Hymns for
October 1, 2022
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns that will be sung during the service.

(The first hymn, We Fall Down, is printed on the last page of the bulletin.)
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You are my strength when I am weak;
You are the treasure that I seek;
You are my all in all.
When I fall down, you pick me up;
When I am dry, you fill my cup;
You are my all in all.
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name!
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name!
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	Hymn 792:   There Is a Balm in Gilead        (all 3 verses)  
[bookmark: _Hlk101258877]Chorus
There is a balm in Gilead to make the wounded whole;
There is a balm in Gilead to heal the sin-sick soul.

Verse 1
Sometimes I feel discouraged, and think my work’s in vain,
But then the Holy Spirit revives my soul again.
There is a balm in Gilead to make the wounded whole;
There is a balm in Gilead to heal the sin-sick soul.

Verse 2
Don’t ever feel discouraged, for Jesus is your friend,
And if you lack for knowledge, he’ll not refuse to lend
There is a balm in Gilead to make the wounded whole;
There is a balm in Gilead to heal the sin-sick soul.

Verse 3
If you cannot preach like Peter, if you cannot pray like Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus and say, “He died for all.”
There is a balm in Gilead to make the wounded whole;
There is a balm in Gilead to heal the sin-sick soul.
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	Hymn 65:   	Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah  (all 3 verses)         
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 and praises, songs and praises,
I will ever give to thee;
I will ever give to thee.
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