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Precious Lord, Take My Hand
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1. Precious Lord, take my hand, lcad me om,  let me stand,
2. When my  way grows drear,  prescious Lopd, lin-ger nean
3.Whenthe dark- oess ap - pears  and the night deaws  near,
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I am tived, [ am weak, | am  wory
when my tife s al -« most [Releh
and  the day s past  and gone,
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through the sworin, thiough the night, lead me

en o the light

hear my cry, hear my «call, held my hand lest 1 lall:
at the v - er 1 stand, guidermsy  feer,  hold my hfmd:l
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Teke wy  hand,

pre - <ious

Lovd,

lead mc home
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Come, We That Love the Lord
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soo0oored o sweels be fore we oreach  the
{ar b dry, we're  march - oang thoough  Lm -
; A } :

L

i7

Wi

MHLLEXS

e W, 100
i Wl 150 S Doy et 1700

] .

sweel  ac - cord,  amd  thus  sor - round  the  throne.
heaven -y King  may  speak ther  joys @ < broad
heaven - fy  fieldy, o walk  the puld < oen streets.

man - wel's ground, 1o faie - er  worlds en high
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My Hope Is Built 368
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built on nolh - ing  less than
his feve - Iv  faex, I
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- chang-ing grace.
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Je - sus” blood  and righ-leobsness. 1 dare nol trust the

In ev -ery high  and
whelnving floed. When  all  a-round  my
him befound! Dressed 0 his righ - teous -

sweel - est trame,
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on Jo - sus’ name,
with - in the weil,
my hope and stay.
be fore  the throne!
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One Bread, One Body

One bread, one body, one Lord of all,
onhe cup of blessing which we bless.
And we, though many, throughout the earth,
we are one body in this one Lord.

Gentile or Jew, servant or free,
woman or man no more.

One bread, one body, one Lord of all,
one cup of blessing which we bless.
And we, though many, throughout the earth,
we are one body in this one Lord.

Many the gifts, many the works,
one in the Lord of all.

One bread, one body, one Lord of all,
one cup of blessing which we bless.
And we, though many, throughout the earth,
we are one body in this one Lord.

Grain for the fields, scattered and grown,
gathered to one for all.

One bread, one body, one Lord of all,
one cup of blessing which we bless.
And we, though many, throughout the earth,
we are one body in this one Lord.




