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THE GREATEST THING THAT JESUS DID 1

Tune: Stand Up for Jesus

Kathryn Parrish George J. Webb
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l. Christ was the great cre - a -~ tor, He made this U - mi - verse;
2. Fe made the wine from wa - ter, the mul - ti-tude he fed;
3 Up - on the ecross of calv' ry, He shed His prec-icus hlood;
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He healed the sick and suff'ring ones, and ev-en raised the dead:
He died to save His c‘los - en ones, who trust Him and WHis word;

‘Ie wal‘pd up - on t’ne wa =-ter and calmed the r‘ac- - ing sea;

He ««ast out ma -nv de -mons and made the bl:l_nd to ses;

He saves them and He'll Keep ; them throughout e- ter-ni-tyi-
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But the greatest thing that Je-sus did was to die for vou and me!
Bur the greatest thing that Je-sus did was to die for you and mel
O the greatest thing that Je-sus did was to die for you and me!




2 GLORY! GLORY, HALLELUJAH

Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic
Kathryn Parrish William Staffe
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Christ Je-sus, King -y, came and died up = om the tree;
2. Christ Je-sus, King of glo-ry, rese tri-um-phant from the tomb:
3. Mine eves have seen the glo-ry of the comeingyy of the Lord;
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Left the splen-dor of the heav-ens for the cross of Cal - P - ry;
Cn that res-ur-rec-tion morn-ing death no long-er sealed our doem;
He is com -ing for His peo~-ple as His Ho - ly word rs =-cords;
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be-held how much Ye loved us as He died for you snd me;

By Hisz grace and might-y pow- er, He dis-pelled for us the gloom;

While the ag -es roll e-tern-al-ly, our Kipg Ehall be a -dorad;
: 4

— - ¢ -

W
Ed

4y

glo - ry to Hig name!
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Q glo - ry to His namel! Glor - ry! Glo=-ry, hal - Te - lu - jahl
0 glo- z=r to His ngne! cj
— B S
i 0 1 F_ 53 T 7 E] | #
—— P — . —o——_ . 1
e a
; =
ot LN N m 1\ i} I
N e e e
e e —a S
L o
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WHEN JESUS COMES AGAIN 3

Tune: Wonderful Words of Life

Kathryn Parrish Phillip P. Bliss
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1. What a glec - ri - ous dav 'twill be, when Je - sus comes a - 3aifs
2. Blood bought child-ren of Gbod shall rise, when Je-sus comes a- galﬂ-—
3, To, His li{e-nezs we shall be changed, when Je-sus comes a - gain-- ‘
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ALl our trou - hles and carass will flee=, when Je - sus comes a - gaiaw
Meet thelr 3av-icur up im the skiess, when Je- sus comes a = zaln;
¥ew -er mors shall we be the same, when Je - sus ¢omes a - gaing
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Ne more sor = on - lv joy ~=~-~ and glad = ness:
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Sdints of all gen-er - a - tions, praism this wond-rous sal-va-tion:

Gio -~ r1 - fi1 - =4 f@{-ev - er,. naught from Him --- Cﬁ§ fev, - er:
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Chorus
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4 UPON HIiM | CAN DEPEND

Tune: Let the Lower Lights be Burning
Kathryn Parrish Phillip P. Bliss
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c the prec - lous blood of Je - sus cleans - es me from eve - ry sing
When life's tri-als and temp-ta -tions sweep up-on ny t“ou—bled soul,

With-out Hinr 1 can do- nmoth = ing, with - cut Him I'd sure- ly fa__.
As 1 gaze up = on my Sav ~-ior, this old world will lose it charms;
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And He keeps me by His pow = er, up - on Him I can de ~ nend.

If 1 1leok up to my Sav - ifour, I'll come forth as shining eold.
If 1 ¢lose-ly walk be-side HYim, Sa -tank wiles shall not pre-vail,
1'1]1 be sat -is-fied for - ev -er, in His ev - er -last-ing arms.

9» g ?, z 2 2 a _&; {\ .+
= 1 — & E%M :
gyl - A —— E— .
[ A v L ov
~ Chorus ] A o R [y !
e o et e s i S — g —"
E = o - I_PJ...._’__,.'__P_JL_F a‘. ;_‘ [y — - ..a.- -
@@ T U U u ]
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And I know Hisg love and mer - ¢y will for - ev - er more en - dure.
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| OWE HIM MY ALL 5

Tune: In the Garden

Kathryn Parrish C. Austin Miles
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1. Con-sid-er the works of cur God: Moun-tains, val-leys, clear riv-ers
2. 0 an-gels and birds on the wing, Praise their Mak-er S0 ver - y
3. Re-mem-ber His won-der-ful love! Pre-cicus 3av-ior, sin-less and

