Pre-JAM Songs Sunday 2.26.23
Amazing Grace v 1,2,3,4,6 #378

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost, but now am found; was blind, but now | see.

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved,;
how precious did that grace appear the hour | first believed.

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, | have already come;
'tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.

The Lord has 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'd first begun.

In The Garden v 1,2,3 #314
| come to the garden alone while the dew is still on the roses,

and the voice | hear falling on my ear, the Son of God discloses.

And he walks with me, and he talks with me, and he tells me | am his own;
and the joy we share as we tarry there, none other has ever known.

He speaks, and the sound of his voice is so sweet the birds hush their singing.
and the melody that he gave to me within my heart is ringing.

And he walks with me, and he talks with me, and he tells me | am his own;
and the joy we share as we tarry there, none other has ever known.

I'd stay in the garden with him though the night around me be falling,
but he bids me go; through the voice of woe his voice to me is calling.

And he walks with me, and he talks with me, and he tells me | am his own;
and the joy we share as we tarry there, none other has ever known.



Softly & Tenderly, Jesus is Calling #348
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling, calling for you and for me;

see, on the portals he's waiting and watching, watching for you and for me.
Come home, come home; you who are weary, come home;

earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, calling, O sinner, come home!

Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, pleading for you and for me?
Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, mercies for you and for me?
Come home, come home; you who are weary, come home;

earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, calling, O sinner, come home!

Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, passing from you and from me;
shadows are gathering, deathbeds are coming, coming for you and for me.
Come home, come home; you who are weary, come home;

earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, calling, O sinner, come home!

O for the wonderful love he has promised, promised for you and for me!
Though we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon, pardon for you and for me.
Come home, come home; you who are weary, come home;

earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, calling, O sinner, come home!

Be Thou My Vision v 1,2,3 #451
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me, save that thou art.
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; | ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou and thou only, first in my heart, great God of heaven, my treasure thou art.

Great God of heaven, my victory won, may | reach heaven'’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Kum Ba Yah v 1,2,5,6 #494
Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah. Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah.
Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah. O Lord, kum ba yah!

Someone's praying, Lord, kum ba yah. Someone’s praying, Lord, kum ba yah.
Someone’'s praying, Lord, kum ba yah. O Lord, kum ba yah!

Someone's singing, Lord, kum ba yah. Someone's singing, Lord, kum ba yah.
Someone's singing, Lord, kum ba yah. O Lord, kum ba yah!

Let us praise the Lord, kum ba yah. Let us praise the Lord, kum ba yah.
Let us praise the Lord, kum ba yah. O Lord, kum ba yah!
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