Praise & Prayer Music | March 31, 2024

Psalm 40
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.I wait -ed for the Lord my God, and pa - tient-ly_ did bear;
He took me from fear - ful pit, and from ry clay,
.He put a new song in my mouth, our God gni - fy:
.O bles - sed man whosetrust up - on re - lies;
Thee glad, and joy, who seek - ing Thee a - bide;
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At length to He did in-cline my vo-ice and to  hear.
And on set my feet, es - ta - blish- ing_ my way.
Ma - ny and shall fear, and on Lo-rd re - ly.
Res-pect - ing not the proud, nor such tu-m a - to lies.
Who Thy sal - va - tion love, say still, the Lo-rd be ma - gni - fied.
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Words: Psalm 40:1-5; Music: “Balerma” F. H. Barthelemon (1741-1808), Public Domain.

Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy
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1. Come, ye sin - ners, poor and need - y, weak and wound - ed, sick and sore;
2. Now, ye need - y, come and wel- come; God's free boun - ty glo - 1i - fy;
3. Let not con-science make you lin - ger, nor of fit - ness fond-Ily dream;
4. Come, ye wear - y, heav -y lad - en, lost and ru - ined by the fall;
5. View Him pro - strate in the gar - den, on the ground your Ma -ker lies!
6. Lo, th'in-car - nate God, as-cend - ed, pleads the mer - it of His blood;
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Je - susread - y stands to save you, full of pit - vy, love and power;

True be-lief and true re- pen - tance, e - vry grace that brings you nigh,
All the fit - ness He vre-quir - eth is  to feel your need of Him:

If youwait un - til you're bet - ter, you will ne - ver come at all:

On the aw - ful tree be-hold Him, hear Him cry be - fore He dies.

Ven-ture on Him, ven-ture whol - ly, le¢ no o - ther trust in-trude:
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He is a - Dble, He is a - Dble, He is a - ble,
With-out mon - ey, with-out mon - ey, with-out mon - ey
This He gives you, this He gives you, this He gives you
Not the vright - eous, not the right - eous, not the right - eous

It is  fin - ished! It is fin - ished! It is fin - ished!
None but Je - sus, none but Je - sus, none but Je - sus

He is  wil - ling, doubt no more. He is wil - ling, doubt no more.
Come to Je - sus Christ and  buy. Come to Je - sus Christ and  buy.
Tis  the Spir-it's ris - ing beam. 'Tis the Spir - it's ris - ing beam.
Sin - ners, Je - sus came to call.  Sin-ners, Je - sus came to  call.
Sin - ner will not this suf - fice? Sin-ner will not this suf - fice?
Can do help-less sin - ners good. Can do help - less sin - ners  good.
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Words: Joseph Hart (1712-1768); Music: William Owen (1814-1893), Public Domain



My Song Is Love Unknown There Is a Happy Land

I I | ) = M N
23 b I I I 1 Y re In) 1 . ) 1
— 0 kb 1907 N | In] ™ In M g 3

— EFSSES e S s SE =SS Es

1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a-way, Wheresaintsin glo - ry stand,
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1. My song is love un - known, my Sa- viour'slove to me; love 2. Bright, in that hap -py land, Beams ev - 'ry eye; Kept by a Father’s hand,
2. He  came from His blest throne sal - va- tion to be - stow;, but 3. Come to that hap-py land, Come, come a-way; Why will you doubting stand?
3. Some- times they strew His way, and His strong prais-es sing; re- " . P— 'g - I ® - o = 5
4. Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and spite? He _2-5 — et e S e = ;[' = 3—-; LE —
5. They rise and needs will have my dear Lord made a - way; a —— 1 H E— T P I — & ——
6. In life, no house, no home my Lord on earth might have; in 0 b v
7. Here might 1 stay and sing, no sto - ry so di - vine; nev-
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Bright, bright as day; Oh, how they sweet-ly sing,“Wor-thy is our
Love can-not die. Oh, then,to glo-ry run; Be a crownand
Why still de-lay? Oh, we shall hap-py be, When fromsin and
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1. to the love - less shown,that they might love - Iy  be. o} 1 e y p———> P ;
2, men made strange, and none the longed- for Christ  would know: But b H 4
3. sound-ing  all the day ho-san - nas to their King: Then M | N
4. made the lame to run, He gave the blind their sight. Sweet [ 7 AR b R - — s — v — »
S.mur- der- er  they save, the Prince of  life  they slay: Yet I{‘E¢1:;‘:§:__g—1§l —
6. death, no friend- ly tomb, but what a strang - er  gave. What - "" s &
7.er  was love, dear King! Nev-er was grief like Thine. This Sav - ior King;”Loud let His prais-es ring, Praise, praise for aye!
: king-dom won; And bright, a - bove the sun, Reign ev - er-more.
. i ..l . J L1 ‘[ y J d. = i sor - row free, Lord, we shall dwell with Thee,Blest ev - er-more.
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. who am I that for my sake my Lord should take frail flesh, and die?
O! my Friend, my Friendin - deed, who at my need His life did spend.
“Cru-ci - fy!” is all their breath, andfor His death they thirst and cry.
in - ju - ries! Yet they at these them-selvesdis - please and 'gainst Him rise.
. stead-fast He to suf -fering goes that He His foes from thence might free.
may I  say? Heav’nwas His home; but mine the  tomb where-in He lay.
.is  my Friend, in whose sweetpraise I all my days couldglad-ly spend.
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Words: Samuel Crossman (1624-1683), alt. Public Domain
Music: John Ireland (1879-1962), © 1924 John Ireland Trust (CCLI# 264766) Words: Andrew Young, (1838); Music: Leonard Breedlove, (1850), Public Domain



Evening Message — 1 Timothy 2:3 (Pew Bible p. 991)

Crown Him with Manv Crowns
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1. Crown Him with man - y  crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne;
2. Crown Him the Lord of life, Who tri- umphed o’er the grave,
3. Crown Him the Lord of peace, Whose powr a scep - ter  sways
4. Crown Him the Lord of love; Be - hold His hands and side,
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Hark! how the heav'n-ly  an-themdrowns All mu- sic but its own:
And rose vic - to- rious in the strife For those He came to save;

From pole to pole that wars may cease, And all be prayt and praise:
Those wounds,yet vis - i - ble a - bove, In beau-ty glo - ri - fied:
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A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee,
His glo - ries now we sin Who died, and rose on high,

His reign shall know no end, And round His pierc - ed feet
All hail, Re - deem - er, haill For Thou hast died for me:
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And hail Him as thy match-less King Thro’ all e - ter - ni - ty.
Who died e - ter-nal life to bring, And lives that death may die.

Fair flow'rs of par- a - dise ex - tend Their fra-grance ev - er sweet.
Thy praise and glo- ry shall not fail Thro’-out e - ter - ni- ty.
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Words: St. 1,3 &4: Matthew Bridges (1800-1894); st. 2: Godfrey Thring (1823-1903)
Music: George J. Elvey (1816-1893), 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.



