HOW BEAUTIFUL HEAVEN MUST BE

1 We read of a place that’s called heaven,
It’s made for the pure and the free;
These truths in God’s Word He hath given,
How beautiful heaven must be.

How beautiful heaven must be,
Sweet home of the happy and free;
Fair haven of rest for the weary,
How beautiful heaven must be.

2 In heaven no drooping nor pining,
No wishing for elsewhere to be;
God’s light is forever there shining,
How beautiful heaven must be.

3 Pure waters of life there are flowing,
And all who will drink may be free;
Rare jewels of splendor are glowing,
How beautiful heaven must be.

4 The angels so sweetly are singing,
Up there by the beautiful sea;
Sweet chords from their gold harps are
ringing,

How beautiful heaven must be.

WHEN HE SEES ME

When He sees me
He sees the blood of the Lamb
He sees me as worthy and not as | am
He views me in garments
As white as the snow
For the lamb of God is worthy
And He loves me this | know

REACH OUT AND TOUCH THE LORD

Reach out and touch the Lord
As He goes by

You’ll find He is not to busy
To hear your hearts cry
He is passing by this moment
Your needs to supply
Reach out and touch the Lord
As He goes by

IHR ELTERN NIMMT DIE KINDER

Du bist auf den weg zum Himmel
Doch wo sind die Kinder dein
Warum nimmst du sie nicht mit dir
Willst allein du selig sein

Oh ihr Eltern nimmt die Kinder
Die euch anvertraut der Herr
Fiihrt sie zu dem Freund der Siinder
Fleht das Er euch Sie bekehrt

Hier weilst du in Gottes Hause
Freust dich das du Selig bist
Wéhrend dort in Welt Gebrause
Jetzt dein Sohn so frohlich ist

Warum sitzen deine Kinder
Jetzt nicht munter neben dir
Warum folgen sie geschwinder
Bosze Freunde mehr als Dir

Elter sprich mit euren Lieben
Ernstlich von der Seelenheil
Weint fiir sie erfloht mit ihnen
Glaubig jetzt das gute theil.

I COULD NEVER BE ASHAMED

As my Lord walked to Calvary
There was no beauty in that scene
He was bruised and put to shame there
As the crowd did cheer and screamed
It wasn't his fault nor do things he’d done
But for my sins he stood condemned



Now how could | be ashamed of him

How could | be ashamed
Off that side dripping with blood
How could | be ashamed
And that mocking crown that he wore
No he had every reason to be
Ashamed of me
I could never be ashamed of him

Now he's the same Lord today
With his nails pierced feet
And there's no beauty

That this old world desires
And His holy Word they wouldn’t keep
But I'll take him and the scorn I'll bare

Until my journey is complete
Because I could never be ashamed of Him

HOW CAN YOU REFUSE HIM NOW

There's a story old, that has often
been told
Of how our Saviour died, as they nailed His
hands
He cried they don't understand
As the blood flowed from His side

How can you refuse Him now, how can you
refuse Him now
How can you turn away from His side
With tears in His eyes, on the cross there
He died
How can you refuse Jesus now

As He hung there on the tree, He prayed for
you and me
There was no one His pain to ease
Before He died, He faintly cried
Father forgive them please

TO BE LIKE JESUS

To be like Jesus, to be like Jesus
on earth I’'ve long just to be like Him
All through lives journey
From earth to glory
I only ask, Just to be like Him

WHAT WILL YOU DO WITH JESUS

Jesus came unto His own
And His own received Him not

He healed the sick and

He caused the blind to see

He made the lame to walk again
And He set the captives free
But they turned their back upon the Lord

And nailed Him to a tree

What will you do with Jesus Christ
As He pleads with you today
Will you let Him change your life
Or will you walk away
Will you let Him change your life
Or will you walk away

Jesus Christ is still the same
He will do the same for you
The peace He gives is hard to understand
He’ll be the kindest truest friend
That you have ever had
Don'’t crucify the Lord again
Don’t turn your back on Him

The Lord who died upon the cross
Will come to earth one day
His coming now is even at the door
Will your soul be ready
Will your sins be washed away
OR wiill He turn His back on you
And say | know you not



What will you do with Jesus Christ
As He pleads with you today
Will you let Him change your life
Or will you walk away
Will you let Him change your life
Or will you walk away
Don’t away, Don’t away

JESUS KEEP ME NEAR THE CROSS

Jesus, keep me near the cross,
There a precious fountain,
Free to all—a healing stream,
Flows from Calv’ry’s mountain.

In the cross, in the cross,
Be my glory ever;
From the cross my ransomed soul
Nothing then shall sever.
2
Near the cross, a trembling soul,
Love and mercy found me;
There the Bright and Morning Star
Sheds its beams around me.
3
Near the cross! O Lamb of God,
Bring its scenes before me;
Help me walk from day to day,
With its shadow o’er me.
4
Near the cross I’ll watch and wait,
Hoping, trusting ever,
Till | see my Savior’s face,
Leave His presence never.

| SEE A CRIMSON STREAM

On Cal’vry’s hill of sorrow
Where sin’s demands were paid,
And rays of hope for tomorrow
Across our path were laid.
Refrain

I see a crimson stream of blood,
It flows from Calvary,

Its waves which reach the throne of God,
Are sweeping over me.
Today no condemnation

Abides to turn away
My soul from His salvation,
He’s in my heart to stay.
Refrain
When gloom and sadness whisper,
“You’ve sinned—no use to pray,”
I look away to Jesus,
And He tells me to say:
Refrain
And when we reach the portal
Where life forever reigns,
The ransomed hosts’ grand final
Will be this glad refrain.

THEY THAT WAIT UPON THE LORD

They that wait upon the Lord
Will renew their strength;
They will mount up with wings like eagles.
They will run and not grow weary;
They will walk and not faint.

Teach me, Lord, to wait
While hearts are aflame
Help me humble my pride
And call on Your Name
Keep my faith renewed,
Keep my eyes on Thee
Help me be on this earth
What You want me to be.

Teach me, Lord, to wait down on my knees
Till in your own good time you answer my
pleas.

Teach me not to rely on what others do
But to wait in prayer for the answer from
you



| WILL PUT MY TRUST IN JESUS

I will put my trust in Jesus
As I lay upon His breast.
I will take my comfort from him,
I will find in him sweet rest.

All pain will leave my aching body,
As His sweet, healing flows.
Demons tremble in His presence,
In Jesus name they have to go.

And then one morning in that city,
I will rise to sleep no more.
In God’s presence live forever
All sin and pain will be o’er
chorus
For there is no other fountain,
Where | can be more satisfied,
Than in the arms of Christ my Savior
No blessings I will be denied.

IT’S ALMOST TIME TO SAY GOODBYE

Perilous times will surely to come
That great Apostle Paul declared
Men loving pleasure more than God
Apostasy is every where
and if you look around you'll see
God fearing men are hard to find
And though it breaks the heart in me
I know by the signs it's almost time
Chorus
It's almost time to say goodbye
to a world that's vexed this heart of mine
trials faced on every hand
Brought on by the curse of sin
I feel it won't be very long
'Til Jesus comes to claim His own.
We must keep this thought in mind
By His Word it's almost time

Now there's those who have no hope
Our Saviour died but He arose
As living proof appeared to men
He walked with His chosen ones again
He led them out to Bethany
Then on a cloud He went away
And as they gazed up in the sky
The angels said He's coming back

THIS IS THE EVENING TIME

The god of this evil age,

Has blinded the minds today;
Of people who walk their own way
According to God’s own Word
Denying the things He’s done
Of sending His only Son:
Accepting the creeds of Man
Rejecting the Word of God:

This is the Evening Time,
It’s later than you think.
The Bride is preparing now
For Her Lord to meet.
All things are ready now,
So come by near here,
He that hath an ear to hear
The Evening Time is here.

The darkness throughout the land
This world just can’t understand.
A Prophet has walked this Land;

Proclaiming the way to God;

If you would be safe today,
Than follow the words he gave.
Accepting the Word of God;
For this is the Evening Time.



CONSIDER THE LILIES

Consider the lilies
They don’t toil or spin
And there’s not a king
With more splendor than them
Consider the sparrow
They don’t plant or sow
But they’re fed by the master
Who watches him grow

We have a heavenly father above
With eyes full of mercy
And a heart full of love
He really cares when
Your head is bowed low
Consider the lilies
And then you will know

May I introduce you to this friend of mine
Who hangs out the stars
And tells the sun when to shine
He kisses the flowers
Each morning with dew
But He’s not too busy
To love me and you

THERE’S NOT A FRIEND LIKE THE LOWLY

There’s not a Friend like the lowly Jesus
No, not one! no, not one!

None else could heal all our souls’ diseases:

No, not one! no, not one!

Jesus knows all about our struggles;
He will guide ’til the day is done:
There’s not a Friend like the lowly Jesus:
No, not one! no, not one!

2
No friend like Him is so high and holy,
No, not one! no, not one!

And yet no friend is so meek and lowly,
No, not one! no, not one!
3
There’s not an hour that He is not near us,
No, not one! no, not one!
No night so dark, but His love can cheer us,
No, not one! no, not one!
4
Did ever saint find this Friend forsake him?
No, not one! no, not one!
Or sinner find that He would not take him?
No, not one! no, not one!
5
Was e’er a gift like the Savior given?
No, not one! no, not one!
Will He refuse us the bliss of heaven?
No, not one! no, not one!

HE’S IN THE MIDST OF OUR STORM

As you travel down life road
He is with you everyday
With every step that you take
He’s walked ahead of you
and every night as you lay down
Angels are camping all around
You’ll never be alone
For He is in the midst
CHORUS
He’s in the midst of our storm
He’s in the valley we walk through
Where two or three are gather in His name
He’ll be there too
When you feel so all alone
He’ll be standing next to you
He’s with us now
Our Lord is in the Midst.

Into a prison they were thrown
Paul and Silas weren’t alone
They knew their God was there
And He would see them through



As the walls began to shake
And their chains just fell away
They cried behold our God
For He is in the midst

WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS

What a Friend we have in Jesus
All our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer!

2
Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a friend so faithful
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

3
Are we weak and heavy-laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Savior, still our refuge —
Take it to the Lord in prayer;
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer;

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee,
Thou wilt find a solace there.

THERE’S A HOLY AND BEAUTIFUL CITY

There’s a holy and beautiful city
Whose Builder and Ruler is God;
John saw it descending from Heaven,
When Patmos, in exile, he trod;

Its high, massive wall is of jasper,
The city itself is pure gold;

And when my frail tent here is folded,
Mine eyes shall its glory behold.
Refrain
In that bright city, pearly white city,

I have a mansion, a harp, and a crown;
Now | am watching, waiting, and longing,
For the white city John saw coming down.

No sin is allowed in that city
And nothing defiling or mean;

No pain and no sickness can enter,
No crepe on the doorknob is seen;
Earth’s sorrows and cares are forgotten,
No tempter is there to annoy;

No parting words ever are spoken,
There’s nothing to hurt or destroy.
Refrain
No heartaches are known in that city,
No tears ever moisten the eyes;
There’s no disappointment in Heaven,
No envy and strife in the sky;

The saints are all sanctified wholly,
They live in sweet harmony there;
My heart is now set on that city,
And some day its blessings I'll share.
Refrain
My Iloved ones are gathering yonder,
My friends too are passing away,
And soon I shall join their bright number,
And dwell in eternity’s day;
They’re safe now in glory with Jesus,
Their trials and battles are past.
They overcame sin and the tempter,
They’ve reached that fair city at last.

STANDING SOMEWHERE

Standing somewhere
In the shadow you’ll find Jesus
He’s the one
That always cares and understands
Standing somewhere



In the shadows you will find Him
And you’ll know Him
By the nail prints in His hand

I shall know Him, | shall know him
As redeemed by His side | shall stand
I shall know Him, I shall know Him
By the prints of the nails in His hand

BATTLE SCARRED SOLDIER
CHORUS:
Open your eyes you battle scarred soldier
It’s later than ever before
He will appear some glorious morning
His coming is nigh at the door

Men will be lovers of self
More than lovers of God
Filled with vain pride
Worldly pleasures have drawn them away
But if we're His children
We must feel the chastening rod
For those that He loves
He will teach them to trust and obey

Some people believe
That his coming is still far away
They often grow weary
And so often they lay down their load
But just up ahead are the signs
Of a much brighter day
So don't lay down the load child
We’re too near the end of the way

FOR THOSE TEARS | DIED

You said you’d come
and share all my sorrows
You said you’d be there
For all my tomorrows
I came so close to sending you away
And just like you promised,

You came there to stay
I just had to pray.
(Chorus)
And Jesus said, Come to the water,
stand by my side,
I know you are thirsty,
you won'’t be denied.
I felt every teardrop
when in darkness you cried,
And | strove to remind you
that for those tears I died.
Repeat Chorus
Your goodness so great
I can’t understand,
And, dear Lord, | know
That this was all planned.
Saviour, you’re here now,
and always will be.
Your love loosed my chains
and in you I’'m free,
But Jesus why me.
Repeat Chorus
Jesus, I give you my heart and my soul.
I know, without God I’d never be whole,
Saviour, you opened up all the right doors,
And | thank you and praise you
From earth’s humble shores.
Take me, I’m yours.

IS THAT WEDDING MUSIC THAT | HEAR
CHORUS
Is that wedding music | hear?
The bride's adorned and ready to appear
There's Heavenly preparation
For the wedding celebration
Is that wedding music that | hear?