4. I'1l praise Him thro' all of my for His grace is tru - ly a -

days,
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flow - ing; Mcon ané stars at night, In their splen - dor bright, 4 -
sweet - ly; And men, too, should see, they should know that He de -

ho - 1y, Paid the aw - ful price, Sac-ri- ficed His 1life, Cn
maz - ing! O© He saved my  soul and He made me whole, His
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gerves thelr praise com-plete-ly. 0 praise Je-sus Christ Who made
Calv'ry's cross, so low - ly.
worth-y name I'm{g;ais - dngls
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6 GLAD REDEMPTION

Tune: Count Your Blessings

Kathryn Parrish E. O. Excell
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1. %hen I near God's trum - pet sound - ing on my ear, And
2. When we least ex - pect Him, Christ is com - ing back, Plain-
3. Je - sus has  re - deemed me with His blocd, di-vine, 1In
L. "This o0ld sin-cursed worid grows dark - er all the time, And
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with joy I sesz ay bless - ed ILord ap - pear; Then thiz bless - ed
1y does the Word of Cod ra - lay this fact; And a exvown of
my heart the lovs of S0d so sweet-ly shines; This world's charmed at-
I know the mid-night ho-ur scon will chime; I must watch for
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hope which means sc mueh to me, ¥ill be - come a j:§ - ful sweet
right-szous-ness He'll give Them, then, Who love His 4D - pear -ing when
trac-ticns I must nev - er love, 3ut set my af - fec - tions on
Jde - sus each zand eve - ry day, Pray - ing much for cth-ers 211
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DAY AND NIGHT 7

Tune: If Jesus Goes With Me

Kathryn Parrish C. Austin Miles
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l. When I a - wake sach morn-ing and joy-Tul-1y we-hold, The beau-Iy
2. His mer-c¢ies, new sach morn-ing,will zgreet me right a2-way And I know
3. Az I walk down life's path-way, how wonmder—; 1 to xnow,That Je-sus
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lezads me, gen-tly, the way that I should go:; He sweet - 1y walis
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that He has kept me <hrs' the nizht, And has brought me sale - 1y
my nesds, give strength for eve-ry task, 4And Iif I lzck wis - dom,
with me and nev - er will for - sgks, How - ev - er He lsads nnme,
ring wingz, I can for - ev - er rest, .#hat ev - er He s=zends m
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DAY AND NIGHT

Tune: if Jesus Goes With Me

Kathryn Parrish C. Austin Miles

N ol i {

i ) ) [}

r [ =1 al

p— i -

me, I know --- Day and nighi.
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FAITHFULNESS

Tune: Near the Cross
Kathryn Parrish William H. Doane
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1, True and faith - fu iegs - ad Sav - ior,
2. Je - sus suf - ferszd ag - o -ny, For His pre-cious peos - Dple;
3. He's The true and Faith-Tul cne, And He nang - es nav -~ &r;
b, © would e o us be - stow, Hearts with love =2 -dlzz-ing;
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we wmusU gerve Him fal ove  ar
Nev - ar in 2z mil - lion years Could we find Hls - gual.
He Ioved us a3 fal - va - ary, He'll leve wus ZIor - ev - er.
May He find us, here be - low, Lov - ing, serv-ing, prais-ing!
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GOD’S WORD, FOREVER TRUE 9

Tune: Dare to be a Danjel

Kathryn Parrish Phillip P. Bliss
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1. tand - ing lixe a might - ¥ Rock, In a wear - ¥y land! There
2. Wick - ed men may rant and rave, And God's Word op~pose; Thers
3. Pre - cious, Ho - ly Word of Ged Tails of Je-sus Christ, S8Sin -
4, Stand-ing thers 2% Ged's whise throne, Wicxed men shall learn, That

1
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it atands, God's He - ly Word, tic

it stands, God's Ho - ly wWord, ad

isss, spet - lszss Son nf God, g - 1 i
their judze zhall ne Ged's Word, z2iged and  spurnsd:

Crggs will surs - 1y wiih - er, flow - ers, tno, will Tzde;  EBut
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Cedls Word, for - ev - or true, Yev - er shall be swayad!
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10 CHRIST WON THE VICTORY

Tune: Higher Ground
Charles H. Gabriel
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1. 3plen - dors of heav - en Je - sus left, To can - guer 3a -
2. TFor me, rne Dbrulsed the ser-Danis nead, I snould have died,
3. In Yis own bod - ¥ on the tres, He %bors my sins

L, a nal - le - 1u - jah! hap - py day! His blood has washed

o M
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+tan, sin, =nd death; 3
Christ died in-stead, and pald m¥
s0 will - ing - ly, aand g T % - 2CUS - ness;

praise Bim while He Zives me nreaths

ny sins g - way; 1'lL

to -~ rv.

