Amazing Grace 181
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1. A - maz - ing grace! sweet the  sound, That
2. "Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And
3. The Lord has prom - ised good to me, His
4. Through man - 'y dan -  gers, toils, and  snares, I
5. When we’ve been there ten thou - sand years, Bright
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1. saved a  wretch like me! I  once was  lost, but
2. grace my fears re - lieved; How pre - cious did that
3. word my hope se - cures; He will my  shield and
4. have al - read - y come; ’Tis grace that brought me
5. shin - ing as the sun,____ = We've no less  days to
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1. now am  found, Was blind, but now I see.
2. grace ap - pear The hour I first ___ be - lieved! ____
3. por - tion be As long as life ____ en - dures.
4. safe thus far, And grace will lead . me home.
5. sing God’s praise Than when we’d  first ___ be - gun.
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Words: Stanzas 1-4, John Newton, (1725-1807); Stanza 5, Ascr. John Rees, c. 1859
Music: New Britain, CM, Virginia Harmony, 1831; harm. John Barnard (b. 1948)
Harm. Copyright © 1982 Hope Publishing Co., Carol Stream, IL 60188. All Rights Reserved. Used by Permission.



Easter

vv. 1, 3-4
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1 We  walk by faith, and not sight no
2 We may not  touch his hands and side, nor
3 Help then, (0] Lord, our un - - lief; and
4 that, when our life of faith done, in
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gra - cious  words hear from him who spoke as
fol - low where he trod; but in his prom - ise
may our faith a - bound, call on you when
realms of clear - er light may be - hold you
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none e’er spoke; but we be - lieve him  near.
we re joice; and cry, “My Lord and God!”
you are near, and seek  where you are found
as you are, with  full and end - less sight

e—

4
SEISS==— =

bt

s

=

Words: Henry Alford (1810-1871), alt.
Music: St. Botolph, Gordon Slater (1896-1979)
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