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Come, now is the time to worship.

Come, now is the time to give your heart.
Come, just as you are, to worship.

Come, just as you are, before your God,
Come.




One day every tongue
will confess You are God,
One day every knee will bow.
Still the greatest treasure
remains for those
Who gladly choose You now.

Repeat



Come, now is the time to worship.
Come, now is the time to give your heart.
Come, just as you are, to worship.
Come, just as you are, before your God,
Come.
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What is our hope in life and death?
Christ alone, Christ alone.

What is our only confidence?

That our souls to Him belong.

Who holds our days within His hand?
What comes, apart from His command?
And what will keep us to.thejendiZass

The love of Christ, in wh}eh




O sing hallelujah!

Our hope springs eternal;

O sing hallelujah!

Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death.




What truth can calm the troubled soul?
God is good, God is good.

Where is His grace and goodness known?
In our great Redeemer's blood.

Who holds our faith when fears arise?
Who stands above the stormy trial?

Who sends the waves that bring_us nlgh

Unto the shore, the rock of Chist




O sing hallelujah!

Our hope springs eternal;

O sing hallelujah!

Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death.




Unto the grave, what will we sing?
"Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!"
And what reward will heaven bring?
Everlasting life with Him.

There we will rise to meet the Lord,
Then sin and death will be destroyed,
And we will feast in endlesspjoV.camm
When Christ is ours fore\{ermare.




O sing hallelujah!

Our hope springs eternal;

O sing hallelujah!

Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death.




O sing hallelujah!

Our hope springs eternal;

O sing hallelujah!

Now and ever we confess

Christ our hope in life and death
Now and ever we confess
Christ our hope in life andideathz
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l'eaningfonitheleverlastingfarms:

LEAN ON

TESUS




leaningY/eaning
Safelandfsecurelfromiallfalarms;;

Lleaningyleaning,
Leaninglonitheleveriastinglarms!

LEAN ON

TESUS




OhRhowlsweeitolwalkiinkthisipilggimiway:
l'eaninglonitheleverlastingfarmss;
OhMhowlbrightithelpathigrows
fromidayitolday;
l'eaningfonitheleverlastingfarms:

LEAN ON

TESUS




leaningY/eaning
Safelandfsecurelfromiallfalarms;;

Lleaningyleaning,
Leaninglonitheleveriastinglarms!

LEAN ON

TESUS




\Whatdhavelitoldread®whadhavepi§tolfear?

l'eaninglonitheleverlastingfarmss;
[havelblessedipeace

withimyAlfordisolnear
l'eaningfonitheleverlastingfarms:

LEAN ON

TESUS




leaningY/eaning
Safelandfsecurelfromiallfalarms;;

Lleaningyleaning,
Leaninglonitheleveriastinglarms!

LEAN ON
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;Gb'me,;WeXthat;_IQve‘ the'Lord,
And let our joys be known:
Join inja songjwithisweet accord,

Join m‘llalsonI gimth sweet accord,
"An'd"thus surroundithejthrone;
Andlthustsurioundithelthrone:




We're"marching’to Zion,
Beautiful, beaut/fu/ Zlon;
- Wer re march/ng upward.to. Zion,

The beaut/fu/ Zy of God.
S N




et thoserefuse.to'sing
Who'never knew our God:

But chlldrenJ 0 Jthe heav/nly King,
But chlldren of: thg*heav nly King
Mays speakitheirdjoys abroad

MayJspeakitheigjoysiabroad




We're"marching’to Zion,
Beautiful, beaut/fu/ Zlon;
- Wer re march/ng upward.to. Zion,

The beaut/fu/ Zy of God.
S N




The hill"of#Zion.yields
A thousand sacred sweets

Beforejwe reach'the heav/nly fields,
Qeiere‘we reach the heav/nly; fields
G)r walkjthe golden streets

mmm




We're"marching’to Zion,
Beautiful, beaut/fu/ Zlon;
- Wer re march/ng upward.to. Zion,

The beaut/fu/ Zy of God.
S N




’T'-hen-l,.et our’songs‘abound,
And every. tear be dry;

