90 Joytul, Joyful, We Adore Thee

My lips will shout for foy when I sing praise to You. Psalm 71:23
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1L.Joy - ful, joy- ful, we a- doreThee, God of glo-ry Lord of love;
2. All Thy works with joy sur-round Thee, Earth and heav'n re - flect Thy rays.
3. Thou art giv-ing and for- giv-ing, Ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
4 Mor- tals, join the might-y cho-rus Which the mom-ing stars be- gan;

R N —pr_ bt £

L SHL T

.

-«

| . .
1 1 | | | 1 |
# 'ﬂ - - = q I I = 1
b5 oS ¥ =
Hearts un - fold like flow'rs be - fore Thee, Open-ing to the sun a-bove.
Stars and an- gels sing a-round Thee, Cen - ter of wun - bro- ken praise.
Well - spring of the joy of liv-ing ©O - cean depth of hap - py rest!
Love di- vine is reign-ing o'er us, Lead-ing us with mer-cy’s hand.
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad-ness; Drive the dark of doubt a - way
Field and for- est, wvale and moun-tain, Flow- ery mead-ow, flash - ing sea,
Thou our Fa- ther, Christ our Broth-er- All  who live in  love are Thine.
Ev - er sing-ing, march we on-ward, Vic - tors in the midst of strife.
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with the light of day!
to re - joice in Thee!
to the joy di-vine!
tri-umph song of life!
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Giv - er of im - mor- tal glad-ness, Fill
Chant-ing bird and flow-ing foun-tain Call
Teach us how to  love each oth - er; Lift
Joy - ful mu-sic leads us sun-ward In
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TEXT: Henry van Dyke HYMM TO JOY

MUSIC: Ludwig van Beethoven; melody from Ninth Sympbony; 8.7.8.7.D.

adapred by Edward Hodges; Lase stanza serting and Choral ending by Dan Burgess
Arr, @ 1997 by Ineegrity’s Hosanna! Musis and Word Music (2 div. of WORD MUSIC). Al rights reserved, Used by permiission.



THE LIFE OF CHRIST

310 Lead Me to Calvary

I'resolved to know nothing except Jesus Christ and Him crucified. 1 Corinthians 2:2
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1.King of my life
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crown Thee now, Thine shall the glo - ry

8
be;

2.Show me the tomb where Thou wast laid, Ten - der-ly mourned and wept;

3.Let me, like Mar - y, through the gloom, Come with a gift to  Thee;
4 May I be will-ing, Lord, to bear Dai - ly my cross for Thee;
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Lest I for-get Thy thorn-crowned brow, Lead me to Cal - va ry.
An - gels in robes of light ar - rayed Guard-ed Thee whilst Thou slept.
Show to me now the emp - ty tomb, Lead me to Cal - va Iy.
E - ven Thy cup of grief to share, Thou hast borne zjl for  me.
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Lest I for-get Geth- sem - a-ne; Lest I for-get Thine ag - o-ny;
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Lest I for-get Thy love for me, Lead me to Cal - va ry.
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TEXT: Jennie Evelyn Hussey DUNCANNON

MUSIC: William J. Kirkpatrick; Choral ending by Tom Fettke
Arr. © Copyright 1997 by Integrity’s Hosannal Music and Word Music (a div. of WORD, INC.). All rights reserved. Used by permission.

C.M. with Refrain



104 O Worship the King

O Lord my God, You are very great; You are clothed with splendor and majesty. Psalm 104:1
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» 1.0 wor- ship the King, all glo-rious a- bove, And grate - ful - ly
»2.0 tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the
3.Thy boun- ti - ful care, what tongue can re- cite? It breathes in  the
4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee- ble as frail, In Thee do we
»5.All hail to the King! in splen-dor en- throned; Glad prais - es we
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sing His won - der - ful love; Our Shield and De- fend - er, the
light, whose can - o - py space. His char-iots of wrath the deep
air; it shines in the lightt It streams from the hills; it de -
trust, nor find Thee to fail. Thy mer- cies how ten - der, how
bring, Thy won - ders make known. Re - turn - ing vic - to - rious, great
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An - cient of Days, Pa - vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird - ed with praise.
thun - der-clouds form, And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.
scends to  the plain, And sweet-ly dis-tills in the dew and the rain.
fiim to the end! Our Mak-er, De-fend-er, Re- deem-er, and Friend!
con- queror of sin, King Je- sus, all glo-rious, our vic - try will win.
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TEXT: Robert Grant, stanzas 1-4; David Guthrie, stanza 5 LYONS
MUSIC: William Gardiner’s Sacred Melodies, 1815; arranged from Johann M. Haydn; 10.10.11.11.

Last stanza setting and Choral ending by Don Marsh

Stanza 5 text © Copyright 1997 by Word Music (a div. of WORD, INC.).
Arr. © 1997 by Integrity's Hosanna! Music and Word Music (a div. of WORD, INC.). All rights reserved. Used by permission.



