Trust and Obey Hymnal# 454
When we walk with the Lord

In the light of His Word,

What a glory He sheds on our way;

While we do His good will,

He abides with us still,

And with all who will trust and obey.

Trust and obey,

For there's no other way
To be happy in Jesus,
But to trust and obey.

Not a shadow can rise,

Not a cloud in the skies,

But His smile quickly drives it away;
Not a doubt or a fear,

Not a sigh or a tear,

Can remain when we trust and obey.

Trust and obey,

For there's no other way
To be happy in Jesus,
But to trust and obey.

Not a burden we bear,

Not a sorrow we share,

But our toil He doth richly repay;
Not a grief or a loss,

Not a frown or a cross,

But is blest if we trust and obey.

Trust and obey,
For there's no other way

To be happy in Jesus,
But to trust and obey.

Then in fellowship sweet

We will sit at His feet,

Or we'll walk by His side in the way;
What He says we will do;

Where He sends, we will go,

Never fear, only trust and obey

Trust and obey,

For there's no other way
To be happy in Jesus,
But to trust and obey.

O To Be Like Thee Hymnal #480
Oh! to be like Thee, blessed Redeemer,
This is my constant longing and prayer;
Gladly I'll forfeit all of earth’s treasures,
Jesus, Thy perfect likeness to wear.

Oh! to be like Thee, oh! to be like Thee,
Blessed Redeemer, pure as Thou art;
Come in Thy sweetness, come in Thy
fullness;

Stamp Thine own image deep on my heart.

Oh! to be like Thee, full of compassion,
Loving, forgiving, tender and kind,

Helping the helpless, cheering the fainting,
Seeking the wand’ring sinner to find.

Oh! to be like Thee, oh! to be like Thee,
Blessed Redeemer, pure as Thou art;
Come in Thy sweetness, come in Thy

fullness;
Stamp Thine own image deep on my heart.

Oh! to be like Thee, lowly in spirit,
Holy and harmless, patient and brave;
Meekly enduring cruel reproaches,
Willing to suffer, others to save.

Oh! to be like Thee, oh! to be like Thee,
Blessed Redeemer, pure as Thou art;
Come in Thy sweetness, come in Thy
fullness;

Stamp Thine own image deep on my heart.

Oh! to be like Thee, Lord, | am coming,
Now to receive th’ anointing divine;

All that I am and have | am bringing,
Lord, from this moment all shall be Thine.

Oh! to be like Thee, oh! to be like Thee,
Blessed Redeemer, pure as Thou art;
Come in Thy sweetness, come in Thy
fullness;

Stamp Thine own image deep on my heart.

Oh! to be like Thee, while | am pleading,
Pour out Thy Spirit, fill with Thy love,

Make me a temple deemed to receive You,
Fit me for life and Heaven above.

Oh! to be like Thee, oh! to be like Thee,
Blessed Redeemer, pure as Thou art;
Come in Thy sweetness, come in Thy
fullness;

Stamp Thine own image deep on my heart.



