326 BHLHIE E1E
THE LILY OF THE VALLEY

FHRER R R A - SR RATEA
| have found a friend in Jesus,
He’s ev’ry thing to me,
EERREYNE =S Gt i 3
He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul,
fZa T EE(G - BB
The Lily of the Valley, in Him alone | see,
ORI (5T PR o
All | need to cleanse and make me fully whole.
BREM SRR
In sorrow He’s my comfort,
BEEAHIIEEE -
In trouble He’s my stay,
—VJEEAEEE L
He tells me ev’ry care on Him to roll.
(&)
2N EE
He’s the Lily of the Valley,
eaTEEIE
The Bright and Morning star,
EERREYNE =S Gt I

He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul.

(=)
FERVIES
BHAERNET
He all my griefs has taken,

And all my sorrows borne;

AR - AP ER E TR

In temptation He’s my strong and mighty tower;

Rt IREFEEE - BR-UIEG

| have all for Him forsaken,

And all my idols torn
IS SARE IR 25 -
From my heart,

And now He keeps me by His pow'r.



Rt FLAREETY, -
Though all the world forsake me,
e oA TEUELE
And Satan tempt me sore,
HE - BRI -
Through Jesus | shall safely reach the goal.
(&)
2N EE
He’s the Lily of the Valley,
erTEEIE
The Bright and Morning star,
(R YNE =S Gt I

He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul.

(=)
FRARERETE - AR
He will never, never leave me,
Nor yet forsake me here,
TiEwEEE - REmAE:
While | live by faith and do His blessed will
AR VU EDK I - Testepr it -
A wall of fire about me,

I've nothing now to fear
FlERE S N E R T = -
With His manna He my hungry soul shall fill;
EHORB AR -

Then sweeping up to glory
ST RHE A
To see His blessed face,
SEENROR » JHRAAE
Where rivers of delight shall ever roll.
(&)
fZBHENEE
He’s the Lily of the Valley,
eaTEEIE
The Bright and Morning star,
(RPN =2/ e

He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul.



560 FEAKEECHYT » BB HHE
BLESSED ASSURANCE

HRfk 2Ty » AR -
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
BB EREAE |
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
CEMmEM - 2B
Heir of salvation, Purchase of God!

CHEEA - (FRm -
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

(&l
BB EREFH
This is my story, this is my song,
HERRTE > RHAE !
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

EEkEE > EREE

This is my story, this is my song,
HERRTE > RHAE !

Praising my Saviour all the day long.

(=)
EEMRN > e HEE
Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Wefe < SRR AT
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
PPEZEERERMZK
Angels descending, bring from above
USRI > EEELE -
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.
(&l
s EE > BT
This is my story, this is my song,
EERRE > RHAE !
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

EEkEE > EREE

This is my story, this is my song,
EERRE > RHAE !

Praising my Saviour all the day long.



(=)
—5EelEik - FrE4E
Perfect submission, all is at rest,
B RERCIE » — LA
| in my Saviour am happy and blest;
REMEE S - (IS 2K
Watching and waiting, Looking above,
Bfe Eirm - BN EE -

Filled with His goodness, Lost in His love.
CEl)

s EE > BT
This is my story, this is my song,
EERRTE > RHAE !
Praising my Saviour all the day long.
s EE > BT
This is my story, this is my song,
EERRTE > RHAE !

Praising my Saviour all the day long.

207 BHIEF TR
MY SONG SHALL BE OF JESUS

HeHYEFHCE RN AR - iR —4
My song shall be of Jesus;
His mercy crowns my days,

Bt seiattioitm - PoLaEEAE

He fills my cup with blessings,
And tunes my heart to praise.

HeHYEFHCE RN AR - NSRS (T
My song shall be of Jesus,
The precious Lamb of God,

AR E AR AR - B L (FAHER -

Who gave Himself my ransom,
And bought me with His blood.

(=)
HWHIFFRCE AR » IR E 2 AT



My song shall be of Jesus;
When, sitting at His feet,
et —Y) B2 IEESZ(E -
| call to mind His goodness
In meditation sweet:
HHVEFHCEHRER - (A ZRRT
My song shall be of Jesus,
Whatever ill betide;
BATTHE BUERR - Pk it —i2 -
I'll sing the grace that saves me,
And keeps me at His side.

(=)
HHYFFHCE RN AR - EERES T HAT
My song shall be of Jesus;
While pressing on my way
HEEAMERE - AtEH T Al -
To reach the blissful kingdom
Of pure and perfect day:

PR E PR R fE AT TR A
And when my soul shall enter
That realm of splendor fair,
HHYEFHCE AR AR - PR T 7K -
A song of praise to Jesus
I'll sing forever there.

214 FE.Z/E
HIGHER GROUND

WS H AR B
I’'m pressing on the upward way,
RKRET » RRETES
New heights I'm gaining ev’ry day;
FERGRT - FRIMERE
Still praying as I'm onward bound,
ERILEE SR ©
“Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.”
CEl)
F o BRI ERCET



Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
BT KAV S

By faith, on Heaven'’s tableland,
HE ARSI AT

A higher plane than | have found;
ERILEE SR ©

Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

(=)
ES AN N (RN
My heart has no desire to stay,
SERS ~ MBS I
Where doubts arise and fears dismay;

HEth A A&
Tho' some may dwell where these abound,
BALMEE SR ©
My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. (El)
F o BRI ERCET
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
BT KAV S
By faith, on Heaven'’s tableland,
HE ARSI AT
A higher plane than | have found;
ERILEE =R ©

Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

(=)
WHEETEE 5
| want to live above the world,
AERUE K FTZE
Tho’ Satan’s darts at me are hurled;
BERCRED S
For faith has caught the joyful sound,
RREHE S -
The song of saints on higher ground.
C&lD
F o BREH o R BT
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
BRELEIL KA S
By faith, on Heaven'’s tableland,



SRS AT
A higher plane than | have found;
ERILEE =R ©

Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

()
FRFASE B S i A -
| want to scale the utmost height,
TEARZ s R SRR AL
And catch a gleam of glory bright;

BERAGREE AT
But still I'll pray till heav’n I've found,
KREVREE S ZIE -
“Lord, lead me on to higher ground.”
CEl)

F o BRI #ERCET
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
BB KAV S
By faith, on Heaven'’s tableland,
HE ARSI AT
A higher plane than | have found;
ERILEE =R ©

Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.



