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WORTHY IS THE LAMB (EXALTATION)
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Worthy is the Lamb,

To receive power and riches,

And wisdom and might and honor,
Blessing and honor and glory,
And dominion forever.

Worthy is the Lamb.

Power, riches, wisdom, and might,
And blessing, and honor,
And dominion forevermore.

Power, riches, wisdom, and might,
And blessing, and honor,
Worthy is the Lamb.

2 IR - 2
BE EXALTED, O GOD
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I will give thanks to Thee,

O Lord, among the peoples.

I will sing praises to Thee,
Among the nations.

For Thy steadfast love is great,
Is great to the heavens,

And Thy faithfulness,

Thy faithfulness to the clouds.

Be exalted, O God, above the heavens,
Let Thy glory be over all the earth.

Be exalted, O God, above the heavens,
Let Thy glory, let Thy glory

Let Thy glory be over all the earth.
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MARANATHA!

1 Maranatha! Lord, we seek You:;
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Every heart here waits as one.
Lord, draw near us, for we need You.
Maranatha! O Lord Jesus, come!

(Refrain)

O Lord, come! O Lord, come!

We await Your presence, O Lord, come!
Come and meet us; we long to see You.
Maranatha! O Lord Jesus, come!

Where Your people join together,
Lord, Your Spirit fills that place.

You are here now, Lord, forever;
Now in Spirit but one day face to face.

Now we watch, Lord, for Your appearing,
When the veil is torn away.

As we see our freedom nearing,

May this pray’r grow stronger everyday.

All creation groans in travail,

Till Your feet touch Olivet.

All our hearts are filled with yearning,
And our eyes are dim with tears and wet.
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THE STEADFAST LOVE OF THE LORD

2 B R WY o oI R The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases,
Ay ;’*t A+ j g1 A e His mercies never come to an end.
M a ?F Rr e They are new ev’ry morning,
2O AR #r New ev’ry morning,
P =o%R kL {7 270 9 <R Great is Thy faithfulness, O Lord, (2X)
R L 27 (F 8 Great is Thy faithfulness.
5 S AR
WHEN | FEEL THE TOUCH
=V RR R S E gy When | feel the touch of Your hand
RS E Upon my life,
5oL R A BT B It causes me to sing this song that
= OIS B pRe I love You, Lord.
&I o @R D So from deep within my spirit
‘“& T [p) wR OB RED Singeth unto Thee,
PR RLZS =0k RL 2 A You are my King, You are my God,
= FEIES B HRe And | love You, Lord.
=0T BRI (ZR) Lord, I love You, (3X)

‘9 B o | love You, Lord.
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WHO HAS A HEART THAT LOVES THE LORD
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Who has a heart that loves the Lord
Like Mary's heart so pure?

On earth there's nothing to hold as dear
As loving Jesus alone.

Ever to draw closer to Him,

Even grave loss endured.

Until this day the Lord still seeks

One who is after His heart.

Lord, grant a heart that loves just Thee
Like Mary's heart so pure,

With care, she kept the perfume close

To give to Jesus alone.

Though others scorned, the fragrance filled;
The Lord held dear her heart.

Until this day the Lord still seeks

One who is after His heart.

Lord, grant a heart that loves just Thee
Like Mary's heart so pure,

To seize the time to break the vial
Before the chance departs.

She emptied all onto her Lord

As others despised "the waste".

Until this day the Lord still seeks

One who is after His heart.




7 L EE
TEN THOUSAND THANKS

1 f'l[ A BFES 2 1  Ten thousand thanks to Jesus,
il i B 2% 1 e Whose life our ransom paid,
A U B /i A Whose blood a full redemption,
By I o [ T e For all the world has made.
=) e B IE 2 Let ev'ry heart adore Him;
5= e Let ev'ry creature sing:
- E 1?‘ %}‘ BTG 2, Ten thousand thanks to Jesus,
LT 2o Our Savior and our King.

