thy stat- utes are  just. All  na tionsand peo- ple Be- fore Thee shall

Their an - themsu - nite. Thou on-ly art ho- ly, O An- cient of
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- bove; Thy throne is e - ter - nal, Thy scep- ter is love.

fall; The Fa - ther,Re - deem - er, And Sav- ior of all.

days; The bound lesscre - a -  tion Is filled with Thy praise.
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Thy reign ev-er- lasting, Thy king-domdi - vine, Hence forthand for - ewer All
S I EPEPI S S e aeeee.
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glo - rybe Thine.
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The Angel’s Proclamation

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1874

Theodore Edson Perkins
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1. Hark! the might y tones sub lime, Trump- et tongues of old en time—
2. Mourn- ing cap - tive, cease thy tears; Lo! the prom - ised day ap- pears,
3.Now with heal- ing in her wings, Hark! a  white robed an gesings:
» » - - P -
s S |
| | I I ' I
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0| I \ | | I \ /‘\
I — iI - ' ' | | - I —
S cor s s
Breath ing on the si - lentair, Shout ing glo - ry ev - erywhere!l Hark! a - gaintheir
Thro’ the mist-y veil of night, Burst ing in a flood of light; Oh, what won drous
“Mor -tals, from the realms a= bove | have borne my harp of love; Hal le Iu - jah!
. ®» ® . P e s
e - e e et
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joy - ful sound Rings a- far, the earth a= round; While a vast, a - dor- ing throng
things are done By the Fa- ther, thro’ the Son! Oh, the smile of pard’ ningrace,
sing  with me; Hail your great est ju - bi- lee! Sing, in pur- est, sweet est lays,
- - =2 - o - - - - >
. Ee=ae—r E===" e |
I I ' ' I I I I
D.S. E derost, to man re- stored,
 ~ . . D' H
A | ! F—-I | | Fln(-:;I Refrain | | | . D;S.g al Fine
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Catch the strain and join the song.
Beam ingin the Sav- ior'sface. Un-4to us a Childis givin; © penow the gates of Heav'n;
On thisho - Iy day of days.
- - - ~e » 8 s 8 o £ r &
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Thro’ the birth  of  Christ the Lord.
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Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1879

Hold Thou My Hand

>

Hubert Platt Main, 1880
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1. Hold Thou my hand; so weak | am, and help less, dare not take one
2. Hold Thou my hand, and cles erlos- er drawme To Thy dear self-my
3. Hold Thou my hand; the way is dark be fomme  Withhout the sun- light
4. Hold Thou my hand, that when | reach the rmar ginOf that lone riv- er
() s e I
| | | | |
| T —H —
0 I|r7|L I\ N N I |/\| I 1 N I I I\ I IL\ h’ \ |
P — D — D e g —— N—D1 i —— . . ‘lj‘ﬂ
Py * ¥ — b
step with- out Thy aid; Hold Thou my hand;for then, O lev ing Saw ior,
hope, my joy, my all; Hold Thou my hand,lest hap-ly I  should wamd
of Thy face di - vine; But when by faith | catch its rad iant glor-y,
Thou didst cross for  me, A heaven-ly light may flash a Idisg wa- ters,
3 Bees | . rec e Ies
2 ! ! - [ —
) Y ) J 1% 1% 4 I I
S%E&FH—-\ LA — —N N '\/ ﬁ —]
7 Y 0 7 | |
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No dread of ill shall makemy soul a - fraid.
And, miss- ing Thee, my trem blingfeet should fall.
What heights of joy, what rap turows®ongs are mine!
And ev - ery wave like crys tal bright shall be.
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1059 Ohe Day-Star Jpath Risen,

U Rl e day dawn, amd the day star arise, "—2 Pex, 12100
GI-"‘.- C. BTEBEBINS,
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; The I_l:r.}' -Btarhath ris-en, T Immght clonds have flown; No longerin sadness
2. The Day-Star hathris-en, In - beau-ty sublime, To cheerand il-ln-mine
3. The Day-Starhathris-en, It shin-elh for all O'er paths thatarelonely
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I wan-der a-lone; Ita heamsin the val-ley Re-flect-ed I see; The
Each fardistant elime; Tie re-gions in darknesslts beauty shall see; The
Its brightness will fall; O bless-ed Re-deem-er, All hon-or toThee, Thon
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Day-Starhath ris - en, It shin-eth  for me,
Day-Star of glo- 1y That shin-eth  for me.

