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Revive Us Again 

We praise Thee, O God! 
For the Son of Thy love. 
For Jesus who died, 
And is now gone above. 

Hallelujah! Thine the glory. 
Hallelujah! Amen. 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory. 
Revive us again. 

Revive us again; 
Fill each heart with Thy love; 
May each soul be rekindled 
With fire from above. 

Hallelujah! Thine the glory. 
Hallelujah! Amen. 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory. 
Revive us again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the Sweet By and By 

There’s a land that is fairer than day, 
And by faith we can see it afar; 
For the Father waits over the way 
To prepare us a dwelling place there. 

In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

We shall sing on that beautiful shore 
The melodious songs of the blest, 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more, 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 

In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

To our bountiful Father above, 
We will offer the tribute of praise 
For the glorious gift of His love, 
And the blessings that hallow our days. 

In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 
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I’d Rather Have Jesus 

I’d rather have Jesus than silver or gold; 
I’d rather be His than have riches untold; 
I’d rather have Jesus than houses or lands. 
I’d rather be led by His nail-pierced hand. 

Than to be the king of a vast domain 
Or be held in sin’s dread sway. 
I’d rather have Jesus than anything 
This world affords today. 

I’d rather have Jesus than men’s applause; 
I’d rather be faithful to his dear cause; 
I’d rather have Jesus than world-wide fame. 
I’d rather be true to His holy name 

Than to be the king of a vast domain 
Or be held in sin’s dread sway. 
I’d rather have Jesus than anything 
This world affords today. 

He’s fairer than lilies of rarest bloom; 
He’s sweeter than honey from out the comb; 
He’s all that my hungering spirit needs. 
I’d rather have Jesus and let Him lead 

Than to be the king of a vast domain 
Or be held in sin’s dread sway. 
I’d rather have Jesus than anything 
This world affords today. 

 

 

 

 

The Love of God 

The love of God is greater far 
Than tongue or pen can ever tell; 
It goes beyond the highest star, 
And reaches to the lowest hell. 

The guilty pair, bowed down with care, 
God gave His Son to win; 
His erring child He reconciled, 
And pardoned from his sin. 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong! 
It shall for evermore endure 
The saints’ and angels’ song. 

Could we with ink the ocean fill, 
And were the skies of parchment made, 
Were ev’ry stalk on earth a quill, 
And ev’ry man a scribe by trade, 

To write the love of God above 
Would drain the ocean dry. 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole, 
Though stretched from sky to sky. 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong! 
It shall for evermore endure 
The saints’ and angels’ song. 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 
How measureless and strong! 
It shall for evermore endure 
The saints’ and angels’ song. 
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It Is Well with My Soul 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 

Though Satan should buffet, 
Tho’ trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control,  
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 

It is well with my soul. 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought: 
My sin not in part, but the whole 
Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 

It is well with my soul. 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 

And Lord, haste the day 
When the faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
The trump shall resound 
And the Lord shall descend, 
Even so, it is well with my soul. 

It is well with my soul. 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 

 

 

 

In the Garden 

I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is still on the roses; 
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses. 

And He walks with me, 
And He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own, 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 

He speaks, and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing; 
And the melody that He gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing. 

And He walks with me, 
And He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own, 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 

I'd stay in the garden with Him 
Tho’ the night around me be falling; 
But He bids me go; thro’ the voice of woe, 
His voice to me is calling. 

And He walks with me, 
And He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own, 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 
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Great Is Thy Faithfulness 

Great is thy faithfulness, O God, my Father, 
There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 
As Thou has been, Thou forever wilt be. 

Great is thy faithfulness! 
Great is thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed, Thy hand hath provided; 
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

Summer and winter, 
And springtime and harvest 
Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love. 

Great is thy faithfulness! 
Great is thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed, Thy hand hath provided; 
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

Great is thy faithfulness! 
Great is thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed, Thy hand hath provided; 
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

 

 

He Lives 

I serve a risen Savior, 
He’s in the world today; 
I know that He is living, 
Whatever men may say; 
I see His hand of mercy, 
I hear His voice of cheer, 
And just the time I need Him 
He’s always near. 

He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today! 
He walks with me and talks with me 
Along life’s narrow way. 
He lives, He lives, salvation to impart! 
You ask me how I know He lives: 
He lives within my heart. 

Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian, 
Lift up your voice and sing 
Eternal hallelujahs to Jesus Christ the King! 
The hope of all who seek Him, 
The help of all who find, 
None other is so loving, 
So good and kind. 

He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today! 
He walks with me and talks with me 
Along life’s narrow way. 
He lives, He lives, salvation to impart! 
You ask me how I know He lives: 
He lives within my heart. 