CHI# D (Refrain)

2 REe TR Ten thousand thanks, (2X)
I N ER i T We'll praise Him o'er and o'er;
=2 g R4 & And for the life with Him to live,
P B BT OF e Ten thousand thousand more.

2 - {E’J[ = 2  Ten thousand thanks to Jesus,
oy ﬁ[ e ~> His love is ever same.
Y Fl qir e i & His grace has poured out for us;
g FTE e T H Our reward He became.
[SIES AR T ﬁﬁ fLo O, satisfied our hearts are,
ol = For Jesus Christ we've gained.
- ﬁ Fi T %fi& = Ten thousand thanks to Jesus,
A A [ Great riches we've attained.

- BN A 3 Ten thousand hearts to Jesus,
i a2 How gladly would we give;
OB e e Ten thousand lives to Jesus,

LR f*b i A Had we so long to live;

B T B T R Ten thousand tongues shall praise Him,
TEHBOFR D Ten thousand songs ascend
AR — Ty P OB R 2 To Him, our blest Redeemer,
AR — IS pu g =2 To Him, our dearest Friend.

4 BB AR 4 Ten thousand thanks to Jesus,
Y 1;% = 2okl 15 For blessings ev'ry hour;
R R dalinl ﬂ Ten thousand times ten thousand,
- OE B B2 For love's redeeming pow'r;
Hpr ey ol :’“9 IE And when He comes in glory,
T+ 5" A% B R His blessed face we'll see,

SR Y i His love thro' endless ages,
f\g =y SCH R R Our sweetest song shall be.
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THE OLD RUGGED CROSS
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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.

(Refrain)

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 some day 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 the old rugged cross,
Stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty | 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 some day

To my home far away,

Where His glory forever I’ll share.
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THY WONDERFUL LOVE Hymnary #263
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“Return to me” —
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Lord, Thou art calling me;

Faced with Thy love, in shame | turn to Thee.
Such as I am, wouldst Thou love and receive?
O Lord Thy love, who can ever conceive?

(Refrain)

O Lord Thy love, wonderful love!

Who knows its bounds, on earth or heav’n above?
Though I wronged Thee, grieved Thee once and again,
Thy love sought me and brought me home to Thee.

Though I have said, “Lord, I’ll always love Thee!”
Proudly I’ve claimed, “I’ll never forsake Thee!”
Yet know not when, I’ve left Thee once again,
Broken my vows, grieved Thee and caused Thee pain.

And yet, O Lord, Thou didst not give me up,
Thou, in Thy love, didst come to seek me out,
Till I was found, and held close to Thy heart,
Brought to Thy fold, never more to depart.

And now O Lord, dare | leave Thee again?
Dare | be such that Thou shouldst love in vain?
Dear Lord, | pray, keep me true to the end,
Thy love, O Lord, to prove and comprehend.
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O LORD! HOW | LOVE THEE Hymnary #230
1 2 13 3 85 O Lord! How I love Thee,
IR S o | For Thine I long to be;
HEPR 2 2 EF dl In Thy Spirit to dwell,
A oo EE Never to part.
CHI# D (Refrain)
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O Lord! How I love Thee,
Thine shalt | ever be;

For Thou hast first loved me,
And gave Thy all.

Whom else I have in heav’n?
None else | seek on earth!
But to pour out my love

All before Thee.

Though riches I possess,
And fame also | gain;
Yet till Thou dwell in me,
What peace have 1?

O Lord, Thou art my all,

Thou shalt my comfort be;

Though heav’n and earth shall cease,
Thy love fails not.
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THOSE WHO SATISFIED THE LORD'S HEART
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1 To be like Simon, O Lord,

The leper cleansed by Thee,
With thanks, prepared a feast for Thee,
Thy heart’s desire to meet.

(Refrain)

As in Bethany, in Simon's abode,
Lord, how Thou were satisfied —
To please Thee is my goal.

O, to be like Lazarus,
Risen from death by Thee,
Giving his life to testify,
Thy power all mighty.

