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1. Je-sus is all the world to me, my life, myjoy, my all;
2. Je-sus is all the world to me, my friend in tri - als sore;
3. Je-sus is all the world to me, and true to him I'll be;

4. Je-sus is all the world to me, I want no bet- ter friend;
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he is my strength from day to  day, with -
I go to  him for bless - ings, and he
(0] how could I this  friend de - ny, when
i trust him now, ri trust him when life’s
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out him I would fall. When I am sad, to
gives them oer and Oer. He sends the sun - shine
he’s. 5o ‘true to me? Fol- low - ing him I
fleet - ing days shall end. Beau-ti - ful life with
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him L% =goy no oth- er one can cheer me s0;
and the rain, he sends the har - vest’s gold - en grain;
know I'm right, he watch-es o’er me day and night;
such a friend, beau-ti - ful life that has no end;
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WORDS: Will L. Thompson, 1904 ELIZABETH
86.86.844.3

MUSIC: Will L. Thompson, 1904



S Y L v PRAYER, TRUST, HOPE
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/ﬂwhenl am sad, he makes me glad, he’s my friend
5 J/ _/ sunrshine and rain, har-vest of grain, he’s my friend
\/ fol-low-ing him by dayand night, he’s my friend
e - ter-nal life, » _ e-ter-nal joy, he’s my friend
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My God, I Love Thee
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1. My God, I love thee, not be - cause I
2.Thou, (0] my Je - sus, thou didst me up -
3.Then why, O bless - ed Je - sus Christ, should
4. Not with  the hope of gain - ing aught, not
5. So would I love thee, dear - est Lord, and
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hope for heaven there - by, nor yet be-cause, if
on the «cross em - brace; for me didst bear the
I not love thee well? Not for the sake  of
seek - ing a re - ward, but as thy - self  hast
in thy praise will  sing; be - cause thou art my
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I love not, I must for - ev - er die.
nails and spear and man - i - fold dis - grace.
win - ning heaven, nor of es - cap - ing hell.
lov - ed me, o ev - er - last - ing Lord.
lov - ing God and my e = iteri=-nal King.
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WORDS: Latin, 17th cent.; trans. by Edward Caswall, 1849

MUSIC: Est's The Whole Booke of Psalmes,

harm. from Hymns Ancient and Modern,

1592;
1861
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