We re‘marchmgﬁhrough
- X ﬁImmanueI s ground,
We e marcﬁgﬁ‘through
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We're"marching’to Zion,
Beautiful, beaut/fu/ Zlon;
- Wer re march/ng upward.to. Zion,

The beaut/fu/ Zy of God.
S N







John chapter 11
verses 1 - 7/



INow a man named Lazarus was ill. He was

from Bethany, the village of Mary and her

sister Martha. 2 (This Mary, whose brother

Lazarus now lay ill, was the same one who

poured perfume on the Lord and wiped his
feet with her hair.) 3So the sisters sent

word to Jesus, ‘Lord, the one you love is ill.
“*When he heard this, Jesus said, ‘This
iliIness will not end in death. No, it is for
God’s glory so that God’s Son may be

glorified through it.



> Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister
and Lazarus. °So when he heard that
Lazarus was ill, he stayed where he was
two more days, /and then he said to his
disciples, ‘Let us go back to Judea.






When'I fear my. faith will fail
Christ will hold me fast;

When the tempter would prevall,
He will hold me fast!

I .could never keep my hold
Through life’s fearful path,

For my love is often cold,

He must hold me fast.



He will hold me fast,
He will hold me fast.

For- my Saviour loves me so,
He will hold me fast.



iThose He saves are His delight.
Christ will hold me fast;
Precious in His holy sight

He will hold me fast.

He'll not let my soul be lost,
His promises shall last.

Bought by Him at such a cost
He will hold me fast.



He will hold me fast,
He will hold me fast.

For- my Saviour loves me so,
He will hold me fast.



For my. life He bled and died,
Christ will hold me fast;

Justice has been satisfied:

He will hold me fast.

Raised with Him to endless life,
He will hold me fast

Til our faith is turned to sight,
When He comes at last!



He will hold me fast,
He will hold me fast.

For- my Saviour loves me so,
He will hold me fast.

Repeat
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INow a man named Lazarus was ill. He was

from Bethany, the village of Mary and her

sister Martha. 2 (This Mary, whose brother

Lazarus now lay ill, was the same one who

poured perfume on the Lord and wiped his
feet with her hair.) 3So the sisters sent

word to Jesus, ‘Lord, the one you love is ill.
“*When he heard this, Jesus said, ‘This
iliIness will not end in death. No, it is for
God’s glory so that God’s Son may be

glorified through it.



> Now Jesus loved Martha and her sister
and Lazarus. °So when he heard that
Lazarus was ill, he stayed where he was
two more days, /and then he said to his
disciples, ‘Let us go back to Judea.






\When likelaliiver:

myAWay?
Win=m
\Whateverdimy,
R oUlhaveltatghymeltolsay?
It is well; itistwel withfmydsotil®

|‘P‘,r -



iistwel/RvwithImydsou):
iistwe//Yigisiwel/dwithlmygsou/t




lhotighkSatanishotldibuffet!
ifdtrialsishouldicome?
lfeigthisiblessedfassurancelcontrol
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And"has' shed¥lisfownib
= for my soul




iistwel/RvwithImydsou):
iistwe//Yigisiwel/dwithlmygsou/t




My &in = © e [61iss
ofgthislglotiousithoughtfs

Mylsingdnodinipaigedbigthelwhole’

[Sinaileditolhlisicrosst

Mand ElEll

Praise the'LordMpraise '[d}@

- Omy soulI

|‘t,r -



iistwel/RvwithImydsou):
iistwe//Yigisiwel/dwithlmygsou/t




EodmeybeligChist
belidEhiisghenceltollive:
Ifiordantabovelmefshall
Nolpangfshalllbelmine?
o dinfdeathias]indlife
You will'whispeYolidpeaceltolmy;




iistwel/RvwithImydsou):
iistwe//Yigisiwel/dwithlmygsou/t




isSifoYOUks
foYoudcomingiwelwait
lihelskyAnoythelgraveNisiol@goal:
Ohtrilmplofgthelangel!
R OLvoicefofthe
Blessed'hope®BlessedfresHomy;




isjwel/Rwithimydsou/?
i isiwel/Yiaistwel/lwithlimy4sou/!
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