PRAISETHE LORD

1 Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven

Praise the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all His benefits. Psalm 103:2
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1. Praise, my soul, the King of heav- en; To His feet  your
2.Praise  Him for His grace and fa- vor To our fa - thers
3.Fa - ther-like, He tends and spares us; Well our fee - ble
4 An - gels in the height a - dore Him; You be - hold Him
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trib - ute bring. Ran - somed, healed, re-stored, for - giv-en,
in dis - tress; Praise Him, sill the same as ev - er,
frame He knows. In His hands He gent-ly bears us, *
face to face. Saints  tri - um - phant, bow be - fore Him;
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Ev - er - more His prais-es sing. Al - le - lu - ial
Slow to chide and swift to bless. Al le - lu - ial
Res - cues us from all our foes. Al - le - lu - ial
Gath - ered in from ev- ery race. Al - le - lu - ia}
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Al - le - lu - ial Praise the ev-er - last - ing King!
Al - le - lu - ial Glo - rious in His faith - ful - ness!
Al le Iu ia!  Wide - ly yet His mer - cy flows.
Al - le - lu - ia! Praise with us the God  of grace!
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TEXT: Henry F. Lyre; based on Psalm 103 ANDREWS
MUSIC: Mark Andrews 8.7.8.7.8.7.

Alcernare tune: REGENT SQUARE ac No. 403
Music © Copyright 1930 (Renewed) by G. Schirmer, Inc. All rights reserved, Used by permission,




WALKING WITH GOD

598 Wherever He Leads I'll Go

Those who would come after Me must deny themselves and follow Me. Matthew 16:24
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1."Take up thy cross and fol- low Me,” heard my Mas - ter say:
2. He me clos-er to His side, sought His will know,
3. It the shad-ows dim, o'er the storm-y sea,
4. My my all I bring To Christ who loves me s0;
e 1 1L sl £ P
Y —8- 2 —n =
A N 1 | 1 # w = e ¢
s | ] I L i ; el
0 | | b1 |
e ] B - - b T — i
yr— £ £ % P
) T’- & o
~
“I gave My tc  ran- som thee, Sur - ren-der your all to - day”
And In  that will now a - bide, Wher-ev-er He leads I'll go.
1 take the cross and fol - low Him, Wher-ev-er He lead-eth me.
He is J-my Mas - ter, Lord, and King, Wher-ev-er He leads I'll go.
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Wher-ev-er He leads I'll go, Wher-ev-er He leads £0,
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Il fol-low my Christ who loves me so, Wher-ev-er He leads I'll go.
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TEXT: B.B.McKinney FALLS CREEK
MUSIC; B. B. McKinney; Choral eading by Ken Barker B.6.8.7 with Refrain
® Copyright 1936. Rencwal 1964 by Broadman Press. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
Optional choral ending decresc. rit
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I'll fol-low my Christ who loves me so, Wher-ev-er Heleads I'll go. -
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In Christ There Is No East or West 428

God does not show favoritism but accepts those from every nation who fear Him. Acts 10:34-35
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TEXT: jJohn Oxenham

MUSIC: Alexander R. Reinagle
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1.In Christ there is no East or West, In Him no South or North;
2.In Him shall true hearts ev - ery-where Their high com - mu- nion find;
3.Join hands then, broth-ers  of the faith, What-e’er your race may be;
4.In Christ now me|et both East and West; In  Him meet South and North.
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But  one great fel - low - ship of love Thro'-out the whole wide earth.
His ser-vice is the gold-en cord Close bind-ing all man- kind.
Who servesmy Fa-ther as a son Is sure - ly kin to me.
All  Christ-ly souls are one in Him Thro'- out the whole wide earth.
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