To be like Martha, O Lord,

To serve Thee willingly,

In love, labored with no complaint,
Thy full pleasure to meet.

To be like Mary, O Lord,

At Thy feet quietly,

Broke vial of nard to pour on Thee,
Thy cross borne joyfully.
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O LORD! HERE | AM!
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=2 WS i R 1 O Lord, my Lord! Here I am.

= FRoT fRoEE 2 GRS e May Thou, dear Lord, hear my plea.
IR = 5 (B iF(I £, I am offering my all to Thee,

E R AR ROl e To do Thy will, Thy pleasure to seek.

R OET L 25 R ;z']v AU Er el Thou hast laid down all of Thyself for me;
Iy OB R E AR I A How can I, heartless, ungrateful, be?
RN ) 'T WJ e I will live for Thee whole-heartedly,

M E)ER R R FL AR Till that joyful day I will see Thee.

O Lord, my Lord! Here I am.

May Thou, dear Lord, hear my plea.

Selfish pleasures, Lord, I will resign.

Fulfill this desire, O Lord, I plead.

Thou hast laid down Thy life doing God’s will;
How can | give up and turn aside?

Help me follow Thee whole-heartedly,

Till that joyful day | will see Thee.

O Lord, my Lord! Here | am.

May Thou, dear Lord, hear my plea.

I long for that day quickly to come,

When Thy joyful Church will welcome Thee.
Thou hast led all the saints through toil and pain;
How can | not press toward the goal?

Walk with me till | finish the course,

And the Bride be made ready for Thee.



13 b S
PRAISE OF THE LORD — HIS KINGDOM
1 & (r‘ﬁE =, Rejoice, the Lord is King,
T U e Your Lord and King adore;
= ay b @‘ Y Mortals, give thanks and sing,
7 FY 5 B e And triumph evermore.
( HTE ) (Refrain)
o B B Lift up your heart,
FFI,[ = T Lift up your voice;
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Rejoice, again | say, rejoice.

His kingdom cannot fail;

He rules o'er earth and heav'n;
The keys of death and hell
Are to our Jesus giv'n.

Jesus, the Savior, reigns,

The God of truth and love;
When He had purged our stains,
He took His seat above.

He sits at God's right hand
Till all His foes submit,
And bow to His command,
And fall beneath His feet.
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O LORD! THOU HAVE BUILT NEW JERUSALEM Hymnary #543
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O Lord, for all sinners saved by grace,

Thou have prepared and built the new Jerusalem;

To all who are redeemed and cleansed by Thy blood,
Thou have given the right to enter her gate.

I so admire her for light is her glory,

Even more so for my Lord dwelleth in her;

How can my heart not be drawn forth to yonder?
Though see her not — yet fixed mine eyes from afar.

O Lord, I long to see Thy glory,

Whenever | think of the New Jerusalem.

My heart awaits and longs to soon be raptured,
That | may soon be leaning by Thy pierced side.
My heart long desires to soon be in new home,

To love Thee and worship with all who love Thee,
Keep praising Thy matchless and measureless love,
Remembering still its sacrificing path.

O Lord, what I desire and treasure,

Is not the precious stones, nor is pure gold or jade,
But Thee, my Lord Who loves me, Whom | long for.
Thou have stolen my heart with Thy loveliness.

| pray that Thou will soon fulfill my longing,

And receive me unto Thee and never part;

That I may dwell with Thee through eternity,
Always in Thy presence, sitting at Thy feet.

Heaven is poetry, light and love,

Because it has Thee as the center and reward.
Because of Thee and Thy glorious presence,

That the Heaven can then be heaven to me.

It’s because of Thee, all things can be renewed;
Sighs can then be of the past, and tears be dried;
My heart can then be ov’rflowed with rest and joy.
Lord, why Thou not soon descend on Olivet?
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THROUGH THE AGES GOD HAS LONGED

O N N Through the ages Thou hast longed:
2 U ey O Build the city of Zion.
AP & g PR e, Alas Thy will, man rebelled:
R 6T To Babel, their name they excelled.
;o= i B EI e, Laden’d with sorrows untold;
TR ESTREE Sk For Thy will yet to unfold,
- §H G R, One day with Abram Thou didst meet,
HMiTE R A o Thy bosom’s thoughts found release.

