#3006 BLEST BE THE TIE THAT BINDS

Blest be the tie that binds our hearts in Christian love.
The fellowship of kindred minds is like to that above.

Before our Father’s throne we pour our ardent prayers.
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, our comforts and our cares.

We share our mutual woes; our mutual burdens bear.
And often for each other flows the sympathizing tear.

When we are called to part, it gives us inward pain;
But we shall still be joined in heart, and hope to meet again.

From sorrow, toil, and pain, and sin we shall be free;
And perfect love and friendship reign through all eternity.
#353 MY HOPE IS BUILT ON NOTHING LESS

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
| dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

Refrain:
On Christ the solid Rock, | stand; all other ground is sinking sand;

All other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness seems to hide his face, | rest on his unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy glare, my anchor holds within the veil.

Refrain

His oath his covenant, his blood support me in the whelming flood;
When all around my soul gives way, he then is all my hope and stay.



Refrain

When he shall come with trumpet sound, O may | then in him be found,
Dressed in his righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne.

Refrain

#610 O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING

O for a thousand tongues to sing my dear Redeemer’s praise,
The glories of my God and King, the triumphs of God’s grace!

The name of Jesus charms our fears, and bids our sorrows cease,
Sings music in the sinner’s ears, brings life, and health, and peace.

Christ speaks, and listening to his voice new life the dead receive;
The mournful waken to rejoice; the poor in heart believe.

My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim,
To spread through all the earth abroad the honors of thy name.

To God all glory, praise, and love be now and ever given
By saints below and saints above, the church in earth and heaven.



