JESUS CHRIST:

305 Arise, My Soul, Arise

He is able to save completely those who come to God through him, because he always
lives to intercede for them. Heb. 7:25
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I. A - rise, my soul, a - rise, shake off your guilt -y fears;
2. He ev - er lives a - bove, for me to in - ter - cede,
3. Five bleed- ing wounds he  bears, re- ceived on Cal - va - r1y;
4. My God is rec - on - ciled; his par-d’ning voice I hear;
1 —Tp -L——p—p— - ———p—p g
e
| | —

! u |

W [ » 4 } | J i ]|
1 -

o e

) I v =S
the bleed - ing Sac - 11 - fice in my be - half ap - pears:
his all - re - deem- ing love, his pre - cious blood to plead;
they pour ef - fec - tual prayers, they strong- ly plead for me.
he owns me for his child, I can no lon - ger fear;
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be - fore the throne my  Sure - ty stands, be - fore the throne my
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his blood a - toned for ev -’ry race, his blood a - toned for
“For - give him, O for - give,” they cry, “for - give him, O for-
with con - fi - dence 1 now draw nigh, with  con - fi- dence I
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Sure - ty stands, my name is  writ - ten on his hands.
ev - 'ry race, and sprin - kles now  the throne of grace.
give,” they cry, ‘“nor let that ran - somed sin - ner die!”
now draw nigh, and “Fa - ther, Ab - ba, Fa - ther!” cry.
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Charles Wesley, 1742 LENOX 6.6.6.6.8.8.8.

Alt. 1961, mod. Louis Edson, 1782
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JESUS CHRIST:

None Other Lamb, None Other Name

Whom have I in heaven but you? And earth has nothing I desire besides you.
Ps. 73:25

r 1
gty —— ——
Gte—"t—e— = Fij:g:j: _F_—,Ezgf

1. None oth - er Lamb, none oth- er name, none oth- er
2. My  faith burns low, my hope burns low; on - ly my
3. Lord, thou art Life, though I  be dead; love’s fire thou
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hope in heav’n or earth or sea, none oth - er
heart’s de - sire  cries out in me by the deep
art, how - ev - er cold I be: nor heav’n have
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hid - ing place from guilt and shame, none be - side thee!

thun - der of its want and woe, cries out to thee.

I, nor place to lay my head, nor home, but thee.
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Christina G. Rossetti, 1830-1894
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ROSSETTI 8.10.10.4.
William Jeater, 1907



“Jesus, I my cross have taken”
Jesus, I my cross have taken,
All to leave and follow thee.
Destitute, despised, forsaken,

Thou from hence my all shall be.
Perish every fond ambition,

All I’ve sought or hoped or known.
Yet how rich is my condition!

God and heaven are still my own.

Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Savior, too.
Human hearts and looks deceive me;
Thou art not, like them, untrue.

O while thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate and friends disown me,
Show thy face and all is bright.

Man may trouble and distress me,
*Twill but drive me to thy breast.
Life with trials hard may press me;
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.
Oh, ’tis not in grief to harm me
While thy love is left to me;

Oh, *twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with thee.

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure,
Come disaster, scorn and pain

In thy service, pain is pleasure,

With thy favor, loss is gain

I have called thee Abba Father,

I have stayed my heart on thee

Storms may howl, and clouds may gather;
All must work for good to me.

Soul, then know thy full salvation
Rise o’er sin and fear and care

Joy to find in every station,
Something still to do or bear.

Think what Spirit dwells within thee,
Think what Father’s smiles are thine,
Think that Jesus died to win thee,
Child of heaven, canst thou repine.

Haste thee on from grace to glory,
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer.
Heaven’s eternal days before thee,
God’s own hand shall guide us there.
Soon shall close thy earthly mission,
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days,
Hope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.
Moore; Lyte



- GOD:

94 How Firm a Foundation
Do not fear, for Iam with you; do not be dismayed, fo; I am your God. I will strengthen
you and help you; I will uphold you with my righteous right hand. Is. 41:10
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I. How firm a foun - da - tion, you saints of the Lord, is laid for your
2. “Fear not, I am with you, O be not dis-mayed; for I am your
3. “When through the deep wa - ters I  call youto go, the riv - ers of
4. “When through fi- ery  tri - als your path-way shall lie, my grace, all - suf -
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faith in his ex - cel-lent Word! What more can he say than to
God, and will still give you aid; I'll strength-en you, help you, and

_sor - row shall not o - ver - flow; for I will be with vyou, your
fi - cient, shall be  your sup - ply; the flame shall not hurt you; I
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you he has said, to you who for ref - uge to Je - sus have fled?
cause you to stand, up - held by my righ-teous, om - nip - o- tent hand.
trou - bles to: bless, and sanc - ti - fy to you your deep - est dis - tress.
on - ly de- sign your dross to con - sume and your gold to re - fine.
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5. “E’en down to old age all my people shall prove
my sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;
and when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

6. “The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose
I will not, I will not desert to his foes;
that soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.”

aipgon's Selection of Hymns, 1787, alt. FOUNDATION 11.11.11.11.
od.

Traditional American melody
J. Funk's A Compilation of Genuine Church Music, 1832



