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1.  Com 

2.  He 

3.  Com 
4.  To 

e,  sound  His  praise  a  -  broad,  And  h; 

formed  the  deeps  un-known;  He  g 

e,  wor  -  ship  at  His  throne,  Come, 

-  day  at  -  tend  His  voice,  Nor  c 

: 1  1  1  1 -?-•  *-  - 

1  r  rr ymns  of  glo  -  ry  sing;  Je- 
;ave  the  seas  their  hound;  The 

bow  he  -  fore  the  Lord;  We 

lare  pro  -  voke  His  rod;  Come, 

„  r-J-  J-m 

tM-h  lJ 
ho  -  vah  is  the  sov  -  ’reign  God,  The  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  King, 

wa  -  t’ry  worlds  are  all  His  own,  And  all  the  sol  -  id  ground, 
are  His  works,  and  not  our  own;  He  formed  us  by  His  word, 

like  the  peo  -  pie  of  His  choice,  And  own  your  gra-cious  God.  A-men, 
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Benjamin  Schmolck.  Jewett.  6. 6.6.6.  D.  From  C.  M.  von  Weber. 

1.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  0  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In- to  Thy  hand  of  love 
2.  My  Je  -  sus, as  Thouwilt!Tho’seenthro’manyatear,Letnotmystarofhope 
3.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  All  shall  be  wellforme;Eachchangingfuturescene 

-  would  my  all  re  -  sign.  Thro’ sor  -  row,  or  thro’  joy,  Con-duct  me 
Grow  dim  or  dis-ap  -  pear.  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept  And  sor  -  rowed 
I  glad-ly  trust  with  Thee.  Straight  to  my  home  a -hove  I  trav-el 



ata  3esus,  as  Cljou  iDittl 

I  b 

as  Thine  own;  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done, 

olt  a -lone,  If  I  most  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done, 

calmly  on,  Amd  sing,  in  life  or  death,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done.  A-men. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  me:  fast  falls  the  e-ven-tide;  The  dark-ness  d
eep-ens; 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life’s  lit -tie  day;  Earth’s  joys  grow  dim,  its 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres-ence  ev  -  ’ry  pass-ing  hour:  What  but  Thy  grace  c
an 

..  Hold  Thou  Thy  word  be  -  fore  my  clos  - ing  eyes;  Shine  thro’ the  gloom,  and 

Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide:  When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  corn-fort
s 

glo  -  ries  pass  a  -  way;  Change  and  de  -  cay  in  all  a  -  rou
nd  I 

foil  the  tempter’s  pow’r?  Who  like  Thy-self  my  guide  and  stay  can 

noint  me  to  the  skies:  Heav’n’s  morning  breaks,  and  earth’s  vain  shad-ows 

flee, 
Help  of  the  help -less,  0 

a  -  bide with 
me! 

see: 0  Thou  who  chang-est  not, 
a  -  bide 

with 
me! 

be? Thro’  cloud  and  sun-shine,  0 a  -  bide 
with 

me! 

flee— 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord, a  -  bide with me!  A  -  MEN. 
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