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220 £ FHEIHT
WHEN | LOOK INTO YOUR HOLINESS

FERMER R 5mE
When | look into Your holiness,
R HALE PINEA -
When | gaze into Your loveliness,
FEVRSRIE T
When all things that surround
AT —UJERR 206K
become shadows in the light of You.
M EELEEPTHEATLE
When I've found the joy of reaching Your heart,
B R RS VBT



When my will becomes enthron’d in Your love.
FERRRIE
When all things that surround
FTA— VIR Z06H -
become shadows in the light of You.
HAFFAR > AR
| worship You, | worship You.
£ NG ST LS O
The reason | live is to worship You.
HAFFIR - AR
| worship You, | worship You.
W—ATEE - REHTER -

The reason | live is to worship You.

326 BRI S7E
THE LILY OF THE VALLEY

FHRER R R A - SOZRATEA >
| have found a friend in Jesus,
He’s ev’ry thing to me,
EERREYNE =S Gt 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 (EI5E R PRI -
All | need to cleanse and make me fully whole.
BREM SRR
In sorrow He’s my comfort,
BEEAHIIEEE -
In trouble He’s my stay,
—UJEEAEEE L
He tells me ev'ry care on Him to roll.
(&)
fZBHENEE
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
AT
He all my griefs has taken,
And all my sorrows borne;
SRR - AP ER E R
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 2B -
From my heart,
And now He keeps me by His pow'r.

MRt FLAREETY, -
Though aII the world forsake me,
e oA TEUELE
And Satan tempt me sore,
HE - HEEEEL - T -
Through Jesus | shall safely reach the goal.
(1)
2T R A
He’s the Lily of the Valley,

EATHEAEAE
The Bright and Morning star,

i N R L e

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

(=)
FRARERETE - AR
He will never, never leave me,
Nor yet forsake me here,
TiEwREE - RHEmAE:
While | live by faith and do His blessed will
AU EDK I - Pest T
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;



EHERB AR -
Then sweeping up to glory
ST RHE A
To see His blessed face,
SEENROR » JHRAAE
Where rivers of delight shall ever roll.
(&)
2N EE
He’s the Lily of the Valley,
erTEEIE
The Bright and Morning star,
R YNE =S Gt i I

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

332 FCEEE A LA
I’'D RATHER HAVE JESUS

HERAA LA - iR
I’d rather have Jesus than silver or gold,
HEBHREL » BB = g
I’d rather be His than have riches untold;
HCERAAEREE - st £
I’d rather have Jesus than houses or lands,
FAESTIR F5 [ EIHIR -
I'd rather be led by His nail-pierced hand.
(1)
Wi ieE T - MEgAETT
Than to be the king of a vast domain,
ATz FEEHNES 5
And be held in sin’s dread sway;
PR AR AL -
Bt BorsE - B8 - BE -
I'd rather have Jesus than anything,
This world affords today.

(=)
HWCERAA LA - s
I’d rather have Jesus than men’s applause,

GEETRE > R EHLHEE



I'd rather be faithful to His dear cause;
WERAA LA - BFitsats
I'd rather have Jesus than world wide fame,
FEE T ES 0 EHTEEH -
I’d rather be true to His holy name.
(1)
WriB e T - MEgAETT
Than to be the king of a vast domain,
ATz FEEHNES
And be held in sin’s dread sway;
P RAA ARk -
FSUASE SR =
I'd rather have Jesus than anything,
This world affords today.

(=)
fE=E R BiFEE
He’s fairer than lilies of rarest bloom,
st HREt - B
He’s sweeter than honey from out the comb;
fiie—V—1] » aRFEREE
He’s all that my hungering spirit needs,
EFAAACER - EREE % -
I’d rather have Jesus and let Him lead.
1)
VB ieE T - MEgAETT
Than to be the king of a vast domain,
ATz FEEHNES 5
And be held in sin’s dread sway;
HEERAA ARk -
FSUASE SR =
I'd rather have Jesus than anything,
This world affords today.

330 Eere— Ll BFl Ak
I'LL GIVE MY ALL, JESUS TO GAIN

Bera— VI ZHER
Ak e el



I'll give my all, Jesus to gain;
Jesus can satisfy my heart.
AR RS AT LSRR
{EFAFZAEK -

He is my soul's very desire;
His peace and joy to me impart.
1)

MY SR RE S |
B2 S0mEAlE
He is so rich! He is so full!
How can | tell all that | know?
HAVE CEEHE !
s HEHFEEE] -

He is so sweet! He is so true!
This | have tasted in my soul.

(=)
Hefa—VUJmZZHL &R -
A T HE RGO
I'll give my all, Jesus to gain;
Jesus alone can thrill my soul.
FE—UEARE
FEH R AER -
Possessing all, | still have need;
Possessing Christ, fullness will flow.

€=l))
HEY SR ABES !
{HE SUmPHAE
He is so rich! He is so full!
How can | tell all that | know?
Y H B HEH !
MmEHHKES -
He is so sweet! He is so true!
This | have tasted in my soul.

(=)
TEFLHER > TCHE]
REHFENEE
Though very great is all the world;
And very small is my own heart,



INNZIODF AR
A AL EREE e -

Yet this great world with all its wealth
Can fill this small heart but in part.

(&)
SRR AES !
{HE SUmPAE

He is so rich! He is so full!
How can | tell all that | know?
Y EH B HEH |
i H e -

He is so sweet! He is so true!
This | have tasted in my soul.

()
A T HBERIRBEEE >
YHHBRIEE
When | have Christ, | sing with joy;
When | have not, | sing in woe.
HRSR[EIFE R R
HR SR ATE 2SR -
When Jesus is, 'tis heaven here;
Where He is not, 'tis hell below.

€=l))
SRR AES !
{HESmPAE
He is so rich! He is so full!
How can | tell all that | know?
Y H B HEH !
MmEHHKES -
He is so sweet! He is so true!
This | have tasted in my soul.



