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2. Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee

Joyful, joyful, we adore thee,

God of glory, Lord of love;

hearts unfold like flowers before thee,
opening to the sun above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness,
drive our fear and doubt away;

giver of immortal gladness,

fill us with the light of day.

All thy works with joy surround thee,
earth and heaven reflect thy rays,
stars and angels sing around thee,
center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain,
flowery meadow, flashing sea,
chanting bird and flowing fountain
call us to rejoice in thee.

Thou art giving and forgiving,

ever blessing, ever blest,
well-spring of the joy of living,
ocean depth of happy rest!

Thou the Father, Christ our Brother,
all who live in love are thine;

teach us how to love each other,
lift us to the joy divine.

Mortals, join the happy chorus;
stars of morning, take your part;
love divine is reigning o'er us,
binding those of tender heart.
Ever singing, move we onward,
victors in the midst of strife,
joyful music lifts us sunward

in the triumph song of life.

585. What a Friend We Have in Jesus

1 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.

2 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!

3 Are we weak and heavy laden,
cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Savior, still our refuge,

take it to the Lord in prayer!

Do your friends despise, forsake you?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In his arms he'll take and shield you;
you will find a solace there.

631. Lift Every Voice and Sing

1 Lift every voice and sing

till earth and heaven ring,

ring with the harmonies of liberty;

let our rejoicing rise

high as the listening skies;

let it resound loud as the rolling sea.

Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us;
sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us;
facing the rising sun

of our new day begun,

let us march on, till victory is won.

2 Stony the road we trod,

bitter the chastening rod,

felt in the days when hope unborn had died;

yet, with a steady beat,

have not our weary feet

come to the place for which our parents sighed?

We have come over a way that with tears have been watered;

we have come, treading our path through the blood of the slaughtered,



out from the gloomy past,
till now we stand at last
where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.

3 God of our weary years,

God of our silent tears,

thou who hast brought us thus far on the way;

thou who hast by thy might led us into the light;

keep us for ever in the path, we pray.

Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met thee;
lest, our hearts drunk with the wine of the world, we forget thee;
shadowed beneath thy hand

may we for ever stand,

true to our God, true to our native land.

480. I Love to Tell the Story

1 I love to tell the story
of unseen things above,
of Jesus and his glory,
of Jesus and his love.

I love to tell the story
because I know 'tis true;
it satisfies my longings
as nothing else can do.

[Refrain:]

I love to tell the story,
'twill be my theme in glory,
to tell the old, old story

of Jesus and his love.

2 I love to tell the story

'tis pleasant to repeat

what seems, each time I tell it,
more wonderfully sweet.

I love to tell the story,

for some have never heard

the message of salvation

from God's own holy word. [Refrain]



3 I love to tell the story,

for those who know it best

seem hungering and thirsting

to hear it like the rest.

And when, in scenes of glory,

I sing the new, new song,

'twill be the old, old story

that I have loved so long. [Refrain]
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