
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) 
  



John 6:51-58 

 
51 "I am the living bread that came down out of 

heaven; if anyone eats of this bread, he will live 

forever; and the bread also which I will give for the 

life of the world is My flesh."  52 Then the Jews 

began to argue with one another, saying, "How can 

this man give us His flesh to eat?" 53 So Jesus said to 

them, "Truly, truly, I say to you, unless you eat the 

flesh of the Son of Man and drink His blood, you 

have no life in yourselves.  54 "He who eats My flesh 

and drinks My blood has eternal life, and I will raise 

him up on the last day. 55 "For My flesh is true food, 

and My blood is true drink.  56 "He who eats My 

flesh and drinks My blood abides in Me, and I in 

him.  57 "As the living Father sent Me, and I live 

because of the Father, so he who eats Me, he also 

will live because of Me.  58 "This is the bread which 

came down out of heaven; not as the fathers ate 

and died; he who eats this bread will live forever." 
  



Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 
UMH 127 

 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim through this barren land; 

I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 

Hold me with Thy pow'rful hand. 

Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 

Feed me till I want no more; 

Feed me till I want no more.  

 

Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing stream doth flow; 

Let the fire and cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through. 

Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer, 

Be Thou still my strength and shield; 

Be Thou still my strength and shield.  

 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Bear me thro' the swelling current, 

Land me safe on Canaan's side. 

Songs and praises, songs and praises, 

I will ever give to Thee; 

I will ever give to Thee. 
 


