Hymns for Sunday, September 13, 2026
“Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee” #36

1. Joyful, joyful we adore Thee,
God of glory, Lord of love;
Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee,
Opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, 
Drive the dark of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness,
Fill us with the light of day.

2. All Thy works with joy surround Thee,
Earth and heaven reflect Thy rays,
Stars and angels sing around Thee,
Center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain,
Flowery meadow, flashing sea,
Chanting bird and flowing fountain,
Call us to rejoice in Thee.

4. Mortals join the happy chorus
Which the morning stars began;
Father love is reigning o’er us,
Brother love binds man to man.
Ever singing, march we onward, 
Victors in the midst of strife,
Joyful music leads us sunward
In the triumph song of life.




“All the Way My Savior Leads Me” #420

1. All the way my Savior Leads me –
What have I to ask beside?
Can I doubt His tender mercy,
Who through life has been my guide?
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort,
Here by faith in Him to dwell!
[bookmark: _Hlk61346564]For I know, what-e’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well;
For I know, what-e’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well.

2. All the way my Savior leads me –
Cheers each winding path I tread,
Gives me grace for every trial,
Feeds me with the living bread.
Though my weary steps may falter
And my soul a-thirst may be,
[bookmark: _Hlk61346687]Gushing from the Rock before me,
Lo! a spring of joy I see;
Gushing from the Rock before me,
Lo! a spring of joy I see.

(continued on next page)







“All the Way My Savior Leads Me” (cont.)

3. All the way my Savior leads me –
O the fullness of His love!
Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father’s house above.
When my spirit, clothed immortal,
Wings its flight to realms of day,
This my song through endless ages: 
Jesus led me all the way;
This my song through endless ages: 
Jesus led me all the way.




















“The Solid Rock” #443

1.  My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

Refrain:  On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand.

2.  When darkness veils His lovely face,
I rest on His unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil.
(Refrain)

4.  When He shall come with trumpet sound,
O may I then in Him be found;
Dressed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.
(Refrain)
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