i

Day-Starhath ris - en, It shin-eth for me } It shin - eth for

It shinew, itshineth for
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me, ... Shin - - elh forme, . . . TheDay - - Starhath

me, fg:: me, ‘ilnm.t,h It shineth for me for me; The Day-tar,the Day-Star hath
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ris - - en, It shin - - eth for me. . . ..
ris - en, hath rig - en, It shin.eth, it shin.eth for mme, for me,
& & _g
; : B o 2 o 8 zp—m —a 7
N N H ! — =] =+ .
| e e p ey — 1 * e i e et i ) e }
B Vi Zan Ve U DU

v
Copyright, 1396, by The Biglow & Main Co.



1060
Praise Him! Praise Him!

Fawxy J. Crosey CHEITER . ALLEX
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1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Sing, O Earth, His
2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! For our sins He
3. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Heav'nly por - tals
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won-der-ful love pro-claim! Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangelsin glo-ry;
suffered, and bled, and died; He our Rock, oor hope of e - ter-nal sal-va-tion,
loud with ho-san-nas ring! Je - sus, Sav-ior, reigneth for-ev-er and ev - er;
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Strength and hon-or give to His ho -ly name!Like a sh'ep-herd, Je-sns will
Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sus the Cru - ci - fied. Sound His Praises! Je-sas who
Crown Him!crown Him! Prophet, and Priest,and King!Christiscom-ing! o- ver the
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guard His children,In Hisarms He carries them all day long:
boreoursorrows, Love unbounded, wonderful, deepandstrong: Praise Him! praise Him!

world vic-to-rious, Pow'r and glo-ry un - to the Lord be-long:
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Yes, ThereisPardon for You

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1875 Hubert Platt Main
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1.0h come to the Sav iohe - lievein His name, And ask Him your heartto re-
2.The way of trans gredgsn that leads un-to death, Oh, why will you long-er pur-
3.Be warned of your dan gees - capeto the cross; Your on-1ly sal va tionis
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- new; He waits to be gra cious,O turn not a- way, For
- sue? How can you re- Ject the sweet mes sageof love That
there; Be - lieve, and that mo- ment the Spir - it of grace Will
|
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a v
now there is par donfor you. _
of - fers full par- don for you? Yes, there is par doror you,
an - swer your pen-i - tent prayer.
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Yes, there is par dorfor you; For Je sushas died to re- deenyou, And
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of - fersfull par-donto  you.
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Wherethe Savior L eads

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1895 Ira David Sankey
1 N N '\/ N N N ]
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1. If in the val- ley where the bright wa terdlow, Je - sus, my Sav- ior leads me,
2.0ut on the bar remmount ains, drear- y and cold, Seek ing the sheep that wan der
3. Wher e’erthe Sav ior leads me, I'll fol- low still, Pa - tientin joy or sor- row,
Sl e e —_— E i:ﬁ — " ; ———

glad- ly 'l go; If, by His hand di- rect- ed oer o0 - cean’'s wave,
far from the fold; Storm clouds may frown a bovene, fierce winds may blow,
bid - ing His will; He knows the path of safe ty, He knows the way,
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Glad - ly [I'll bear His mess age, lost ones to save. Where the Sav ioteads me,
Yet, if my Sav- ior leads me, on- wardl'll go. ) )
Home to the ma nyman- sions, bright, bright as day. Where the lov- ing Sav ior leads me,
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I will glad-ly fol - low, Where the lov ingSav ior leads me, | will glad-ly go.