Tor me, He won the vic -
fe ig my Sz2v - 10;,_myq ogrloveq. is 1ife We gave at  {al-
Tor-ev-er-mors, I shall De blessed. =

sin, and death.
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HIS GRACE IS SUFFICIENT 11

Tune: | Wil Praise Him
Kathryn Parrish Mrs. M. J. Harris
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1. How suf - fi - cient is the ¢ - cean, for the man - y fish that swim;
2. If the ti - ny, bha-by spar- row, from it's nest, by hap, should fall
2, gJust con-sid- er a1l the 1il - les, how they neith-er toll nor sow;
4L, © I think of His great prom-ise: He'l} sup-ply our needs of 1life,
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And the birds that fly se - rene -ly, sure - ly Ged pro - vides for thenm.
Tnis is known un - to the Fath -sr, and e hears our eve - ry call
Yet, in splen~. dor Hde doth clothe them, In the pas - tures where they grow
A1l ac -cord- ing to His rich - es, which we have in Je - sus Christ.
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12 [INFINITE MERCY, WONDERFUL LOVE

Tune: O Zion Haste

Kathryn Parrish James Welch
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i, & - %er - nal Fath - er, God of lcve and mer - ¢y, seat - ed up - on Thy

2. Ev-en be-fore this oid world had foun-da-tion, Thou had for-known ae,
3. Je - sus, my Sav - icr, God cf my re - demp -tion, O nev-er was thers
L, ¢ may my lips for - ev - er sing Thy prais-es, My heart be filled wits
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Glo - ry cir - cled throne; Thou who dost rule this might-y u-ni-verss----
In thy love and grace, chose me un - to this won - der-ful sal-va-tion,
such a love as this, for Thou hast saved, from this, my lost con-di-ticn.

‘.tude and love; Thy con-de-scen-sion ev -sr will a- maze mne,

ENES

—g—d— ot =
| + . .
] So” T 2 = JEE RN p—
o e
& i# " T i —+ + +
Chorus

Hast made pro - vi - sion, man's sin to a-tone.

Some day I'll leok up - on Thy bless-ed face, In-fi-nite mer - cy!
That I may some day dwell in per-Tfect bliss,

This worm of dust will live with Thee a - bove.
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I'LL SING REDEMPTION’S HAPPY SONG 13

Tune: Beulah Land
Jno. R. Sweney

Kathryn Parrish
DR
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Grezat is ﬁy Sav-ior's faith-ful-ness, and great His pre-c¢ious orom-is-&s;
2. I ¥now in whom I have be-lieved, and ircm whose hand I have re-celved,
3, I'll waii for Je - sus pg - tient - ly, for an - y mc - ment I could be
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D1 dwell with Him.
wno died for me.

all Tlown a-way.

e day, in Heav'n,
d Iz 'tiz Je~sus Chri
day, my earth - 1y cares

s
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iy soul can sale
My soul's sal-va-

Safe in that land end-
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Some day a-bave the ¢louds I'11 soar, ov dou
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I'1l sing re-demp-iion's hap-py sSong.
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14 PRECIOUS IS JESUS

Tune: Throw Cut the Life Line

Kathryn Parrish {(Arr. by George C. Stebbms) Edward S. Ufford
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1, Pre - sipus, so pre - cious, is Je - sus to me; Pre - ciou%
2. I was so sin - ful and ruined by the fall, But He
3. It fills my be - ing with deep grat - i1 - tude, To think
4, I'l1l ne'er re\: pay Him what - ev - er I doe, I can
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so pre - cious, He will ev - er be; Won - der - ful Sav - ior
re - deemed me in spite of it &ll; Won - der of wcn - ders!

that Je - sus, my soul would in-clude; His ten - er mer - C¥,
o - bey Him, 7\be Tgith - ful and true; ItP would b, glg - rx\
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and won -~ der - ful friend! He saved me and keeps me, His. love
that He would love me, And die for my sins as He hung
His won - der - ful love,d2s brought me sweet peace and & home

to0, hear Je - sus say, "Well done,faith-ful ser - vant," at enu -
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has no end.
on the trae.
up a - bove.
ing of day.

