
Come, Christians, Join to Sing 

  

1 Come, Christians, join to sing 

Alleluia! Amen! 

loud praise to Christ our King; 

Alleluia! Amen! 

let all, with heart and voice, 

before his throne rejoice; 

praise is his gracious choice. 

Alleluia! Amen! 

2 Come, lift your hearts on high, 

Alleluia! Amen! 

let praises fill the sky; 

Alleluia! Amen! 

he is our Guide and Friend; 

to us he’ll condescend; 

his love shall never end. 

Alleluia! Amen! 

3 Praise yet our Christ again, 

Alleluia! Amen! 

life shall not end the strain; 

Alleluia! Amen! 

on heaven’s blissful shore, 

his goodness we’ll adore, 

singing forevermore, 

"Alleluia! Amen!” 

 

 

 



Trust & Obey 

1 When we walk with the Lord 

in the light of his Word, 

what a glory he sheds on our way! 

While we do his good will, 

he abides with us still, 

and with all who will trust and obey. 

Refrain: 

Trust and obey, for there's no other way 

to be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

2 Not a shadow can rise, 

not a cloud in the skies, 

but his smile quickly drives it away; 

not a doubt or a fear, 

not a sigh nor a tear, 

can abide while we trust and obey. (Refrain) 

3 Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share, 

but our toil he doth richly repay; 

not a grief nor a loss, not a frown or a cross, 

but is blest if we trust and obey. [Refrain] 

4 But we never can prove 

the delights of his love 

until all on the altar we lay; 

for the favor he shows, 

and the joy he bestows, 

are for them who will trust and obey. [Refrain] 

 

 

 

 



Higher Ground 

1 I’m pressing on the upward way, 

New heights I’m gaining ev'ry day; 

Still praying as I’m onward bound, 

“Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.” 

Refrain: 

Lord, lift me up, and let me stand 

By faith, on heaven’s tableland; 

A higher plane than I have found, 

Lord, plant my feet on higher ground. 

2 My heart has no desire to stay 

Where doubts arise and fears dismay; 

Though some may dwell where these abound, 

My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. [Refrain] 

3 I want to live above the world, 

Though Satan’s darts at me are hurled; 

For faith has caught a joyful sound, 

The song of saints on higher ground. [Refrain] 

4 I want to scale the utmost height, 

And catch a gleam of glory bright; 

But still I’ll pray till heav’n I’ve found, 

“Lord, lead me on to higher ground.” [Refrain] 

 


