Look at the birds of the air; they do not sow or reap or store

away in barns, and yet your Heavenly Father feeds them.

Are you not much more valuable than they?

(Matthew 6:26)




293 God Will Take Care of You

CrvinrA D. MARTIN W, STILLMAN MARTIN
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1. Be not dis - mayed what-e’er be - tide, God will take care of you;
2. Thro’ daysof toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you;
3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you;
4. No mat-ter whatmay be the test, God will take care of you;

¢ (s g g
o _— L S o —" — I;—"F:

- . P——— 1
v P D e ]
Ak a) i [ ] —— N
A __‘ o Hid a2 [
——— 5 e
Be - neath His wings of love a-bide, God will take care of you.
When dan-gers fierce your path as -sail, God will take care of you.
Noth - ing you ask will be de-nied, God will take care of you,
Lean,wear-y ome, up- on His breast, God will take care of you.
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God will faks care of you, Thro’ ev- 'ry day, O’er all the way;
. " DD D .. [»)
T L TR LR
— e P P P
e S T S S W M N
3 A*J_Eﬂ;-:":—j —P -——) 5 =i
| r LN
He will take care of you, God will take care of

you. . .
take care of you,




For we walk by
ey

Not by Sight

2 Corinthiens 57




Just a Closer Walk with Thee 485

ARR. BY WILLIAM J. FLOYD

AUTHOR UNKNOWN

1 1.1 am weak but Thou art strong; (art strong;) Je-sus,keep me from all wrong;
| 2. Thro’this world of toil and snares, (and snares,) If I~ falter Lord, who cares?
| 3. Whenmy fee-ble life is o’er, (is o'%r,) Timeformewill be no more ;
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I’ll be sat-is-fied as long (justaslong) As I walk,let mewalk close to Thee.
‘Who withme my bur-denshares (birden shares) None but Thee,dear Lord, none but Thee.
Guide me gently,safe-ly o’er (safe-ly o%r) To Thy king-dom shore, to Thy shore.
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~ Just a clos-er walkwith’l‘hee,(with’l‘}?e;) Grant it, Je-sus,is my plea,
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ingclose to Thee, (to Thee,) Let it be,dear Lord,let it be.
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Copyright ® 1964 by Hope Publishing Co. International copyright
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. Just a Closer Walk with Thee 485
AuTHOR UNKNOWN
_A : g . = . l

ARR. BY WiLLIAM J. FLOYI
I
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1. am weak but Thou art strong; (art strongy) Je-sus,keep me from all wrong;
2. Thro?this world of toil and snares ) (andsnares,) If I~ falter Lord, who cares?
3. Whenmy fee-ble life is o’er, (is o’er,) Timeformewill be no more ;
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I’ll be sat-

is-fied as long(justaslong) As I walk,let mewalk close to Thee.
Who withme

my bur-den shares (biir-denshares) None but Thee,dear Lord, none but Thee.
Guide me gently,safely o’er (safe-ly o'er) To Thy king-dom shore, to Thy shore.
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Just a clos-er walk with Thee,(with Tlﬁ;) Grant it, Je-ss ,is my plea,

Dai-ly walk-ing close

to Thee, (to Thee,) Let it be,dear Lord,let it be.
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Trust in the LORD with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding;
in all your ways submit to Him, and He will make your paths straight.

(Proverbs 3:5-6)




Trust And Obey

==

1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His Word, What a glo - ry He
2.But  we nev-er can prove The de-lights of His love Un-til all on the
3. 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 His good will,b He a - bides with us still,
al - tar we lay; For the fa - vor He shows, And the joy He Dbe-stows,
sidle in the way; What He says we will do, Where He sends we will go—
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And with all who will trust and o - bey.
Are for those who will trust and o - bey. Trust and o - bey, for there's
Nev -er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey.
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no oth-er way To be hap - py in Je-sus, but to trust and o - bey.
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Words: J. H. Sammis
Music: D. B. Towner

PDHymns.com
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110 Sweet Hour of Prayer

WILLIAM W. WALFORD WiLLIAM B. BRADBURY
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1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me from a world of care,
2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear
3. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer'May I thy con-so - la - tion share,
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And bids me at my Fa-ther’s throne Make all my wants and wish - es known;
To Him whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless;
Till, from Mount Pisgah’s loft - y height,I view my home, and take my flight:
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In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief,

T
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word and trust His grace,
Thisrobe of flesh Il}_ drg?, and rise To seize the ev - er - last - ing prize;
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And oft es- caped the tempter’ssnare By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer.
I'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care, Andwaitfor thee,sweet hour of prayer.
And shout, while passing thro’ the air, Farewell, farewell sweet honr of prayer.
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Cast your cares on the Lord and He will sustain you; He will never let the
righteous be shaken. (Psalms 55:22)