I will glad - ly, glad-ly fol-low,
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AstheBird FliesHome

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1891

John Robson Sweney
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1.As the bird flies home to its par emest, When the hunt er seeks his
2. When the winds are cold, and the days are long, And thy saom ftare would
3.0h, the tranr quilioy of that dear re treatWhere the Sav ior bids thee
4.'Tis the Lord thy God that to thee has said, He will  guideetheith His
e — —
7 o e - 7 | |
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prey, O child of God, to thy Fa thehaste, From the tempt er'snare a-
hide, Fly back, fly back, to thy Fa thdahen, And be - neatlHis wings a-
rest, With  stead fashope, and a trust ingfaith, In His love se- cure and
eye; In all  thy need, like the wear-y dove, To Thy on lyef - uge
D s I | = ‘P I e > — I g:|
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- way.
- bide. Un-derHis wings thy de- fensshall be, He with His fea thershall co- verthee,
blest.
fly.
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Co-verthee, ce vethee, He with His fea themill co - ver thee.
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He Saves M e Through and Through

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1885

John Robson Sweney
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5 ¢ ¢ ¢ g§ ° — . ’
1. The blood that Je - sus shed for me When groan ingly - ing
2.1n per - fecttrust I now re- sign My all to Him whose
3. No an - gel tongue such  praise can bring, Nor learn the song  that
4.1 know not what my joy will be, When face to face my

S L N =~ D] N - -
S e e — —
< 3 < ’
on the tree, From all trans gress ion cleans ethme, And saves me through and
will is mine; He fils my soul with love di- vine,And saves me through and
now | sing To Him, my Pro - phet, Priest and King, Who saves me through and
Lord I see, But this | know, He cleans etme, And saves me through and
) 5 LN 3, ) . D N
LD ERE e - > 3 I j’ P T —— e —  —
i I . — F— ¥ = D— D—
V Y | | r I r
Refrain
/I e Y D MM NNDN L] D
& =47 = h g R
* & bt bt g
through
through Saved, saved, yes, | am saved, My heart is cre-ata ed new; The
through
through

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

b \ér.Lp—r. Eﬁjh' , N N |
&' L e . ) ]
[y, 4 I y - s o
blood of Je- sus cleans ethme, And saves me through and through.
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Heavenly Father, We Beseech Thee

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1878

Robert Lowry

0 |I7.Ibo |") k) T | A \- Ny I | Y N— . |") 7 % ]
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1. Heav'n-ly Fa- ther,we be - seechThee, Grant Thy bless ingere we
2.Llov - ing Sav-ior, go Thou with us, Be our Com fortand our
3.Ho - ly Spi- rit, dwell with - in us, May our souls Thy tem ple
4. Heav'n- ly Fa- ther,lov - ing Sav- ior, Ho - ly Spir-it, Three in
. o P e P e
| o e | e e e e |
0-ibt N A DN | A
D) R g - e e D )
part; Take us in Thy care and keep inguard from e - vil ev- ery heart.
Stay; Grate ful praise to Thee we ren derFor the joy we feel to- day.
be; May we tread the path to glo ry,Led and guid -ed still by Thee.
One, As a - mongThy saints and an gelsSo on earth Thy will be done.
\ - -t - -t - -t - - P P #. P
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Bless the words we here have spok @f.-fered prayer and cheer ful strain; If Thy

pray Thee, Grant we all may meeta

gain.
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Hide Thou Me

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1880

Robert Lowry
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1.1In Thy cleft, O Rock of Ag- es, hide Thou me! When the
2. From the snare of sin  ful plea- sure, hide Thou me! Thou, my
3.1In the lone- ly night of Sor- row, hide Thou me! Till in
. o . e o N A o
; ) — a——
g ﬂ’  — I *s |
. e . i i f i SO
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fit - ful temp- est rag- es, hide Thou me! Where no mor tahrm can
soul’'s e- ter - nal Trea sure, hide Thou me! When the world its power is
glor - y dawns the mof row, hide Thou me! When we're near indor - dan’s
3 Bees —— | — —f— —
— — — |- I i I F ’ I — 5 I
77 P ' rr P
N1 | | N I\ N I\ N | | N I\ | I\

===

I o
L 4

-

sev- er From my

wield-ing, And my
Thy

bil - low, Let

heart Thy love for- ev er,
heart is  al-

bo - sombe my

Hide me,
most yield-ing, Hide me,
pil - low; Hide me,

O Thou Rock of Ag es,
O Thou Rock of Ag es,
O Thou Rock of Ag es,

p=

Pz

Thee!
Theel!
Thee!

safe in
safe in
safe in
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Open Mine Eyes

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1887 William Evander Penn
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1.0 - penmine eyes, dear Sav ior] thirst in the noon tide heat, |
2.0 - penmine eyes, dear Sav ior| faint ’'neath the burAa ing sky, And
3.0 - penmine eyes, dear Sav ior| know that the well is near; But
4. Whence is the voice that call ethd what do mine eyes be hold? O

. rl rl o rl rl rl o N
O I . ]
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pine for re- fresh - ing wa - ters That mur- mur so cool and sweet.

here, in a lone - ly de - sert, For wa- ter in vain | cry.

