There Is a Balm in Gilead

HEALING
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There is a balm in Gil-e-ad to  make the wound-ed whole;
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there is a balm in Gil-e-ad to heal the sin-sick soul
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1 Some -

3 Don’t

times I feel

cv

- er be

dis - cour-aged and
2 If you can - not preach like Pe - ter,

Je - sus

think my work’s in

if you can - not pray like Paul,
dis - cour-aged, for

vain,

is  your friend;
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but then the Ho-1ly Spir - it re - vives my soul a - gain.
you can tell the love of Je - sus and say, “He died for all”
and if you lack for knowl-edge, he’ll ne’er re-fuse to lend.
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Text: African American spiritual
Music: African American spiritual

BALM IN GILEAD
Irregular



Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound

TRUST, GUIDANCE
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1 A - maz - in grace!— how sweet the sound— that
2 ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and
3 Through man - vy dan - gers, toils, and snares I
4 The Lord has prom - ised good to me; his
5 When we’ve been there ten thou sand  years, bright
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saved a wretch like  me! 1 once was lost, but
grace my fears re - lieved,; how pre - cious did  that
have al - read - y come; tis grace  has brought me
word my hope se - cures; he will my shield and
shin - ing the  sun, we’ve less days to
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now am found; was blind, but now 1 see.
grace ap pear the hour I first be - lieved!
safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.
por - tion be as long as life en - dures.
sing God’s praise than when we’d first be - gun.
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Text: John Newton, 1725-1807, alt., sts. 1-4; anonymous, st. 5 NEW BRITAIN

Music: W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835; arr. Edwin O. Excell, 1851-1921, alt.
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Jesus Is a Rock in a Weary Land

LENT

n | Refrain — All ‘
' I { i - .
(avpam o T —c—
AV | I | | I ¥V 1 ) I 1
J — ' - t | ——— 4
Je-sus is- a rock in a wea-ry land, a wea-ry land, a
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wea - 1y land; my Je - sus is a rock in a
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wea-ry  land, a shel - ter in the time of  storm.
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1 No one  can do like Je - sus, not a
2 When Je - sus was on earth, . . ... .. the
3 Yon - der comes my Sav - ior, him
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mum-bling word he  said; he went walk-ing down to Laz-
flesh was ver - y  weak; .. he took a towel and gird-
whom I love so  well; .. he has the palm of vic-
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- a-rus’ grave, and he raised him from the dead.
ed him - self and he washed his dis-ci - ples’ feet.
- to - ry and the keys of death and hell
"
WEARY LAND

Text: African American spiritual
Music: African American spiritual
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