


FULDA 8.8.8.8 W. Gardiner’s ‘Sacred Melodies’, Vol. 2, 1815
Melody probably by William Gardiner, 1770-1853
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me, to'a - tone, Now for my Lord____ and God____ | own.
sin - ners plead, For me, e’en for my soul, was shed.
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5.

Lord, | believe, were sinners more
Than sands upon the ocean shore,
Thou hast for all a ransom paid,
For all a full atonement made.

6.

When from the dust of death | rise
To claim my mansion in the skies,
E’en then this shall be all my plea—
Jesus hath lived and died for me!

7.

Thus Abraham, the friend of God,

Thus all heaven’s armies bought with blood,
Saviour of sinners Thee proclaim;

Sinners, of whom the chief | am.

8.

Jesu, be endless praise to Thee,
Whose boundless mercy hath for me,
For me a full atonement made,

An everlasting ransom paid.
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9.

Ah! give to all Thy servants, Lord,

With power to speak Thy gracious word,
That all who to Thy wounds will flee,
May find eternal life in Thee.

10.

Thou God of power, Thou God of love,
Let the whole world Thy mercy prove!

Now let Thy word o’er all prevail;

Now take the spoils of death and hell.

1.

O let the dead now hear Thy voice,
Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice,
Their beauty this, their glorious dress,
Jesu, Thy blood and righteousness!

Nicolaus Ludwig von Zinzendorf, 1700-60
tr. John Wesley, 1703-91
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John Darwall, 1731-89
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1. Join all the glo - rious names of wis - dom, love, and power,
2. But (0] what gen - tle means What con - de - scen - ding ways,
3. Ar - rayed in mor - tal flesh This Cove - nant An - gel stands,
4. Great Pro - phet of my God, My tongue would bless Thy name;
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And holds the pro - mi - ses And par - dons in His hands;
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All are too mean to speak His worth, Too mean set our Sa - viour forth.
My  soul, with joy and won-der see What forms of love He bears for thee!
Com - mis - sioned from His Fa-ther'sthrone To make His grace to mor - tals known.
The joy - ful news of sin  for - given, Of hell sub-dued and peace with heaven.
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Be Thou my Counsellor,

My Pattern and my Guide;

And through this desert land

Still keep me near Thy side:

O let my feet ne’er run astray,

Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way.

6.

I love my Shepherd’s voice,

His watchful eyes shall keep

My wandering soul among

The thousands of His sheep;

He feeds His flock, He calls their names,
His bosom bears the tender lambs.

7.

To this dear Surety’s hand

Will I commit my cause;

He answers and fulfils

His Father’s broken laws:

Behold my soul at freedom set!
My Surety paid the dreadful debt.

New Creation Hymn Book, Volume 1
www.newcreation.org.au

Jesus my great High Priest

Offered his blood and died;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrifice beside;

His powerful blood did once atone,
And now it pleads before the throne.

9.

My Advocate appears

For my defence on high;

The Father bows His ear

And lays His thunder by:

Not all that hell or sin can say
Shall turn His heart, His love away.

10.

O Thou, almighty Lord,

My Conqueror and my King,
Thy sceptre and Thy sword,
Thy reign of grace | sing.

Thine is the power, behold | sit
In willing bonds before Thy feet.

Now let my soul arise,

And tread the tempter down:

My Captain leads me forth

To conquest and a crown.

A feeble saint shall win the day,

Though death and hell obstruct the way.

12.

Should all the hosts of death,

And powers of hell unknown,

Put their most dreadful forms

Of rage and mischief on,

| shall be safe, for Christ displays
Superior power, and guardian grace.

Isaac Watts, 1674—1748
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BLAENWERN 8.7.8.7D William Penfro Rowlands, 1860—1937
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ASCALON 6.6.8D

Glaz traditional melody from
Hoffman and Richter’s
‘Silesian Folk Songs’, Leipzig, 1842
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4.

With mercy’s mildest grace

He governs all our race

In wisdom, righteousness and love:
Who to Messiah fly

Shall find redemption nigh,

And all His great salvation prove.

5.

Hail, Saviour, Prince of Peace!
Your Kingdom shall increase
Till all the world Your glory see;
And righteousness abound,

As the great deep profound,
And fill the earth with purity!

