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Shall We Gather at the River
Shall we gather at the river,  
where bright angel feet have trod,  
with its crystal tide forever  
flowing by the throne of God? 
Refrain:   Yes, we’ll gather at the river,  
 the beautiful, the beautiful river;  
 gather with the saints at theriver  
 that flows by the throne of God. 
On the margin of the river,  
washing up its silver spray,  
we will walk and worship ever,  
all the happy golden day.  Refrain 
Ere we reach the shining river,  
lay we every burden down;  
grace our spirits will deliver,  
and provide a robe and crown.  Refrain 
Soon we’ll reach the shining river,  
soon our pilgrimage will cease;  
soon our happy hearts will quiver  
with the melody of peace.   Refrain 
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Go Ahead
I got something down inside of me, 
telling me to go ahead,  
something down inside of me,  
telling me to go ahead, 
something down inside of me, 
telling me to go ahead,  
Go ahead, go ahead, go ahead
I got Jesus down inside of me...
The Holy Ghost down inside of me...

Day by Day
Day by day, your mercies, Lord, attend me, 
bringing comfort to my anxious soul. 
Day by day, the blessings, Lord, you send me 
draw me nearer to my heav’nly goal. 
Love divine, beyond all mortal measure, 
brings to naught the burdens of my quest; 
Savior, lead me to the home I treasure, 
where at last I’ll find eternal rest.
Day by day, I know you will provide me 
strength to serve and wisdom to obey; 
I will seek your loving will to guide me 
o’er the paths I struggle day by day. 
I will fear no evil of the morrow, 
I will trust in your enduring grace. 
Savior, help me bear life’s pain and sorrow 
till in glory I behold your face.
Oh, what joy to know that you are near me 
when my burdens grow too great to bear; 
oh, what joy to know that you will hear me 
when I come, O Lord, to you in prayer. 
Day by day, no matter what betide me, 
you will hold me ever in your hand. 
Savior, with your presence here to guide me, 
I will reach at last the promised land.

Now the Green Blade Rises 
Now the green blade rises from the buried grain, 
wheat that in dark earth many days has lain; 
love lives again, that with the dead has been; 
love is come again like wheat arising green.
In the grave they laid him, love by hatred slain, 
thinking that he would never wake again; 
laid in the earth like grain that sleeps unseen; 
love is come again like wheat arising green.
Forth he came at Easter, like the risen grain, 
he that for three days in the grave had lain; 
raised from the dead, my living Lord is seen; 
love is come again like wheat arising green.
When our hearts are wintry, grieving, or in pain, 
your touch can call us back to life again, 
fields of our hearts that dead and bare have been; 
love is come again like wheat arising green. 

Pass Me Not Oh Gentle Savior
Pass me not oh gentle savior 
Hear my humble cry 
While on others Thou art calling 
Do not pass me by
Refrain Savior Savior 
   Hear my humble cry 
   While on others Thou art calling 
   Do not pass me by
Let me at the throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief 
Kneeling there in deep contrition 
Help my unbelief.  Refrain
Trusting only in Thy merit, 
Would I seek Thy face; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by Thy grace.  Refrain
Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me, 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee, 
Whom in Heav’n but Thee.  Refrain 
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Hear Jerusalem Moan
Well I got a home on the other shore 
Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan 
I know I’ll live there forever more 
Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan
Refrain Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan,  
 don’t you hear Jerusalem moan 
 Thank God there’s a Heaven and a ringin’ 
 in my soul and my soul set free 
 Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan
Well now Sister Mary she wears a chain 
Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan 
And on every link is a Jesus’ name 
Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan  Refrain
The devil wears a hypocrite shoe 
Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan 
you don’t watch out he’s gonna step ‘em on you 
Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan Refrain
Now the Working Preacher is a’mighty fine 
Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan 
Bringin’ the Word, the water, bread and wine 
Don’t you hear Jerusalem moan  Refrain 

You Are the Light of the World
You are the light of the world 
You are the light of the world 
So shine, shine, shine where you are 
You are the light of the world
You are a city on a hill...
You are a candle in the dark...
You are a star in the night... 
 
Every Time I Feel the Spirit
Refrain  Ev’ry time I feel the spirit 
 moving in my heart, I will pray. 
 Ev’ry time I feel the spirit 
 moving in my heart, I will pray.

Upon the mountain my Lord spoke, 
out of his mouth came fire and smoke.   
All around me looked so fine, 
asked my Lord if all was mine. Refrain
Jordan river, chilly and cold, 
chills the body but not the soul.   
there ain’t but one train upon this track 
it runs to heaven and it runs right back  Refrain
Oh I have sorrow, and I have Woe 
And I have heartaches here below 
But while God leads me I’ll never fear 
For I know surely the Lord is near  Refrain 

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Come, thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, 
tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
call for songs of loudest praise. 
While the hope of endless glory 
fills my heart with joy and love, 
teach me ever to adore thee; 
may I still thy goodness prove.
Here I raise my Ebenezer 
“Hither by thy help I’ve come”; 
and I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
wand’ring from the fold of God; 
he, to rescue me from danger, 
interposed his precious blood.
Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
daily I’m constrained to be; 
let that grace now like a fetter 
bind my wand’ring heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
prone to leave the God I love. 
Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it; 
seal it for thy courts above. 

When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound 
and time shall be no more 
and the morning breaks eternal bright and fair 
When the saved of earth shall gather 
over on the other shore 
and the roll is called up yonder I’ll be there
Refrain When the roll is called up yonder 
 When the roll is called up yonder 
 When the roll is called up yonder 
 When the roll is called up yonder  
 I’ll be there
On that bright and cloudless morning 
when the dead in Christ shall rise 
and the glory of His resurrection share 
When His chosen ones shall gather 
to their home beyond the skies 
and the roll is called up yonder I’ll be there  Refrain
Let us labor for the Master 
from the dawn till setting sun 
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care 
Then when all of life is over 
and our work on earth is done 
and the roll is called up yonder I’ll be there  Refrain 
 
O Death Where is Your Sting?
O death where is your sting?   (echo) 
O grave where is your victory?  (echo)
The mystery concealed,  how it’s meant to be  
when all has been revealed for everyone to see 
O death...
The empty tomb a sign pointing to our fate, the  
future, yours and mine, beyond the grave’s dark gate. 
O death...
Now joyful,shouts of praise from the righteous ones 
The hand of God has made a way where there was none 
O death... 
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I’m Workin’ On a Building
Refrain:  I’m working on a building 
 I’m working on a building 
 I’m working on a building 
 For my lord, for my lord 
 It’s a holy ghost building 
 It’s a holy ghost building 
 It’s a holy ghost building 
 For my lord, for my lord 

Life is like a Mountain Railway
Life is like a mountain railway 
With an engineer that’s brave 
We must make this run successful 
From the cradle to the grave
Heed the curves and watch the tunnels 
Never falter, never fail 
Keep your hands upon the throttle 
And your eye upon the rail
Blessed Saviour there to guide us 
Till we reach that blissful shore 
And the angels there to join us 
In God’s grace forevermore
As you roll across the trestle 
Spanning Jordan’s swelling tide 
You will reach the Union Depot 
Into which your train will ride
There you’ll meet the superintendent 
God the father, God the son 
With a happy joyous greeting 
Weary pilgrim, welcome home
Blessed Saviour there to guide us 
Till we reach that blissful shore 
And the angels there to join us 
In God’s grace forevermore 


