Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus (327)
Vs1 (O soul, are you weary and troubled?
No light in the darkness you see?
There's light for a look at the Savior,
And life more abundant and free!

Turn your eyes upon Jesus;

Look full in His wonderful face,

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace.

Vs 3 His word shall not fail you, He promised;
Believe Him, and all will be well.
Then go to a world that is dying,
His perfect salvation to tell!

Turn your eyes upon Jesus;

Look full in His wonderful face,

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace.

Turn your eyes upon Jesus;

Look full in His wonderful face,

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace.
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Precious Lord, Take My Hand (102
Vs1 Precious Lord, take my hand,

Lead me on, help me stand.
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn.

Through the storm, through the night,
Lead me on to the light.

Take my hand, precious Lord;

Lead me home.

Vs2 When my way grows drear,
Precious Lord, linger near-
When my life is almost gone.

Hear my cry, hear my call,
Hold my hand lest I fall.

Take my hand, precious Lord;
Lead me home.

Vs3  When the darkness appears
And the night draws near,
And the day is past and gone,

At the river I stand;

Guide my feet, hold my hand.
Take my hand, precious Lord;
Lead me home.
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