AL oftail the oPower of ofesus’ of fame

Versel

All hail the power of Jesus' name!
Let angels prostrate fall;
bring forth the royal diadem,
and crown him Lord of all.
Bring forth the royal diadem,
and crown him Lord of all.

Verse 2

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,
ye ransomed from the fall,
hail him who saves you by his grace,
and crown him Lord of all.
Hail him who saves you by his grace,
and crown him Lord of all.

Verse 3

Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
the wormwood and the gall,
go spread your trophies at his feet,
and crown him Lord of all.
Go spread your trophies at his feet,
and crown him Lord of all.

Verse 4

Let every kindred, every tribe
on this terrestrial ball,
to him all majesty ascribe,
and crown him Lord of all.
To him all majesty ascribe,
and crown him Lord of all.



Tiic s 7y St Yo

Verse 1

This is my Father's world,
and to my listening ears
all nature sings, and round me rings
the music of the spheres.
This is my Father's world:
| rest me in the thought
of rocks and trees, of skies and seas;
his hand the wonders wrought.

Verse 2

This is my Father's world,
the birds their carols raise,
the morning light, the lily white,
declare their maker's praise.
This is my Father's world:
he shines in all that's fair;
in the rustling grass | hear him pass;
he speaks to me everywhere.

Verse 3

This is my Father's world.

O let me ne'er forget
that though the wrong seems oft so strong,

God is the ruler yet.

This is my Father's world:

why should my heart be sad?
The Lord is King; let the heavens ring!
God reigns; let the earth be glad!



Iy Faith fLooks Yp to Shee

Verse 1

My faith looks up to thee,
thou Lamb of Calvary,
Savior divine!

Now hear me while | pray,
take all my guilt away,
O let me from this day
be wholly thine!

Verse 2

May thy rich grace impart
strength to my fainting heart,
my zeal inspire!

As thou hast died for me,

O may my love to thee
pure, warm, and changeless be,
a living fire!

Verse 3

While life's dark maze | tread,
and griefs around me spread,
be thou my guide;
bid darkness turn to day,
wipe sorrow's tears away,
nor let me ever stray
from thee aside.

Verse 4

When ends life's transient dream,
when death's cold, sullen stream
shall o'er me roll;
blest Savior, then in love,
fear and distrust remove;

O bear me safe above,

a ransomed soul!



(od. Be with You till Yy offeet oAfgain

Verse 2

God be with you till we meet again;
neath his wings securely hide you,
daily manna still provide you;
God be with you till we meet again.

Refrain:
Till we meet, till we meet,
till we meet at Jesus' feet;
till we meet, till we meet,
God be with you till we meet again.