The family is preparing for a wedding
All have been invited to attend
The bride is standing ready,
waiting for the signal
When the Groom says,



"Rise, my children, come on in
Soon we'll rise to leave this land of sorrow
For that ceremony in the air
The Father then will lead us
Through the holy land of splendor
Have you made your preparation to go
there?

| KEEP LISTENING

We hear about the wars,
See famine in the land.
There's questions in the Children's eyes,
Trouble in the East again.

The whole world is shaking,
There's no sure place to stand.
And mournful sounds are
Heard throughout the land.
CHORUS
But I keep listening
For a different sound.

The sound of the city
That John saw coming down.

The sound of the Bride
Being united with the Groom.

Oh I keep listening, I keep listening,
Oh I keep listening for a different sound.

I remember the preacher sayin'
"'Son, it shall come to pass,
There will come a generation
That will be the last."

I can't believe I'm standing here,
Seeing the end of time,
And the preacher's voice,
Echoing in my mind.

CONSTANTLY AWARE

When I think of my Lord and how He sought
me
Then I just think of His blood and how He

bought me
And my blessings are more numerous
Than the stars up above
I am constantly aware of His love.
Chorus
Constantly aware that He's everywhere
In my soul there is no fear
For I know He's always near
And in my heart there's contentment
Like the peace of a dove
I am constantly aware of His love

Now when the storms clouds of life around
me rages
Then | just cling to that mighty Rock of
Ages
And to my soul He whispers sweet peace
From Heaven up above
Oh, I am constantly aware of His love.

GLORY TO HIS NAME

Down at the cross where my Saviour died,

Down where for cleansing from sin I cried,

There to my heart was the blood applied;
Glory to His Name!

Glory to His Name, Glory to His Name:
There to my heart was the blood applied;
Glory to His Name!

I am so wondrously saved from sin,
Jesus so sweetly abides within,
There at the cross where He took me in;
Glory to His Name!

OAh, precious fountain that saves from sin,
I am so glad | have entered in;
There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean;
Glory to His Name!



Come to this fountain so rich and sweet,

Cast thy poor soul at the Saviour’s feet;

Plunge in today, and be made complete;
Glory to His Name!

THE OLD RUGGED CROSS

On a hill far away stood an old rugged
Cross,

The emblem of suff’ring and shame;
And I love that old cross where the Dearest
and Best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,

Till my trophies at last | lay down;

I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it someday for a crown.

Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by
the world,

Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory
above
To bear it to dark Calvary.

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood
so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see,
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered
and died,
To pardon and sanctify me.

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear;
Then He’ll call me someday to my home far
away,

Where His glory forever I’ll share.

ARE YOU WASHED IN THE BLOOD

Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing
power?

Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Are you fully trusting in His grace this hour?
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
CHORUS
Are you washed in the blood,

In the soul cleansing blood of the Lamb?
Are your garments spotless?

Are they white as snow?

Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?

Are you walking daily by the Saviour’s side?
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Do you rest each moment in the Crucified?
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?

When the Bridegroom cometh
Will your robes be white?
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Will your soul be ready
For the mansions bright,
And be washed in the blood of the Lamb?

Lay aside the garments that are stained
with sin,

And be washed in the blood of the Lamb;
There’s a fountain flowing for the soul
unclean,

O be washed in the blood of the Lamb!

CAMEL TRAIN

T'was a day in early springtime,

By an ancient wayside well,
Eleazar paused to rest his camel train;
He had found a bride for Isaac,

As the evening shadows fell,

For the weary journey had not been in
vain.

Chorus:
O get ready evening shadows fall,



Don't you hear the Eleazar call?
There's going to be a wedding,
Our joy will soon begin,’

In the evening
When the camel train comes in.

2. Now he took the fair Rebecca, Draped in
jewels rich and rare, Back to Abraham and
Isaac far away; Where Rebecca loved her
Isaac And he loved Rebecca fair,

O that must have been a happy Wedding
Day.

3. Now the blessed Holy Spirit,

Left the Father God above,

To come down to earth
to find the worthy bride;

For our Isaac over yonder
Has prepared his tents of love,

And he wants his fair Rebecca by his side.

4. We have left our kinfolk gladly,
We have bid this world good-bye,
We are going to that land beyond the sky;
There we'll behold our Isaac
In that blest eternity,
What a happy, happy wedding that will be.

UNSEEN HAND TO ME

There is an unseen hand to me
That leads through ways, | cannot see
While going through, this world of woe

This hand still leads, me as I go

CHORUS
I'm trusting to, the unseen hand
That guides me through, this weary land
And some sweet day, I'll reach that strand
Still guided by, the unseen hand

This hand has led through shadows drear
And while it leads I have no fear

I know t'will lead, me to that home
Where sin nor sorrow ere can come

I long to see, my Saviours face
And sing the story saved by grace
And there upon that golden strand
Pll praise him for his guiding hand

WITHOUT HIM

Without Him I could do nothing

Without Him I’d surely fail

Oh, Without Him I would be drifting
Like a ship without a sail
Chorus
Jesus, oh Jesus
Do you know Him today
Please don’t turn Him away
Oh Jesus, my Jesus

Without Him how lost would | be

Without Him I would be dying
Without Him I’d be enslaved
And without Him my life would be worthless
But with Jesus, thank God | am saved

So I’ll ask Him to be my Pilot
His Word my comfort and guide
Till 've anchored safely in glory for without
Him I’d drift with the tide

LASST MICH GEHN

1. Lasst mich geh'n, lasst mich geh'n,
Dass ich Jesum mége seh'n;
Meine Seel' ist voll Verlangen

Ihn auf ewig zu empfangen
Und vor seinem Thron zu steh'n. :.:

2. Suisses Licht, stisses Licht,
Sonne, die durch Wolken bricht,
O wann werd' ich dahin kommen,



DaB, ich dort mit allen Frommen
Schau' dein holdes Angesicht? :.:

3. Ach, wie schén, ach, wie schén
Ist der Engel Lob-Getén!
Hétt' ich Fliigel, hatt' ich Fliigel,
Flog' ich dber Tal und Hiigel
Heute noch nach Zions H6h'n. :.:

4. Wie wird's sein, wie wird's sein,
Wenn ich zieh' in Salem ein,
In der Stadt der gold'nen Gassen!
Herr, mein Gott, ich kann's nicht fassen,
Was das wird fiir Wonne sein! :.:

5. Paradies, Paradies,

Wie ist deine Frucht so siiB3,!
Unter deinen Lebensbdumen
Wird uns sein, als ob wir traumen;
Bring' uns, Herr, ins Paradies. :.:

THE HANDWRITING IS ON THE WALL

A King made a feast for a banquet
Invited all his men to come and play
But he didn’t know
Before the night was over
That the kingdom that he held
Would pass away
As the crowds began to roar
In their drunkard slumber
A worried look soon took his smile away
As he look he said behold I see a finger
And it’s writing something on the wall today
Chorus
The handwriting is on the wall
Can’t you see it
The message tells a story again today
Don’t be weighed in the balance
And found wanting
Don’t turn down the truth for your day
I’ve sent warning and now I’m sending
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judgment
On a nation that’s forgotten how to pray
And there is no way to erase it
The handwritings on the wall again today

Now this world is getting closer to
destruction
As you walk the streets
you can hear the words doomsday
And we all knows
That something soon to happen
For wicked men refuse to stop and pray
Soon their laughter
Will one day turn to mourning
And the cries for help
Will be heard far away
Like the king when he finally
Saw the message
It was then that he realized
He waited to late.

| KEEP COMING BACK TO THE WELL

Jesus made a well at Calvary
For healing, cleansing, and victory
How its joy over flows, no tongue can tell;
I thank God for the well

Oh, | keep comin’ back to the well of Grace,
Great is its power, sweet is it’s taste
Whenever temptations and trials I face,

I keep comin’ back to the well

Blessed is the fountain in a barren land

That satisfies the thirst of the inner man

No better place could be found to dwell;
oh, won’t you come to the well

Oh, I keep comin’ back to the well of Grace,
Great is its power, sweet is its taste
Whenever temptations and trials I face,

I keep comin’ back to the well



I keep comin’ back to the well of Grace,
Great is its power, sweet is its taste
Whenever temptations and trials I face,
I keep comin’ back to the well

GOD WILL MAKE THIS TRAIL A BLESSING

P’ve just come into a valley
one like I’'ve never been before
I keep searching for a way out
Seems like padlocks are on the doors
Oh there must be another sunrise
Another sunset that I’ll see
God will make this trial a blessing
That’s the love He has for me
CHORUS
God will make this trial a blessing
Though it sends me to my knees
Though my tears flow like a River
Yet in Him there’s sweet relief
There’s no need to get discouraged
There’s no need to talk defeat
God will make this trial a blessing
And the whole wide world will see
VERSE 2
I was not the first one
To come into this place
You see every child of God
This test he must face
It is here that God will mold you
And make you what you ought to be
God will make this trial a blessing
Just be patient you will see
VERSE 3
Now I’m standing on the mountain
Looking back and I can see
When | was in that lowest valley
His strong hand was leading me
Oh it’s good to see the sunshine
And to taste sweet victory
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God has made this trial a blessing
Oh the grace He gives to me
I HAVE A SOURCE

I have a source of strength
when | am weak,
That takes me through
When life is pressing me.
I have a source of power from above
I’m covered over by a shield of Blood.

I claim the blood Jesus shed on Calvary,
Those precious blood stains,
Were made there just for me.
For all my sins, my sickness and my pain
When I need healing,
I claim those precious blood stains.

I do not know how other make it through,
Who never go to Calvary as I do.
For there’s a healing cleansing stream
which flows,
With peace that only His redeemed can
know.

HOLD TO GOD’S UNCHANGING HAND

Time is filled with swift transition,
Naught of earth unmoved can stand,
Build your hopes on things eternal,
Hold to God’s unchanging hand.
Refrain:

Hold to God’s unchanging hand,
Hold to God’s unchanging hand;
Build your hopes on things eternal,
Hold to God’s unchanging hand.

Trust in Him who will not leave you,
Whatsoever years may bring,
If by earthly friends forsaken
Still more closely to Him cling.



Covet not this world’s vain riches
That so rapidly decay,
Seek to gain the heav’nly treasures,
They will never pass away.

When your journey is completed,
If to God you have been true,
Fair and bright the home in glory
Your enraptured soul will view.

THIS IS WHAT HEAVEN MEANS TO ME

A country where no twilight shadows
deepen,
Unending day where night shall never be.
A city where no storm clouds ever gather,

Now this is just what Heaven means to me.

CHORUS:

What will it be when we get over yonder
And join the throng upon the glassy sea?
To greet our loved ones and crown Christ

forever,
Oh, this is just what Heaven means to me.

A place where there is no
misunderstanding,
And from all enmity and strife we're free.
No unkind words to wrong the heart are
spoken,

Now this is just what Heaven means to me.

And when at last we see the face of Jesus,
Before whose image other loves all flee.
And when they crown him Lord of all I'll be
there,

Now this is just what Heaven means to me.

ON A HILL CALLED CALVARY

On a hill called Calvary,
Jesus, my Lord, suffered for me;
Carried the cross on that day,
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My sins to atone.

Then they nailed him to the cross;
Great was the pain and the cost.
And he suffered it all,
Because he loved me.
Chorus:

Because he loved me, my Savior died,
On the cross was crucified.

No greater love, by mortal man,
Has ever been known.

Oh, praise his dear name, I love him so.
I am his, he's mine | know.

And he suffered it all,
Because he loved me.

2. Then they carried him away,
Placed him in a lowly grave.
Surely they thought that this would be,
The end of this man.

But on the third and glorious day,
God came and rolled the stone away.
And he rose from the dead,
Because he loved me.

IT’S NEVER GONE OUT

I cannot forget the day
When | heard my Saviour say
Come to me my child and be made whole
Then I let my Saviour in
He forgave me all of my sin
He started a fire burning so bright
Way down in my soul
Chorus
It’s never gone out.

It’s never gone out
Though Satan has tried
Many times to make me doubt
But when I feel that warmth inside
I know that my soul is satisfied
The flame has flickered but
The fire has never gone out



Since Jesus kindled the flame
Things have been changed
No, ’'m not the same
He lite the fire with His Great Eternal Love
Down in my soul now There is peace
A joy that will never, never cease
Thank God for Holy Fire From Heaven above

THE GOD OF ALL COMFORT

When angry storms around me rage,
Life's greatest trials | must face,

My ship is tossed, seems all will be lost,
Then the God of all comfort, speaks peace
to my soul.

Chorus
When the God of all comfort,
Speaks peace to my soul;
Rough seas are calmed,

The winds cease to blow.

No matter how dark may be the night,
Everything will be alright;

When the God of all comfort,
Speaks peace to my soul.

When a broken heart
Leaves me hurting inside,

Like rain my tears, fall through the night.
His voice | hear, "There's no reason to fear,”
When the God of all comfort,
Speaks peace to my soul.

| THOUGHT NUMBER ONE

I thought number one would surely be me
I thought I could be what | wanted to be
I thought I could build on life's sinking sand
But now I can't even walk without you
holding my hand
CHORUS
Oh Lord, I can't even walk
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Without you holding my hand
The mountains too high
And the valleys too wide
Down on my knees
That's where I learned to stand
Oh Lord, I can't even walk
Without you holding my hand

I thought I could do a lot on my own
I thought I could make it all day long
I thought of myself as a mighty big man
But Lord I can't even walk
Without you holding my hand

That’s why I'll make Jesus my all and all
And if I'm in trouble on his name I'll call
If I didn't trust him I'd be less of a man
I can't even walk
Without you holding my hand

| WILL ABIDE

I will abide in the shadow of the Almighty
I will lean on His everlasting arm.
I will rest in the blessed rock of ages
Assure that in His shadow
I am save from harm.

