Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with me, fast falls the € - ven tide.
2 1 need thy pres - ence ev - ry  pass - ing hour;
3 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s it - tle day;
4 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
5 Hold thou thy  cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes,
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The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a bide.

what  but  thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r?
earth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a way;

ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.

shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
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When oth - er help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
Who like thy - self my guide and stay can be?
change and de - cay in all a - round I see;
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to ry?
heav’n’s morn-ing  breaks, ajl earth’s vain shad-ows flee;
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help of the  help - less, oh, a - bide with me.
Through cloud and  sun - shine, oh, a - bide with me.
O thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me.
I tri - umph sall, if thou a - bide with me!
in life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me.
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Abide With Me (Guitar Chords)

Capo 1

D G A D

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide;

D G Em A
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide.
D G Em
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Bm G A D

Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

I need thy presence every passing hour.

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who like thyself my guide and strength can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away.
Change and decay in all around I see.

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

I fear no foe with thee at hand to bless,

ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still if thou abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes.

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.
Heaven's morning breaks and earth's vain shadows flee;
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.



All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night
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All  praise to thee, my God, this night for all the bless-ings of the light.
For - give me, Lord, for thy dear Son, the 1ill that I this day have done;
Teach me to live, that I may dread the grave as lit - tle as my bed.
Oh, may my soul in thee re-pose, and may sweet sleep mine eye-lids close,
Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; praise him, all crea-tures here be - low;
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Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, be-neath thine own al-might-y wings.
that with the world, my-self, and thee, I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.
Teach me to die, that so I may rise glo-rious at the awe-some day.
sleep that shall me more vig-'rous make to serve my God when I a - wake!
praise him a - bove, ye heav’n-ly host; praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
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All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night (Guitar Chords)

G C G
All praise to thee, my God, this night
Am G D G
for all the blessings of the light.
C G D G
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings,
C G D G
Be - neath thine own al - mighty wings.

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
the ill that I this day have done;

that with the world, myself, and thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

Teach me to live, that [ may dread
the grave as little as my bed.
Teach me to die, that so I may
rise glorious at the awesome day.

Oh, may my soul in thee repose,

and may sweet sleep mine eyelids close,
sleep that shall me more vig’rous make
to serve my God when I awake!

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
praise him, all creatures here below;
praise him above, ye heav’nly host;
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.



Lord Jesus, Think on Me
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I Lord Je - sus, think on  me, and purge a - way my  sim
2 Lord Je - sus, think on  me, by  anx - ious thoughts op - pressed;
3 Lord Je - sus, think on me, nor let me go a - stray;
4 Lord Je - sus, think on me, that, when the flood 1s past,
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from  self -ish pas-sions set me free and make me pure with-in.
let me your lov-ing ser - vant be and taste your prom-ised rest.

through dark-ness and per - plex - 1 - ty point out

your cho - sen way.

I may the e-ter - nal bright-ness see and share your joy at last.
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Jesus, the Very Thought of You
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Je - sus, the ver - y thought of you fills us with sweet de - light;
No voice can sing, no heart can frame, nor can the mind re - call

O Hope of ev -'ry con - trite soul, O Joy of all the meek,
O Je -sus, be our joy to - day; help us to prize your love;
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but sweet-er far your face to view and rest with-in  your light.
a sweet-er sound than your blest name, O Sav-ior of us all!
how kind you are  to those who fall! How good to those who seek!

grant us at last to hear you say: “Come, share my home a - bove.”
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Score

In You, O Lord, I am Found
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1.O Lord, You know me and  search me out: my
2.1 know not all my own  heart and mind, my
3. Though dark - ness <co - vers my hope and sight and
4.Be fore my birth, you com - posed my frame. You
5Where can I run from Your love so deep, $O
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ha - bats and  thoughts, my se - cret  doubts, my
wan - der - ing soul, my sleep - less  eyes; I
night o - ver - takes my trou - bled mind n
gazed n my eyes and knew my  name. You
bound - less and strong, sO rich, o) free? No
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dreams at night, the words  of my mouth. In____
long for You, but from  You I hide.
dark - ness You, my Day - lght will shine.
wrote with  love each one of my days.
height, nor  depth, can se - pa - rate me:
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You, O Lord, I am found; Oh, in
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O Lord I am found.



INYOU O LORD | AM FOUND

(PSALM 139)

CAPO 4

Intro: C F G C F G
C G C

1. O Lord, you know me and search me out:
F C/E G C

My habits and thoughts, my secret doubts,
Dmy C/E F G

My dreams at night, the words of my mouth.

F G Am
In you, O Lord, I am found,;
Fm/D C/G G C
Oh, in you, O LoRrD, I am found.

C G C
2. I know not all my own heart and mind,
F C/E G C
My wandering soul, my sleepless eyes;
Dm; C/E F G
I long for you but from you I hide.
F G Am
In you, O Lord, I am found;
Fm/D C/G G C
Oh, in you, O LorD, I am found.

C G C

3. Though darkness covers my hope and sight

F C/E G C

And night over-takes my troubled mind
Dm; C/E F G

In darkness you, my Daylight will shine
F G Am

In you, O Lord, I am found,;

Fm/D C/G G C

Oh, in you, O LorD, I am found.

C G C
4. Be-fore my birth, you com-posed my frame
F C/E G C
You gazed in my eyes and knew my name
Dm7 C/E F G
You wrote with love each one of my days
F G Am
In you, O Lord, I am found,;
Fm/D C/G G C
Oh, inyou, O LorD, I am found.

C G C
5. Where can [ run from your love so deep,
F C/E G C
So boundless and strong, so rich, so free?
Dmy C/E F G
No height, nor depth can separate me:
F G Am
In you, O Lord, I am found,;
Fm/D C/G G C
Oh, inyou, O LorD, I am found.



