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Like a River Glorious
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1 Like a riv-er glo-rious is God’s per-fect peace, o - ver all vic-
2 Hid-den in the hol - low of his bless-ed hand, nev-er foe can
3 Ev-ery joy or tri - al fall - eth from a - bove, traced up - on our
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to - rious in its bright in - crease: per-fect, yet it flow - eth full - er
fol - low, nev-er trai-tor stand; not a surge of wor - ry, not a
di - al by the Sun of Love; we may trust him ful - ly all for
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ev-ery day, per-fect, yet it grow - eth deep-er all the way.
shade of care, not a blast of hur - ry touch the spir - it there.
us to do; they who trust him whol - ly find him whol-ly true.
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Stayed up - on Je - ho - vah,  hearts are ful - ly blest,
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find - ing, as he prom - ised, per - fect peace and rest.
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WORDS: Frances R. Havergal (1836-1879) WYE VALLEY
MUSIC: James Mountain (1844-1933) 6.5.6.5.D.Ref.



JESUS CHRIST

118 Lord of the Dance
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1 I danced in the momn-ing when the world was be - gun, and [
2 1 danced for the scribe and the Phar - i -  see, but they
3 I danced on the Sab-bath and I cured the lame, the
4 1 danced on a Fri-day when the sky turned black; it’s
5 They cut me down and I leapt wup high,
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danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, and I
would not dance and they would not fol - low me; 1
ho - ly peo - ple said it was a shame; they
hard to dance with the dev - il on your back; they
I am the life that - "Il nev - er, nev - er die; i
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came down from heav-en and I danced on the earth. At
danced for the fish - er - men, for James and John; they
whipped and they stripped and they hung me on high; and they
bur - ied my bod -y and they thought I'd gone, but
live in you if you'll live in me;
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Beth - le - hem I had my birth.
came with me and the Dance went on.
left me there on a cross to die. Dance, then, where-

I  am theDance and I stil go on.
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he.
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WORDS: Sydney Carter (1915-) LORD OF THE DANCE
MUSIC: Shaker melody, 19th c.; adapt. Sydney Carter (1915-) [rregular.Ref.

Words and Music © 1963 Stainer & Bell Ltd. (Admin. Hope Publishing Company)
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ev - er you may be; I am the Lord of the
! Il
72 ;. I
SE —f
! [ | d | |
! I
Am D7 C G D7
C D¢ G G D C
Aed | { ! . . |
=== E=E==ureeat
Dance, said he. And I'll lead you all where-ev - er you may
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be, and TI'll lead you all in the Dance, said he.
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TRUST & ASSURANCE

How Can I Keep from Singing? 424
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1 y life flows on in end-less song; a-bove earth’s lam-en - ta - tion,
2 ugh all the tu-mult and the strife, I hear that mu-sic ring-ing.
3 What though my joys and com-forts die? The Lord my Sav-ior liv - eth.
4  The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a foun-tain ev - er spring-ing!
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I catch the sweet,though far-off hymn that hails a new cre - a - tion.
It finds an ech - o in my soul. How can 1 keep from sing-ing?
What though the dark - ness gath-er round? Songs in the night he giv-eth.

All things are mine since I am his! How can 1 keep from sing-ing?
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No storm can shake my in-most calm while to that Rock I'm cling-ing.
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Since Christ is Lord of heav-en and earth, how can I keep from sing-ing?
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WORDS and MUSIC: Robert Lowry (1826-1899), alt. ENDLESS SONG
8.7.8.7.Ref.
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Let There Be Peace on Earth
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Let there be peace on earth, and let it be - gin with me;
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let there be peace on earth, the peace that was meant to  be.
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With God our cre - a - tor, chil-dren all are we.
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Let us walk with each oth-er in per-fect har-mo - ny.
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Let peace be - gin with me; let this be the mo-ment now.
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With ev-ery step I take, let this be my sol-emn vow
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to take each mo-ment and live each mo-ment in peace e - ter-nal - ly.
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Let there be peace on earth, and let it be - gin with me.
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WORDS: Sy Miller (1908-1971) and Jill Jackson (1913-1995), alt.
MUSIC: Sy Miller (1908-1971) and Jill Jackson (1913-1995); harm. Charles H. Webb (1933-)

Words and Music © 1955, Ren. 1983 Jan-Lee Music