I will not lean to my own understanding
I will not trust in man’s philosophy
When my world is wrecked by confusion
Pll run to the refugee of my knees.

He said He will be the light,
That lights my pathway
Time and time again He has proven true
An ever present help in my troubled days
Exactly what He said, that’s what He’ll do.



FOOTPRINTS OF JESUS

Sweetly, Lord, have we heard Thee calling,
Come, follow Me!
And we see where Thy footprints falling
Lead us to Thee.
Refrain:

Fooltprints of Jesus,
That make the pathway glow;
We wiill follow the steps of Jesus
Where’er they go.

Though they lead o’er the cold, dark
mountains,
Seeking His sheep;
Or along by Siloam’s fountains,
Helping the weak.

If they lead through the temple holy,
Preaching the Word;
Or in homes of the poor and lowly,
Serving the Lord.

Though, dear Lord, in Thy pathway keeping,
We follow Thee;
Through the gloom of that place of
weeping,
Gethsemane!

If Thy way and its sorrows bearing,
We go again,
Up the slope of the hillside, bearing
Our cross of pain.

By and by, through the shining portals,
Turning our feet,
We shall walk, with the glad immortals,
Heav’n’s golden street.

Then, at last, when on high He sees us,
Our journey done,
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We wiill rest where the steps of Jesus
End at His throne.

MUSS ICH GEH’N MIT LEERNE HANDEN

Muss ich geh'n mit leeren Handen,
So vor meinem Herrn zu steh'n?
Kann ich keine Seel' ihm bringen,
Keine einz'ge Garbe seh'n?
Chorus:

Muss ich geh'n mit leeren Héanden,
Muss ich so vor Jesu steh'n?
Kann ich keine Seel' ihm bringen,
Keine einz'ge Garbe seh'n?

2. Jesus hat mich ja erloset;
Mich schreckt nicht die Todesnacht;
Aber leer vor ihm erscheinen,
Das ist's, was mich traurig macht.

3. Kehrten die verlor'nen Jahre
Nur noch einmal mir zurtick,
Ftir den Heiland froh zu wirken
Wére dann mein ganzes Gliick.

IN TIMES LIKE THESE YOU NEED A
SAVIOR

In times like these you need a Savior,
In times like these you need an anchor;
Be very sure, be very sure,

Your anchor holds and grips the Solid
Rock!

This Rock is Jesus, Yes He's the One,
This Rock is Jesus, the only One;
Be very sure, be very sure,
Your anchor holds and grips the Solid Rock!

In times like these you need the Bible,
In times like these, O be not idle;
Be very sure, be very sure,



Your anchor holds and grips the Solid
Rock!

This Rock is Jesus, Yes He's the One,
This Rock is Jesus, the only One;
Be very sure, be very sure,
Your anchor holds and grips the Solid Rock!

In times like these I have a Savior,
In times like these | have an anchor;
I'm very sure, I'm very sure
My anchor holds and grips the Solid Rock!

This Rock is Jesus, Yes He's the One,
This Rock is Jesus, the only One;
Be very sure, be very sure,
Your anchor holds and grips the Solid Rock!

THE WISE MAN BUILT HIS HOUSE

The wise man built his house upon the rock

The wise man built his house upon the rock

The wise man built his house upon the rock
And the rain came tumbling down

Oh, the rain came down
And the floods came up
The rain came down
And the floods came up
The rain came down
And the floods came up
And the wise man's house stood firm.

The foolish man built
His house upon the sand
The foolish man built
His house upon the sand
The foolish man built
His house upon the sand
And the rain came tumbling down
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OAh, the rain came down
And the floods came up
The rain came down
And the floods came up
The rain came down
And the floods came up
And the foolish man's house went "splat!"

So, build your house
On the Lord Jesus Christ
Build your house on the Lord Jesus Christ
Build your house on the Lord Jesus Christ
And the blessings will come down

Oh, the blessings come down

As your prayers go up

The blessings come down
As your prayers go up

The blessings come down
As your prayer go up

So build your house on the Lord Jesus
Christ.

THE ANCHOR HOLDS

The anchor holds,
Though the ships been battered.
The anchor holds,
Though the sails are torn.
I have fallen on my knees
As | face the raging seas.
The anchor holds in spite of the storm.

BECAUSE HE LIVES

God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus,
He came to love, heal, and forgive.
He lived and died to buy my pardon,
An empty grave is there to prove my
Saviour lives!
Chorus



Because He lives, | can face tomorrow,
Because He lives, all fear is gone;
Because | know He holds the future,
And life is worth the living,

Just because He lives!

How sweet to hold a newborn baby,
And feel the pride and joy he gives;
But greater still the calm assurance:

This child can face uncertain days because

He Lives!

And then one day, I'll cross the river,
I'll fight life's final war with pain;
And then, as death gives way to victory,
I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know He
lives!

LORD, YOU ARE MORE PRECIOUS

Lord, You are more precious than silver;
Lord, You are more costly than gold;
Lord, You are more beautiful than
diamonds;

And nothing I desire compares with You.

PLEASE LET ME WALK WITH YOU JESUS

I’ve been up in Mountain with Jesus
I’'ve been down in the valley so low
And If ever a time He deserts me
Where with my troubles I’d go.

So please let me walk with you Jesus
Don't ever leave me alone.
For without you Lord I could never
No never make Heaven my home.

You found me when no one could help me
You found me when | was so low
You found me when no one could save me
and I did not know what to do

If I had all the wealth of this old world
If | had all that money could buy
If I had not the love of my saviour
I would rather be dead than alive.

ICH WEISS EINEN STROM

Ich weiss einen Strom,
dessen herrliche Flut
Fliesst wunderbar stille durchs Land

Doch strahlet und gldnzt er wie feurige Glut

Wem ist dieses Wasser bekannt?

O Seele, ich bitte dich, komm
Und such diesen herrlichen Strom
Sein Wasser fliesst frei und méchtiglich
O Glaub's, es fliesset fiir dich.

Wohin dieser Strom sich nur immer ergiesst

Da jubelt und jauchzet das Herz Das
nunmehr den késtlichen Segen geniesst
Eriéset von Sorgen und Schmerz.

Der Strom ist gar tief
und sein Wasser ist klar
Es schmecket so lieblich und fein

Es heilet die Kranken und starkt wunderbar

Ja machet die Unreinsten rein.

Das Wasser des Lebens, das ist diese Flut
Durch Jesum ergiesset sie sich
Sein kostbares, teures und heiliges Blut
O Sunder, vergoss Er fiir dich.

"Wen diirstet, der komme und trinke sich
satt"
So rufet der Geist und die Braut

Nur wer in dem Strome gewaschen sich hat

Das Angesicht Gottes einst schaut.



NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD OF JESUS Just like a tree that’s planted by the waters,
Lord, I shall not be moved.

What can wash away my sin

Nothing but the blood of Jesus If I trust Him ever, | shall not be moved;
What can make me pure within He’s the One that’s leading,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. I shall not be moved,
Just like a tree that’s planted by the waters,
Oh, precious is the flow Lord, I shall not be moved.
That makes me white as snow
No other fount | know I shall not be, I shall not be moved,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. I shall not be, I shall not be moved,
Just like a tree that’s planted by the waters,
For my cleansing this | see Lord, I shall not be moved.
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
For my pardon this my plea GOD LEADS HIS DEAR CHILDREN ALONG

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
In shady, green pastures,

Nothing can for sin atone So rich and so sweet
Nothing but the blood of Jesus God leads His dear children along
Naught of good that | have done Where the water’s cool flow bathes

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. The weary one’s feet
God leads His dear children along
This is all my hope and peace Chorus

Nothing but the blood of Jesus Some through the waters,

This is all my righteousness Some through the flood
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. Some through the fire,

But all through the blood
Glory, glory, thus I sing Some through great sorrow,

Nothing but the blood of Jesus But God gives a song

All my praise for this I bring In the night season and all the day long.

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
Sometimes on the mount where the sun

I SHALL NOT BE MOVED shines so bright
God leads His dear children along
Jesus is my Saviour | shall not be moved Sometimes in the valley, in darkest of night
In His love and favour, God leads His dear children along
I shall not be moved, Though sorrows befall us and evils oppose
Just like a tree that's planted by the waters, God leads His dear children along

Lord, I shall not be moved.
Through grace we can conquer, defeat

In my Christ abiding, I shall not be moved; all our foes
In His love I’m hiding, I shall not be moved, God leads His dear children along
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Away from the mire, and away from the clay
God leads His dear children along
Away up in glory, eternity’s day God leads
His dear children along

HE WAS THERE ALL THE TIME

Time after time | was searching
For peace in some void

I was trying to blame all my ill’s

On this world that | was in.
Surface relationships used me
Until | was done in.

All the while someone

Was begging to free me from sin

He was there all the time
He was there all the time
Waiting patiently in line
He was there all the time

Never again will | search for
A fake rainbows end.
Now that | have the answer
My life is just starting to rhyme.
Sharing each new day
With Him is a cup of fresh life.
Oh what I missed He was there all the time.

I JUST STEAL AWAY

Every time I do a deed | should not do
Every time | say a word | should not say
Let me tell you what I do
And it brings a blessing to
I just steal away somewhere and | pray
Chorus
I just steal away, I just steal away
And | ask my blessed Lord to lead the way
I just steal away
I just steal away somewhere and | pray

Often times I’'m made to bow my head in
shame
At some idle thought or deed along lives
way
But I never am ashamed of my saviours
precious name
I just steal away somewhere and | pray

I know God will hear and answers prayer
If I thank Him for His blessings everyday
When I’'m burdened down with grief
He will give my heart relieve
When | steal away somewhere and I pray.

LEARNING TO LEAN
CHORUS
Learning to lean, Learning to lean
I'm learning to lean on Jesus
Finding more power than I've ever dreamed
I'm learning to lean on Jesus

Sad, broken-hearted, at an altar | knelt
I found peace that was so serene
And all that He asks is a childlike trust
And a heart that is learning to lean

There’s a glorious victory each day for me
I found peace that was so serene
He helps each time if | only ask
Everyday | am learning to lean.

Learning to lean, Learning to lean
I'm learning to lean on Jesus
Finding more power than I've ever dreamed
I'm learning to lean on Jesus

THERE IS A HEAVEN TO GAIN

There’s a Heaven to gain and a Hell to shun
The way is still straight,
There’s a race to be run
You can live as you please
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But you must pay the cost
The highway to Heaven
Still goes by the cross.

WHEN THE SAVIOUR REACHED DOWN

Once my soul was astray
From the heavenly way
I was wretched and as vile as could be.
But my Saviour in love
Gave me peace from above,
When He reached down His hand for me.
CHORUS:

When the Saviour reached down for me
When He reached down His hand for me,
I was lost and undone
Without God or His Son
When He reached down His hand for me.

I was nearing despair
When He came to me there,
And He showed me that I could be free;
Then He lifted my feet,
gave me glory complete,
When He reached down His hand for me.

How my heart does rejoice
when | hear His sweet voice
In a tempest to Him I can cling.
I can lean on His arm
Safe and sure from all harm
When He reached down His hand for me.

THEN CHEER MY BROTHER CHEER

1. We’re floating down the stream of time,
We have not long to stay;
The stormy clouds of darkness
Will turn to brightest day.
Then let us all take courage,
For we’re not left alone;

20

The lifeboat soon is coming
To gather the Jewels home.
Refrain:
Then cheer, my brother, cheer,
Our trials will soon be o’er,
Our lov’d ones we shall meet, shall meet,
Upon the golden shore.
We’re pilgrims and we’re strangers here,
We’re seeking a city to come,
The lifeboat soon is coming,
To gather the Jewels home.

2. Sometimes the Devil tempts me,
And says it’s all in vain
To try to live a Christian life
And walk in Jesus’ name;

But then we hear the Master say,
“Pll lend you a helping hand,
And if you’ll only trust me,

I’ll guide you to the land.”

3. The lifeboat soon is coming,
By eyes of faith | see
As she sweeps thro’ the waters
To rescue you and me,

And land us safely in the port
With friends we love so dear.
“Get ready,” cries the Captain;
“Oh, look, she’s almost here.”

4. Oh, now’s the time to get on board,
While she is passing by;
But if you stand and wait too long,
You shall forever die;

The fare is paid for one and all,
The Captain bids you come,

And get on board the lifeboat,
She’ll carry you safely home.

[Refrain]



HALLELUJAH, PRAISE THE LAMB

Hallelujah, praise the Lamb
I will sing His praise again
Hallelujah, praise the Lamb
Hallelujah, praise the Lamb
Hallelujah, praise the Lamb
I will sing His praise again
Hallelujah, praise the Lamb

| BOWED MY KNEES AND CRIED HOLY

I dreamed of a city called Glory,
So bright and so fair.
When | entered the gates I cried, "Holy"
The angels all met me there:
They carried me from mansion to mansion,
And oh the sights | saw,
But I said, "I want to see Jesus,
The One who died for all.”

Then | bowed on my knees and cried,
"Holy, Holy, Holy."
I clapped my hands and sang,

"Glory, Glory to the Son of God."

I bowed on my knees and cried,
"Holy, Holy, Holy."