Cast all your anxiety on Him because He cares for you. (1 Peter 5:7)






50. Jésus Loves Me!

Anna B. Warner William B. Bradbury
c G c , E " A \
L.Je - sus loves mel this | know, For the Bi - ble
2.Je - sus loves mel He who died Heav - en's gate to
3.Je - sus loves me! He will stay Close be - side me
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tells me so: Lit - te ones to Him be - long, They are weak but
0 - pen wide; He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit - tle
all the way; Thou hast bled and died for me, | will hence-forth
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He is strong,
child come in. Yes, Je - sus loves mel Yes, Je sus
live for Thee.
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loves me! Yes, Je - sus lovesme!l The Bi - ble tells me $O.
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320 Turn Your Eyes upon Jesus
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1. O soul, are you wea - ry and trou - bled? No
2. Thro' death in - to life ev - er-last - ing He
3. His word shall not fail you— He prom - ised; Be-
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light in the dark-ness you see? There’s light for a
passed, and we fol - low Him there; O-ver us sin no
lieve Him, and all will be well: Then go to a
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look at the Sav - ior, And life more a - bun-dant and free!

more hath do - min-ion— For more than conq'rors we are!
world that is dy - ing, His per-fect sal - va-tion to tell!

A}ZFJ?JJ.J;lJ’\/JF_#J 'le T

| | N

Chorus: Turn your eyes upon Jesus...Look full in His
wonderful face...And the things of earth will grow
strangely dim...in the light of His glory and grace.

("Fixing our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and perfecter of faith.” Hebrews 12:2)



he has become
my salvation.

L= Psabm 1811

Jesus Loves Me, This | Know...




How Great Thou Art! 34

SwepIsH FoLk MELODY
ARR. BY MANNA Music, INO.

CARL BOBERG
TR. BY STUART K. HINE
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1.O Lord my God! WhenI in awe-some won-der Con - sid -er
2. When through the woods and for - est glades I wan-der And hear the
3. And when 1 think thatGod, His Son not spar- ing, Sent Him to
4. When Christ shall come with-shout of ac - cla - ma - tion And take me
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all the worlds Thy hands have madc, I  see the stars, I hcar the roll-mg

birds singsweet-ly in the trees; Whenl look down from loft - y moun-tain

die, I scarcecan take it in;— Thaton the cross my bur-den glad-ly

home, what joy shall fill my heart! Then I shall bow in hum-ble ad -o-
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thun-der, Thypow’r througrh outthe un - i-verse dis - played,

gran-deur And hear the brook andfeel the gen-tle breeze; Then sings my
bcar-mg, He bled and died totake a-waymy sin;—

ra - tion And there pro-claim, my God, how great Thou art!
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soul, my Sav-i -xor Goc_l to Thee; How great Thou art, how great Thou art! Then sings my
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soul, my Sav-ior God to Thee; How great Thou art, how great Thou art !
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*Translator’s original words are “works” and “mighty”




Just A Closer Walk With Thee

S N W
=Ty 0 ! :
8 N
1.1 am weak but Thou art strong; Je - sus, keep me from all wrong.
2. Thru this world of toil and snares, If 1 fal - ter, Lord, who cares?
3.When my fee - ble life is oer, Time for me will be no more,
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I' be sat - is - fied as long As 1 walk, dear Lord, close to Thee.
Who with me my bur- den shares? None but Thee, dear Lord, none but Thee.
Guide me gen-tly, safe-ly o'er To Thy king-dom shore, to Thy shore.
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Just a clos - er walk with Thee, Grant it, Je - sus, is my plea.
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Dai - ly walk -ing close to Thee, Let it be, dear Lord, let it be.
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Words by American Folk Song
Music by American Folk Song, Arr. by Mosie Lister
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Trust And Obey
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1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His Word,What a glo - 1y He
2.But we nev-er can prove The de-lights of His love Un-til all on the
3. 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 His good will, He a - bides with us still,
al - tar we lay; For the fa - vor He shows, And the joy He be- stows,
side in the way, What He says we will do, Where He sends we will go—
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And with all who will trust and o - bey.
Are for

those who will trust and o - bey. Trust and o - bey, for there's

Nev-er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey.
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no oth-er way To be hap - py in Je- sus, but to trust and o - bey.
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Words: J. H. Sammis
Music: D. B. Towner
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Flowers appear on the earth:

the season of singing has come.
Song of Songs 2:12



I Come To The Garden Alone
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1.1 come to the gar - den a - lone, While the dew s
2.He speaks, and the sound of His voice, Is so sweet the
3.d  stay in the gar - den with Him, Tho' the night a -
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still on the ros - es; And the voice I hear, Fall-ing on my ear,
birds hush their sing - ing; And the mel - o - dy That He gave to me,
round me be fall -ing, But He bids me go; Thru the voice of woe
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The Son of God dis-clos - es.

