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Verse 1:

F                                                       C7                                        F

I was once a sinner, but I came, Pardon to receive from my Lord:

                                                             G7                                     C7

This was freely given, and I found, That He always kept His word.

Chorus:

  C7           F

Thereʼs a new name written down in glory,

               Bb                        F

And itʼs mine, O yes, itʼs mine!

                C7                                            F

And the white robed angels sing the story,

       G7                        C7

“A sinner has come home.”

                        F

For thereʼs a new name written down in glory,

                Bb                        F

And itʼs mine, O yes, itʼs mine!

                Bb                           F                       Bb     F         C7         F

With my sins forgiven I am bound for Hea-ven, Never more to roam.

Verse2:

F                                                              C7                                                   F

I was humbly kneeling at the cross, Fearing naught but Godʼs angry frown;

                                                                  G7                                         C7

When the heavens opened and I saw, That my name was written down.

Verse 3:

F                                                                      C7                                           F

In the Book ʼtis written, “Saved by Grace,” O the joy that came to my soul!

                                                     G7                                     C7

Now I am forgiven, and I know, By the blood I am made whole.

A New Name In Glory
C. Austin Miles 1910 

“...rejoice that your names are recorded in heaven” Luke 10:20b



A Shelter in the Time of Storm
Vernon Charlesworth & Ira Sankey 

The Lord is my protector; he is my strong fortress. My God is my protection, and with him I am safe. 
He protects me like a shield; he defends me and keeps me safe. Psalm 18:2

     A      D                         A   D                                               G     D    A
1: The Lord's our Rock, in Him we hide, A shelter in the time of storm;
      D               A    D                                           A           D
Secure whatever ill betide , A shelter in the time of storm.

Refrain:
D7  G                               D  A    D            A                    D
O Jesus is a Rock in a weary land, A weary land, a weary land;
 D7  G                              D  A    D                                  A           D
O Jesus is a Rock in a weary land, A shelter in the time of storm.

     A   D                     A   D                                                 G     D    A
2: A shade by day, defense by night, A shelter in the time of storm;
         D                A    D                                               A           D
No fears alarm, no foes affright, A shelter in the time of storm. 

      A      D                     A      D                                                  G     D    A
3: The raging storms may round us beat, A shelter in the time of storm;
           D                  A    D                                              A           D
We'll never leave our safe retreat, A shelter in the time of storm. 

     A    D                A   D                                               G     D    A
4: O Rock divine, O Refuge dear, A shelter in the time of storm;
       D                   A     D                                          A           D
Be Thou our helper ever near, A shelter in the time of storm. 





      G                                                                     C

1: Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness,

  G                                     A7                   D7

Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eve;

 G                                      C

Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,

 G                                        D7                       G

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

Refrain:

 G                                         C                       G

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,

                                             A7                     D7

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves;

 G                                         C                        G

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,

                                             D7                       G

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

      G                                                                 C

2: Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,

   G                                          A7                        D7

Fearing neither clouds nor winterʼs chilling breeze;

G                                     C

By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,

 G                                         D7                       G

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

      G                                                                    C

3: Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master,

  G                                                  A7                 D7

Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves;

  G                                         C

When our weepingʼs over, He will bid us welcome,

 G                                         D7                       G

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

Bringing In The Sheaves
Knowles Shaw & George Minor

They that sow in tears shall reap in joy. He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, 

shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him. Psalms 126:5,6



  G                                     D7

Just a closer walk with Thee,

                                      G

Grant it, Jesus, is my plea,

            G7                       C

Daily walking close to Thee,

          G             D7             G

Let it be, dear Lord, let it be.

 G                                        D7

I am weak, but Thou art strong,

                                            G

Jesus, keep me from all wrong,

            G7               C

Iʼll be satisfied as long

        G                   D7                   G

As I walk, let me walk close to Thee.

 G                                                  D7

Through this world of toil and snares,

                                    G       

If I falter, Lord, who cares?

                 G7                        C

Who with me my burden shares?

                  G                D7                      G

None but Thee, dear Lord, none but Thee.

 G                                   D7

When my feeble life is oʼer,

                                        G

Time for me will be no more,

                   G7                  C

Guide me gently, safely oʼer

                 G              D7                   G

To Thy kingdom's shore, to Thy shore.

Just A Closer Walk With Thee
Traditional

 For we live by faith, not by sight.  2 Corinthians 5:7



 F                              Bb 
What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 
 F                                            C 
Leaning on the everlasting arms, 
 F                                   Bb 
What a blessed-ness, what a peace is mine, 
 F                                C           F 
Leaning on the everlasting arms 

CHORUS 
 F              Bb          F                                         C 
Leaning, leaning, Safe and secure from all alarms, 
 F               Bb         F                              C          F 
Leaning, leaning, leaning on the everlasting arms. 