2 TE KR EETR R I, At Luz weary Jacob slept,
=l PR A, Homeless sadness Thou knew best.
=B R fﬁi oo Hi, In dream’s ladder, Thy will implied;
Py A E] TR ORLe New Heav’n and Earth Thou aspired;
ﬁ’ij = - i igl 2517 =, The oil, the pillar and pray’r;
fr B= LT g T a8 e Drew forth Thy tenderest care
R =l S At Shechem’s turmoil Thy will learnt;
[fil 85 18 {FrR # El-Bethel Jacob returned.

3 AN E R AR, David dwelled’n cedar palace;
iF»,L oy = R, Overflowed with God’s rich grace.

5 ‘E e - L, He was denied, yet he still cared,

%? TEF R T For God’s house he did prepare.
SRR With God’s people he offered,
WHEEL T 5 ~, Precious stones, gold of Ophir;
EHE T EHEELE, In one accord they all but pledged,
R A O A A footstool for God to rest.

4 Nehemiah couldn’t stop tears,

Once he heard of “her” distress.

Pow’r and glory all were but dross,

He yearned only to serve God.

The plumb, the spear though knew naught,
Through faith he built and he fought.

With joy together let us build,

Till His city glory filled.




S5 LB, 5 Once the Son of God revealed,

(3] FﬁJ Hog = Rl Then we heard Him say 1 will
[ LIS (- 72 2 Build my church the Rock upon”.
TEL R 1Ry 25 R Lo! His face fixed on Zion.

o,
pam

’Eﬂ’ﬂ[ i HUH A Beware of all earthly thoughts,

3% T OWEE R Follow Him; take up the cross.
[gm WA, His kingdom on our shoulders rests;

(AR il ﬁf ?EE [ES«' o The Hades’ gates we shall thresh!

6 e & F JER L, 6 Heav’nly glory not for “self”,
| A N 3 TE But for “her” good, “self” laid down.
SO~ B N Striving hard to pursue His will,
R AT e Manifesting this heav’nly “ONE”,
A R e U Var’ous gifts just as He wills,
fiel §2 ﬁ ooy =, Joined together Body grows.
- - fp- B, Living sacrifice to His name,
FomES e One Spirit, Body, New Man.

7 PR R oA B fﬂ , 7 Lo! Behold! The heav’ns thunder:
AV = B T e | God’s tabernacle ‘mong men!
= &R pfj (/p ng[ , Jasper glory, pure as crystal;
SNz g\ 2H e o Adorned with praise eternal.
R E -—”, fﬁ 7'%3 , At last the burden is gone:
AT By ] - e The new heav’n and earth is born!
SRR Lo! Behold! The heavens thunder:

Y ﬁa%r T God’s tabernacle among men!
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O DEAR LORD! PRECIOUS LORD!
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Hymnary #582

Sing to tune of “Silent Night”

1

Bl | BE
o8 SRR

AR S
S EEE

g g
PRRL SRR
o O KRR T

Bog = | #E 2
SESTEE L

CaeE S e
25 P EE AR AR R
R D R

-

R R
N AU
B T2
#5 K MR 4 4 2

T OEF R E AP
O (e
[ I A A

%’%JE"*; N AN
ij{-ﬁ */]_\’lﬁm&;

75 pUARAR [t
el T =

O dear Lord! Precious Lord!

| despise all for Thee.

Glorious beauty - who can match Thine?
Ever so tender, ever so sweet?

Who can compare with Thee?

Peerless art Thou among all!

O dear Lord! Precious Lord!

| hear Thy gentle call.

Once Thy voice comes into my heart,
Earthly ties and hindrances no more.
Prides and boasts become vain.

Now I count loss what were gain.

