Come, Christians, Join to Sing
UMH 158
1 Come, Christians, join to sing:
Alleluia! Amen!
loud praise to Christ our King:
Alleluia! Amen!
Let all, with heart and voice,
before his throne rejoice;
praise is his gracious choice.
Alleluia! Amen!
2 Come, lift your hearts on high:
Alleluia! Amen!
Let praises fill the sky:
Alleluia! Amen!
He is our guide and friend;
to us he’ll condescend;
his love shall never end:
Alleluia! Amen!
3 Praise yet the Lord again:
Alleluia! Amen!
Life shall not end the strain:
Alleluia! Amen!
On heaven’s blissful shore
his goodness we’ll adore,
singing forevermore:
Alleluia! Amen!

Matthew 16:13-20
13 Now

when Jesus came into the district of Caesarea Philippi, He was asking His disciples, “Who
do people say that the Son of Man is?” 14 And they said, “Some say John the Baptist; and
others, Elijah; but still others, Jeremiah, or one of the prophets.” 15 He *said to them, “But who
do you say that I am?” 16 Simon Peter answered, “You are the Christ, the Son of the living
God.” 17 And Jesus said to him, “Blessed are you, Simon Barjona, because flesh and blood did
not reveal this to you, but My Father who is in heaven. 18 I also say to you that you are Peter,
and upon this rock I will build My church; and the gates of Hades will not overpower it. 19 I will
give you the keys of the kingdom of heaven; and whatever you bind on earth shall have been
bound in heaven, and whatever you loose on earth shall have been loosed in heaven.” 20 Then
He warned the disciples that they should tell no one that He was the Christ.

The Lily of the Valley
TFWS 2062
1. I have found a friend in Jesus,
he's everything to me,
he's the fairest of ten thousand to my soul;
the Lily of the Valley, in him alone I see
all I need to cleanse and make me fully whole.
In sorrow he's my comfort, in trougle he's my stay,
he tells me every care on him to roll.
Refrain:
He's the Lily of the Valley,
the bright and Morning Star,
he's the fairest of ten thousand to my soul.
2. He all my grief has taken, and all my sorrows borne;
in temptation he's my strong and mighty tower;
I have all for him forsaken, and all my idols torn
from my heart, and now he keeps me by his power.
Though all the world forsake me, and Satan tempts me sore,
through Jesus I shall safely reach the goal.
(Refrain)
3. He will never, never leave me, nor yet forsake me here,
while I live by faith and do his blessed will;
a wall of fire about me, I've nothing now to fear,
with his manna he my hungry soul shall fill.
Then sweeping up to glory, to see his blessed face,
where rivers of delight shall ever roll.
(Refrain)