VERSE 2 

Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms, 
Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
Leaning on the everlasting arms 

VERSE 3 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms? 
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms 

 LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS 
Written by: Elisha A. Hoffman and Anthony J. Showalter



                  F                                                      Bb                     F
1: Life is like a mountain railroad, with an engineer that's brave;
                                                                              G7                 C7
We must make the run successful, from the cradle to the grave;
                     F                                                         Bb                F
Watch the curves, the fills, the tunnels; never falter, never quail;
                                                                            C7                  F
Keep your hand upon the throttle, and your eye upon the rail.

Chorus:
                Bb                         F
Bless'd Savior, Thou wilt guide us,
                                              C7
Till we reach that blissful shore;
                     F                     Bb
Where the angels wait to join us
              F            C7    F
In Thy praise forevermore.

                   F                                                   Bb                             F
2:You will roll up grades of trial; you will cross the bridge of strife;
                                                                          G7                      C7                                                                              
See that Christ is your Conductor on this lightning train of life;
                 F                                                 Bb                F
Always mindful of obstruction, do your duty, never fail;
                                                                           C7                    F
Keep your hand upon the throttle, and your eye upon the rail.

                     F                                                      Bb                           F
3: You will often find obstructions; look for storms of wind and rain;
                                                                  G7                         C7
On a fill, or curve, or trestle, they will almost ditch your train;
                  F                                           Bb                F
Put your trust alone in Jesus; never falter, never fail;
                                                                           C7                    F
Keep your hand upon the throttle, and your eye upon the rail.

                  F                                                      Bb                         F
4: As you roll across the trestle, spanning Jordan's swelling tide,
                                                           G7                              C7
You behold the Union Depot into which your train will glide;
                       F                                                         Bb                      F
There you'll meet the Superintendent, God the Father, God the Son,
                                                                       C7                          F
With the hearty, joyous, plaudit, "Weary pilgrim, welcome home!"

Life Is like A Mountain Railroad   (Lifeʼs Railway to Heaven)
Abbey & Charles Davis Tillman 

You need to persevere so that when you have done the will of God, you will receive what he has promised.

 Hebrews 10:36



   G                                                                              D7
1: I was sinking deep in sin, far from the peaceful shore,
                                                                               G
Very deeply stained within, sinking to rise no more,
                                                                                 C
But the Master of the sea, heard my despairing cry,
                              G                             D7 G
From the waters lifted me, now safe am I. 

Refrain
 G       D7    G                        C
Love lifted me! Love lifted me!
                          G                          A7             D7
When nothing else could help, Love lifted me!
G       D7    G                        C
Love lifted me! Love lifted me!
                          G                          A7    D7     G
When nothing else could help, Love lifted me!

     G                                                                     D7
2: All my heart to Him I give, ever to Him Iʼll cling
                                                                                G
In His blessèd presence live, ever His praises sing,
                                                                                         C
Love so mighty and so true, merits my soulʼs best songs,
                               G                           D7 G
Faithful, loving service too, to Him belongs.

      G                                                                            D7
3: Souls in danger look above, Jesus completely saves,
                                                                             G
He will lift you by His love, out of the angry waves.
                                                                           C 
Heʼs the Master of the sea, billows His will obey,
                            G                                  D7 G
He your Savior wants to be, be saved today.

Love Lifted Me
James Rowe, Howard Smith 1912

But God is so rich in mercy, and he loved us so much, that even though we were dead because of our sins, 

he gave us life when he raised Christ from the dead. (It is only by Godʼs grace that you have been saved!)

Ephesians 2:4,5



                  D                     D7                     G
Precious Lord, take my hand, Lead me on, let me stand,
          D                                  A A7
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn;
                       D                               D7
Through the storm, through the night,
                G
Lead me on to the light:
                 D                       A7                      D
Take my hand, precious Lord, Lead me home.

                  D                 D7                       G
When my way grows drear, Precious Lord, linger near,
                 D                     A  A7
When my life is almost gone,
               D                    D7
Hear my cry, hear my call,
                 G
Hold my hand lest I fall:
                D                       A7                      D
Take my hand, precious Lord, Lead me home.

                   D                   D7                   G
When the darkness appears And the night draws near,
               D                        A  A7
And the day is past and gone,
            D          D7
At the river I stand,
                   G
Guide my feet, hold my hand:
                D                        A7                      D
Take my hand, precious Lord, Lead me home.
 

