351 Every Time I Feel the Spirit
Refrain
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Ev - ’'ry time | feel the Spir - it mov - Ing
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in my heart, 1 will  pray. Ev - 'ry time 1 feel the
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Spir - it mov - ing In my heart, | will pray.
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1.0On the moun - tain when my Lord spoke,
All a - round me. it looked so fine,
2. Jor - dan Riv - er, chil - ly and cold,
Ain’t but one train that’s on this track,
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Out His mouth came fire and smoke.
Asked my Lord if all was mine.
Chills the bod - vy but not the soul.
It runs to heav - en and runs right back.
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Text: Negro Spiritual

Tune: FEEL THE SPIRIT, 98 95 with refrain; Negro Spiritual
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Rubato

Spirit of the Living God
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Spir - 1t of the
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Liv - ing God,
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Fall fresh on me,
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Spir - it of the Liv-ing God, Fall fresh on  me.
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Break me, melt me, mold  me, fill me.
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Spir - it of the Liv-ing God, Fall fresh on  me.
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Text: Daniel Iverson, 1890-1977
Tune: IVERSON, Irregular; Daniel Iverson, 1890-1977
© 1935, Birdwing Music (admin. CapitolCMGPublishing.com)




232 Sweet, Sweet Spirit
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. There’s a sweet, sweet Spir - it in this
sweelt ex - pres - sions on  each

2. There are bless - ings you can - not re -
one 0 pro - fit when you

3.If you say He saved you from your
make it right if you will
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place, And 1 know that it's the
face, And | know they feel the
ceive Till  you know Him in His
say, “I am  going to walk with
sin, Now you're weak, you're bound, and
yield; You'll en - joy the Ho - ly
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Spir - 1t of the Lord. There are
Fres -ence  of  the Lord.
ull - ness, and be - lieve. You're the
Je - sus all the way.”
can - not en - ter in, you can
Spir - it that we feel.
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Swect Ho-ly  Spir-it, Sweet Hecav'n-ly Dove.
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Fill-ing us with  Your

love. And for those bless-ings We  lift our hecarts with
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praisc: With-out a doubt we’ll know that we have
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been re-vived., when we shall leave this placc.
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Tewn: Faris X1 Akers, 1907 (uun
lune: MANNA , Irrcgular: Duoris Mo Akerns, E9X2 1995
A 0uAZ, 199, Manna Mosic, b Gicdnnn, by ©leurBox Righes



381 Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart
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[.Spir - it of God, de - scend up - on my heart;
2.1 ask no dream, no proph - et  ec - sta - sies,
3. Teach me to feel that  Thou art al-ways nigh;
4, Teach me to love Thee as Thime an - gels love,
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Wean it from earth; through all 1ts puls - es move;
No ~ sud - den rend - ing of the veil of clay,
Teach me the ;strug - gles of the soul to bear,

One ho - ly pas - sion fill -ing all my frame;
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Stoop to my weak - ness, might - y as Thou  art,
No an - gel vis - 1 - tant, no 0 - p’ning skies;

To check the ris - ing doubt, the reb - el sigh;
The  kin-dling of the  heav’n - de - scend - ed  Dove,
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And make me love Thee as I  ought to love.
But take the dim-ness of my  soul a - way.
Teach me the pa-tience of wun - an - swered prayer.

heart an al - tar, and Thy Ilove the flame.
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Text: George Cmiy 1780-1860
Tune: MORECAMBE, 10 10 10 10; Frederick C. Atkinson, 184 1- 189?



THE ASSEMBLY AT WORSHIP

SENDING

210 God Be with You Till We Meet Again

AND BLESSING
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1.God be with you till we meet a - gain; By God’s
2. God be with you till we meet a - gain; "Neath God’s
3. God be with you till we meet a - gain; When life’s
4. God be with you till we meet a - gain, Keep love’s
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coun - sels guide, up - hold you, With God’s sheep se - cure-ly
wings pro - tect - ing hide you, Dai - ly man - na still pro-
per -~ 1ils thick con - found you, Put God’s arms un - fail-ing
ban - ner float - ing o’er you, Smite death’s threat-’ning wave be -
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fold you:
vide | Yo God be with you till we meet a - gain
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Till we meet, till we meet, Till we
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meet at Je - sus’ feet, Till we meet, till we
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till vlve meet,
= s
A —
I | ; y
- g T — | -
O 2 r j. 3 3 F
o
meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain.
P e r - \
Z b — ji : =]
S &/ [—

Text: Jeremiah E. Rankin, 18251904
Tune: GOD BE WITH YOU, 9 8 8 9 with refrain, Witliam G, Tomer, 1832-1896



