408 There’s a Sweet, Sweet Spirit
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1 There’s a sweet, sweet Spir-it in this place, and 1
2 There are bless - ings you can-not re - ceive till you
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know that it's the Spir - it of the  Lord; there are
know him in his full - ness and be - lieve; you're the
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sweet ex - pres-sions on each face, and 1
one to prof - it when you say, “1  am
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know they feel the pres -ence  of the Lord.
going  to walk with Je - sus all the way.”
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This gospel hymn grew out of this African American author and composer’s intense experience of prayer
with her interracial choir in Los Angeles one Sunday morning before worship. She recalled that sense of
“a sweet, sweet Spirit” when she sat down at her piano the next day.

TEXT and MUSIC: Doris Akers, 1962

Text and Music © 1962, ren. 1990 Manna Music, Inc. (admin. ClearBox Rights)

SWEET, SWEET SPIRIT

9.11.9.11 with refrain



Refrain

f) 4 | | —= I
i ; Oy 15 o- e — °
D R < —— oo {5 ¢
& == -~ 4§
Sweet Ho-ly Spir-it, sweet heav-en-ly Dove, stay right here
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with us, fill-ing us with your love; and for these bless-ings we
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lift our hearts in  praise; with-out a doubt we’ll know that we have
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been re - vived when we shall leave this place
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501 O]Jesus,IHave Promised

Show this same diligence to the very end, in order to muake your hope sure. Hebrews 6:11 (NIV)
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1. O Je - sus, I have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end;
2. O Je - sus, Thou hast prom - ised To all who fol - low Thee,
3. O let me feel Thee near me! The world 1is eV - €r near;
4 O let me hear Thee speak - ing In ac - cents clear and still,
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Be Thou for - ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my friend;
That where Thou art in glo - ry, There shall Thy =ser - vant be;
I see the sights that daz - zle, The tempt-ing sounds I hear;
A - bove the storms of pas- sion, The mur - murs  of self - will.
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I shall not fear the bat - tle If Thou art by my side,
And, Je - sus, I have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end;
My foes are ev - er near me, A - round me and with - in;
O speak to re - as - sure me, To has - ten or con - troll
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Nor wan - der from the path - way If Thou wilt be my guide.
O give me grace to fol - low My Mas - ter and my friend!
But, Je - sus, draw Thou near - er And shield my soul from sin
O speak, and make lis - ten, Thou guard-ian of my soul!
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WORDS: John E. Bode ANGEL’S STORY

MUSIC: Arthur H. Mann

7.6.7.6.D.




649 Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound
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1 A - maz - ing  grace, how sweet the sound, that
2 "Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and
3 Through man - vy dan - gers, toils, and snares, 1
4 The Lord has prom - ised good to me; his
5 When we've been there ten thou - sand years, bright
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saved a wretch like me! I  once was lost, but
grace my fears re - lieved. How pre - cious did that
have al - read - y come. “Tis  grace has brought me
word my hope se - cures. He will my shield and
shin - ing as the  sun, we’ve no less days to
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now am  found, was blind, but now I see.
grace ap - pear the hour I first be - lieved!
safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.
por - tion be as long as life en - dures.
sing God’s praise than when we’d  first be - gun.
: a. : AF p = ’ L =
— e
~—7V | | |
CHOCTAW CREEK NAVAHO

Shilombish holitopa ma!
Ishmminti pulla cha
hatak ilbusha pia ha

is pi yukpalashke.

Po ya fek cha he thlat ah tet
ah non ah cha pa kas

cha fee kee o funnan la kus
um e ha ta la yus.

Nizhéniigo joobd diits’ a’

yisddshiitinigi,

lah yooiiyd, k'ad
shéndhoosdzin,

doo eesh’ii da nit’éé.

As was his custom, the author wrote this hymn to accompany his sermon on 1 Chronicles 17:16-17, preached
on January 1, 1773; he called it “Faith’s Review and Expectation.” Much of its current popularity comes from
this now-familiar tune, an association that began in 1835.

TEXT: Stanzas 1-4, John Newton, 1772; stanza 5, A Collection of Sacred Ballads, 1790; Navaho, Albert Tsosie

MUSIC: Columbian Harmony, 1829; arr. Edwin O. Excell, 1910, alt.
Text Phonetic Transcr. Cherokee, Kiowa, Creek, and Choctaw © Oklahoma Indian Missionary Conference;

Phonetic Transcr. Navaho © Albert Tsosie
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