Praise & Prayer Music | January 28, 2024 All I Have Is Christ
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Cast' - ing down their gold - en crowns a- round the glass-y sea; own a reb - el to Your wil. And if Youhad not loved me first, | would re-
Tho'" the eye of sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see played,You suf - fered in my place. You bore thewrath re - served for me, now all |

All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea; life in an - y way You choose, and let mysong for - ev - er be my on - ly
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Ho - ly, ho-1ly ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might - y! boast s You.
Cher- u - bim and ser - a- phim fall - ing down be- fore Thee, e R — — — e e
On - ly Thou art ho - ly; there is none be- side Thee, 25 s ol == F———r— = e e e |
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I I ~ i r D I I have is Christ. Hal-le - lu - jah! Je-sus is my life
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God in three Per - sons, bless- ed Trin - i- ty!
Who wert, and art, and ev - er - more shalt Dbe.
Per - fect in ow'r, in love, and 1Pu - ori- oty
God in three er - sons, bless - ed rin - i- ty!
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Words: Reginald Heber (1783-1826); Music: John B. Dykes (1823-1876), Public Domain Words and Music: Jordan Kauflin, © 2008 Sovereign Grace Praise (CCLI# 264766)



How Sweet and Awe-full Is the Place Jerusalem, My Happy Home
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21. \IR{/?X swlelet and hawet - fuloll ;fl the  place l.Je -ru-sa- lem, my hap-py home, When shall I come to thee?
. While a our hearts an our songs : . . .

3. "Why was I made to hear Thy voice, % Thy saints are crqwned with glo =iy grfaat, They see-God face to faCfB,

4. '"Twas the same love that spread the feast 3. Frome —very tribe doth music rise, All na-tions form the choir;
5.Pit - y the na - tions, (0) our God, 4. Why shouldI shrink at painand woe Or feel at death dismay?
6. We long to see Thy  church - s full, 5. Oh when thoucity of my God, Shall I thy courts ascend;

I f— 6. Je - ru-sa- lem, Je-ru-sa-lem, God grant that I may see
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With  Christ with - in the doors, 3 . < o r:r i '“j"“ o o N - = -
Join to ad - mire the feast, F dr r_/r i
And en - ter  while there's room, .

That sweet - ly  drew us in; When shall my sor - rows have an end? Thy joys, when shall I see?
Con - strain the earth to come; They tri—umph still, they still re-joice; Most hap — py is their case.
That all the  cho - sen race Ten thou-—sand times that man were blest That might this mu — sic hear.
| J o J | |/T\J I’'ve  Ca -naan’s goodly land in view And realms of endless day.

— Fr—>5 = i » = —— Where con- gre- gations ne’er break up, And Sabbaths have no end?

— H i i i f H — Thine end - less joy, and of thesame Par - tak - er  ev-—er be!
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While ev - er - last - in love dis - plays ! ! i ! I f
Each of us cries, with thank - ful tongues,

‘When thou - sands make a  wretch - ed choice,

Else we had  still re - fused to taste,

Send Th vic - to - rious Word a - broad,

May, wit one  voice and heart and  soul,
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The choic -  est of her stores.

"Lord, wh was I a guest?"

And rat - er  starve than come?"

And  per -  ished in our sin.

And  bring the strang - ers home.

Sing  Thy re - deem - ing grace.
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Words: Joseph Bromehead (1747-1826), Public Domain; v. 3 alt. Andrew Sherwood (2005)
Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748); Music: “St. Columba,” Traditional Irish Arrangement, Public Domain Music: Folk Hymn, arr. Annabel M. Buchanan (1889-1983), ©1938 J. Fischer & Bro. (CCLI# 264766)



He Will Hold Me Fast

Fr e rge
1.When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; When thetempt-er
2. Those He saves are His de - light, Christ will hold me fast; Pre-cious in his

3.For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast; Just - ice hasbeen
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would pre - vail, He will hold me fast. I could nev -er keep my hold

ho - ly sight, He will hold me fast. He'll not let my soul be lost;  His
sat - is - fied; He will hold me fast. Raised with Him to end-less life,

Through life's fear - ful path; For my love is oft - en cold; He must hold me
Prom - is - es shall last; Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me
He will hold me fast 'Till our faith is turned to sight, When He comes at

fast. He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast;

fast.
last!
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For my Sa - vior loves me 50, He will hold me  fast.
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Words vv. 1-2: Ada Habershon (1861-1918), Public Domain; Words v. 3 & Music: Matt Merker © 2013

Evening Message — Revelation 22:6 (Pew Bible p. 1042)



What a Friend We Have in Jesus
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1. What a friend we have in Je- sus, All our sins and griefs to bear!
2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta-tions?Is there trou- ble an - y - where?
3. Are we weak and heav-y lad- en, Cum-bered with a load of care?
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What a priv - i- lege to car - ry Ev - ‘ry-thing to God in prayer!
We should nev- er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer:
Pre - cious Sav- ior, still our ref - uge; Take it to the Lord in prayer:
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Oh, what peace we of- ten for- feit, Oh, what need-less pain we bear,
Can ~ we find a friend so faith- ful Who will all our sor-rows share?
Do thy friends de - spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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All be- cause we do not car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer!
Je - sus knows our ev-'ry weak- ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee; Thou wilt find a so - lace there.
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Words: Joseph Scriven (1819-1886); Music: Charles C. Converse (1832-1918), Public Domain
Silence for Reflection and Preparation: After the benediction, we will spend the next few moments silently

reflecting on our time together. The piano will resume to mark the conclusion of the service.




