Blessed Assurance 184

vv. 1,3
1. Bless-ed as - sur - ance, Je-sus is mine! O what a
2. Per - fect sub - mis - sion, per-fect de - light, ____ Vi- sions of
3. Per - fect sub - mis - sion, all is at rest, I in my
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Heir of sal - va - tion, pur-chase of
2. rap - ture now burst on my sight;____ An - gels de-scend - ing, bring from a -

1. fore-taste of glo-ry di-vine!

3. sav - jor am hap- py and blest;
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Watch- ing and wait - ing, look-ing a -
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1. God, Born of His spir - it washedin His blood.
2. bove Ech-oes of mer - cy, whis-pers of love.
3. bove, Filled with His good - ness, lost in His love.
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to - 1y, this is my song,
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Prais- ing my
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Hymn continues on th t 3
Words: Fanny J. Crosby (1820-1915) Y fnites on fhe next page

Music: Phoebe P. Knapp (1839-1908)
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sav - ior all the day long; ___ This is my sto - 1y, this is my
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Prais- ing my sav - ijor all theday long.
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The Christian Life

vv. 1-3
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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
I | !
e e =
P : F s ° 3 =
SN—— k72
- : e
] ® t r S~ 1 i t ™
% —— — —— s —



s == e .
= 1
] ,TF_‘_.[ _lr}t’ e e} %

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





