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407 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah

CwM RHONDDA 8787 877
Welsh hymn melody
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1 Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho-vah, Pil-grim through this bar-ren land;
2 O - pen now Thy crys - tal foun-tain, Whence the heal-ing siream doth flow.
3 When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub-side;
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I am weak, but Thou art mighty, Hold me with Thy power-ful hand.
Let the fire and cloud-y pil-lar Lead me all my jour-ney through.
Death of death, and hell’s de-struc-tion, Land me safe on  Ca-naan’s side.
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Bread of heav-en, Bread of heav-en, Feed me till 1 want no
Strong De-liv-erer, strong De-liv-erer, Be Thou still my strength and
Songs of prais-es, songs of prais-es I will ev-er give to
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more, Feed me till I want no more,.
shield, Be Thou still my strength and shield.
Thee, I will ev - er give to Thee. A - men.
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William Williams, 1745
. Tr. Peter Williams, alt., 1771



GOD THE FATHER

6Q Great Is Thy Faithfulness

His compassions never fail. They are new every moming. Lam. 3:22-23
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1.Great is thy faith-ful-ness, O God my Fa - ther, there is no
2. Sum-mer and win - ter, and spring-time and har - vest, sun, moon and
3. Par-don for sin and a peace that en - dur - eth, thy own dear
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shad - ow of turn-ing with thee; thou chang -est not, thy com-
stars in their cours-es a - hove join with all na - ture in

pres - ence to cheer and to guide; strengthfor to - day and bright
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pas-sions they fail not; as thou hast been thou for- ev - er wilt be.
man - i - fold wit- ness to thy great faith - ful-ness,mer -cy and love.
hope for to-mor-row, bless-ings all mine, with ten thou-sand be - side!
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Morn-ing by morn-ing new mer-cies I see; all I haveneed - ed thy
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WORDS: Thomas O. Chisholm, 1923 FAITHFULNESS

MUSIC: William M. Runvan. 1923 11101110 Ref



MAJESTY AND POWER
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hand hath pro-vid - ed— great is thy faith - ful-ness, Lord, un - to me!
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WORNE and MIISIC:  Michrel W. Smith. 1981 HOW MAJESTIC



Come People Of The Risen King

Words and Music by
Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty
and Stuart Townend
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1.Come peo - ple of the Ris - en King, who de - light to bring Him
(2.Come) those whose joy is morn - ing sun, and those weep - ing through the
(3.Come) young and old from ev - ’ry land, men and wom - en of the
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praise; Come all, and tune your hearts to sing to the Morn-ing Star of grace.  From the
night; Come those who tell of bat - tles won, and those strug - gling in the fight. For His
faith; Come those with full or emp -ty hands—find the rich - es of His grace. O - ver
D e e e e e e ey e = s
B ;| . I T \
= —v— Ivn | |P t_ r ‘]P I 7 1 L I !

e

[I

0 Eb2(no3) Bb/D Eb2(no3) BHD F Eb2(no3)
; | — o |
P — 5 ’f === ——
(& g = 3 — —i ! - I
\—/
shift - ing shad - ows of the earth, we will lift our eyes to  Him, where
per - fect love will nev - er change, and His mer - cies nev - er cease, but
all the world, His peo - ple sing— shore to shore we hear them call the
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¢ People Of The Risen King - 2
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stead -y arms of mer - cy reach, to gath - er chil - dren in. Re - joice, re -
fol - low wus through all our days, with the cer - tain hope of peace.
truth that cries through ev - 'ry age, “Our God is all in all.”
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joice! Let ev-'ry tongue re - joice! One heart, one voice; O Church of Christ, re -
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joice! 2.Come joice! Re -
3.Come
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Come People Of The Risen King - 3
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You Are My King (Amazing Love) N

Billy J. Foote
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I'm for-giv - en be-cause You were for-sak - en. Pm ac-cept-ed;
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You were con-demned. I'm a-live and well, Your
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-cause You died and rose  a-gain. A-maz-ing love, how can it be
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You Are My King (Amazing Love) - 2
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that You, my King, would die for me? A-maz-ing love, I
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know it’s true; it's my joy to hon-or You In all 1
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do I hon-or You You are my King, You are my
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King, Je-sus, You are my King, Je-sus, You arc my King,
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THE TRINITY

fioly, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty 7

Holy, holy, haly is the Lovd God almighey, who was, and is, and is to come. Rev. 4:8
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1.Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - Iy Lord God Al - might - y!
2.Ho-ly, ho-1ly, ho - Iy! All the saints a - dore thee,
8.Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho ly!  though the dark-ness hide thee,
4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - Iyt Lord God Al - might - y!
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to thee.
cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a - round the glass - v sea;
hough the eye of sin - ful flesh thy glo - ry may not see,
All  thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea;
o - »- & iy /-\ |
——pﬁ—.——'\—-ﬂ & o | o : ] _‘J_ﬁﬂ—
:“:!:t:r__rjl__gr——r — i =
h # | | | N | I
e e e e e
& ! -
Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - Iy! Mer -ci - ful and ‘might - y!
cher- u - bim and ser- a - phim fall - ing down be - fore thee,
on - ly thou art ho - ly; there is none be - side thee,
Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho ly! Mer-ci - ful and might - y!
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God in three per - sons, bless -ed Trin - i - ty!
which wert and art, and ev - er - more shalt be.
per - fect in power, in love, and pu - ri - ty.
God in threé per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty!
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WORDS: Reginald Heber, 1826, alt.
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463

He Leadeth Me

Hr LeEApeETH ME L. M., with Refrain

William B. Bradbury, 1864
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I do, wher-

wa - ters still, o'er
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eler 1 be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead -eth me.
trou-bled sea, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead -eth me.
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He Leadeth Me
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His own hand He lead -eth me. His faith- ful

fol - lower
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I would be, For by His hand He lead - eth me.
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3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine,
Content, whatever lot I see,

Sinece 'tis my God that leadeth me.

4 And when at last my race is run,
The Savior’s work in me is done,
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

Joseph H, Gilmore, 1862



A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

EiN' FESTE BURNT R7R7 66 6617

Martin Luther, 1483-1546
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1 A might-y for - tress is our God, A bul - wark
2 Did we in our own strength con-fide, Our striv - ing
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nev - er fail - ing; Our Help - er He, a -
would be los - ing; Were not the right Man
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mid the flood Of mor -tal ills pre - vail - ing.
on our side, The Man of God’s own choos - ing.
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For still our an - cient foe Doth seek to work us
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je - sus, it is
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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woe; His craft and power are great, And armed with
He; Lord Sa - ba - oth His Name, From age to
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cru - el hate, On earth is not his e - qual,
age the same, And He must win the bat - tle.
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3 And though this world, with devils filled,

Should threaten to undo us,
We will not fear, for God has willed
His truth to triumph through us.
The prince of darkness grim,
We tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure,
For lo! his doom is sure,
One little Word shall fell him.

That Word above all earthly powers—
No thanks to them—abideth ;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours
Through Him who with us sideth.

Let goods and kindred go,

This mortal life also;

The body they may kill,

God’s truth abideth still,

His kingdom is forever. Martin Luther, 1529

Tr. Frederick H. Hedge, 1853
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