O that my strength  were strong er, Its miss ion  more bright and clear.

Sav- ior, my prayer is an - sweredlis an - swereda hun - dred fold.

&1

~8e
> TN

~nN

YTU

N

N
===
"
ET
<

) ) 5 ) |
O - pen mine eyes, dear Sav iorow, O - pen mine eyes to see The
Last verse:
Praise to Thy Name, dear Sav iomine, Joy ful- ly now | see The
. e o o o o Y
e =
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V 4 4 4 4
~
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well of Thy full sal - vation That spark les and flows for me.

vation That spark les and flows for me.

well of Thy full sal

-

)
Y

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™


Bobby
Typewritten Text
1067


N? 146 d%

ANTHEMS

OPEN THE GATES OF THE TEMPLE

Mrs. J. F. Knapp’s song arranged as ananthem

Price 4d

Words by

Music by
FANNY CROSBY

LOUIS LAVATER

Moderato
s

Fyq
[ 2

Soprano

Contralto

Andante maestoso
Jr
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QO - pen the gates of the
i Lol
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. | L T

O - pen the gates of the

b b
iy pema

O - pen the g.:ﬂ.tes
-

1
1

O - pen the gates
Andante maestoso
I
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O-pen the gates of the
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O-penthe gatesof the Tem -
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Animato
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1.0 - penthe gates of the Tem- ple,Strew palmson the con-quer-or’s
2.0 - pen the gates of the Tem- ple, One grand hal-le - Iu - jah be

e

s
ol

en

enthe gates of the Tem - ple, Strewpalms on the con-quer-or’s
the gates of the Tem- ple, One grand hal-le - lu- jah be

il

A

I
1. O - penthe gatesof the Tem - ple,Strew palmson the con-quer-ors
2.0 - penthe gates of the Tem- ple, One grandhal-le- lu- jah be
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1.0 - penthe gates of the Tem - ple, Strew palms on the con-quer-ors
2.0 . pen thegates of the Tem - ple, One grandhal-le - lu - jah be
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Je-susmay en - ter to -day___
room for the cru.cified Lordl—

SHEE

O - penyour hearts,Oye peo - ple, That Je-susmay en - ter to-day_—_
O .- penyourhearts tothe Sa - viour,Make roomfor the cru-ci-fied Lord! _
p— | h RN —
L | --L\T 1 - - s
== T
| ¢ I T T 1 T ¥
O -penyour hearts,Oye peo - ple, That Je-susmay en - ter to- day —

O - penyour hearts tothe Sa - viour,Make roomfor the cru-ci-fied Lord! _
—p Pty 1 } 1
JIF I'J' Ir)‘ E il D _i ﬂl i_‘f_!
| Vo v T + ¥ e
O -penyour hearts,Oye peo - ple,That Je-susmay en . ter to- day —

O -penyour hearts tothe Sa - viour,Make roomfor the cru-ci-fied

Lord! _

! I @
Hark!from thesickand the dy - ing, For-gét-tingtheir couch-es of pm
Tears and the an.guishof mid - night, Are lost in the splen-dourof day.——
n B
T Y —— t | o — e K e | = : |
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Hark!fromthesickand the dy - ing, For-get-tingtheir couch-es of pain.—
Tears and the an-guishof mid - night, Are lost in the splen-dourof day.
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Hark!fromthe sickand the dy - ing,For - get-tt{lgtheircouch-es of pain.—

Tears and the an-guishof mid-night,Are lost in the splen-dourof day.
——Hh = ety ;
e e S R . ,

