THE SIXTH WEDNESDAY IN LENT HYMNS

587 | Know My Faith Is Founded
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1T know my faith is found - ed On Je - sus Christ, my
2 In-crease my faith, dear Sav - ior, For Sa - tan seeks by
3 In faith, Lord, let me  serve You; Though per - se - cu - tion,
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God and Lord; And this my faith con - fess - ing, Un -
night and day To rob me of this trea - sure And
grief, and pain Should seek to o - ver - whelm me, Let
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moved I stand on His sure Word. Our rea - son can - not
take my hope of bliss a - way. But, Lord, with You be -
me a stead - fast trust re - tain; And then at  my de -
h H I A 1 A
AN I T T . — N— e
HD—e ' o e L
Q) ~ - - ~ A
fath - om The truth of God pro-found; Who trusts in  hu - man
side me, 1 shall be un - dis-mayed; And led by Your good
par - ture, Lord,take me home to You, Your rich-es to in -
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wis - dom Re-lies on shift - ing ground. God’s Word is
Spir - it, I shall be wun - a - fraid. A - bide with
her - it As all You said holds true. In life and
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all - suf - fi - cient, It makes di - vine-ly sure; And
me, O Sav - ior, A firm - er faith be - stow; Then
death, Lord, keep me Un-til Your heav'n I gain, Where
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trust - ing in its wis - dom, My faith shall rest se - cure.
I shall bid de - fi - ance To ev - ry e - vil foe.
I by Your great mer - cy The end of faith at - tain.

Text and tune: Public domain

688 “Come, Follow Me,” the Savior Spake
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1 “Come, fol - low Me,” the Sav - ior spake, “All in My
24 am  the light, I light the way, A god - ly
3 “My heart a-bounds in low - 1i - ness, My  soul with
4“1 teach you how to shun and flee What harms your
5 Then let us fol - low Christ, our Lord, And take the
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way a - bid - ing; De - ny your-selves, the world for-sake,
life  dis - play - ing; I bid you walk as in the day;
love is glow - ing; And gra - cious words My lips ex-press,
soul’s sal - va - tion, Your heart from ev - ’'ry guile to free,
cross ap-point - ed And, firm - ly «cling - ing to His Word,
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O - bey My call and guid - ing. O bear the cross, what-
1 keep your feet from stray - ing. 1 am  the way, and
With meek-ness o - ver-flow - ing. My  heart, My mind, My
From sin and its temp - ta - tion. I am  the ref - uge
In suf - f’ring be un-daunt - ed. For those who bear the
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e’er be -tide, Take My ex-am - ple for your guide.
well I show How you must so - journ here be - low.
strength, My all, To God I yield, on Him I call.
of the soul And lead you to your heav’n - ly  goal”
bat - tle’sstrain The crown ofheav’n - ly life ob - tain.

Text and tune: Public domain
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58n9 Speak, O Lord, Your Servant Listens 88n7 Now the Light Has Gone Away
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1 Speak, O Lord, Your ser - vant lis - tens, Let Your Word to 1 Now the light has gone a- way, Fa - ther, lis-ten while I pray,
2 Oh, what bless - ing to be near You And to lis - ten 2 Je - sus, Sav-ior, wash a - way All that has been wrong to - day;
3 Lord, Your words are wa - ters liv - ing When my thirst - ing 3 Let my near and dear ones be Al - ways near and dear to Thee;
4 As I pray, dear Je - sus, hear me; Let Your words in 4 Now my eve-ning praise I give; Thou didst die that 1 might live.
A 5 Thou, my best and kind-est Friend, Thou wilt love me to the end.
L [] I — 1 | ™ | | — = I Y 1 i |
o) O - I I - I I I Ir’ % IF- ﬁ o E I
me come near; New-born life and spir - it give me, e ' B—
to Your voice; et me ev - er love and hear You, Ask - ing Thee to watch and keep And to send me qui- et sleep.
spir - it pleads. Lord, Your words are bread life - giv - ing; Help me ev - 'ry day to be Good and gen - tle, more like Thee.
me take root. May Your Spir - it e’er be near me O bring me and I love To Thy hap - py home a - bove.
A All  my bless-ings come from Thee; Oh, how good Thou art to me!
2 — — — e — I T - ! — Let me love Thee more and more, Al - ways bet - ter than be - fore.
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Let each prom-ise still my fear. Death’s dread pow'’r, its in-ward
Let Your Word be now  my choice! Man - y  hard-ened sin-ners,
On Your wordsmy spir - it feeds. Lord, Your words will be my
That I  bear a-bun - dant fruit. May I dai - ly sing Your
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strife, Wars a - gainst Your Word of life;  Fill me, Lord, with
Lord, Flee n ter - ror at Your Word; But to all who
light Through death’s cold  and drea - ry  night; Yes, they are my
praise, From my heart glad an-thems raise, Till my high - est
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love’s strong fer - vor That T «cling to You for - ev - er!

feel sin’s  bur - den You give words of peace
sword pre - vail - ing And my cup of joy
praise  is giv - en In the end-less joy

Text and tune: Public domain

and par-don.
un - fail - ing!
of heav-en.



