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Below are some of Jim’s favorite childhood and adult hymns.
Sing along if you would like.

JESUS LOVES ME

Jesus loves me! this I know,
For the Bible tells me so;
Little ones to Him belong;

They are weak, but He is strong.
(Refrain)

Jesus loves me! He who died
Heaven's gates to open wide!
He will wash away my sin,
Let His little child come in.
(Refrain)

Jesus loves me! loves me still,
Tho' I'm very weak and ill;

From His shining throne on high,
Comes to watch me where I lie.
(Refrain)

Jesus loves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way;

If I love Him, when I die

He will take me home on high.
(Refrain)

Refrain:
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!
The Bible tells me so.

WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN
JESUS

What a friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer!
Oh, what peace we often forfeit,
Oh, what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry

Everything to God in prayer!

Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged—
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness;
Take it to the Lord in prayer.


http://www.palsfamily.com/

Blessed Savior, Thou hast promised
Thou wilt all our burdens beat;

May we ever, Lord, be bringing

All to Thee in earnest prayet.

Soon in glory bright, unclouded,
There will be no need for prayer—
Rapture, praise, and endless worship
Will be our sweet portion there.

AMAZING GRACE

Amazing grace!l how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch; like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.

"T'was grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

The Lord hath promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

BATTLE HYMN OF THE EPUBLIC

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of
the Lord:

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes
of wrath are stored;

He hath loosed the fateful lightnings of His
terrible swift sword:

His truth is marching on.

CHORUS—Gilory, glory hallelujah!

Glory, glory hallelujah!

Glory, glory hallelujah!

His truth is marching on.

I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred
circling camps;
They have builded Him an altar in the evening

dews and damps:

I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and
flaring lamps:

His day is marching on.

CHORUS—Glory, glory hallelujah, &c.

I have read a fiery gospel writ in burnished rows
of steel:

"As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my
grace shall deal;

Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent
with his heel,

Since God is marching on."

CHORUS—Glory, glory hallelujah, &c.

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall
never call retreat:

He is sifting out the hearts of men before His
judgement seat:

Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant
my feet!

Our God is marching on!

CHORUS—Glory, glory hallelujah, &c.

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across
the sea,

With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you
and me;

As he died to make men holy, let us die to make
men free,

While God is marching on.

CHORUS—Glory, glory hallelujah, &c.

BEAUTIFUL SAVIOR

Beautiful Savior, King of Creation
Son of God and Son of Man!

Truly I love Thee, truly I serve Thee,
Light of my soul, my joy, my crown.

Fair are the meadows, Fair are the woodlands,
Robed in the flowers of blooming spring;
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer,

He makes our sorrowing spirit sing.

Fair is the sunshine, Fair is the moonlight,
Bright the sparkling stars on high;

Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer
Than all the angels in the sky.



Beautiful Savior, Lord of the nations,
Son of God and Son of Man!

Glory and honor, Praise, adoration
Now and forevermore be Thine!

JESU, JOY OF MAN’S DESIRING
Jesus, joy of man's desiring

Holy wisdom, love most bright

Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring

Soar to uncreated light

Word of God, our flesh that fashioned
With the fire of life impassioned
Striving still to truth unknown
Soaring, dying round Thy throne Jesus,
joy of man's desiring

Holy wisdom, love most bright
Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring
Soar to uncreated light

Word of God, our flesh that fashioned
With the fire of life impassioned
Striving still to truth unknown
Soaring, dying round Thy throne

ON EAGLE’S WINGS

You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord,
Who abide in His shadow for life,

Say to the Lord, "My Refuge,

My Rock in Whom I trust."

And He will raise you up on eagle's wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,

Make you to shine like the sun,

And hold you in the palm of His Hand.
The snare of the fowler will never capture
you,

And famine will bring you no fear;

Under His Wings your refuge,

His faithfulness your shield.

And He will raise you up on eagle's wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,

Make you to shine like the sun,

And hold you in the palm of His Hand.

You need not fear the terror of the night,
Nor the arrow that flies by day,

Though thousands fall about you,

Near you it shall not come.

And He will raise you up on eagle's wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,

Make you to shine like the sun,

And hold you in the palm of His Hand.

For to His angels He's given a command,
To guard you in all of your ways,

Upon their hands they will bear you up,
Lest you dash your foot against a stone.

And He will raise you up on eagle's wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn,

Make you to shine like the sun,

And hold you in the palm of His Hand.
And hold you in the palm of His Hand.