Then I clapped my hands and sang,
"Glory, Glory to the Son of God.”

As I entered the gates of that city,

My loved ones all knew me well.
They took me down the streets of Heaven;
Such scenes were too many to tell;

I saw Abraham, Jacob and Isaac
Talked with Mark, and Timothy
But I said, "I want to see Jesus,
'Cause He's the One who died for me.”

I thought when | saw my Saviour,
Oh! Glory to God!
I just fell right down before Him.

Singing, “Praise to the name of the Lord’
I bowed down and worshipped Jehovah
My friend of Calvary
For I wanted to give praise to Jesus
For saving a sinner like me.

EASTERN GATE

I will meet you in the morning
Just inside the eastern gate
SO be ready faithful pilgrim
Lest with you it be too late.

CHORUS
I will meet you (in the morning)
I will meet you (in the morning)
Just inside the eastern gate

I will meet you (in the morning)

I will meet you (in the morning)

I will meet you in the morning over there.

If you hasten off to glory
Linger near the eastern gate
For I'm coming in the morning
So you'll not have long to wait.

Keep your lamps all trimmed and burning
For the Bridegroom watched and wait
He’ll be with us in the morning
Just inside the eastern gate

Oh the joy of that glad meeting
With the saints before us wait
He'll be with us at that meeting
Just inside the eastern gate.

UNTIL YOU KNOW

Until you know that loving hand
That reaches down to fallen man
And picks him up above the plan

Where he has trod
Until you know just how it feel



To know that God is really real
You know nothing
Until you know the love of God

I’'VE GOT SO MUCH TO THANK HIM FOR

When I look around and see
All the good things God’s done for me,
I know, I’'m not worthy of them all.
For His good pleasure He truly gives,
I owe my life to Him,
Because, | have so much to thank Him for.
CHORUS
And P’ve got so much to thank Him for,
So much to praise God for, you see,
He has been so good to me.
When I think of what He’s done.
And where He’s brought me from
I’'ve got so much to thank Him for.

Sometimes, while ’'m on my way,
Pll stop, I’ll kneel and I’ll say
Thank you Lord, for all you’ve done for me
And when | reach sweet Heavens shore.
Oh please, let me kneel ones more,
Cause, I’'ve got so much to thank Him for.

ENDLESS SUPPLY

Upon the mountains
They had followed the Lord now for days

Weak from their hunger

He would not send them away.

A little boy had some fishes

And just a few loaves of bread.
But how could so many
With just so little be fed.

He held it toward heaven
With hands that had not yet been nailed.
They had watched him work wonders
But surely this time he would fail.
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But as He reached it to them
They could see it now deep in His eyes.
They could always trust Jesus
He had an endless supply.

He just kept giving and giving
Till their hunger was satisfied.
He started with so little
But oh how the Lord multiplies.
And when He was finished
The want was removed form their eyes’s
They could always trust Jesus
He had as endless supply.

I’ve failed Him so often
Sometimes I grow faint in my heart.
He’s been so faithful
He always does more than His part
He never leaves me
Though I often stray from His side.
I’ll always trust Jesus,

He has an endless supply.

He just keeps giving and giving
Till my hunger is satisfied.
He started with so little,
But oh how the Lord multiplies
And when He is finished
The want is removed form my eyes.
Pll always trust Jesus
He has an endless supply.

| WOULD RATHER LIVE FOR HIM

You may wonder why
I choose to live this way
And you may wonder
How I make it through the day
Well | found me the answer
When I fell down on my knees
I would rather live for Him
More than anything



Oh I would rather live Him
More than anything | know
More than houses and land
or riches untold
Than to live in this world and lose my soul
I tell you my friend | would rather live
For Him more than anything.

All these earthly things
They will ruin and decay
But it don’t matter
I don’t need them anyway
For my treasure is over
Somewhere on the blue
I have given Him my everything
Now it’s all up to you.

I KNOW THE LORD WILL MAKE A WAY

I know the Lord will make a way for me
I know the Lord will make a way for me
If I live a holy life
Shun the wrong and do what’s right
I Know the Lord will make a way for me

MORE THAN ANYTHING IN MY LIFE

More than fame, wealth or desire
More than all this world's attire
More than anything
In my life I've got to make it
Take my possessions great and small
Friends and family you can take them all
But more than anything in my life
I've got to make it
Refrain
Yes more than anything in my life
I've got to make it
I've got to know my name's inscribed
In the Lamb's great Book of Life
And I've got to hear Him say “Well done,
Enter in my child you’ve won"

But more than anything,
in my life I've got to make it.

What good is all I've come to know
I'll gain this world but lose my soul
But more than anything, in my life
I've got to make it
If | can run and keep the pace
Then I'll see His blessed face
But More than anything
In my life I've got to make it

ICH GEH

1. Ich geh' den schmalen Lebensweg,
Den Jesus selbst gebahnt;

Dem einz'ge Weg der sicher fiihrt,
Zum héh'ren bessern Land.
Chorus.

Ich geh', ich geh', den schmalen
Lebensweg.

Ich geh', ich geh', den schmalen
Lebensweg.

2. Ich geh' den schmalen Lebensweg,
Ob jeden untreu wird;
Den Weg von dem geschrieben steht,
Dass, selbst ein Tor nicht irrt.

3. Ich geh' den schmalen Lebensweg,
Wenn auch verlassen hier;
So bin ich dennoch nicht allein,
Mein Jesus bleibt bei mir.

4. Ich geh' den schmalen Lebensweg,
Durch Triibsal, Leid und Not.
Durch Gottes Hilfe, Gnad' und Kraft,
Gehorsam bis zum Tod.

5. Ich geh' den schmalen Lebensweg,
Getreu durch Spott und Hohn;
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Bis Jesus mich einst zu sich ruft,
Wo mir dann wird der Lohn.

OH MY LOVING BROTHER

Oh the judgment day is coming
What an awful day 'twill be
Christ forever is my refuge
Rock of ages cleft for me.

Chorus:

Oh my loving brother...' sister
When this world is on fire
Don't you want God's bosom
To be your pillow
Hide me over in the rock of ages
Rock of ages cleft for me

At the sounding of the trumpet,

At the dawning of the day,
Worldly pleasures with their treasures,
Shall forever pass away.
Chorus:

Poor lost sinner will be crying
For the home they’ll never see
But the ransom will be singing
Rock of Ages cleft for me

DRAW ME NEARER

I am Thine, O Lord, | have heard Thy voice,

And it told Thy love to me;

But I long to rise in the arms of faith,
And be closer drawn to Thee.
Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord,
To the cross where Thou hast died;
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed
Lord,

To Thy precious, bleeding side.

2
Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord,
By the pow’r of grace divine;

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope,

And my will be lost in Thine.
3
O the pure delight of a single hour
That before Thy throne I spend,

When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my

God,
I commune as friend with friend!
4

There are depths of love that | yet may

know
Ere Thee face to face | see;

There are heights of joy that I yet may reach

Ere I rest in peace with Thee.

THERE IS A RIVER

There is a River
And it flows from deep within
There is a fountain
That frees the soul from sin
Come to this water
There is a vast supply

There is a river that never shall run dry

There was a thirsty woman
She was drawing from the well
See, her life was ruined and wasted
And her soul was bound for hell
Oh, but then she met the Master
and He told her of her sin
And He said, “If you drink this water,
You’ll never thirst again”

There is a River
And it flows from deep within
There is a fountain
That frees the soul from sin
Come to this water
There is a vast supply

There is a river that never shall run dry



OH HOW I LOVE JESES

There is a name I love to hear,
I love to sing its worth;
It sounds like music in mine ear,
The sweetest name on earth.

Oh, how I love Jesus,

Oh, how I love Jesus,

Oh, how I love Jesus,
Because He first loved me!

It tells me of a Savior's love,
Who died to set me free;
It tells me of His precious blood,
The sinner's perfect plea.

It tells me what my Father hath,
In store for every day,
And though | tread a darksome path,
Yields sunshine all the way.

It tells of One whose loving heart
Can feel my deepest woe,
Who in each sorrow bears a part
That none can bear below.

HOLY GROUND

We are standing on Holy Ground
And | know that there are angel all around
Let us praise Jesus now
For we are standing in His presence
On Holy Ground

I LOVE YOU LORD

I love you Lord, and I lift my voice
To worship you. Oh my soul rejoice.
Take joy my King, in what you hear
May it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear
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LORD, PREPARE ME

Lord prepare me to be a sanctuary
Pure and holy, tried and true
With thanksgiving, I’ll be a living
Sanctuary for you.

THANKS, THANKS

Thanks, thanks I give you thanks
For all you have done

I am so blessed my soul has found rest

Oh Lord I give you thanks

GOING HOME, GOING HOME

Going home, going home
There is nothing to hold me here
For I caught a glimpse
Of that Heavenly home
Praise God | am going home.

THE ONLY REAL PEACE

The only real peace,

That I have, dear Lord is in you
The only real peace,

That I have, dear Lord is in you

In lives frustrations, | need you, | know I do.

The only real peace,
That I have dear, Lord is in you

| KNOW WHO HOLDS TOMORROW

I don’t know about tomorrow
I just live from day to day.
I don't borrow from it's sunshine
For it's skies may turn to grey.

I don't worry o'er the future,
For | know what Jesus said.



And today I'll walk beside Him,
For He knows what is ahead.

Many things about tomorrow
I don't seem to understand
But | know who holds tomorrow
And I know who holds my hand.

Every step is getting brighter
As the golden stairs I climb;
Every burden's getting lighter,
Every cloud is silver-lined.

There the sun is always shining,
There no tear will dim the eye;
At the ending of the rainbow
Where the mountains touch the sky

Many things about tomorrow
I don't seem to understand
But | know who holds tomorrow
And I know who holds my hand.

I don't know about tomorrow;
It may bring me poverty.

But the one who feeds the sparrow,
Is the one who stands by me.
And the path that is my portion
May be through the flame or flood;
But His presence goes before me
And I'm covered with His blood.

Many things about tomorrow
I don't seem to understand
But I know who holds tomorrow
And | know who holds my hand

I DON’T KNOW WHAT | WOULD DO

I don’t know what | would do,
I don’t know what I would do,
I don’t know

What I would do without the Lord,
When I look around and see
All that He has done for me
I don’t know what I would do without the
Lord
I don’t know what I would do,
I don’t know what I would do,
I don’t know
What I would do without the Lord,
When I look around and see
All that He has done for me
I don’t know what I would do without the
Lord

Without Him I can’t so nothing
Without Him I’d surely fail
Without Him | would be drifting
Like a ship without a sail

So I’ll ask Him to be my pilot
His Word my compass and guide
Until ’m anchored safely in glory
For without Him I’d drift with the tide.

JESUS MY JESUS

Jesus my Jesus
Do you know Him today,
Please don’t turn Him away,
Oh Jesus, My Jesus
Without Him how lost I would be,

Jesus my Jesus
Do you know Him today,
Please don’t turn Him away,
Oh Jesus, My Jesus
Without Him how lost I would be,

THIS IS LIKE HEAVEN TO ME

I find many people who can't understand
Why I'm so happy and free
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I've crossed over Jordan
To Canaan's fair land
And this is like heaven to me
[Chorus]

Oh, this is like heaven to me
Yes, this is like heaven to me
I've crossed over Jordan
To Canaan's fair land
And this is like heaven to me
[Verse 2]

I've heard the sweet music,
The heavenly chords
From glory-land over the sea
The soul-thrilling message
From Jesus, my Lord
And this is like heaven to me
[Verse 3]

I'm looking for Jesus in glory to come
From glory land over the sea
A cloud of bright angels to carry me home
And that will be heaven to me

HE PAID THE DEBT

He paid the debt he did not owe
I owed the debt I could not pay
I needed someone to wash my sins away;
And now I sing a brand new song,
“Amazing Grace” all day long
Christ Jesus paid the debt
That I could never pay.

He paid that debt at Calvary
He cleansed my soul and set me free
I’'m glad that Jesus did all my sins erase;
I now can sing a brand new song,
“Amazing Grace” all day long,
Christ Jesus paid the debt
That I could never pay.

One day he’s coming back for me
To live with him eternally
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Won'’t it be glory to see him on that day!
I then will sing a brand new song,
“Amazing Grace” all day long
Christ Jesus paid the debt
That I could never pay.

Yes, Jesus paid the debt
That I could never pay.

HE BLESSES ME AGAIN

I’m a pilgrim on a journey
Seeking for a better land
The way gets rough
And the trials so hard to bare
But I call on Him who started with me
Said He’ll be there to the end
And when | need the strength
He blesses me again

And It’s so hard to comprehend
That He takes thought of me
The stars that shine
The sun rises at His command
I’'m just a small, small grain of sand
And the wonders of His Hand
And when | need the strength
I find He blesses me again

I’ve not always been the best man
For the Lord that I could be
I’ve stumbled, Yes, sometimes I’ve given in
But the Lord is great in mercy
And the moment | repent
I find He blesses me again

THANK GOD, I’'M FREE

For a long time I've traveled
Down a long lonely road
My heart was so heavy,
In sin | sank low
Then | heard about Jesus,



What a wonderful hour
I'm so glad that | found out
That He would bring me out

Through His saving power

Thank God I am free, free, free
From this world of sin
Washed in the blood of Jesus,
And then born again
Hallelujah I'm saved, saved, saved
By His wonderful grace
I'm so glad that | found out
He would bring me out
And show me the way

Like a bird out of prison
That's taken it's flight
Like the blind man
That God gave back his sight
Like the poor wretched beggar
That found fortune and fame
I'm so glad that | found out
He could bring me out
Through His Holy Name

WOUNDED SOLDIER

Wounded soldier pick up your weapons
Lets fight the battle, we're not alone
For the angels are camped around us,
We're not defeated, we'll soon be home

FILL MY CUP LORD

Like the woman at the well | was seeking
For things that could not satisfy;
And then | heard my Saviour speaking:
"Draw from my well
That never shall run dry".
CHORUS
Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up, Lord!