Benjamin Rhodes, 1743-1815
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Melody probably by Thomas Phillips, 1735-1807

arr. adapted from ‘A Collection of

Psalm and Hymn Tunes’, London, 1844
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1. O for a thou_____ - sand tongues to sing
2. My gra - cious Mas - ter and my. God,
3. Je - sus!  the name that charms our fears,
4. He breaks the power of can - celled____ sin,
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My great_ Re_ - deem - er's praise, The glo - ries of my God and King,
As - sist__ me_ to pro - claim, To spread through all the earth a - broad
That bids_ our_  sor -rows cease; Tis mu - sic in the sin-ners ears
He sets__ the_ pri -soner free; His blood can make the foul - est clean
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The tri-umphs of His grace! The tri - umphs_ of His grace!
The ho-nours of Thy  name. The ho - nours_ of Thy____  name.
'Tis life, and health,and peace Tis ife, and___ health, . and_  peace.
His blood a - vailed for me His blood__ a - vailed_ for me.
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He speaks, and listening to His voice,

New life the dead receive,

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice,

The humble poor believe.

6.

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb,

Your loosened tongues employ;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come;

And leap, ye lame, for joy!
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Look unto Him, ye nations own

Your God, ye fallen race;

Look, and be saved through faith alone,
Be justified by grace.

8.

See all your sins on Jesus laid:

The Lamb of God was slain,

His soul was once an offering made
For every soul of man.

Charles Wesley, 1707-88
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John Darwall, 1731-89
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1. Oh Christ  our Con - quering King! We praise  You and a - dore,
2. You came in flesh  from heaven A babe, a man, a King,
3. You came with  Your great Word To speak our death to sin;
4. You sent the Spi - rit strong To take the  words of grace
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Our hearts are filed with ho - ly joy For e - ver - more!
A ser - vant ser - ving in the depths  Of man’s dread sin.
You fought the Temp - ter to the end, Our life to win
To e - very haunt of e - vil's power, To e - very place;
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Our songs now ring, And with the an - gel choirs we sing From love’s rich store.
You hung in pain, And all the while the rain of grace Was on the land.
There You dis - played The powers of e - vil all a-mazed In their de - feat.
And men may cry, ‘Our  Sa-viour God is in the land: We shall not die!
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5.

Oh Christ our Conquering King,
Our hearts of love implore,

That we may be Your messengers

7.

Now all the heavens respond,
All creatures rise and sing,
Delighting in the joy

To every shore, Of Christ their holy King;

To every place, So this great host

To bring Your grace and save our race Adores the Father and His Son
For evermore. And Holy Ghost!

6.

You angel choirs above,

You men of grace below,

Kneel at the feet of Christ our Lord,
This King we know;

Our songs ascend,

For as we bend to Him our Lord,
Our praises flow.

Words © 1985 Geoffrey Bingham, 1919-2009.
Used by permission.
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Donald Priest

J arr. Christine Dieckmann
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Words © 1985 Geoffrey Bingham, 1919-2009. Used by permission.

Music © 1998 Donald Priest. Used by permission.

Arrangement © Christine Dieckmann. Used by permission.
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Geoffrey Bingham, 1919—2009 and Robert Smith

J arr. Evniki Hudson
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sounds of His love draw__ near. His squad - rons of joy now___
ci - ty is pure and__  strong— The Ci - ty of Christ the____
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heart. The Lord of glo - ry a - waits me now, And |
sing, ‘Lift up your heads, oh you gates SO strong, And___
King; Oh heart that was once the home of sin,
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fear lest my King de - part. This fort - ress too long has
o - pen to Christ your King?’ The doors of my heart en -
Lift up your - self and sing. Lift up your hearts and
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lain Barred to thelord of Hosts Though sounds of His love | have
large, The gates of my soul grow wide: The King of Cal - vary takes
sing, Crea-tures of all the earth, Lift up your gates__ and
1 )
SEEE S = 2 ettt ot |
= I % I — | J [
— - < v - —
31 Em C B7sus B7
o = 1 a— |
P A I I | . . | ! | . I i |
' o) i i i i I i i i D D
&) | I > D
- o o
e - ver heard  From moun - tains and plains and coasts.
up His throne. ‘My Mon - arch, for e - ver a - bidel’
o - pen them wide And Christ  shall give you new birth.
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4. lift up theirhearts and__  sing, Crea - tures of hea-venand earth,
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‘Christ has come to the hearts of men; Christ has brought us new birth!
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Words © 1990 Geoffrey Bingham, 1919-2009. Used by permission.
Music © 1990 Geoffrey Bingham, 1919-2009 and Robert Smith. Used by permission.
Arrangement © 1993 Evniki Hudson. Used by permission.
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