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The Christian Life

v. 1,5
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1 All my hope on God is found - ed; he doth still my
2 Mor - tal pride and earth-ly glo - 1y, sword and crown be -
_3 God’s great good-ness eer en - dur - eth, deep his wis - dom
4 Dai - ly doth theal - might-y Giv - er boun - teous gifts on
5 Still  from earth to God e - ter - nal sac - r1i - fice of
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1 trust re - new, me through change and chance he
2 tray our  trust; though with care and toil we
_3 pass - ing thought: splen - dor, light, and life at -
4 us be - stow; his de - sire our soul de -
5 praise be done, high a - Dbove all prais - es
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1 guid - eth, on - ly good and on - ly true. God un -
2 build them, tower and tem - ple fall to dust. But God’s
3 tend him, beau - ty spring - eth out of nought. Ev - er -
4 light - eth, plea - sure leads us where we go. Love doth
5 prais - ing for the gift of Christ, his son.  Christ doth
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1 known, he a - lone calls my heart to be his own.

2 power, hour by hour, is my tem - ple  and my tower.

_3 more from his  store  new-born worldsrise and a - dore.

4 stand at his  hand; joy doth wait on  his com - mand.

5 call one and  all: ye who fol - low shall not fall.
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Words: Robert Seymour Bridges (1844-1930), alt., after Joachim Neander (1650-1680) J:120
Music: Michael, Herbert Howells (1892-1983) 87. 87. 337



161 Go Preach My Gospel
vv. 1-2
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1. "Go__ preach my  gos - pel,"  saith the Lord, "Bid _
2. "I'll___ make my great com - mis - sion known, And _
3. "Go heal the sick, go raise the dead, Go___
4. "While _ thus ye fol - low my com- mands, I'm__
5. He___ spake and light shone round His head, On__
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Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748)
Music: Thomas Hastings (1784-1872)
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1. the whole earth__ my grace re - ceive, Ex - plain to them my
2. ye shall prove_ my gos - pel true By all the works  that
3. cast out dev - ils in my name. Nor let my proph - ets
4. with you till__ the world shall end. All pow’r in trust - ed
5. a bright cloud_. to heav’n He rode. They to the far - thest
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1. sa - cred word, Bid them be- lieve,__ o - bey, and live."
2.1 have done, And___ all thewon - ders ye shall do."
3. be a - fraid, Though_ man re - proach,. and will blas - pheme
4. in my hands; I can de - stroy,__ and can de - fend."
5. na - tion spread The ____ grace of their__ as- cend - ed God.
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