Come and quench this thirsting of my soul;
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till | want no more--
Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole!

There are millions in this world
Who are craving
The pleasures earthly things afford;
But none can match the wondrous treasure
That I find in Jesus Christ my Lord.

Fill my cup Lord, I lift it up, Lord!
Come and quench this thirsting of my soul;
Bread of heaven,

Feed me till | want no more--

Fill my cup, fill it up and make me whole!

So, my brother, if the things this world gave
you
Leave hungers that won't pass away,
My blessed Lord will come and save you,
If you kneel to Him and humbly pray:

SEEK YE FIRST THE KINGDOM OF GOD

Seek ye first the kingdom of God
And His righteousness
And all these things
Shall be added unto you Hallelu, Hallelujah

Man shall not live by bread alone,
But by every Word
That proceeds from the mouth of God
Hallelu, Hallelujah

Ask and it shall be given unto you
Seek and ye shall find,
Knock and the door
Shall be opened unto you Hallelu, Hallelujah
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BIND US TOGETHER

There is only one God,
There is only one King;
There is only one Body,
That is why we sing:
Refrain
Made for the glory of God,
Purchased by His precious Son;
Born with the right to be clean,
For Jesus the victory has won.
Refrain
You are the family of God,
You are the promise divine;
You are God's chosen desire,

You are the glorious new wine.
Bind us together, Lord, Bind us together
With cords that cannot be broken.
Bind us together, Lord, Bind us together,
Bind us together with love.

SECRET PLACE

My heart is like a house
One day I let the Saviour in
There are many rooms
Where we would visit now and then
But then one day He saw that door
I knew the day had come too soon
I said, “Jesus, I’'m not ready
For us to visit in that room

‘Cuz that’s a place in my heart
Where even | don’t go
I have some things hidden there
I don’t want no one to know”
But He handed me the key
With tears of love on His face
He said, “I want to make you clean
Let me go in your secret place.”

So I opened up the door
And as the two of us walked in
I was so ashamed
His light revealed my hidden sin
But when I think about that room now
I’m not afraid any more
‘Cuz | know my hidden sin
No longer hides behind that door

That was a place in my heart
Where even | wouldn’t go
I had some things hidden there
I didn’t want no one to know
But He handed me the key
With tears of love on His face
And He made me clean
I let Him in my secret place
Is there a place in your heart
Where even you won’t go

THROUGH IT ALL

I’ve had many tears and sorrows
P’ve had questions for tomorrow
There’ve been times
I didn’t know right from wrong
But in every situation
God gave blessed consolation
That my trials come to only make me strong

Through it all, Through it all
I’ve learned to trust in Jesus
Yes, I’'ve learned to trust in God
Through it all, Through it all
P’ve learned to depend upon His Word.

I’ve been to lots of places
And I’'ve seen lots of faces
And there’ve been times I felt so all alone
But in my lonely hours
Yes, those precious lonely hours
Jesus let me know that | was His own
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I thank Him for the mountains

And | thank Him for the valleys
I thank Him for the storms
He brought me through
For if I’'d never had a problem
I wouldn’t know that He could solve them
And | wouldn’t know what faith
In God could do

HE HIDETH MY SOUL

A wonderful saviour is Jesus my Lord
A wonderful Saviour to me
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
Where rivers of pleasure | see
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
That shadows a dry, thirsty land

He hideth my life in the depths of his love
And covers me there with his hand
And covers me there with his hand

A wonderful Saviour is Jesus my Lord
He taketh my burden a-way

He hodelth me up and I shall not be moved

He giveth me strength as my day
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
That shadows a dry, thirsty land
He hideth my life in the depths of is love
And covers me there with his hand
And covers me there with his hand

When clothed in His brightness
Transported I rise
To meet Him in Clouds of the sky
His perfect salvation, His wonderful love
I'll shout with the millions on high
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
That shadows a dry, thirsty land
He hideth my life in the depths of his love
And covers me there with his hand And
covers me there with his hand

I’M STILL HOLDING ON

People said I'd never make it
They said I'd never see it through
But they don't know what keeps me going
I guess they never have met you
My life was in shambles
Until the day you came along
You turned my tears into laughter
Lord you gave me a brand new song
Chorus
I'm still holding on
Lord I'll never let you go
You gave me a smile
You touched my heart
you touched my soul
And the bridges that's behind me
Lord I burn them to the ground
I'm still holding on
To the best thing I ever found

Voted likely not to prosper
Was left hanging 'ore my head
You'll never count for nothing
That's what most people said
I've been known to be unsettled
I never stayed around too long
But Lord you're the treasure I've been
searching for
And Lord I'm still holding on

THE ANCHOR HOLDS

I have journeyed,

Through the long dark night
Out on the open sea, by faith alone
Sight unknown;

And yet His eyes were watching me
Chorus
The anchor holds
Though the ship is battered
The anchor holds
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Though the sails are torn
I have fallen on my knees
As | face the raging seas
The anchor holds in spite of the storm

I've had visions,
I've had dreams
I've even held them in my hand
But I never knew
They would slip right through
Like they were only grains of sand

Now | have been young but
I'm older now

And there has been beauty
these eyes have seen
But it was in the night,

Through the storms of my life

Oh, that's where God
Proved His love for me

The anchor holds
Though the ship's been battered
The anchor holds
Though the sails are torn
I have fallen on my knees
as Il face the raging seas

THAT’S JUST WHAT HE IS

Sometimes I try to tell
What Jesus means to me
And I find myself searching
For words to say what | mean
Well I never can quite describe
how good He’s been to me
For | know whatever | need
Thats just what He is

He is my Rock and my Deliverer
He is my Strength, my God and my King
He is my Shelter in times of trouble

Yes I look to Him for everything
He’ll be a Mother, a Father, a Friend
And on Him I can always depend
For | know whatever | need
Thats just what He is

Well I’'m poor and needy
Yet the Lord thinks about me
In troubled times,
Well, He’s a tower and refuge you see
This world has nothing to offer me,
I cling to Him
For | know whatever | need,
Thats just what He is

BEULAH LAND

I'm kind of homesick for a country
To which I've never been before.
No sad goodbyes will there be spoken
For time won't matter anymore.

Beulah Land (Beulah Land)
I'm longing for you (I'm longing for you)
And some day (And some day)

On thee I'll stand (Someday we will stand)
There my home (There my home)
Shall be eternal (Eternal)

Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land

I'm looking now, just across the river

To where my faith, shall end in sight

There's just a few more days to labor.
Then I will take my heavenly flight.

Beulah Land (Beulah Land)
I'm longing for you (I'm longing for you)
And some day (And some day)

On thee I'll stand (Someday we will stand)
There my home (There my home)
Shall be eternal
Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land Beulah
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MUST | GO EMPTY HANDED

"Must I go, and empty handed,"
Thus my dear Redeemer meet?
Not one day of service give Him,
Lay no trophy at His feet?
Refrain
"Must I go, and empty handed?”
Must | meet my Savior so?

Not one soul with which to greet Him,
Must | empty handed go?

Not at death I shrink or falter,
For my Savior saves me now;
But to meet Him empty handed,
Thought of that now clouds my brow.
Refrain
O the years in sinning wasted,
Could I but recall them now,

I would give them to my Savior,

To His will I'd gladly bow.
Refrain
O ye saints, arouse, be earnest,
Up and work while yet 'tis day;
Ere the night of death o'er take thee,
Strived for souls while still you may.

| SURRENDER ALL

All to Jesus, | surrender
All to Him I freely give
I will ever love and trust Him
In His presence daily live.
CHORUS
I surrender all, | surrender all
All to Thee, my blessed Savior
I surrender all.

All to Jesus I surrender
Humbly at His feet | bow
Worldly pleasures all forsaken
Take me, Jesus, take me now.

All to Jesus, | surrender
Make me, Savior, wholly Thine
Let me feel the Holy Spirit
Truly know that Thou art mine.

All to Jesus, | surrender
Lord, I give myself to Thee
Fill me with Thy love and power
Let Thy blessing fall on me.

All to Jesus | surrender
Now | feel the sacred flame
O the joy of full salvation
Glory, glory, to His Name.

ROCK OF AGES

1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,
From Thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure;
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r.

2. Not the labor of my hands
Can fulfill the law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone,
Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3. Nothing in my hands I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace.
Foul, I to the fountain fly,
Wash me, Savior, or I die.

4. While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my heartstrings break in death,
When | soar to world unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
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Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.

THE DAY OF REDEMPTIONS IN NEAR

Nations are breaking, Israel’s awaking,
The signs that the prophets foretold;
The Gentile days numbered,

With horrors encumbered;
Eternity soon will unfold.
Chorus
The day of redemption is near,
Men’s hearts are failing for fear;

Be filled with the Spirit,
your lamps trimmed and clear,
Look up! Your redemption is near.
The fig tree is growing;
Jerusalem’s restoring
Her national life, long dethroned;
Today she is calling, her latter rain’s falling.
“Return, O dispersed, to your own.”

Heaven’s powers are shaking,
And many are mistaking
God’s meaning to be of the sky;
God'’s Church is the power
That’s shaking this hour;
The day of redemption is nigh.

False prophets are lying.
God'’s Truth they’re denying,
That Jesus the Christ is our God;
Though this generation
Spurns God'’s revelation,
We’ll walk where the apostles have trod.

BUT FOR THE BLOOD

I have no one to blame
How I long to hide my face
I was so ashamed for all the wrong I'd done
I knew I had to pay
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I was bound to face hells flames
I'd be there today, my friends but for the
blood

But for the blood shed on Calvary's tree
But for the blood
There be no hope for you and me
For all my righteousness is filthy rags
And that's all I'll ever be
But for the blood that cleansed and set me
free.

Even now I get so low
You know the devil lets me know
I'm so undeserving
I'm unworthy of God's love
And yes | know it's true
But here | am with the chosen few
I stand today, I'm saved just by the blood.

HE IS HERE HALLELUJAH

| sense an awesome
Moving of the Holy Spirit
And | see His countenance
resting on your face
I know that there are angels
Hovering all around us
For the presence of the Lord Is in this place

He is here, Hallelujah!
He is here, Amen!

He is here, Holy, Holy

I will bless His name again
He is here, Listen closely
Hear Him calling out your name
He is here, you can touch Him

You will never be the same

I searched for peace
Among the shadows,
Dark and lonely Gave up on finding



That strong and lasting love
I tasted all the things
That sin could fear to offer me
But today | feast on manna from above

AS A DEER

As the deer panteth for the water
So my soul longeth after Thee
You alone are my heart's desire
And I long to worship Thee

You alone are my strength, my shield
To You alone may my spirit yield
You alone are my heart's desire
And I long to worship Thee

You're my friend
And You are my brother
Even though You are a King
I love You more than any other
So much more than anything

I want You more than gold or silver
Only You can satisfy
You alone are the real joy giver
And the apple of my eye

MY HOPE IS IN THE LORD

My hope is in the Lord,
From this time on and evermore.
Oh my hope is in the Lord forevermore.

I stand in awe
Within the presence of the Lord.
In Whom the wisdom of the ages lies.
For whom the raging of the seas subsides
The livingsacrifice, the only source of life.
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My hope is in the Lord,

From this time on and evermore.
Oh my hope is in the Lord forevermore
His tender mercies
Come with every rising sun.

To meet the sinner in his brokenness.
To offer healing and forgiveness.
And those who trust in Him
Will find their hearts at rest.

My hope is in the Lord,
From this time on and evermore.
Oh my hope is in the Lord forevermore.

HE LEADETH ME

He leadeth me: O blessed thought!
O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
Whate'er I do, where'er I be,
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.
Refrain:
He leadeth me, he leadeth me;
By his own hand he leadeth me:
His faithful follower | would be,
For by his hand he leadeth me.

Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's flowers bloom,
By waters calm, o'er troubled sea,
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.
Refrain
Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine;
Content, whatever lot | see,

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.
Refrain
And when my task on earth is done,
When, by thy grace, the victory's won,
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee,
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.



BIST DU REIN

Ist getilgt die Siinde, bist du hell und neu
Bist du rein durch des Heilandes Blut
Bist du neugeboren, von der Knechtschalt
frei
Bist du rein durch des Heilandes Blut?
CHOR
Bist du rein (bist du rein)

Durch das Blut (durch das Blut)

Rein durch Jesu erlésendes Blut (durch das
Blut)

Ist dein Kleid schon helle,
ist es weiss wie Schnee
Bist du rein durch des Heilandes Blut?
Haltst du treulich wachend bei dem Kreuze
Stand
Bist du rein durch des Heilandes Blut

Gehst du kindlich gldubig stets an Jesu
Hand
Bist du rein durch des Heilandes Blut?
Wenn der Braut'gam kommet,
ist dein Herz bereit
Bist du rein durch des Heilandes Blut

Stehst im heil'gen Schmuck du, und im
weissen Kleid
Bist du rein durch des Heilandes Blut?
Drum leg' ab die Siinde und der Siinde Pein
Werde rein durch des Heilandes Blut Sieh'
der Brunnen fliesset, tauch' dich froh hinein
Werde rein durch des Heilandes Blut.

