COMMUNITY IN CHRIST
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The Church’s One Foundation
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1 The church’s one foun - da - tion is Je - sus Christ, her Lord;
2 E - lect from ev-'ry na - tion, yet one o’er all the earth,
3 Though with a scorn-ful won - der this world sees her op-pressed,
4 Through toil and trib - u - la - tion and tu - mult of her war,
5 Yet she on earth has u - nion with God, the Three in One,
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she is his new cre - a - tion by wa - ter and the word.
her char-ter of sal - va - tion one Lord, one faith, one birth:
by schisms. .prent a - sund - er, by her - e - sies dis-tressed,
she waits the con-sum - ma - tion of peace for - ev - er - more;
and mys - tic sweet com - mu - nion with those whose rest is won.
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From heav’n he came and sought her to be his ho - ly bride;
one ho - ly name she bless - es, par - takes one ho - ly  food,
yet saints their watch are keep - ing; their cry goes up: “How long?”
till  with the vi- sion glo - rious her long -ing eyes are blest,
Oh, bless - ed heav’'n-ly cho - rus! Lord, save wus by your grace,
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with his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died.
and to one hope she press - es with ev-’ry grace en - dued.
and soon the night of weep - ing shall be the morn of song.
and the great church vic - to - rious shall be the church at rest.
that we, like saints be - fore us, may see you face to face.
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Text: Samuel J. Stone, 1839-1900 AURELIA
Music: Samuel S. Wesley, 1810-1876 7676D



Beautiful Savior

PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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1 Beau-ti - ful Sav - ior, King of cre - a - tion,
2 Fair are the mead - ows, fair are the wood - lands,
3 Fair is the sun - shine, fair is the moon - light,
4 Beau-ti - ful Sav - ior, Lord of the na - tions,
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Son of God and Son of Man!
robed in flow’rs of bloom - ing spring;
bright the spar - kling stars on high;
Son of God and Son of Man!
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Tru - ly I'd love thee, tru - ly Id serve thee,
Je - sus is fair - er, Je - sus s pur - er,
Je - sus shines  bright - er, Je - sus shines pur - er
Glo - ry and hon - or, praise, ad - o - ra - tion,
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light of my soul, my joy, my crown.
he makes our sor - rowing spir - it sing.
than all  the an - gels in the sky.
now and for - ev - er - more be thine!
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Text: Gesangbuch, Miinster, 1677; tr.Joseph A. Seiss, 1823-1904
Music: Silesian folk tune, 19th cent.
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rusteveanes - What a Fellowship, What a Joy Divine
774 Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
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1 What a fel - low-ship, what a joy di-vine, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms;
2 Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms;
3 What have I to dread, what have I to fear, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms?
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what a bless-ed-ness, what a peace is mine,lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms.
oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms.
I have bless-ed peace with my Lord so near, lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms.
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Refrain
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, safe and se-cure from all a - larms;
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Lean - ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus,
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lean - ing, lean - ing, lean-ing on the ev - er - last-ing arms.
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lean - ing on Je - sus, lean - ing on Je - sus,
Text: Elisha A. Hoffman, 1839-1929 SHOWALTER

Music: Anthony J. Showalter, 1858-1924 109 109 and refrain



