
Opening Hymn: 157 Jesus Shall Reign  

 

Jesus shall reign wheree’er the sun 

does its successive journeys run; 

his kingdom spread from shore to shore, 

till moons shall wax and wane no more.  

 

To Jesus endless prayers be made, 

and endless praises crown his head; 

his name like sweet perfume shall rise 

with every morning sacrifice. 

 

People and realms of every tongue 

dwell on his love with sweetest song; 

and infant voices shall proclaim 

their early blessings on his name. 

 

Blessings abound wheree’er he reigns; 

all prisoners leap to loose his chains; 

the weary find eternal rest, 

and all who suffer want are blest. 

 

Let every creature rise and bring 

honors peculiar to our King; 

angels descend with songs again,  

and earth repeat the loud amen! 

 

 

 



Middle Hymn: No. 452 My Faith Looks Up to Thee 

My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Calvary, Savior divine! 
 

Now hear me while I pray, take all my guilt away, O let me from this day be wholly thine! 

 

May thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire! 
 

As thou hast died for me, O may my love to thee pure, warm, and changeless be, a living fire! 

 

When life's dark maze I tread, and griefs around me spread, be thou my guide; 
 

bid darkness turn to day, wipe sorrow's tears away, nor let me ever stray from thee aside. 

 

While ends life's transient dream, when death's cold, sullen stream shall o'er me roll; 
 

Blest Savior, then in love, fear and distrust remove; O bear me safe above, a ransomed soul! 
 

Closing Hymn: No. 127 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

Guide me, o thou great Jehovah, pilgrim through this barren land. 

I am weak, but thou art mighty, hold me with thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, feed me till I want no more; 

Feed me till I want no more. 

 

Open now the crystal fountain, whence the healing stream doth flow; 

Let the fire and cloudy pillar lead me all my journey through. 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, be thou still my strength and shield; 

Be thou still my strength and shield. 

 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death and hell’s destruction, land me safe on Canaan’s side. 

Songs of praises, songs of praises, I will ever give to thee; 

I will ever give to thee. 