WHAT A DAY THAT WILL BE

There is coming a day,
When no heart aches shall come,
No more clouds in the sky,
No more tears to dim the eye,
All is peace forever more,

On that happy golden shore,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

What a day that will be,
When my Jesus I shall see,
And | look upon His face,
The One who saved me by His grace;
When He takes me by the hand,
And leads me through the Promised Land,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

There’ll be no sorrow there,
No more burdens to bear,
No more sickness, no pain,
No more parting over there;
And forever I will be,
With the One who died for me,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

What a day that will be,
When my Jesus I shall see,
And I look upon His face,
The One who saved me by His grace;
When He takes me by the hand,
And leads me through the Promised Land,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

WERE YOU THERE

1. Were you there when they crucified my
Lord?

Were you there when they crucified my
Lord?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,

tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they crucified my

Lord?

2. Were you there when they nailed him
to the tree?
Were you there when they nailed him to
the tree?



Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,
tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they nailed him to
the tree?

3. Were you there when they pierced him
in the side?

Were you there when they pierced him in
the side?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,

tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they pierced him in

the side?

4. Were you there when the sun refused
to shine?

Were you there when the sun refused to
shine?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,

tremble, tremble.

Were you there when the sun refused to

shine?

5. Were you there when they laid him in
the tomb?

Were you there when they laid him in the

tomb?
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,
tremble, tremble.
Were you there when they laid him in

the tomb?

6. Were you there when he rose up from
the dead?
Were you there when he rose up from
the dead?
Were you there when he rose up from
the dead?
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,
tremble, tremble.
Were you there when he rose up from
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the dead?

THERE IS A FOUNTAIN

1 There is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel's veins;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains:
Lose all their guilty stains,
Lose all their guilty stains;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;

And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away:
Wash all my sins away,
Wash all my sins away;

And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood

Shall never lose its pow'r,
Till all the ransomed Church of God

Be saved, to sin no more:
Be saved, to sin no more,
Be saved, to sin no more;

Till all the ransomed Church of God Be

saved to sin no more.

4 E'er since by faith | saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die:

And shall be till I die,

And shall be till I die;
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.



WASN’T THAT LOVE

In a town called Bethlehem
God came down to visit man
Wasn’t that love, wasn’t that love
He knew pain and loneliness
As He wore that robe of flesh
Wasn’t that love, wasn’t that love
CHORUS
Wasn’t that love,

As He left His home above
To die on Calvary
Just to save someone like me
Everyday I’m still amazed
There only on thing left to say
Wasn’t the love, wasn’t that love

As He stood in Herod's Hall
He never said one word at all
Wasn’t that love, wasn’t that love
He heard the mob cry crucify
But He knew that He came to die
Wasn’t that love, wasn’t that love

As He laid Him there in the tomb
He did what He came to do
Wasn’t that love, wasn’t that love
But then He rose up from the grave
So that I can rise someday
Wasn’t that love, wasn’t that love

UNTIL THEN

But until then my heart will go on singing
Until then with joy P’ll carry on
Until the day my eyes behold that city
Until the day God calls me home

DO YOU KNOW HOW IT FEELS

Do you know how it feels
To know something's missing?

To hear a still small voice
That you just keep dismissing?
Do you know how it feels
To be troubled inside?

To think just for you on a cross
Someone died?

Do you know how it feels
When He knocks to surrender?
How your sins washed away never to be
remembered?
And know that it's real, tell me
Do you know how it feels?
(chours)
Then how does it feel
To know your a child of the King?
Your Heavenly Father owns everything,
How does it feel to know you are loved?
By the one who created the stars up above,
How does it feel to know your alright?
When you lay your head on your pillow at
night,
And know that it's real, tell me
Do you know how it feels?

Do you know how it feels
When your cold heart has melted?
And tears started flowing the moment you
felt it,
Do you know how it feels
To know you've been changed?
And it seems that the whole world has been
rearranged.

Do you know how it feels
Wherever you roam?
You still get a feeling your not at home,
Knowing Heaven is real, tell me
Do you know how it feels?
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THANK GOD

There's a road that's straight and narrow
That the saints have travelled on
Paved with all the tribulations
Of the martyrs that have gone
If you're grateful for their vict'ries
And for showin' us the way
Then give thanks for all your blessin's
Get on your knees and pray.
[CHORUS]

Thank God for ev'ry flower and each tree
Thank God for all the mountains and the
seas
Thank God for givin' life to you and me
Wherever you may be, Thank God.
In this world of grief and sorrow
Filled with selfishness and greed
There remains the Glory Fountain
To supply our every need
You can find it in the temple
With a welcome on the door
But be sure to count your blessin's
Before you ask for more.
[CHORUS]

Be forgivin to the wayward
Like the Master told us to
When He said forgive them Father
For they know not what they do
They would change their way of livin'
If they could but understand
So remember they're your brothers
They need a helpin' hand.

MY EMMANUEL

chorus
My Emmanuel,
You are with me.
Oh, Emmanuel, there's nowhere
You won't be
If | take the wings of the morning

Or fall into the deepest sea,
Even there, even there,
You are with me.

If | ascend up to heaven
Or make my bed below.

I know Your hand will hold me
Wherever | may go.
Before | was formed,

You already knew my days.
Lord, I have no secrets,
You know every path | take.

Lord, I'm always in your presence
I cannot run from your love.
You're behind me and before me,
Underneath and up above.
The darkness and the light,
Are both the same to You.

I couldn't hide from Your spirit,
Even if | wanted to.
BRIGDE
How precious are Your thoughts
Oh, God, they're always of me.
More in number than the sand,

I NEED YOU MORE TODAY

There are decisions | can't make on my own
And there are trials | can't face all alone
But you said you'd walk with me
Down life's troubled road
And you said, "Come unto Me,

I'll bear your heavy load."
CHORUS
I need you more today
Than I did yesterday
Mountains are higher
Rivers are wider
I need you more today
Than I did yesterday
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Help me remember
I need you more today

When | wake up in the morning
And | fear to face the day
Let me feel your gentle hand
Leading the way
Yesterday has come and gone
With those trials far behind
But I'm ever learning, Lord,
And every day I find

I need you more today
Than I did yesterday
Mountains are higher
Rivers are wider
I need you more today
Than I did yesterday
Help me remember
I need you more today
Help me remember
I need you more today

IF THAT ISN’T LOVE

He left the splendor of heaven
Knowing His destiny
Was the lonely hill of Golgotha
There to lay down His life for me
CHORUS:

If that isn't love the ocean is dry
There're no stars in the sky
And the sparrow can't fly!

If that isn't love then heaven's a myth
There's no feeling like this
If that isn't love

Even in death He remembered
The thief hanging by His side;
He spoke with love and compassion
Then He took him to Paradise
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O WHAT A SAVIOUR

O what a Saviour, O what a Saviour
O what a Saviour is mine
Unto the uttermost
He so wonderful and glorious
O what a Saviour is mine

I’VE MADE UP MY MIND TO MAKE IT
THROUGH

I started out to follow Jesus many years
ago,
The road was sometimes slippery,
And my steps were often slow;
I met with opposition,

Didn't quite know what to do:
But I've made up my mind to make it
through!

Chorus
Before the first round started,

I said, "I'll fight until I win,

I might even get knocked down,
But I'll get up again;

I'll control this temple,

For I can't afford to lose,

And I've made up my mind to make it
through!"

Verse 2
The years have come and they have gone,
The battle has grown old;

My mind's made up to win this fight,
My faith has not grown cold;

The joy of the Lord is still my strength,
My confidence is true,

And I've made up my mind to make it
through!

WE HAVE COME INTO HIS HOUSE

We have come into His house
Gathered in His name to worship Him,



We have come into His house
Gathered in His name to worship Him,
We have come into His house
Gathered in His name to worship Christ, the
Lord
Worship Him, Jesus Christ, the Lord.

Let’s forget about ourselves
Concentrate on Him and worship Him,
Let’s forget about ourselves
Concentrate on Him and worship Him,
Let’s forget about ourselves
Concentrate on Him and worship Christ,
the Lord
Worship Him, Jesus Christ, the Lord.

Let us lift up holy hands

Magnify His Name and worship Him,
Let us lift up holy hands

Magnify His Name and worship Him,
Let us lift up holy hands

Magnify His Name and worship Christ, the
Lord
Worship Him, Jesus Christ, the Lord.

He is all my righteousness

I stand complete in Him and worship Him,
He is all my righteousness

I stand complete in Him and worship Him,
He is all my righteousness

I stand complete in Him and worship Christ,
the Lord
Worship Him, Jesus Christ, the Lord.

CREATE IN ME A CLEAN HEART

Create in me a clean heart, oh God
And renew a right spirit within me
Create in me a clean heart, oh God
And renew a right spirit within me
Cast me not away from Thy presence,
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oh Lord
And take not Thy holy spirit from me
Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation
And renew a right spirit within me

I’'M GONNA TAKE A VACATION

When summer finely gets here
Its the one time of year
People go on vacation

They go far and near
Someday i'll take a journey
And no star will outlast
I'm going home for vacation,
But I'll be coming back

I'm gonna take a vacation
Pass the moon and the stars
I'm gonna walk down the golden streets
No traffic no cars
I'm gonna lay in the sun light
Gonna swim in the river of life
I'm going home for vacation
I'm waiting for my flight

If you want to go with me
Here is what you must do
Get your ticket from Jesus
He will show you through
Heavens not on the road map
And there's only one way
To enjoy a vacation
Like we'll have someday

I'm gonna take a vacation
Pass the moon and the stars
I'm gonna walk down the golden streets
No traffic no cars
I'm gonna lay in the sun light
Gonna swim in the river of life
I'm going home for vacation
I'm waiting for my flight



I'm going home for vacation
I'm waiting for my flight

HEAVENLY FATHER WE APPRECIATE

Heav'nly Father, we appreciate You;
Heav'nly Father, we appreciate You.
We love You, adore You,

We bow down before You;
Heav'nly Father, we appreciate You.

2 Son of God, we magnify You;

Son of God, we magnify You.
You've saved us from sin, gave a new life
within;

Son of God, we magnify You.

3 Holy Spirit, what a comfort You are;
Holy Spirit, what a comfort You are.
You lead us, You guide us,

You dwell right inside us;

Holy Spirit, what a comfort You are.

LIFE’S RAILWAY TO HEAVEN

Life is like a mountain railroad,
With an engineer that’s brave;
We must make the run successful,
From the cradle to the grave;
Watch the curves, the fills, the tunnels;
Never falter, never quail;
Keep your hand upon the throttle,
And your eye upon the rail.
Refrain:

Blessed Savior, Thou wilt guide us,
Till we reach the blissful shore,
Where the angels wait to join us
In Thy praise forevermore.

2 You will roll up grades of trial;
You wiill cross the bridge of strife;
See that Christ is your conductor
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On this lightning train of life;
Always mindful of obstruction,
Do your duty, never fail;
Keep your hand upon the throttle,
And your eye upon the rail.
[Refrain]

3 You wiill often find obstructions,
Look for storms and wind and rain;
On a fill, or curve, or trestle
They will almost ditch your train;
Put your trust alone in Jesus,
Never falter, never fail;

Keep your hand upon the throttle,
And your eye upon the rail.
[Refrain]

4 As you roll across the trestle,
Spanning Jordan’s swelling tide,
You behold the Union Depot
Into which your train will glide;
There you’ll meet the Sup’rintendent,
God the Father, God the Son,
With the hearty, joyous plaudit,
“Weary pilgrim, welcome home.”

I’'D RATHER HAVE JESUS

1 I'd rather have Jesus than silver or gold;
I'd rather be His than have riches untold;
I'd rather have Jesus than houses or lands.
I'd rather be led by His nail pierced hand
Chorus:

Than to be the king of a vast domain
Or be held in sin's dread sway.

I'd rather have Jesus than anything
This world affords today.

2 I'd rather have Jesus than men's
applause;

I'd rather be faithful to His dear cause;
I'd rather have Jesus than worldwide fame.
I'd rather be true to His holy name
[Chorus]



THERE’S SOMETHING GOING ON

I’'m standing at the Jordan
And I’m gazing toward Mt. Zion
I see the throng that gathering
And to hear the people sighing

The journeys been so long,
Still the traveler seem so strong

There’s something going on,
There’s something going on.

There’s somethings going on,
Going on in Mt. Zion
What that song their sing,
What’s that song.
There’s somethings going on,
Going on in Mt. Zion
The saints are coming home
There’s something going on.

That’s the brightest land I’'ve ever seen
As I’'m gazing toward Mt. Zion
I see them dress in white
As they are following the light.
There’s little children playing,
I can hear the elders singing
You know there’s something going on,
You see the saints they’re coming home

I’'ve made my preparation
To enter Mt. Zion.
By grace, through faith
In the one who made the way

And now He’s my brother,
and His father is my father
And as He bids me home

There’ll something going on

THERE'’S A BRIGHTER DAY

Shadows all, all around us,
Darkness comes to hide our way;

Don't despair soon night is ending,
The clearest sky will greet the day.

There's a brighter day a-coming,
Soon our heartaches will be gone;
Sorrow won't be a memory,

In the light of heaven's dawn

Even in the blackest midnight,
I have a lamp to guide my way;
For the light of God's love,
Shining in my heart;
Turns the darkness into day.

