
#168:     I Greet Thee, Who My Sure Redeemer Art (stanzas 1, 2, & 5) 

1.  I greet thee, who my sure Redeemer art, 
my only trust and Savior of my heart, 
who pain didst undergo for my poor sake; 
I pray thee from our hearts all cares to take. 

2. Thou art the King of mercy and of grace, 
reigning omnipotent in ev'ry place: 
so come, O King, and our whole being sway; 
shine on us with the light of thy pure day. 

5. Our hope is in no other save in thee; 
our faith is built upon thy promise free; 
O grant to us such stronger hope and sure 
that we can boldly conquer and endure. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#57:       Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah, O My Soul 

1. Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, 
O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises 
of my God through all my days. 
Put no confidence in princes, 
nor for help on man depend; 
he shall die, to dust returning, 
and his purposes shall end. 

2. Happy is the man that chooses 
Israel's God to be his aid; 
he is blessed whose hope of blessing 
on the Lord his God is stayed. 
Heav'n and earth the Lord created, 
seas and all that they contain; 
he delivers from oppression, 
righteousness he will maintain. 

3. Food he daily gives the hungry, 
Sets the mourning prisoner free, 
raises those bowed down with anguish, 
makes the sightless eye 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, your God, O Zion, 
joyful hallelujahs sing. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#648:     My Jesus, I Love Thee 

1. My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine; 
for thee all the follies of sin I resign. 
My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art thou; 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

2. I love thee because thou hast 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. 

3. 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. 

4. 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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#457:     Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing 

1. Come, thou fount of ev'ry blessing, 
tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
sung by flaming tongues above; 
praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it, 
mount of God's unchanging love. 

2. Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
hither by thy help I'm come; 
and I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
wand'ring from the fold of God: 
he, to rescue me from danger, 
interposed his precious blood. 

3. O to grace how great a debtor 
daily I'm constrained to be; 
let that grace now, like a fetter, 
bind my wand'ring heart to thee. 
Prone to wander – Lord, I feel it – 
prone to leave the God I love; 
here's my heart, O take and seal it, 
seal it for thy courts above. 
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#170:   Fairest Lord Jesus 

1. Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all nature, 
Son of God and Son of Man! 
Thee will I cherish, thee will I honor, 
thou, my soul's glory, joy, and crown. 

2. Fair are the meadows, fair are the woodlands, 
robed in the blooming garb of spring: 
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, 
who makes the woeful heart to sing. 

3. Fair is the sunshine, fair is the moonlight, 
and all the twinkling, starry host: 
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer 
than all the angels heav'n can boast. 

4. Beautiful Savior! Lord of the nations! 
Son of God and Son of Man! 
Glory and honor, praise, adoration, 
now and for evermore be thine. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#688:   Have Thine Own Way, Lord!  (stanzas 1, 2, & 4) 

1. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 
Thou art the potter; I am the clay. 
Mold me and make me after thy will, 
while I am waiting, yielded and still. 

2. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 
Search me and try me, Master, today! 
Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now, 
as in thy presence humbly I bow. 

4. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 
Hold o'er my being absolute sway! 
Fill with thy Spirit till all shall see 
Christ only, always, living in me! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#649:    More Love to Thee, O Christ 

1. More love to thee, O Christ, 
more love to thee! 
Hear thou the prayer I make 
on bended knee; 
this is my earnest plea, 

Refrain: 
more love, O Christ, to thee, 
more love to thee, 
more love to thee! 

2. Once earthly joy I craved, 
sought peace and rest; 
now thee alone I seek; 
give what is best: 
this all my prayer shall be, [Refrain] 

3. Let sorrow do its work, 
send grief and pain; 
sweet are thy messengers, 
sweet their refrain, 
when they can sing with me, [Refrain] 

4. Then shall my latest breath 
whisper thy praise; 
this be the parting cry 
my heart shall raise, 
this still its prayer shall be, [Refrain] 

 

 

 

#81:     O Love of God, How Strong and True 

1. O love of God, how strong and true! 
eternal and yet ever new, 
uncomprehended and unbought, 
beyond all knowledge and all thought! 
O love of God, how deep and great, 
far deeper than man's deepest hate; 
self-fed, self-kindled like the light, 
changeless, eternal, infinite. 

2. O heav'nly love, how precious still, 
in days of weariness and ill, 
in nights of pain and helplessness, 
to heal, to comfort, and to bless! 
O wide-embracing, wondrous love! 
We read you in the sky above, 
we read you in the earth below, 
in seas that swell, and streams that flow. 

3. We read you best in him who came 
to bear for us the cross of shame; 
sent by the Father from on high, 
our life to live, our death to die. 
We read your pow'r to bless and save, 
e'en in the darkness of the grave; 
still more in resurrection light 
we read the fulness of your might. 

4. O love of God, our shield and stay 
through all the perils of our way! 
Eternal love, in you we rest, 
forever safe, forever blest. 
We will exalt you, God and King, 
and we will ever praise your name; 
we will extol you ev'ry day, 
and evermore your praise proclaim. 
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