My Hdpe Is Built on Nothing Less

GRACE, FAITH
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1 My hope is  built on noth - ing less  than
2 When dark - ness veils  his love - ly face, I
3 His oath, his cov - e - nant his blood sus -
4 When he shall come  with trum - pet sound, oh,
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Je - sus’” blood and righ - teous -ness; 1no mer - it of my
rest on  his un - chang-ing grace; in ev - ’ry high and
tain me in the rag - ing flood; when all sup-ports are
may I then in him be found clothed 1in his righ - teous -
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own I claim, but whol - ly Jean omn Je - sus’ name.
storm - y gale my an - chor holds with - in  the veil
washed a - way, he then is all my hope and stay.
ness a - lone, re - deemed to stand be - fore the throne!
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On Christ, the sol -id  rock, I stand; all oth - er ground is sink -ing sand.
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Text: Edward Mote, 1797-1874, alt.
Music: John B. Dykes, 1823-1876
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WITNESS
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This Little Light of Mine
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1 This lit - tle light of  mine, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
2 Ev-'ry - where I go, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
3 Je -sus gave it to e, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
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this lit - tle light of mine, I’'m goin’-a let it shine;
ev - 'ty - where I go, I'm goin’-a let ‘it shine;
Je - sus gave it to e, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
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this 1it - tle light of  mine, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
ev - ry - where I go, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
Je - sus gave it to me, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
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let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
let it shine, - let it shine, let it shine.
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Text: African American spiritual THIS JOY
Mausic: African American spiritual; arr. Horace Clarence Boyer, b. 1935 Irregular

Arr. © Horace Clarence Boyer
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For the Fruit of All Creation

For the plow -ing, sow-ing,reap-ing,

for the truths that
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1 For  the fruit of all cre - a - tion, thanks be to  God.
2 In the just re - ward of - la - bor, God’s will is done.
3 For the har-vests of the Spir -it, thanks be to  God.
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For these gifts to ev - ’ry mna - tion, thanks be to  God.
In the help we give our neigh-bor, God’s will is  done.
For the good we all in - her - it, thanks be to  God.
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si-lent growth while we are sleep-ing,
In our world-wide task of car-ing for the hun - gry and de - spair-ing,
For the won - ders that as-tound us,

still con-found us,
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fu - ture needs in earth’s safe-keep-ing, thanks be to  God.
n the har-vests we are shar-ing, God’s will is  done.
most of all, . that love has found us, thanks be to  God.
b P R N ]
L —— ——
e g | 1 | 1 v o
Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000 . ARHYD Y NOS
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Music: Welsh traditional; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958

Text © 1970 Hope Publishing Company
Arr. © Oxford University Press