There's a brighter day a-coming,
Soon our heartaches will be gone;
Sorrow won't be a memory,

In the light of heaven's dawn.
In the light of heaven's dawn.

THIS WORLD IS NOT MY HOME

This world is not my home
I'm just passing through
My treasures are laid up

Somewhere beyond the blue
The angels beckon me

From Heaven's open door

And I can't feel at home
In this world anymore
CHORUS

O Lord you know I have no friend like you

If Heaven's not my home
Then Lord what will | do?
The angels beckon me
from Heaven's open door
And I can't feel at home
In this world anymore

They're all expecting me
And that's one thing | know
My savior pardoned me
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And now | onward go
I know He'll take me through
Though | am weak and poor
And I can't feel at home
In this world anymore

Just up in Glory Land
We'll live eternally
The Saints on every hand
Are shouting victory
Their song of sweetest praise
Drifts back from Heaven's shore
And I can't feel at home
In this world anymore

MASTER OF THE WIND

1. My boat of life sails on a troubled sea
Whenever there's a wind in my sail.
But I have a friend who watches over me
When the breeze turns into a gale.
CHORUS:

I know the Master of the wind.

I know the Maker of the rain.

He can calm a storm, make the sun shine
again.

I know the Master of the wind.

2. Sometimes I soar like an eagle through
the sky
Above the peaks my soul can be found.
An unexpected storm may drive me from
the heights
Brings me low, but never brings me down.
CHORUS:

WE’RE NOT HOME YET CHILDREN

This old world is filled with disappointments
and trouble every day
Many times I get discouraged and | almost
lose my way
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Then | remember I'm just a pilgrim, in this
troubled world below
That's the reason I keep singing as I go
CHORUS
We're not home yet children
So keep your eyes on the savior
Just a few more days to labor
And we'll sit down beside the river
How we long to be with Jesus
And our loved ones gone before us
There's a better day a comin'
We're not home yet
2
There's a land filled with milk and honey,
just waiting for me
Someday Jesus will come and take me over
that sea
Then I must keep watching and waiting
In this troubled world below
There's one thought that keeps me singing
aslgo

ARE YOU BUILDING A HOME IN HEAVEN

Around me many are building
Homes of beauty and wealth
But what of a home in heaven
Where will you live after death

Are you building a home in heaven
To live in when this life is o'er
Will you move to that beautiful city
And live with Christ ever more

Long is the road that leads you
To that beautiful home up there
Is work on your home completed
Death may be lingering near

Are you building a home in heaven
To live in when this life is o'er
Will you move to that beautiful city



And live with Christ ever more

Are you ready for his coming
Have you been true all along
Have you finished your building in glory
Will you move to this heavenly home

WHERE WOULD | BE

Where would | be without Jesus
Where would | spend eternity
Lost in a world full of sorrow

Without Jesus were would | be

| SAY YES LORD YES

I say, yes, Lord, yes
To Your will and to your way
I say, yes, Lord, yes
I will trust you and obey
When your spirit speaks to me
And my answer will be yes, Lord, yes

HE’S ALL | NEED

He’s all I need, He’s all | need
My Jesus is all | need
He’s all I need, He’s all | need
My Jesus is all | need

THERE IS NONE LIKE YOU

There is none like you

No one else can touch my heart like you do

I could search for all eternity Lord
And find there is none like you

BALD JA BALD

Es erglanzt uns von ferne ein Land
Unser Glaubensaug kann es wohl sehn
Und von Jesu gefiihrt an der Hand

Wird sein Volk dort in Frieden ein gehn.
Chorus:
Bald, ja bald (bald, ja bald),

O wie 'A schén (O wie schén)
Werden wir auch dort jubelnd eingehn
Bald, ja bald (bald, ja bald),

O wie schén (O wie schén)
Werden wir auch dort jubelnd eingehn.

Dort singt alles in Wonne und Gliick
Jauchzet selig dem Heilande zu
Alle Sorgen, die weichen zuriick
Dort ist himmlische, ewige Ruh.

Dort ist jene unzahlbare Schar
Die entflammt von dem Heiligen Geist
In Anbetung vor Gottes Altar
Seine Liebe im sohne hochpreis't.

THE LOWEST VALLEY

Lord, I don’t want to do one thing on my
own
Put me where you want me Lord
Where | belong
Give me the strength Lord
To do thy perfect will
And when I’'m in the lowest valley
I can climb the highest hill

Lord I want to be what you want me to be
Lord I want to do the things
you want me to do
Lord I want to stay in the center of thy will
When I’m in the lowest valley
I can climb the highest hill

This world gets more wicked every day
People’s hearts have grown cold,
Forgotten how to pray
But if I live to be a hundred
I’ll keep holding to your hand



Until you come and take me home
To that promised land

THERE’S POWER IN THE BLOOD

Would you be free from the burden of sin?
There's power in the blood
Power in the blood
Would you o'er evil a victory win?
There's wonderful power in the blood

There is power, power, wonder working
power
In the blood of the Lamb

There is power, power, wonder working
power
In the precious blood of the Lamb

Would you be free from your passion and
pride?
There's power in the blood
Power in the blood
Come for a cleansing to Calvary's tide
There's wonderful power in the blood

LORD, | WANT TO LOVE YOU MORE

Lord I want to love You more
Than I ever have before
You’re so easy to adore

Lord, I want to love You more

Lord I want to praise You more
Than I ever have before
You’re so easy to adore

Lord, I want to Praise You more

Lord I want to serve You more
Than | ever have before
You’re so easy to adore

Lord, I want to serve You more
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HE ABIDES, HE ABIDES

1. ’'m rejoicing night and day
As | walk the narrow way,

For the hand of God in all my life I see;
And the reason of my bliss,
Yes, the secret all is this:

That the Comforter abides with me.
Refrain:

He abides, He abides;
Hallelujah, He abides with me!
I’m rejoicing night and day
As | walk the narrow way,

For the Comforter abides with me.

2. Once my heart was full of sin,
Once I had no peace within,
Till I heard how Jesus died upon the tree;
Then I fell down at His feet,
And there came a peace so sweet;
Now the Comforter abides with me.

3. He is with me everywhere,
And He knows my every care;
I’m as happy as a bird and just as free;
For the Spirit has control;
Jesus satisfies my soul,
Since the Comforter abides with me.

4. There’s no thirsting for the things
Of the world—they’ve taken wings;
Long ago I gave them up, and instantly
All my night was turned to day,

All my burdens rolled away;

Now the Comforter abides with me.

THERE'LL BE A PAYDAY

Down here my steps grow weary,
And the road gets rough and long;
Sometimes I think I'm all alone,
Yet I'll still carry on;



For a brighter day is coming,
And it thrills my heart to know;
There'll be a payday at the end of the road.

There'll be a payday at the end of life's
road,

When I stroll down the streets of pure gold;

I'll have a crown to wear beyond compare,
Put on a long white robe;
I'll find my payday at the end of the road.

Some folks are planning futures,

As they search for earthly gain;
They're busy building hopes and dreams,
But it all will be in vain;

So I'm laying up my treasure,

And I'm working my way home;
Where there's a payday
At the end of the road.

There'll be a payday at the end of life's
road,

When I stroll down the streets of pure gold;

I'll have a crown to wear beyond compare,
Put on a long white robe;
I'll find my payday at the end of the road.

SPEAK TO THE MOUNTAIN

From strength to strength we sometimes go

Then again we're sinking low
In the shadow of a mountain
Looming high above our head
We need not fear what lies ahead
For the word has clearly said
That our faith would be sufficient
To make the mountain disappear

Speak to the mountain
You'll not triumph over me
Be thou removed from here to yonder
Disappear into the sea

Speak to the mountain
Speak with authority
And the mountain must move
And you shall claim victory

In the midst of the battle
When the foe is gaining ground
Just look up and see
The mighty hand of God reaching down
Speak God's name and satan trembles
Speak God's word and watch him flee
Once again our God delivers
The mountain crumbles at our feet

Speak to the mountain

You'll not triumph over me

Be thou removed from here to yonder
Disappear into the sea
Speak to the mountain
Speak with authority
And the mountain must move
And you shall claim victory

LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARM

What a fellowship, what a joy divine
Leaning on the everlasting arms
What a blessedness, what a peace is mine
Leaning on the everlasting arms

Leaning, leaning
Safe and secure from all alarms
Leaning, leaning
Leaning on the everlasting arms

What have I to dread, what have I to fear
Leaning on the everlasting arms?
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near
Leaning on the everlasting arms



THERE’S PEACE IN KNOWING
Chorus
There's peace in knowing Lord,
you're in control
You've got your hand on my life,
You gotta hold on my soul
There's joy abundant I just have to tell
I'm drinkin' sweet water
From your living well
Verse 1
I've felt your presence
You've helped me stand
Been guided through trials
by the touch of your hand
When lost on life's journeys
through valleys you lead
I know you're everything
I'll ever need
Verse 2
You're my shelter in the wind
My cover in rain
My joy when I'm happy,
My healer in pain
You're my redeemer,
and You are my friend
You are my future
Beginning and end
I'm drinkin' sweet water
From your living well
There's peace in knowing,
Lord, You're in control

HE KNOWS MY NAME

He counts the stars one and all

He knows how much sand is on the shores

He sees every sparrow that falls
He made the mountains and the seas
He's in control of everything
Of all creatures great and small

And He knows my name

Every step that | take
Every move that | make
Every tear that I cry
He knows my name
When I'm overwhelmed by the pain
And can't see the light of day
I know I'll be just fine
'Cause He knows my name

I don't know what tomorrow may bring
I can't tell you what's in store
I don't know a lot of things
I don't have all the answers
To the questions of my life
But | know in Whom | have believed
He knew who | was

And He knows my name
Every step that | take
Every move that | make
Every tear that I cry
He knows my name
When I'm overwhelmed by the pain
And can't see the light of day
I know I'll be just fine
'Cause He knows my name

I don't know what tomorrow may bring
I can't tell you what's in store
I don't know a lot of things
I don't have all the answers
To the questions of my life
But | know in Whom | have believed
He knew who | was
When He carried my cross
He knew that I would fail Him
But He took the loss



GOD IS MY REFUGE

God is my refuge,
A strong and mighty tower
That I can run into
God is my refuge,
Without Him what would I do.

THANK YOU SAYS IT BEST

As I count my many blessings Lord
And name them one by one, | am amazed
I feel so undeserving of the love,

You bestow on me each day
My heart is overflowing
With many things I wish | could express
Though my gratitude inside I can't describe
Thank you says it best
Chorus:

Thank you for the price you paid on Calvary
For a sinner such as |
Thanks for every time that you spoke
peace,

When my storm was raging high
Lord, I'll never understand
Just why you love me,

And why | am so blessed
When my words have failed me Lord I find,
Thank you says it best
va:

I can't forget the times
That you've shown mercy
When | knew I had done wrong
And | remember how you carried me,
When I just could not go on
And I recall how faithful you have been,
In my hour of distress
Though I can't fully convey my
gratefulness,

Thank you says it best

48

JESUS PAID IT ALL

I hear the savior say
Thy strength indeed is small
Child of weakness, watch and pray
Find in me thine all in all
CHORUS
Jesus paid it all, all to him | owe
Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow

Lord, now indeed I find
Thy power and thine alone
Came and changed the lepers spots
And it melt the heart of stone

And when before the throne
I stand in him complete
Jesus died my soul to save
My lips shall still repeat

HE’D HAVE TO WALK THROUGH THE
BLOOD

Sometimes when I'm weary,
Satan wars with my soul
To get my mind off of the cross,
Then I start fighting battles
Christ has already won
In a war Satan's already lost.
Chorus
But if I hold fast to the foot of the cross
I'll be caught in it's life cleansing flood
If I'd stay on my knees
When Satan wants me
Then he'd have to walk through the blood

2. Oh can you picture Calvary
And that one spotless lamb
That suffered and died for my sins,
His blood ran so deep
That it covered my soul



And Satan you cannot enter in.
Chorus

ONE MORE VALLEY

When I'm tossed on lifes sea
And the waves cover me,
And the dark clouds
Won't let the sun shine thru
Then a voice seems to say
"Child there'll be a brighter day
Don't allow the storm to
Sweet heaven's view
chorus:
Cause you've got one more valley
One more hill,
And you've got one more trial,
One more tear,
One more curve in life's road,
One more mile left to go, you can lay down
Your heavy load when you get home

Don't let satan see your tears
Learn to smile away your fears,
Hold your head up high
And give the world a smile,
Just be faithful all the way,
"Twill be worth it all someday,
For it all will be over after while

WE’VE GOT THE POWER
_Chorus:
We've got the power in the name of Jesus;

We've got the power

In the name of the LORD;
Though Satan rages,

We cannot be defeated:;
For we've got the power
In the name of the LORD.

Come take my hand, let's agree together
That all of our enemies
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Will crumble at our feet:
For whatever we bind on earth
Will be bound in Heaven
And at the name of Jesus, Satan has to
flee.

For many years now,
Satan's tried to stop us,
But the church of Jesus is still alive:
Like a mighty army,
We keep marching onward,
Winning every battle
With the LORD by our side.

PITY THE MAN

I guess we should pity the man in this
world,

Who must use the earth for a bit.
And | guess we should pity the man who
must toil,

From dawn to dusk for his bread.
But these can be rich if they have
contentment,

And share in God's salvation plan.
But if you know any who though they have
plenty,

Are lost, then pity the man.

