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FOLLOWING THE CHRIST 

149 Draw Thou My Soul, O Christ 
(ST. EDMUND. 6, 4,'6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4) 

Lucy Larcom, 1892 Arruur S. Sutiivan, 1872 

2 ae: oS Ee: 
1. Draw thou my soul, O Christ, Clos - er to thine; Breathe in - to 
2. Lead forth my soul, O Christ, One with thine own, Joy - ful to 
3. Not for my-self a- lone May my prayer be; Lift thou thy 

eve - ry wish Thy will di-vine: Raised my low self a-bove, Won by thy 
fol - low thee Thro’ paths un -known: In thee my strength re-new; Give me thy 
world, O Christ, Clos - er to thee: Cleansefromits guiltandwrong, Teach it sal- 

death-less love, Ev - er, O Christ,through mine Let thy life shine. 
work to do; Throughme thy truth be shown, Thy love made known. 
va - tion’ssong, Till earth, as heaven, ful - fil God’sho-ly will. A-men. 
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Words copyright by Houghton Mifflin Co. 
Music copyright by Novello and Co., Ltd, 

150 I Need Thee Every Hour 
(NEED. 6.4,6,4. With Refrain ) 

Annie S. Hawks, 1872 Rosert Lowry, 1872 

SS SSS 
I need thee eve-ry hour, Most gra-cious Lord; No ten -der voice like thine 
: need thee eve-ry hour, Stay thou near by; Temp-ta - tions lose their power 

I 
need thee eve-ry hour, In joy or pain; Comequick-ly and a - bide, 
need thee eve-ry hour, Teach me thy will; And thy richprom-is - es 
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REFRAIN 

SSS eee ee 
Can peace af - ford. I need thee,O I need th Eve - h 
When thou art ugh: ce, ve - ry hour I 
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need thee; O bless me now, my Sav-iour, Ren to thee. A - MEN. 

= ieee 
151 = Art Thou Weary, Art Thou Languid 

(STEPHANOS. 8,5,8,3) 

St. SrepHen or Mar Sana, 8th century 
Recast by Joun Mason NEatz, 1862 Henry W. Baker, 1868 

ee a ee 
Art thou wea-ry, art thou lan - guid, ae Site sore dis - tressed? 
Hath he marks to lead me to _ him, he be my _ guide? 
Is there di - a- dem, as Mon-arch, That his brow a - dorns? 

I find him, if I fol - low. What his guer-don here? 
If I still hold close-ly to him, Whathath he at last? 
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*Come to me,’ saith One, es com - ing, ae : 
In his feet and hands are wound-prints, And his side. 
Yea, a@ crown in ver - y sure - ty, But of — thorns. 
Many a sor - row, many a la - bor, Many a tear. 
Sor - row van-quished, la - bor end - ed, Jor - dan passed. A-meEN. 

6 If I ask him to receive me, 7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Will he say me nay? Is he sure to bless? » 

Not till earth, and not till heaven Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Pass away. Answer, ‘ Yes. 
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