With - in  my heart is ring - ing. And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
His voice to me is call - ing.
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And He tells me 1 am His own; And the joy we share as we
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tar - ry there, None oth - er has ev - er known.
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Words and Music: C. Austin Miles
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This Little Light of Mine
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1. This lit - tle light of mine, Yes!
2. Hide it un - der a bush - el? No! . . A
3. Won't let Sa - tan blow it out, m gon-na let it shine;
4. Let it shine till Je - sus comes,
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This  lit - tle light of mine, Yes!
Hide it un - der a bush - el? No! : . .
Won't let Sa - tan  blow it out, 'm gon-na let it shine;
Let it shine till Je - sus comes,
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Let it shine, let it shine, all the time.
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Words and Music: Old Spiritual
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Sing to the Lord a new song:
Sing to the Lord, All the earth.
Sing to the the Lord, Praise His name;

proclaim His salvation day after day.
(Psalm 96:1-2)




289 Blessed Assurance

FANNY J, OROSBY Puorse P, KNapy
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1. Bless-ed as-sur - ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore - taste of
2. Per-fectsub-mis - sion, per-fect de - light, Vi-sions of rap - ture now
3. Per-fectsub-mis - sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav - jor am
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glo -ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va - tion, pur-chase of God,
burst on my  sight; An - gels de - scend -ing, bring from a - bove
hap - py and  blest; Watchingand wait - ing, look - ing a - bove,
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Born of His Spir - it, washed in His blood.

Ech-oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love. This is my sto - ry, this is my
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.
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this is my song, Prais-ing my Sav - jor all the day long.
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Name them one by one... and it will surprise you what the Lord hath done!




Count Your Blessings

Words

by Johnson Oatman

Music by Edwin O. Excell
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1.When wup - on life's bil - lows you are tem - pest - tossed,
2. Are you ev - er  bur - dened with a load of care?
3. When you look at oth - ers with their land and gold,
4. So, a - mid the con - flict, wheth - er great or small,
(1. When wp - on life's bil - lows you are tem - pest - tossed,
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When you  are dis - cour - aged, think - ing all is lost,
Does the cross seem heav - y you are  called to bear?
Think that Christ has pro - mised you His wealth un - told;
Do not be dis - cour - aged, God is o - ver all;
When you are dis - cour - aged, think - ing all is lost,
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Count your man - y bless - ings, name them one by one,
Count your man - y bless - ings, ev - 'ty doubt will fly,
Count your man -y  bless - ings, mon - ey can -  not buy
Count your man - y bless - ings, an - gels will at -  tend,
Count your man - y bless - ings, name them one by one,
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And it will sur - prise you what the Lord hath done.
And you will be sing - ing  as the days g0 by.
Your re - ward in heav - en, nor your home on high.
Help and com - fort give you to your jour - ney's end.
And it will sur - prise you what the Lord hath done.)
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Instead,
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Sweet Hour of Prayer

WILLIAM W. WALFORD
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1. Swget hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me from g world of care,
2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear

3. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer'May I thy ¢

on - S0 - 1a - tion share,
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And bids me at my Fa-ther’s throne Make allm

y wants and wish -

=

es known;

And since He bids me seek His face, B
Thisrobe of flesh Ill' dt:g_p, and rise

To Him whose truth and faith-fol-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless;
Till, from Mount Pisgah’s loft - y height,I view my home, and take my flight:
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In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief,

e-lieve His word and trust His grace,

To seize the ev - er - last - ing prizes
N g prize;
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And oft es - caped the tempter’ssnare By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer.
And wait for thee,sweet hour of prayer.
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer.
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And shout,

on Him

while passing thro’ the air,

my ev - ’ry care,
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262 LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS

REv. B. A. HOFFHMAN A. J, SHOWALTER
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1. What a  fel - low-ship, what a  joy Di- vine, Lean - ing
2.0 how sweet to walk in this pil - grim way, Lean - ing
3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Lean - ing
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on the Ev-er-last-ing ArmsiWhat a bless-ed-ness, what a peace is min ,
on the Ev -er-last-ing Arms! O how bright the path grows from day to day,
on the Ev-er-last-ing Arms! 1 have peace complete with my Lord so near,
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on the Ev-er-last- ing Arms] Lean - - ing,
Lean - ing 01‘1\ Je - sus,
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lean - ing,  Safeand secure from all a-larms;Lean - ing,
Lean-ing on Je - sus, Lean-ing on Je- su{s,
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lean - - ing, Lean-ing om the Ev- er - last - ing Arms,
Iecan-ing on Je - sus,
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