Pity the man who has treasures to hold.
And holds not the pearl of great price,
Pity the man though he lives long on earth,
Yet he knows not the Giver of life.
Doctor, or lawyer, traveler, or merchant,
Or builder who builds on the sand.
Pauper or king to be saved is the thing,
If he's lost then pity the man.

And | guess there are those who pity the
saved,
As though we were missing life's best.
Oh, they're forgetting the treasures of earth
pass away,



And heaven is the place to invest.
Their meanwhile esteeming, the man who is
scheming.

To hold all the wealth that he can.

But if while he's living, to God he's not
giving
His soul, then pity the man.

Pauper or king to be saved is the thing,
If he's lost then pity the man.

THE WEDDING BANQUET

I cannot come to the banquet, I cannot
come to the banquet,
don't trouble me now.
I have married a wife; | have bought me a
cow.
I have fields and commitments that cost a
pretty sum.
Pray, hold me excused, | cannot come.

A certain man held a feast on his fine estate
in town.
He laid a festive table and wore a wedding
gown.
He sent invitations to his neighbours far
and wide
but when the meal was ready, each of them
replied:

The master rose up in anger, called his
servant by name,
said: "Go into the town, fetch the blind and
the lame,
fetch the peasant and the pauper, for this |
have willed,
my banquet seem so crowded, and my table
must be filled.
When all the poor had assembled, there
was still room to spare,
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so the master demanded: "Go search every
where,
to the highways and the byways and force
them to come in.
My table must be filled before the banquet
can begin.

Now God has written a lesson for the rest of
the mankind;

If we're slow a responding, he may leave us

behind.

He's preparing a banquet for that great and

glorious day
when the Lord and Master calls us, be
certain not to say:

LIEBE SCHWESTER

Liebe Schwester, sei willkommen
Hand und Kuss sei'n dir geweiht
Jesus hat dich angenommen
Eine Arche dir bereit.
Chorus:

Sei willkommen, sei willkommen,
bis zur frohen Ewigkeit
Sei willkommen, sei willkommen,
bis zur frohen Ewigkeit.

Liebe Schwester, sei willkommen
Hand und Kuss sei dir geweiht
Jesus hat die Siind geblisset
Und ein Zoar dir bereit.

Liebe Schwester, geh in Frieden
Mit uns hier in dieser Zeit
Gliick und Heil sei dir beschieden
Darum so sei doch bereit.

Liebe Schwester, geh in Segen
Mit uns hier in dieser Zeit
Bleibe stets auf Gottes Wegen
Sei zum Leiden doch bereit.



Liebe Schwester, sei stets wacker
Denk, was du gelobet hast
Und trag wie ein guter Acker
Friichte fiir die Ewigkeit.

Bleib in allem abgeschieden
Lieb nicht mehr die Eitelkeit
Such die Eintracht, such den Frieden
Fliehe Trag und Sicherheit.

Bald sind wir dort vor die Throne,
Wo die Korne und bereit;
Wo uns Jesus Gottes Sohne
Auch auf ewig uns befreit.

O drum werde doch nicht miide,
Hier in dieser leiden’s Zeit,
Dort singt ja die Schar der lieben
Froh und frei von allen Leid.

Sichre frei Stadt fiir die Seelen,
Die nach Jesus Wunden eilt;
Wie die Taub zu Noah’s Arche

Zuflucht findt und nicht verweilt.

Amen, Amen, Sein willkommen,
Allen waren wir bereit;
Dir zu wiinschen mit den Frommen
Friede, Freude, Seligkeit.

THE SHEPHERD OF MY VALLEY

What would I do without Jesus,
The Shepherd of my valley.

Lord, I just couldn't walk this road alone.

When I'm hungry He feeds me,
When I'm thirsty He's my water.
I couldn't make it without Jesus,
What would I do?
CHORUS:
When | need someone to talk to,
He's always there to listen.

When arms fold without me,
He wraps me in His bosom.
What would I do without Jesus,
The Shepherd of my valley.

I couldn't make it without Jesus,
What would I do?

2. When my tears flow like a river
and my burdens are high as a mountain,
When the ones that I've counted on
Have let me down.

That's when I go to Jesus,

He's the one that | can count on.

I couldn't make it without Jesus,
What would | do?

ONCE OUR LORD WAS HERE

1. Once our Lord was here on earth
Sent to us from God.
He was a saviour in our peril.
A helper in our need.

2. He went around from house to house
In the form of humility.
And a power came out from him,
That sanctified the world.

3. He who was miserable, came for help,
And complained of his suffering.
A word, a look, then it was done,
That was a blessed time.

4. How did they come, young and old,
on bed or crutches to him,
All who went there they were helped
Went on their way made whole.

5. Being helped then they went away
happy and also fresh,
the servant, and the blindborn son,
the little dog under the table.
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6. The poor boy, deaf and mute did come,
Jairus daughterlein
through the roof at Capernaum
in a bed he came in.

7. And that woman who all her goods
Spent on various doctors,
who had no courage there to speak,
In secret did she touch.

8. She stood, and stood, and hardly dared,
and stepped up from behind
and touched the hem of His garment,
and had her desire filled.

9. That lowly Jesus is still here today
If one could only run
And touch the Hem of His garment
Would surly be made whole

THE GLORIOUS CITY

There is a place I read about in God's holy
Word
It's built upon the mountainside, the New
Jerusalem
The walls around that city are in layers of
pure jewel
Twelve gates along the walls and every one
a single pearl.

Chorus:
The glory of that city would blind these
human eyes
More glorious still will be the face of Jesus
Christ the King
In garments pure and white as snow we'll
gather 'round the throne
And join the saints of yesterday in singing
Home, sweet Home'.
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Inside the city walls I'm told are mansions
of pure gold
Where death is vanished for all time, we'll
never more grow old
We'll walk beside the river with the lion and
the lamb
All worries will be gone and every pain be
left behind.

THE GENTLE HEALER

The Gentle Healer came into our town
today
He touched blind eyes and the darkness left
to stay
More than the blindness, He took their sins
away
The Gentle Healer came into our town today
The Gentle Healer came into our town today
He spoke one word that was all He had to
say
The One who had died just rose up straight
away
The Gentle Healer came into our town today
Oh, He seems like just in ordinary man
With dirty feet and rough but gentle hands
The words He says are hard to understand
And, Yet, He seems like just and ordinary
man
The Gentle Healer, He left our town today
I just looked around and found He'd gone
away
Some folks from town had followed Him,
They say
That the Gentle Healer is the Truth the Life
the Way

SOON AND VERY SOON

1 Soon and very soon we are goin' to see
the King,
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the
King,



Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the
King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
we are goin' to see the King!
2 No more cryin' there we are goin' to see
the King,
No more cryin' there we are goin' to see the
King,
No more cryin' there we are goin' to see the
King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
we are goin' to see the King!
3 No more dyin' there we are goin' to see
the King,
No more dyin' there we are goin' to see the
King,
No more dyin' there we are goin' to see the
King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
we are goin' to see the King!
4 Soon and very soon we are goin' to see
the King,
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the
King,
Soon and very soon we are goin' to see the
King,
Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
we’re are goin' to see the King!

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah.

THERE WAS ONE DROP

When the man of Galilee,
Hung upon the cruel tree,
He was dying for sinners like me;

As the blood came dripping down,
From the cross unto the ground,
There was one drop He shed just for me.
Chorus:

Just for me and sins of my soul
Just to cleanse me and make me whole,
There was pardon extended to me;
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As the blood came dripping down,
From the cross unto the ground,
There was one drop He shed just for me.

2. When they pierced His precious side,
'O forgive them now,' He cried,
There was pardon extended to me;
As the blood and water came,
Glory to His precious name,

And that one drop He shed just for me.

3. When with all the saints | stand,
Over in that happy land,
And it's beauties I'm able to see;
As I look upon His face,
I shall thank Him for His grace,
And that one drop He shed just for me.

YOU RAISE ME UP

When | am down and, oh, my soul, so
weary;
When troubles come and my heart
burdened be;

Then I am still and wait here in the silence,
Until you come and sit awhile with me.
CHORUS
You raise me up, so I can stand on
mountains;

You raise me up to walk on stormy seas;
I am strong when | am on your shoulders;
You raise me up to more than I can be.

There is no life - no life without its hunger;
Each restless heart beats so imperfectly;
But when you come and | am filled with
wonder,

Sometimes, I think I glimpse eternity.



THIS IS THE PROMISE

I never said that | would give you silver or
gold
Or that you would never feel the fire or
shiver in the cold
But I did say you'd never walk through this
world alone
And | did say, don't make this world your
home
I never said that fear wouldn't find you in
the night
Or that loneliness was something you'd
never have to fight
But I did say I'd be right there by your side
And | did say I'll always help you fight
Chorus
'Cause you know I made a promise that |
intend to keep
My grace will be sufficient in every time of
need
My love will be the anchor that you can hold
onto
This is the promise, this is the promise |
made to you

I never said that friends would never turn
their backs on you
Or that the world around you wouldn't see
you as a fool
But I did say like me, you'll surely be
despised
And | did say my ways confound the wise
I didn't say you'd never taste the bitter kiss
of death
Or have to walk through chilly Jordan to
enter into rest
But I did say I'd be waiting right on the
other side (yeah, yeah)
And I did say I'll dry every tear you cry
'Cause you know | made a promise that I've
prepared a place
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And some day sooner than you think you'll
see me face to face
And you'll sing with the angels and a
countless multitude
This is the promise, this is the promise I've
made to you
So just keep on walkin', don't turn to the
left or right
And in the midst of darkness, let this be
your light
That hell can't separate us and you're
gonna make it through
This is the promise, this is the promise |
made to you, oh
This is the promise, this is the promise |
made to you
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Are you washed in the blood
Are you building a home in heaven
As a deer

Bald, ja bald

Battle scarred soldier

Because He lives

Beulah Land

Bind us together

Bist du rein

But for the blood

Camel Train

Consider the Lilies

Constantly aware

Create in me a clean heart

Do you know how it feels

Draw me nearer

Eastern Gate

Einst unser Herr auf Erden war
Endless supply

Fill my cup

For those tears I died
Foolprints of Jesus

Glory to His Name

God is my refuge

God leads His dear children along
God will make this trial a blessing
Going home, Going home
Hallelujah praise the Lamb
Heav'nly Father, we appreciate You
He abides

He blesses me again

He hideth my soul in the cleft of
the rock

He is here Hallelujah

He knows my name

HE LEADED ME

He paid the debt

He was there all the time

He'd have to walk through the
blood

He’s all | need

He’s in the midst our storm
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Hold to God’s unchanging hand
Holy Ground

How beautiful Heaven must be
How can you refuse him now

I bowed my knees and cried, Holy
I claim the blood

I could never be ashamed of Him
I don’t know what I would do

I just steal away

I keep coming back to the well

I keep listening for a different
sound

I know the Lord will make a way
I know who holds tomorrow

I love you Lord

I need you more today

I say, yes, Lord, yes

I shall not be moved

I see a crimson stream of blood
I surrender all

I thought number one

I will abide

I will put my trust in Jesus

I would rather live for Him

Ich geh denn Schmalen Lebens
Weg

Ich weiB einer Strom

I'd rather have Jesus

If that isn’t Love

Ihr Eltern nimmt die Kinder

I'm gonna take a vacation

I’m still holding on

In times like these

It’s almost time to say goodbye
It’s never gone out

I’ve got so much to thank Him for
I've made up my mind to make it
through

Is that Wedding Music that | hear
Jesus keep me near the cross
Jesus my Jesus
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Jesus paid it all

Lass mich geh’n

Leaning on the everlasting arms
Learning to lean

Liebe Schwester, sei willkommen
Life’s railway to Heaven

Lord I want to love You more
Lord prepare me

Lord, you are ore precious that
silver

Master of the wind

More than anything in this life
MuB ich gehen mit leeren Hénden
Must | go empty handed

My Emmanuel

MY HOPE IS IN THE LORD
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
O what a Saviour

Oh how I love Jesus

Oh my loving brother

On a hill called Calvary

One more valley

Pity the man

Please, let me walk with you Jesus
Reach out and touch the Lord
Rock of Ages cleft for me

Soon and very soon

Speak to the mountain

Standing somewhere in the
shadows

Secret Place

Seek ye first the kingdom of God
Thank God

Thank God I’'m free

Thank, thanks I give you thanks
Thank you says it best

That’s just what He is

There is a fountain

There is a river

There'll be a payday
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There's a brighter day

There’s a Heaven to gain
There’s a holy and beautiful city
There is none like you

There’s not a friend like the lowly
Jesus

There's peace in knowing
There’s power in the blood
There’s somethings going on,
There Was One Drop He Shed Just
For Me

The anchor holds (chorus)

The anchor holds

The day of redemption is near
The Gentle Healer

The Glorious City

The God of all comfort

The handwritings on the wall
The old rugged cross

The only real peace

The lowest valley

The Shepherd of my valley

The Wedding Banquet

The wise man built his house
Then cheer my brother cheer
They that wait upon the Lord
This is like Heaven to me

This is the evening time

This is the promise

This is what Heaven means to me
This world is not my home

To be like Jesus

Through it all

Unseen Hand

Until then

Until you know that loving hand
Wasn’t that love

We have come into His house
We're not home yet children
We've got the power

What a day that will be

What a friend we have in Jesus



20.

35.
10.
28.
53.

When the Saviour reached down
What will you so with Jesus Christ
When He sees me He sees the
blood

Where would | be

Were you there

Without Him

Wounded Soldier

You raise me up
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