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1.  O  Thou  who  in  Jor  -  dan  didst  bow  Thy  meek  head,  And,  ’whelmed  in  our 
2.  Thy  foot -steps  we  fol  -  low,  to  bow  in  the  tide,  And  are  buri-ed  with 
3.  0  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav-ior  ,0  Je  -  sus,  our  Lord,  By  the  life  of  Thy 

4.  Till,  crowned  with  Thy  glo-ry,  and  wav-ing  the  palm,  Our  gar-ments  all 
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J  r  J 
sor  -  row,  d 
Thee  in  t 

pas  -  sion,  tl 
white  from  t 

dst  sink  to  the  dead,  Then  rose  from  the  dark-ness  to 
le  death  Thou  hast  died;  Then  wake  in  Thy  like  -  ness  to 
le  grace  of  Thy  word,  Ac  -  cept  us,  re  -  deem  us,  dwell 
he  blood  of  the  Lamb,  We  join  the  bright  mil  -  lions  of 
p-  x   
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glo  -  ry  a-bove,  Am 
walk  in  the  way  Th; 
ev  -  erwith-in,  To 
saints  gone  before,  Ar 
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1  claimed  for  Thy  chosen  the  king-dom  of  love: 
it  brightens  and  brightens  to  shad-ow  -  less  day. 

keep,  by  Thy  Spir  -  it,  our  spir  -  its  from  sin; 
idbless  Thee,  and  wonder,  and  praise  ev-er-more.  A-men. 
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1.  Bread  of  bcav’n,  on  Thee  we  feed,  For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  in  -  deed: 

2.  Vine  of  heav'n,  Thy  blood  sup-plies  This  blest  cup  of  sac  -  ri  -  flee: 
3.  Day  by  day,  with  strength  supplied  Thro’ the  life  of  Him  who  died, 
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Ey  -  er  let  our  sonls  be  fed  With  this  true  and  liv-ing  bread. 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  heal-ing  give,  To  Thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 
Lord  of  life,  0  let  us  bo  Eoot-ed,  graft-ed,  built  in  Thee!  A-M 
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1.  0  come,  all  y< 

2.  Sing,  choirs  i 
3.  Tea,  Lord,  v 

)  faith  -  ful,  joy-ful  and  tri-um-phant,  0 
of  an  -  gels,  sing  in  ex  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion,  0 
«  greet  Thee,  born  this  happy  morning, 
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come  ye,  0 

sing,  all  ye 
Je  -  sus,  to 
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come  ye  to  Beth  -  le  -  hem;  Come  and  be  -  hold  Him  bom  the  King  of 

I  bright  hosts  of  heav’n  a -hove;  Glo  -  ry  to  God,  all  glo-ry  in  the 
I  Thee  be  all  glo  -  ry  giv’n;  Word  of  the  Fa  -  ther,  now  in  flesh  ap- 
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