O dear Lord! Precious Lord!

How can I stubborn still?

At Thy feet I cast my strong will,
And a song to take home | receive.
| yield gladly to Thee;

Thy bond-slave I’ll ever be.

O dear Lord! Precious Lord!

Thy way shalt be my way:

It’s a choice that will not be swayed.
Though tears flow as Thy will I obey,
Love’s discipline I seek.

Thy pleasure — my one desire.

O dear Lord! Precious Lord!

Since to heav’n Thou hast gone,

My face seems to have lost its smile.
Sky in my life refuses to dawn.

Thy return - my heart’s cry;

Thy presence only I long.




6 %l EA T B S B 6 O dear Lord! Precious Lord!
SR SIS My heart to Thee | pour.
RRL 2 B 2 RLERL Only Thou can satisfy me.
PUE] PR RS 0 2% 3 RE S Day and night my mind lingers on Thee.
tH ff’y F ’ﬁ[ ﬁ]& ?J ) I’ve no want besides Thee;
E I AN Y B S Having Thee is having all.
VA ;I S B = A S I 7 O dear Lord! Precious Lord!
I 2 RIS gy P | offer all for Thee.
J S O L Ll 2 B Glorious beauty - who can match Thine?
/il [F~ s = a2 Ever so tender, ever so sweet?
¥R RL A S Who can compare with Thee?
FERe = %’]” ffEl | Peerless art Thou among all!
17 gt
RECEIVERS OF THE BATON
1 (& my E— B - B 1 Over the years, one leg after last,
= R BEL i X - pl ; The long relay’s covered many hills.
oy Eb- B - 2 Thousands of miles, one leg after last,
A =R bl R AE A The cloud of witnesses shining still.
™ M rﬂ HEFL] 4 o4 ) With their lives, they fought for every inch!
BB AEOE PR S ) Clutchingtheircharge they raced forth with might!
(ELE-L S 5y B R o But, Brethren, the finish of God’s Will
9y bl F S A Now rests on the baton’s receivers.
2 BT H o VR Aol e PR 2 Once obeyed onward to Gaza,
AR NS O/ T To override religion’s say,
R e B S B R Once sped and fell on Damascus’ road,
O BN B p U pp e To be rid of old self and old way.
BEHE Al AL R B L Though long the way, but grace upon grace;
e BE R gl RL S FlT LA Though dark the night, but light unto light.
I SR EH N [ = O = Get up now, facing stormy darkness!
IF] AP A ’E& B Race forward, as a deer, next runners!
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LORD, YOU ARE REDIRECTING ME Hymary #393
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Lord, You are redirecting my future,
Handiworks are being torn down by You;
The faithful ones are fewer and fewer.

Lord, more and more misapprehensions exist.

(Refrain)
Tear drops in my eyes,
Your face no longer clear,
Your words do not seem as real as before;
Make me to decrease while You Yourself increase,
O, Your will is now sweeter than before.

It seems hopeless, to find the strength | need;
I almost wish Your hands now be withdrawn.
You are God, how can You give way to me?
Do not give way till I fully submit.

Lord, if Your pleasure and will to fulfill
Rests upon my bearing the yoke of pain,
Let my joy rest upon suffering pain,

To be obedient to Your will alone.

Lord, it seems Your joy needs a price be paid,
That | should be crushed and also fall down.

Now | come therefore to embrace Your hand,
That | may bring true joy to Your heart, Lord.

Lord, You give life’s comforts to all others,
Yet You permit them ride over my head.
You are depriving me of all | own,

Do not remove the hand that deprives me.
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WIS T 2 %
HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US

1 &2 pJ =% Y 1 How deep the Father's love for us,
HOE AL = R K How vast beyond all measure;
ﬁr E‘% R P RS That He should give His only Son
EL il =" nb 22 2 | To make a wretch His treasure!
= i R o How great the pain of searing loss,
9 {<E[a O S N The Father turned His face away.
PGV A ARV (A As wounds which mar the Chosen One,
R B 1 Bring many sons to glory.

