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1.  Thou,  whose  al  -  might  -  y  word  Cha  -  os  and  dark  -  ness  heard, 
2.  Spir  -  it  of  truth  and  love,  Life  -  giv  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly  Dove, 

3.  Bless  -  ed  and  Ho  -  ly  Three,  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  Trin  -  i  -  ty, 

And  took  their  flight,  Hear  us,  we  hum  -  bly  pray;  And  where  the 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight:  Move  o’er  the  wa  -  ter’s  face,  Bear -ing  the 

Truth,  Love  and  Might!  Bound-less  as  o  -  cean’s  tide,  Roll  -  ing  in 

gos  -  pel’s  day  Sheds  not  its  glo  -  rious  ray,  Let  there  be  light! 

lamp  of  grace;  And,  in  earth’s  darkest  place,  Let  there  be  light! 
full  -  est  pride,  Thro’  the  world,  far  and  wide,  Let  there  be  light!  A  -  MEN. 
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1.  Come,  worn -en,  wide  pro  -  claim  Life  thro’ your  Sav  -  ior  slain; 

2.  Come,  clasp-ing  chil  -  dren’s  hands,  Sis  -  ters  from  man  -  y  lands, 
3.  Work  with  your  cour  -  age  high,  Sing  of  the  day  -  break  nigh, 

4.  Then  when  the  gar  -  nered  field  Shall  to  our  Mas  -  ter  yield 
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Teach  to  a  -  dore,  For  tl 

Your  love  out  -  pour.  Stars  sb 
A  boun-teous  store,  Christ,  h 

\  i  J  1  , 

tod’s  ef  -  ful-gence  bright,  Christ,  who  a- 
be  sin  -  sick  and  worn,  The  weak  and 
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i  j  ju  i  jii  fh'  . . rose  in  might,  Christ,  who  crowns  you  with  light,  Praise  and  a-dore. 
o  -  ver-bome,  All  who  in  darkness  mourn,  Pray,  work,  yet  more, 

with  the  morn,  And,  hy  His  love  up-borne,  Hope  and  a  -  dore. 

earth  shall  seek,  Christ ,  your  reward  shall  speak,  Joy  ev  -  er  -  more.  A  -  men  . 
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1.  je  -  sus!  and  shall  it  ev  -  er  he,  A  mor-tal  man  ashamed  of  Thee?  A- 

2.  A-shamed  of  Je-sus!  that  dear  Friend  On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav’n  depend!  No. 

3.  A-shamed  of  Je  -  sus!  yes,  I  may,  When  I’ve  no  guilt  to  wash  a  -  way,  No 
4.  Till  then — nor  is  myboastingvain — Till  then  I  boast  a  Sav-iorslain;  And, 
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shamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise,  Whose  glories  shine  thro’  endless  days? 
I  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,  That  I  no  morere-vere  His  name. 

1  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave,  No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

}  oh,  may  this  my  glo  -  ry  be,  That  Christ  is  not  a-shamed  of  me.  A-men
. 


