Trust And Obey

Not
Not

. o

i

T e R EE T
P —— — =
‘J—-dd——:- iiaﬁ‘d‘og—:

When we walk with the Lord In the Lightof His Word What a glo -ry He
a shad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But His smile quickly
a bur-den we bear, Not a sor-row we share, But our toil He doth
But we nev-er can prove The de-lights of His love Un-til all on the
Then in fel - low-ship sweet We will sit at His feet Or we’ll walk by His
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sheds on our way! While we do
drivesit a-way; Not a doubt or
rich-ly re-pay; Not a grief nor
al - tar we lay; For the fa - vor He shows, And the joy He
side in the way; What He says we will do, Where He sends we will go,—
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His good-will

P
, He

a-bides with us still,
a fear, Not a sigh nor
a loss, Not a frown or

a tear,
a cross,
be-stows,

But is Dblest if we trust and
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And with all who will trust and o - bey.
Can a-bide while we trust and o - bey.

o - bey. Trust and o - bey, for there’s no oth-er

Are for them who will trust and o - bey.
Nev-er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey.
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way To be hap-py in Je-sus, But totrust and o - bey. A -MEN.
- . -
S e e e e e e T
) n_# ;b t i »—|1® b S gjj
O A R R T O Y R E B R < =

John H. Sammis, Lyrics

Trust And Obey

Daniel B. Towner, Tune



Trusting Jesus, That Is All
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1. Simp =~ ly trust -ing ev - ’ry day,
2. Bright-ly doth His Spir - it shine
3. Sing - ing, if

my way

Trust-ing thro’ a

storm-y way;

In - to this poor heart of mine;

is clear; Pray-ing, if the
4. Trust - ing Him while life shall last, Trurt-ing Him till

path is drear;
earth is past;
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E - venwhen my faith is small, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all.
While Heleads I can - not fall, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all.

If in dan - ger, for Him call, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all,

Till with-in the jas - per wall, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all.
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Trust -ing as  the mo-ments fly, Trust -ing as the days go by;
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Trust - ing Him what-e’er  be-fall, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all,
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E. P. Stites, Lyrics

Trusting Jesus That Is All Stites

Ira D. Sankey, Tune



We’ve A Story To Tell

VoICES IN UNISON
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1. We’ve a sto - ry to tell to the na - tions, That shall
2. We’ve a song to be sung to the mna - tions, That shall
3. We’ve a mes -sage to give to the mna - tions, That the
4. We’ve a Sav - ior to show to the mna - tions, Who the
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turn their hearts to the right; A sto - ry of truth andsweet - ness,
lift their hearts to the Lord; A song thatshallcon - quer e - vil
Lord who reign-eth a-bove, Hath sent us His Son to save us,
path of  sor - row has trod, That all of the world’s great peo - ple
] , | g 4.
. )| o ] P Jd L4
., : - H d " 2N )
=" — - - T j
7T 4 e | 1
Y o " N N ]
B E s = = e
I j_‘ ! L) ‘D 5>
=% T v - P I

sto -ry of peace and light,.. A
And shat-ter the spear and sword,. And shat -ter the spear and sword.

sto - ry of peace and light.

And show us that God is love,.. And show us that God is love.
Might come to the truth of God,.. Mightcome to the truth of God!
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For the darkness shall turn to dawn -ing, And the da-7ning to noon-day bright,
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And Christ’s great kmgdom shall come on earth, The

kingdom of love and hght
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Henry Ernest Nichol, Lyrics

We’ve A Story To Tell
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What A Friend
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1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear!

2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there troub-le an - y-where?
3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cum-bered with a load of care?—
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What a priv-i-lege to car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer!
We should nev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Pre - cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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O what peace we oft -en for - feit, O what need-less pain we bear,

Can we find a friend so faith - ful Who will all our sor-rows share?

Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev- ry-thmg to God in prayer!
Je - sus knows our ev-'ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there. A -MEN.
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What Glory Gilds The Sacred Page
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1. What glo-ry gilds the sa - cred page, Ma-jes - tic like the sun!
2. Thehand that gave it still sup-plies His gra-cious light and heat;
3. Let ev - er - last - ing thanks be Thine, For such a bright dis-play
4. My soul re- joi-ces to pur-sue The paths of truth and love,
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It gives a light fo ev\: 'ry age; It gives, but bor-rows none.
Histruthsup-on the na-tions rise; They rise, butnev-er set.

As makes the world of darkness shine With beams of heav’nly day.

Till glo - ry breaks up-on my viTw In bright-er Worlfis a-bove. A - MEN.
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William Cowper, Lyrics Belmont. C. M. William Gardiner, Tune



When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder
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When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder
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1. When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall 'be no more, A_nd the
2. Onthatbright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And the
3. Let wus 1a- bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set- ting sun, Let us
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morning breaks, e-ter-nal, bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall gather
glo - ry of His res - ur-rec-tion share; When His cho-sen ones shall gather
talk of all His wondrouslove and care;Thenwhenall of life is o -ver,
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0 - ver on the oth-ershore, And theroll is called up yon-der, I’Ill be there.

to their home beyond the skies, And theroll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there.

and our work on earth isdone, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there.
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When the roll . . iscalled up yon - - - - der, When the
When the roll is called up yon - der, I’ll be there,
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roll . ... iscalledupyon - - der,Whentheroll .. .. iscalledup
‘When the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there, ‘When the roll is called up
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James M. Black, Lyrics When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder  James M. Black, Tune



When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder (Continued)
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yon - der, When the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there. A-MEN.,
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Where Away?
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1. Tell us ship - mate where a - way Do you sail your ship to - day,
2. We are go - ing home to stay, Think then, say then, where a - way;
3. If we reach the port of peace, There shall all the surg - es cease;
4, Tell us sail - or where a - way, Who is at the helm to - day,
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As you speed a-cross the sea, Where yourland -ing is to  be;
Soon our sail - ing will be o’er, We shall reach an - oth - er shore;
An-choredon the glass-y sea, Safe at home for -ev- er be,
Can you see the har-bor light Is your hope of heav - en bright,
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V{fho’s the Cap - tain steers your ship, For this is your omn - ly grip.
Who is guid -ing o’er the sea, Where then shall our home port be?
We would have you with us  go, Where a storm we’ll nev - er know.
For cour faith - ful friends of yore, Watch and wait us on that shore,
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Christ, the Pi - lo;, hails to - day, Hear Him,take Him, while you may;
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Sail - or heed the kind -ly call, Take Him, trust to Him your all.
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Where I Found Him
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. My soul was in mis-er - y, lost in the night, Not a mom-ent I
. I heard of the Cross up-on Calvary’s brow,Where the Christ makes the
I lift = ed my eyes to the Savior and cried,*‘Lord, re - store a vile
. With new-ness of life now I journey tow’rd home, In the Sg_r\v -ice of
= e e e
P

9 i

8 brlsro o b oo 0o {o b b o-b =,
l v [
N

T~ Vv Vv Vv VvV Vv vV ¥ 7
[A) % ) X " N ' N A
St s P B R s o BB
S e e S« ] :q—‘l——ﬁ s ‘q'—q C——
——e _0;,3‘- g- —g\-,g ’ - T o o o

knew of re - pose; For pleas-ures of e - vil had robbed me of sight,
sightless to see, My  heart filled with joy as I tho’t, e - ven now,
sin - ner like me,”> And there I re-mained at the Cross where He died,
Je-sus my King; The mes - sageof Cal-va-ry bids you to come,
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Till no  light ecould my vis - ion dis - close.
It I seek He has heal-ing for me. ’Twas there that I found a

Till by grace I was cleansed and made free.
If your soul would be hap-py and sing.
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Friend to re-deem, My soul by His love for me;..... . ’Twas
p— F foé»‘ me;
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there I be-held the won-der—ful stream, Of Grace flow-ing full and free
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A. H. Ackley, Lyrics Where I Found Him A. H. Ackley, Tune