2 F RN ST REE A S 2 Behold the Man upon a cross,
5y Bk PE R oo My sin upon His shoulders.
EREA I Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice
o [pl g R OEE Call out among the scoffers!
RLZY PSR PP E Y o It was my sin that held Him there
(TS (i =S R Vo Until it was accomplished.
ARSI I T T His dying breath has brought me life,
2y A - TR RS T e | know that it is finished.

3 I E &M iR 3 1 will not boast in anything:
RS o= AT . No gifts, no power, no wisdom.
N plE 2 ERE R But I will boast in Jesus Christ,
TN VA S TR IS His death and resurrection.
IR I I S S e Why should | gain from His reward?
SR (=T - | cannot give an answer.
(E 2% o pl s ¥ A But this I know with all my heart:

R Y e His wounds have paid my ransom.
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IN CHRIST ALONE
1 pe g LA > (LS By @ 1 In Christ alone my hope is found,
FL A BDF BT He is my light, my strength, my song;
R OF T RR AR This cornerstone, this solid ground,
iz FUE R FUp R Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
575 S (T T B A (TR T What heights of love, what depths of peace,
T T <R S When fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
FLZS A RLES - Y My comforter, my all in all,
SO N A A Here in the love of Christ | stand.
2 7 FLE R o 50 Ay 2 In Christ alone, who took on flesh,
Y A S (=AY Fullness of God in helpless Babe.
PRV L B H This gift of love and righteousness,
R N L o I Scorned by the ones He came to save.
?f*i'fj pLQ - KRR Till on that cross, as Jesus died,
500 BkEE o IR PP S) The wrath of God was satisfied.
S B A > prpr LA For every sin on Him was laid;
S TS A i Here by the death of Christ | live.
3 T ERLK > Ty 2 RS 3 There in the ground His body lay,
NS N Light of the world by darkness slain;
S A 01 Then bursting forth in glorious day,
30 BLR > 5 2 8 Up from the grave He rose again!
p =l s = RS And as He stands in victory,
RN N | Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;
L ST Y R T = For I am His and He is mine —
FOF RS 0 2% 4 Bought with the precious blood of Christ.
4 FF RS ) Ty RE B 4 No guilt in life, no fear in death,
T F) &gk g-d LS This is the power of Christ in me;
B AR Sy RO From life’s first cry to final breath,
fed 235> % w = fh Jesus commands my destiny.
i AR S | By R S No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man,
Hr®FE SR Can ever pluck me from His hand,;
Er= e g o B L2 Till He returns or calls me home,
i A ﬁ: ;3! SAEC N Here in the pow’r of Christ I’ll stand!
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JESUS IS KING
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1 Jesus is King and I will extol Him,

Give Him the glory and honor His name.
He reigns on high, enthroned in the heavens,
Word of the Father, exalted for us.

We have a hope that is steadfast and certain,
Gone through the curtain and touching the throne.
We have a Priest who is there interceding,
Pouring His grace on our lives day by day.

We come to Him, our Priest and Apostle,

Clothed in His glory and bearing His name,
Laying our lives with gladness before Him;
Filled with His Spirit we worship the King.

O Holy One, our hearts do adore You;

Thrilled with Your goodness we give You our praise.
Angels in light with worship surround Him,
Jesus, our Savior, forever the same.
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YOU ARE MY ALL IN ALL
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1 You are my strength when | am weak,
You are the treasure that | seek;
You are my all in all.
Seeking You as a precious jewel,
Lord to give up I'd be a fool,
You are my all in all.

(Refrain)
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is Your name.
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is Your name.