Precious Lord, Take My Hand
Thomas Dorsey 1932

For I am the Lord your God who takes hold of your right hand and says to you, Do not fear; I will help you. Isaiah 41:13



Victory in Jesus 
E.M. Bartlett 1939 


O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory? The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the 
law. But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 1 Corinthians 15:55-57

 C                                                     F                            C
I heard an old, old story, How a Savior came from glory,
                                                              G7
How He gave His life on Calvary, To save a wretch like me;
     C                                                      F                            C
I heard about His groaning, Of His precious blood's atoning,
                                                        G7                  C
Then I repented of my sins, And won the victory. 

Chorus:
    C                                  F               C
O victory in Jesus, My Savior, forever.
                                                              G7
He sought me and bought me, With His redeeming blood;
      C                                                 F                      C
He loved me ere I knew Him, And all my love is due Him,
                                                   G7                              C
He plunged me to victory, Beneath the cleansing flood. 

     C                                                     F                         C
I heard about His healing, Of His cleansing pow'r revealing.
                                                                           G7
How He made the lame to walk again, And caused the blind to see;
          C                                                            F                         C
And then I cried, "Dear Jesus, Come and heal my broken spirit,"
                                                                     G7                C
And somehow Jesus came and bro’t, To me the victory. 

   C                                                     F                      C
I heard about a mansion, He has built for me in glory.
                                                                      G7
And I heard about the streets of gold, Beyond the crystal sea;
     C                                                      F                        C
About the angels singing, And the old redemption story,
                                                                           G7                C
And some sweet day I'll sing up there, The song of victory. 



When We All Get To Heaven
Eliza Hewitt & Mrs. John Wilson 

For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. 
Now I know only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known.

1 Corinthians 13:12

      G
1: Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,
  D7                                    G
Sing his mercy and his grace;
                G7          C
In the mansions bright and blessed
 G            D7                   G
He'll prepare for us a place.

Refrain:
  G                                                                                                D7
When we all get to heaven, what a day of rejoicing that will be!
                 G  G7     C               G              D7                   G
When we all see Jesus we'll sing and shout the victory.

      G
2: While we walk the pilgrim pathway
   D7                                        G
Clouds will overspread the sky,
                  G7           C
But when traveling days are over,
 G       D7                     G
Not a shadow, not a sigh. 

     G
3: Let us then be true and faithful,
   D7                                  G
Trusting, serving every day;
                  G7             C
Just one glimpse of Him in glory
 G           D7                G
Will the toils of life repay. 



Wonderful Words of Life
Philip P. Bliss 

That if thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thine heart 
that God hath raised him from the dead, thou shalt be saved. Romans 10:9

      C                          G         G7                                     C
1: Sing them over again to me, wonderful words of life;
                                     G         G7                                      C
Let me more of their beauty see, wonderful words of life;
                               F     C                                    F  C
Words of life and beauty, teach me faith and duty

Refrain:
    G           G7                          C           G7                            C
Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life;
   G             G7                          C          G7                            C
Beautiful words, wonderful words, wonderful words of life.

      C                                        G         G7                                     C
2: Christ, the blessed One, gives to all, wonderful words of life;
                               G        G7                                      C
Sinner, list to the loving call, wonderful words of life;
                      F   C                             F  C
All so freely given, wooing us to heaven [Refrain]

      C                           G         G7                                     C
3: Sweetly echo the gospel call, wonderful words of life;
                                 G         G7                                     C
Offer pardon and peace to all, wonderful words of life;
                     F     C                    F  C
Jesus, only Savior, sanctify forever, [Refrain] 



You Can Smile
A.H. Ackley  1926

 Why, my soul, are you downcast? Why so disturbed within me? Put your hope in God, 
for I will yet praise him, my Savior and my God.    Ps 43:5

  C7             F
There are many troubles that will burst like bubbles,
                                                          C7 F   C7
There are many shadows that will disappear;
                    F                                                         Dm
When you learn to meet them, with a smile to greet them,
            G7                                              C7
For a smile is better than a frown or tear.

REFRAIN:
                  F
 You can smile when you can't say a word,
                C7                          F             C7
You can smile when you cannot be heard;
                F                                         Bb 
You can smile when it's cloudy or fair,
                 F              C7            F
You can smile anytime, anywhere.

   C7          F
Tho' the world forsake you, joy will overtake you,
                                                           C7    F  C7
Hope will soon awake you, if you smile today;
                F                                                  Dm
Don't parade your sorrow, wait until tomorrow,
                G7                                                      C7
For your joy and hope will drive the clouds away.

   C7            F
When the clouds are raining, don't begin complaining,
                                                                 C7     F    C7
What the earth is gaining should not make you sad;
             F                                               Dm
Do not be a fretter, smiling is much better,
            G7                                                               C7
And a smile will help to make the whole world glad.


