80 — Take the Name of Jesus with You
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2. Take the name of Je - sus
3. O the pre-cious name of
4. At the name of Je - sus
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1. Take the name of Je -sus with you, Child of sor-

ev - er,
Je - sus!
bow - ing,

row and of  woe;
As  a shield from ev-ry snare;
How it thrills our souls with joy,
Fall - ing pros-trate at His feet,
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it will joy and com - fort
If temp-ta - tions round you gath -
When His lov -

ng of kings in heav'n we’ll crown Him When our jour-ney is com - plete.
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give you— Take

er,

lng arms re - ceive us
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it, then, wher-e’er you go.
Breathe that ho-ly name in prayer.
And His songs our tongues em-ploy!
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Pre - cious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav'n;
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Pre - cious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav'n.
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WORSHIP: THE SON

O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus — 81
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the deep, deep love of
the deep, deep love of
the deep, deep love of

Je - sus—Vast, un - meas-ured, bound - less, free!
Je - sus—Spread His praise from shore to shore!

Je - sus—Love of ev -

‘ry love

the bestt
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Roll-ing as a mighty
How He lov-eth, ev- er
“Tis an o-cean vast of

e

o - cean

ha -

in its  full -
lov - eth, Chang-eth nev -
bless-ing, ‘Tis a

ness o0 - ver me.
er, nev - er-more:
ven sweet of . rest.
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Un - der - neath me, all

O the deep, deep love of
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a - round me,
How He watch-es o‘er His loved ones, Died to call
Je - sus— Tis a heav'n of heav'ns to

s the cur-r

them
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ent of His love—
all His own ;

How for them He

And it lifts me up to

Lead-ing on - ward, lead-ing home-ward, To my
in - ter - ced-eth,

i

glo-ry, For it lifts

glo - rious rest
Watch-eth o’er them from the throne!
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a - bove.

me, Lord 10 Thee!
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Tune: EBENEZER
Music copyright -by permisston of Dilys Evans.
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