2 Taking my sin, my cross, my shame,
Rising again | bless Your name,
You are my all in all.

When | fall down, You pick me up;
When I am dry, You fill my cup.
You are my all in all.
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BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD ABOVE
TS S i e 1 Before the throne of God above
ORI S | have a strong and perfect plea.
oy A & ik TR A great High Priest whose name is Love
A e AN R TI N Who ever lives and pleads for me.
E i 1R My name is graven on His hands,
I8 I A ey oo s My name is written on His heart;
S N U7 I know that while in heav’n He stands,
M= Rl oo No tongue can bid me thence depart.
NG R & No tongue can bid me thence depart.
2 Brpl b BB fae @ o When Satan tempts me to despair
B R g E;tk% [T And tells me of the guilt within,
frﬂ in2 R R N A ‘f‘? I Upward | look and see Him there
- E;d: = gk e Who made an end of all my sin.
2 L | Because the sinless Savior died
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My sinful soul is counted free.
For God, the Just, is satisfied
To look on Him and pardon me.
To look on Him and pardon me.

Behold Him there, the risen Lamb!
My perfect, spotless Righteousness,
The great unchangeable | AM,

The King of glory and of grace!
One with Himself I cannot die.

My soul is purchased by His blood;
My life is hid with Christ on high
With Christ my Savior and my God.
With Christ my Savior and my God.
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COME YE BELOVED OF THE LORD

19 ig 3 2 Bpu r o 1 Come ye beloved of the Lord
A SO i SN And consider all the love
F’? PR Af o B R PSR o That the Father has poured out on you.
RS - gy e With joyful hearts in one accord,
1\ MR I = Come and look upon the love
E TR U TR S Of the One who gave His all for you.
CHT# D (Refrain)
I e e Our God withheld not His own Son,
S NN The treasure of His heart

Poured out for you.

ﬁ\ ﬁF—T‘EI[J—L ?ép

pd

Iy F[- = Ty [ﬁ = Since He already gave His Son,

o R N B e AR What now will He withhold from you, His own?
2 7 ol e PR - ] 2 My friend, consider then the price

I (W R That so willingly He paid

e B o T gy 'ﬂ? Koy e To redeem and win you back to Him.

fiA A EI [ LN T R Consider how then you will live

yp [T U BRE Vi 3 And just how to spend the days

R g [H[ Afp Y L e And the freedom He has won for you.

3B E e - Yo 3 With all the treasures of His throne

G~ = Brpy E?j , Of the earth and of the sky

N N EJ TG And of the universe beyond,

~ LGS R pd oo Our Father gave instead His Son,

'z

ol py e o Counting His worth far beyond
G R E Y O o All the treasures of His kingdom home.
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THE CHURCH’S ONE FOUNDATION

1 & rg’ - pu Al gL ) 1 The Church's one foundation
FL =T ER L *g" Is Jesus Christ her Lord;
> REEgt o She is His new creation
Fy BT et 1@ ° By water and the Word:

R N i SREST I From heav'n He came and sought her
B = R Frmp s To be His holy bride;

SR L (S I e (A With His own blood He bought her,
B oo ﬁi o And for her life He died.

2 BEIEE AV E Y 2 Elect from every nation,

G EH0 5y - o Yet one o'er all the earth,
Feon - PR e Her charter of salvation,

- Zo= [F ¥ One Lord, one faith, one birth;
[l &7 pE& - Y 3 & > One holy Name she blesses,
[l 2218~ Partakes one holy food,

[Fil TER-1E — py 2, & o And to one hope she presses,
il 3¢ = & L= o With every grace endued.

3 HEp ARl v ELS 3 Though with a scornful wonder
vEEXEE Men see her sore oppressed,
REIEE S I By schisms rent asunder,

2 TSI L A By heresies distressed,

T ORE B RCE RO Yet saints their watch are keeping,
HrEk 2= 9 Their cry goes up, “How long?”
USRS = i And soon the night of weeping

G TN S M Shall be the morn of song.

4 RET B ER A 4 Yet she on earth hath union
g = A - . With God the Three in One,

R L A AU, < T And mystic sweet communion
O N N = With those whose rest is won:
[TANES g S e O happy ones and holy!

HE O Lord, give us grace that we,

= [ gy P rgj ) Like them, the meek and lowly,
eI A R S On high may dwell with Thee.
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