
July 29th, 2021 
Choral Prelude: Evelyn La Rue Pittman – Any how  
Hmm, hmm, hmm,   
Any how, my Lord,   
At the cross I take my vow,   
‘cause I’m on my way to heaven any how.  
I’ve a savior,   
Oh and I know He is waiting for me.   
At the cross I take my vow,   
‘cause I’m on my way to heaven any how. 
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Alternative tune: Foundation, 636. 

Words: K. in John Rippon's Sekction, 1787, alt. 
Music: Lyons, alt. Johann Michael Haydn (I 737-1806); desc. Lois Fyfe (b. 1927) 
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