Great Is Thy Faithfulness
UMH 140
1 Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father;
there is no shadow of turning with thee;
thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not;
as thou hast been, thou forever wilt be.
Refrain:
Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;
all I have needed thy hand hath provided;
great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!
2 Summer and winter and springtime and harvest,
sun, moon, and stars in their courses above
join with all nature in manifold witness
to thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love. Refrain
3 Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! Refrain

Jeremiah 31:31-34
31 “Behold,

days are coming,” declares the Lord,
“when I will make a new covenant with the house of
Israel and the house of Judah, 32 not like
the covenant which I made with their fathers on the
day I took them by the hand to bring them out of
the land of Egypt, My covenant which they broke,
although I was a husband to them,” declares
the Lord. 33 “For this is the covenant which I will
make with the house of Israel after those days,”
declares the Lord: “I will put My law within them
and write it on their heart; and I will be their God,
and they shall be My people. 34 They will not teach
again, each one his neighbor and each one his
brother, saying, ‘Know the Lord,’ for they will
all know Me, from the least of them to the greatest
of them,” declares the Lord, “for I will forgive their
wrongdoing, and their sin I will no longer
remember.”

I Want a Principle Within
UMH 410
(Sung to ‘It Came Upon a Midnight Clear)

1. I want a principle within
of watchful, godly fear,
a sensibility of sin,
a pain to feel it near.
I want the first approach to feel
of pride or wrong desire,
to catch the wandering of my will,
and quench the kindling fire.
2. From thee that I no more may stray,
no more thy goodness grieve,
grant me the filial awe, I pray,
the tender conscience give.
Quick as the apple of an eye,
O God, my conscience make;
awake my soul when sin is nigh,
and keep it still awake.
3. Almighty God of truth and love,
to me thy power impart;
the mountain from my soul remove,
the hardness from my heart.
O may the least omission pain
my reawakened soul,
and drive me to that blood again,
which makes the wounded whole.