Hark!fromthesickand the dy - ing, For - get-tingtheircouch-es of pain.—

Tears and the an-guishof mid-night,Are lost in the splen-dourof day.
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Voic ' - es;glad voic - es,with rap -

ture Are swell - ing,

es,glad voic - es,with rap -
who in sor - rowonce doubt -

They who in sor - rowonce doubt - - ed Are swell - ing,  are
. Mfaccel. g~ —_ I/"..___'E-“‘x\ - —_—
l;‘ % ‘l“ o ]( _lh'l. IL\ x { J | e me | 11 | |
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ture Are swell - ing, are
ed Are swell - ing, are

ceel.
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Voic - es, glad voic- es, with rap - - ture Are swell - ing, are
They who in sor - row once doubt - - ed Areswell -ing, are
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1 r 1

Voic - es, glad wvoic- es, with rap -
They who in sor - row once doubt -

ture Are swell - ing, are
ed Are swell - ing, are

” miﬂ' : . réd.
e e e e e |
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swell - ing, areswell-ing a glad re - frain,_
swell - ing, are swell-ing  the glad re frain, —
: : rald, rit.
E ] 1 | .| B I ' D .+__ {_‘ ; ¥ } _¥
rb = J L i”! ] i '.."__.I i = —3 ¢ |
swell - ing, are swell-ing a glad re - frain,
swell - ing, are swell-ing the glad re . frain, _
i,
e = =]
] ” | —— e o—t— —
swell - ing, are swell-ing a glad re - frain,—
swell - ing, are swell-ing the glad re - frain, _
redd. ; ) rit.
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swell - ing, are swell-ing a glad re - frain,—
swell - ing, are swell-ing the glad re - frain,—

j

rie,
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Voic - es,glad voic -  es,with rap - ture Are swell - ing a
They who in sor - rowonce doubt - ed Are swell - ing the
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Voic - es,glad voic -  es,with rap - ture Are swell - ing a
They who in sor - rowonce doubt . ed Are swell - ing the
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Voic - es, glad voic - es, with rap = ture Are swell - ing a
They who in &or - row once doubt - ed Are swell - ing the
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Voic - es, glad voic - es, with rap = ture Are swell - ing a
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a glad re - frain.— -
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) )
1\ I[ e ¥ I ; = M [ Y ] | ol :1
= =1 i S| o e e
glad, a glad re - frain, _ _frain.
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glad, a glad re - frain.— “frain. I ‘know;

glad, the glad re -
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glad a4 glad re - frain._
glad the glad re - '

f

§ P
o> : .&—J'p.v:dj:q_g
%_ﬂ‘{f?

|[_ r | . |

I

| 18

»rp

L
M A]

-
1

o
T

A

hbs

ALLAN & 09 Prop, Lid,, 276 Collins St., Melbourne, B, 26586




liv-eth”

I
my Re - deem-er

that

know

e

£

:

sing:

up thyvoice and

Canst thou, my heart,canst thoulift
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And be-

1
liv- eth; And be-

And be-

Y

e

my Re - deem- er
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CAUSE 0

know,—_  yes 1 know that
I

and :De -

He_

Yes be-
Yes be-
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live.
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Sweet Easter Bells A-Chime

Frances Jane (Fanny) Crosby, 1901 H. W. Porter
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1. Sweet East-er bells a - chime, Ring in the glor-ious time, When o’er His foes the
2.Ring in the reign of peace, When sin and con-flict cease, And  while we sing and
3.Ring out Je-ho - vah’s praise, A peal of tri - umph raise, Ring sweet and clear, ring
SR e e === |
~— N
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Lord a - rose In  ma-jes-ty sub-lime; Let earth the joy - ful tid-ings speed, And shout, and

A b 1V I — i i

D" — i
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bells, ring on, ring on, ring on!

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

praise our king, May love and faith in - crease; Let earth the joy - ful tid-ings speed, And shout, and
far  and near, To hail this day of days; Let earth the joy - ful tid-ings speed, And shout, and
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shout, The Lord is ris’n in - deed. Oh, East-er bells, ring on, ring on! Oh, East-er
shout, The Lord is ris’n in - deed. . . - '
shout, The Lord is ris’n in - deed. bells, rng on, TINg on, - ring on-
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bells, ring on, ring on! With tune-ful sound the world a - round, Ring on sweet
bells, ring on, ring on, ring on!
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