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I Stand Amazed
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I stand a-mazed in the pres-ence Of Je - sus the Naz - a - rene,

For me it was in the gar - den He prayed, "Not My will, but Thine,"
He took my sins and my sor-rows, He made them His ver - y own;

. When with the ran-somed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see,
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And won-der how He could love me, A sin - ner con-demned, un - clean.
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine.
He  bore the bur-den to Cal- v'ry, And suf- fered and died a - lone.
"Twill be my joy thru the a - ges To sing of His love for me.
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How mar - vel-ous! how won-der - full And my song shall ev - er Dbe:
O how mar - vel-ous! O how won - der - ful!

1 e e e e e ?‘ ?_ ?" ﬁ A| e e
Yook e e e e
L 2o 5 R e e

0 I | '\] R O| _ § | | lk\
G2 == = i 5
Hr <~ r r ) o o ] >
How mar - vel-ous! how won-der - ful! Is my Sav -ior's love for me!
O how mar - vel-ous! O how won - der-ful!
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Words and Music by Charles H. Gabriel
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
2.Here 1 raise my Eb - e - ne-zer: Hith-er by Thy help I've come;
3.0, to grace how great a debt-or Dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
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Streams of mer - ¢y, nev - er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise.
And I  hope by Thy good pleas-ure Safe-1ly to ar - rive at home.
Let Thy good-ness like a fet - ter Bind my wan- dring heart to Thee.
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Teach me ev - er to a-dore Thee, May I still Thy good-ness prove,
Je - sus  sought me when a stran - ger, Wan-d'ring from the fold of God;
Nev - er let me wan-der from  Thee, Nev - er leave the God I love;
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While the hope of end-less glo - ry Fills my heart with joy and love.
He to res - cue me from dan - ger In - ter - posed His pre-cious blood.
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bove.
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Words: Robert Robinson
Music: A. Nettleton
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O Worship The King
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1.0 wor - ship the King, all glo - rious a - bove, And grate - ful - ly
2. Thy boun - ti - ful care, what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the
3. Frail chil-dren of dus|t, and fee - ble as| frail, In Thee do we
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sing His won - der - ful love; Our Shield and De - fend - er, the
air, it  shines in the light; It streams from the  hills, it de-
trust, nor  find Thee to  fail; Thy mer - cies how ten - der! how
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An - cient of Days, Pa - vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird - ed with praise.
scends to the plain, And sweet-ly dis - tills in the dew and the rain.
fiim to the end!' Our Ma - ker, De - fend-er, Re -deem - er, and Friend!
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Words by Robert Grant

Music Attr. Joseph Michael Haydn, in William Gardiner’s Sacred Melodies
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All Hail The Power Of Jesus’ Name
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1. Al hail the pow't of Je - sus’ Name! Let an - gels pros - trate fall!
2.Ye cho-sen seed of Is - rael's race, Ye ran-somed from the fall,
3.Let ev - 'ty kin - dred, ev - 'ty tribe. On this ter - res - trial ball,
4.0 that, with yon - der sa - cred throng, We at His feet may fall!
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all!
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all!
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all!
We'll  join the ev - er - last - ing song, And praise Him Lord of all!
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They bro't the roy -al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all!
Hail Him who saves you by His  grace, And crown Him Lord of all!
To Him all maj-es -ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all!
We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And praise Him Lord of all!
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Words by Edward Perronet
Music by Oliver Holden
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And Can It Be That I Should Gain?
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1.And can it be that I should gain An in - ter'st
2. He left His Fa - ther's throne a - bove, So free, SO
3.Long my im - pris - oned spir - it lay  Fast bound in
4. No con-dem - na - tion now I dread; Je - sus, and
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in the Sav - ior's blood? Died He for me, who caused His pain? For
in - i - nite His grace; Emp -tied Him - self of  all but love, And
sin and na - ture's night; Thine eye dif - fused a quick'n-ing ray, [
all in Him, is  mine! A - live in Him, my liv - ing head, And
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me, who Him to death pur - sued? A - maz - ing love! How
bled for  Ad - am's  help - less race; 'Tis mer - cy all, im -
woke, the dun - geon flamed with light; My chains fell off, my
clothed in right - eous - ness di - vine, Bold I ap - proach th'e -
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can it be That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
mense and free; For O my God, it found out me.
heart was free; I rose, went forth, and fol - lowedThee.
ter - nal throne, And claim the crown, thru Christ my Own.
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Words: Charles Wesley
Music: Thomas Campbell
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And Can It Be That I Should Gain?
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A - maz - ing love! How can it be, That
A - maz - ing love! How can it be,
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Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
That Thou, my
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