May 17th, 2021
Choral Prelude: Thomas Dorsey — Precious Lord

Precious Lord, take my hand,

Lead me on, let me stand;

I am tired, I am weak, I am worn.
Through the storm, through the night,
Lead me on to the light.

Take my hand, precious Lord;

Lead me home.

When my way grows drear,
Precious Lord, linger near,
When my life is almost gone,
Hear my cry, hear my call;
Hold my hand lest I fall.

Take my hand, precious Lord;
Lead me home.

When the darkness appears
And the night draws near,
And the day is almost gone,
At the river I stand;

Guide my feet, hold my hand,
Take my hand, precious Lord;
Lead me home.



Jesus Christ our Lord

vv. 1,3
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*Descant instrument may play this interlude each time. Alternative tune: Beecher, 470.

Words: Frederick William Faber (1814-1863), alt.

Music: St. Helena, Calvin Hampton (1938-1984)
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He Lives 42
v. 1

1.I serve a ris-en Sav - ior, He’s in the world to - day;____
2. In all theworld a-round me I see His lov- ing care,

3. Re-joice, re-joice. O Chris - tian, lift up your voice and sing. ___
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1. I know that He is liv - ing, what-'ev - er oth - ers say;____
2. And though my heart grows wea - ry I nev-er will de - spair;__
3. E - ter- nal hal - le - lu - ]ahs to Je - sus Chnst the ng'
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1.1 see Hishand of mer - cy, I hear His voice of cheer,____
2.1 know that He is lead - ing through all the storm - y blast,
3. The hope of all who seek Him, the help of all who find,
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1. And just thetime I need Him__ He’s al - ways near.
2. The day of His ap - pear-ing__  will come at last.
3. None oth - er is so lov-ing, __ so good and kind. ___
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Words: Alfred H. Ackley (1887-1960)

Music: Alfred H. Ackley

Copyright © 1933 Homer A. Rodeheaver. Renewed 1961 The Rodeheaver Co. (a div. of WORD, INC.). All Rights
Reserved. International Copyright Secured. Used by Permission.
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You ask mehow I know He lives? He lives with-in my heart. ___
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