Pre-cious is Je-sus! Pre-cious is Je-sus! Won-der-

v o
ful Sav-ior, di-vine! Pre-cious iz Je-sus! ZPre-cious 1is Je-sus!
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HE IS SO WORTHY OF OUR PRAISE

Tune: Ring the Bells of Heaven
Kathryn Parrish
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1. Oh, how great - ly was the love of Je - sus shown, When He
2. We were 50 un - worth - ¥y of His love and grace, But He
3. Let us ceme re - joic - Ing in our Sav-ior's 1love, Prais- -ing

i Ch, this great sal-va-tion that our 8av - ior brlngs, To each
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died for wus at Cal - va - ry; Nev - sr, ever, has such love as

came and saved ug Jjust the same, Set us on a BRack in such

Him for all that He has done, TFor e-ter-nal bless-ings and
soul whs\wiﬁ% be-lieve in Him; Come in deep re—pen-tance and

]

a
our
1o

this been known, Tru - ly it was love be - yond de - gree.

love - 1y place, Freed us from the dark-ness, sin, and shame.

home a - bove, And for all that He has saved us from,

Je - sus cling, He w111 gave youy, when, you trust in Him,
- W e




16 JESUS IS MY ALL IN ALL

Tune: We Have an Anchor

Kathryn Parrish William D. Kirkpatrick
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1. have been ;ghdeemed I am born a-gdin, A new ¢rea-ture in
2. Je - sus Chrlst,my Lord, in His wond-rcus love, Left the i-vo-ry
3. Tho' my sins were black as the dark-est night, I am now jus - ti -
4, © e -~ ter - nal Jjey! © e-ter-nal bliss! I can-not _un -der -
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Christ, by God's grace ™I am; he¥e passed from death - ter-
pal - a - ceg up a -bove, Came o gave ny soul from e - ter-

fiad in +the Path-er's sighi; BY ny Sav-ior's blood, I have been
stand such a love f as this: That the Son cof God, mighit-y De-
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nal 1ife; I'm no TOng er dead --- in --- sin and- sﬁrﬂze
nal gloom, died and rose vic-to-ri-ous ~-- from the tomb.
get free, And God sees my Sav-ior when Hg looks at me,
i -1y, should nave such com-pas- slon for a worm like me.

&7 ev-er- last 1ng love, Ssaled by CGod's Spir-i< from up a-bove, Kept
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OUR LORD SHALL BURST UPON OUR SIGHT 17

Tune: Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
Kathryn Parrish Anthony J. Showalter

1. Spread the news a-round! wWe'll be home-ward bound, when our lord shall
2. Up - ward to the sky! Tell this world good-bys, When our Lord shall
3. No more pain or tears, No more doubts and fears, When our Lord shall
L, Read - y we must be, Watich - ing faith -~ ful -ly, When our Lord shall

What re-joic-ing then! No more sor - row then,

burst up-on our sight! Life's temp-ta-tions o'er, 8in shall be no more,
burst up-on our sight! Earth-1ly cares will flee, Loved ones we shall see,
burst up-on our sight! Watch each day for Him, Lest cur lights be dim,

When our Lord shall burst up-on our sight!
When our Lord shall burst up-cn cur sight!
Wren our Lord shall burst up-on our sight!
wWwhen our LO{S sha&} burst up-on our sight!

Watch - ing,
Watch-ing for Je-sus,
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Wait - ing, Lamps all a-glow and burn-ing bright; Watch -
Wait-ing for Je-sus, Watch-ing qu
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ing, Wait - ing, 'Til our Lord shall bturst up-on our sight!
Je-suf. Wailt-ing for Je-sus,
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18 THE OBJECTS OF GOD’S LOVE

Tune: The Lily of the Valley

Kathryn Parrish William S. Hays
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1, Howe~--beau - ti - ful that cit - y, The new Je - ru - sa-lem, Which is

2. John de-scribed that Ho - ly cit- ¥y So clear and viv- id -ly; 'Tis a
3. Q the treas-ures of that cit - y! 'Tis rich be-yond com-pare; E'en the
4, Sue-gnd mocn will not be need - ed, TFor there will be no night; In that
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cem - ing down from God some glor'cus day! 'Tis pre-pared for God's e - lect
glor'ous sight for glad eyes to be-hold! © it's gle - ry shines so bright -
streets are made of gold, trans-par-ent clear, With sur-round-ing walls all gar
cit - y there's one day that has no end; @ God's glo - ry, pure and Ho -
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cit-y, brignt and shin-
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ones who put their trust in Him; From the feet of Je - sus we shall

ly, seems I c¢can &l - most see, That fair c¢it - y made of clear and
nished with pre-cious stones, so rare; And it's pearl-y gates are nev-er
1y, will be the shin - ing light; Noth-ing that de - files can ev -~ er
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ing, We'll Tive w;th JOy, su-preme, For we are the ob- Jecta Bt okas
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nev - er stray.
pur - est geold.
closed, I hear.
en - ter in.

Sam=t

Won-drous 1&%Ve.

We're chos-en by the Fath-er and by the Son re-deemed;

2 i it




