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Great Is Thy Faithfulness
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I Great is thy faith - ful-ness, O  God my Fa - ther; no
2 Sum-mer and win - ter and spring-time and har-vest, sun, moon, and

3 Par-don for sin and a peace that en - dur-eth, thine own dear
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shad-ow of turn-ing with  thee; thou chang-est thy com -
stars in their cours-es a - bove join  with  all na - ture in
pres - ence to cheer and to guide; strength for  to - day and bright
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pas-sions they fail not; as thou hast been, thou for - ev - er wilt be.
man -1 - fold wit-ness  to thy great faith - ful - ness, mer-cy, and love.
hope for to - mor-row, bless-ings all mine, with ten thou-sand be - side!
Refrain
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Greatis thy faith-ful-ness! Great 1s thy  faith-ful-ness! Morn-ing by
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morn-ing new  mer-cies [ see; all I have need - ed thy
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hand hath pro - vid - ed; great is thy faith-ful-ness, Lord, un-to me.

Text: Thomas O. Chisholm, 1866-1960
Music: FAITTHFULNESS, William M. Runyan, 1870-1957
Text and music © 1923, ren. 1951 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL. 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true  word;
3 Rich-es | heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - fter vic - to - 1y won,
,’? b | | # |
O s @ —
naught be all else to me, save that thou art:
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - 1 - tance, now and al - ways:
may [  reach heav -en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s  shel - ter, and  thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in  my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence My light.
raise thou me heav’'n-ward, O Pow’r of my POW'T.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou  art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931
Music: SLANE, Irish traditional
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Create in Me a Clean Heart
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Cre-ate in me a clean heart, O God, and re - new a right
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spir-it ~ with - in me. Cast me not a - way from your pres-ence, and
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take not your Ho - ly Spir - it from me. Re - store un-to me the
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joy of your sal - va-tion, and up - hold me with your free Spir - it.

Text: Psalm 51:10-12

Music: FRANCKE, J.A. Freylinghausen, 1670—-1739
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There Is a Balm in Gilead

Refrain
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There is a balm m Gil-e-ad to make the wound-ed  whole;
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there 18 a balm i Gil-e-ad to  heal the sin-sick soul.
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I Some - times I feel dis - cour-aged and  think my work’s in  vain,
2 If you «can- notpreachlike Pe-ter, if you can-not pray like Paul,

3 Don't ev - er be dis - cour-aged, for Je-sus 1s your friend;
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but  then the Ho-ly Spir - it  re- vives my soul a - gain.
you can tell the love of Je - sus and say, “He died for all”
and if you lack for knowl-edge, he’ll ne’er re-fuse to  lend.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: BALM IN GILEAD, African American spiritual
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Change My Heart, O God
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Change my heart, O  God, make it ev-er true.
End
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Change my heart, O  God, may I be like you.
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You are the  pot - ter; [ am the clay.
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Moldme and  make me; this 1s what T pray.

Text: Eddie Espinosa, b. 1953

Music: CHANGE MY HEART, Eddie Espinosa

Text and music © 1932 Mercy/Vineyeard Publishing, admin. Music Services

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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In the Cross of Christ I Glory
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I In the  cross  of Christ [ glo - 1y, tow’r - ing
2 When the woes  of life oer - take me, hopes de -
3 When the  sun of bliss is  beam-ing light  and
4 Bane and  bless - ing, pain and  plea - sure, by the
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oer the  wrecks of  time. All the  light  of
ceive, and  fears an - noy, nev - er shall  the
love up - on my  way, from  the  cross  the
cross are  sanc - i fied; peace I8 there  that
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sa cred  sto - 1y gath - ers round its head sub - lime.
Cross - sake me; lo, it glows with peace and jov.
ra diance stream-ing  adds more lus - fter the day.
knows mea - sure, joys that through all time a - bide.

Text: John Bowring, 1792-1872

Music: RATHBUN, Ithamar Conkey, 1815-1867




