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guid - ing light; pil - grim clasps the hand  of
nev - er tires, one the ear - nest look - ing
ter - nal shore, where the one al - might -y
of the tomb! Then the scat - t'ring of all
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pil - grim step - ping fear - less through the mnight.
for - ward, one the hope our God in - spires.
Fa - ther reigns in love for - ev - er - more.
shad - ows, and  the - end of toil and gloom.
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Restore in Us, O God 328
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1 Re-store im us, O God, the splen-dor of your love; re -
2 O  Spir-it, wake in  us the won-der of your pow’r; from
3 Bring us, O Christ, to share the full -ness of your joy; bap -
4 Three-per - soned God, ful - fill the prom-ise of your grace, that
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new your im -age in  our hearts,and all our sins re - move.

fruit-less fe

ar un - furl our lives like spring-time bud and flow’r.

tize us in the s - en life that death can-not de - siroy.
we, when all our search-ing ends, may see you face to  face.

Text: CariP. DawJr., b. 1944
Music: HalH. Hopson, b. 1933

Text €@ 1988 Hope Publishing Coropany
Music © 15985 Hope Publishing Cempany
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Alternote tune: SOUTHWELL
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There in God’s Garden
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t There in God’s gar - den stands the Tree of Wis - dom,
2 Its pame is Je - sus, name that says, “Our Sav - iorl”
3 Thoms not its own are tan - gled in  1ifs fo - liage;
4 See  how its branch - es reach to us in wel - come;
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whose leaves hold  forth the heal - ing of the pa - ftions:
There on  its branch - es see  the scarg of suf - f'ring;
our  greed has starved  if, our de-spite has  choked it.
hear what the Voice says, “Come to me, ye wea - 1y!
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Tree of all knowl - edge, Tree of all com -
see there the ten - drils of our hu - man
Yet, look! 1t lives! its grief has not de - =
Give me your sick - ness, give me all  your
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pas -~ sion, Tree of all  beauw ty.
self - hood feed on its life - blood.
stroyed it nor fire con - sumed it.
sor - TOW, 1 will give bless - ing.”
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SHADES MOUNTAIN
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Text: Kirdly lmre von Pécselyi, c. 1590-¢, 1641; tr. Erik Routley, 1217-1982
Music: K. Lee Scott, b. 1950

Text © 1976 Hinshaw Music, nc.
Music® 1987 Birnamwood Publications, a div. of MorningStar Music Publishers, Inc.



Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound

TRUST, GUIDANCE
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A - maz - ing grace!l—— how sweet the sound— that
2 “Twas  grace that taught  my heart to fear, and
3 Through man - vy dan - gers, toils, and snares I
4 The Lord has prom - ised good to me; his
5 When we've been there ten thou - sand  years, bright
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saved a wretch like me! 1 once was lost, but
grace my fears re - lieved,; how pre - cious did- that
have al -~ read - y come; ‘s grace has brought me
word my hope se - cures; he will my  shield and
shin - ing as the  sun, we've  no less days to
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now am found; was = blind, but now I see.
grace ap - pear the hour I first be - lieved!
safe thus far, and grace wil lead me home.
por - tion be as long as life en - dures.
sing God’s praise than when wed first be - gun.
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Text:John Newton, 1725-1807, &alt., sts. 1-4; anonymous, st. 5 NEW BRITAIN

Music: W. Walker, Southern Harmowy, 1835; arr. Edwin O. Excell, 1851-1921, alt.
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