END TIME
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On Jordan’s Stormy Bank I Stand
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Jor-dan’s storm-y bank I
o’er those wide ex -tend - ed

stand, and
plains shines one e - ter - nal day;
chill-ing winds or poi-s’nous breath can reach that health-ful shore;

reach that hap - py place and be

cast a wish - ful eye

for - ev er blest?
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to Ca - naan’sfair and hap - py land, where my pos - ses-sions lie.
there God the Son for - ev - er reignsand scat-ters night a - way.
sick - ness and sor-row, pain and death, are felt and feared no more.
When shall 1 see my Sav-ior’s face and in God’s bos - om rest?
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I am bound for the prom-ised land,
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I am bound for the prom-ised land;
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who will come and go with me? I am bound for the prom-ised land.
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Text: Samuel Stennett, 1727-1795

Music: W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835; adapt. Rigdon M. McIntosh, 1836-1899
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PROMISED LAND
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COMMUNITY IN CHRIST

Will You Let Me Be Your Servant
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1 Will you let me be your ser - vant, let me be as
2 We are pil-grims on a  jour - ney, we are trav - ’lers
3 1 will hold the  Christ-light for you in  the night- time
4 1 will weep when you are weep-ing; when you laugh I'll
5 Will you let me be your ser - vant, let me be as
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Christ to you? Pray that I may have the grace to
on the road; we are here to help each oth - er
of your fear; I will hold my hand out to you,
laugh with you. I will share your joy and sor - row
Christ to you? Pray that I  may have the grace to
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let you be my ser - vant, too.
walk the mile and bear the load.
speak the peace you long to  hear
till  we've seen  this jour - ney through.
let you be my ser - vant, too.
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Text: Richard Gillard, b. 1953

Music: Richard Gillard; arr. Betty Pulkingham, b, 1928

Text and music @ 1977 Scripture In Song, admin. Integrity Music

THE SERVANT SONG
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HOPE, ASSURANCE
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Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
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1 Love di - vine, all loves ex - cel - ling, Joy of heav’n, to
2 Breathe,oh, breathe thy lov - ing Spir - it in - to ev - 'ty
3 Come, Al - might -y, to de - liv - er; let us all  thy
4 Fin - ish then thy new cre - a - tion, pure and spot - less
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earth come down! Fix in us thy hum - ble dwell-ing, all  thy
trou - bled breast; let us all in thee in - her - it; let us
life re - ceive; sud-den - ly re -turn, and nev - er, nev - er -
let us be; let us see thy great sal - va - tion per - fect -
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faith-ful  mer - cies crown. Je - sus, thou art all com - pas - sion,
find thy prom-ised rest.  Take a - way the love of sin - ning;
more thy  tem - ples leave. Thee we would be al - ways bless-ing,
ly re - stored in thee! Changed from glo - ry in - to glo - ry,
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pure, un - bound - ed love thou art; vis - it us with
Al - pha and O - me - ga be; end of faith, as
serve thee as thy hosts a - bove, pray, and praise thee
till in  heav’n we take our place, till we cast our
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Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 HYFRYDOL

Music: Rowland H. Prichard, 1811-1887
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HOPE, ASSURANCE
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thy sal - va - tion, en - ter ev - ’ry trem - bling heart.
its be - gin - ning, set our hearts at lib - er - ty.
with - out ceas - ing, glo - ry in thy per - fect love.
crowns be - fore thee, lost in won - der, love, and praise!
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O God, Our Help in Ages Past

632
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1 O God, our help in a - ges past, our hope for years to come,
2 Un - der the shad-ow  of your throne your saints have dwelt se - cure;
3 Be - fore the hills in or - der stood or earth re-ceived its frame,
4 A thou-sand a - ges in your sight are like an eve- ning gone,
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our shel-ter from the storm-y blast, and our ¢ - ter - nal home:
suf - fi-cient is your arm a - lone, and our de-fense is sure,
from ev - er - last - ing you are God, to end -less years the  same.
short as the watch that ends the night be - fore the ris - ing  sun.
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5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
bears all our years away;
they fly forgotten, as a dream
dies at the op’ning day.

Text: Isaac Watts, 16741748, alt.
Music: William Croft, 1678-1727

our hope for years to come,

O God, our help in ages past,

still be our guard while troubles last

and our eternal home.
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