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Hymns

Abide With Me

Amazing Grace

Guide Me, O Thou Great Redeemer
O Lord My God (How Great Thou Art)
The Day Thou Gavest, Lord, Is Ended
He Who Would Valiant Be

Stand Up! Stand Up for Jesus

Mine Eyes Have Seen The Glory
These Vows Of Love Are Taken

O When The Saints Go Marching In
Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
What A Friend We Have In Jesus
Make Me A Channel Of Your Peace
Onward, Christian Pilgrims

Lord Of All Hopefulness

Lord Of The Dance

Morning Has Broken

When A Knight Won His Spurs

Give Me Joy In My Heart (Sing Hosanna)
The Lord’s My Shepherd

All Things Bright And Beautiful

We Plough The Fields, And Scatter
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Think Of A World Without Any Flowers
Praise Him, Praise Him, Praise Him

He’s Got The Whole World In His Hands
Lord, The Light Of Your Love (Shine Jesus Shine)
Go Tell It On The Mountain

When | Needed A Neighbour

Kum Ba Yah

Jesus, Good Above All Other

And Did Those Feet (Jerusalem)

At The Name Of Jesus

O Worship The King

Thine Be The Glory!

To God Be The Glory!

For The Beauty Of The Earth

On A Hill Far Away (The Old Rugged Cross)
Praise, My Soul, The King Of Heaven
Rock of Ages

The King Of Love My Shepherd Is

Sing To God New Songs Of Worship
Praise The Lord, Ye Heavens Adore Him!
There Is A Green Hill Far Away

Dear Lord And Father Of Mankind
Praise To The Lord, The Almighty



1. Abide With Me

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide:
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around | see:

O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

| need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

| fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;
llls have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?

| triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies:
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

The Big Book of Traditional Hymns



