205. ABIDING IN JESUS
52,161, 198, 203.
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1. Dear - est Sav - iour, let me ev - er In  Thy
2. Could | else - where find such treas - ure As Thou,
3. Who could find me such a Mas - ter? Who, what
4. Yea with Thee, Lord, I'll con - tin - wue As in
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serv - ice here a - bide; Ne'er would | from Thee be sev -
Lord, with me hast shared, Such rich gifts of grace and pleas -
Christ hath done, would do, Saved me from sin and dis - as -
pleas - ure, so in grief; And in dai-ly con-se-cra-
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ered, Walk - ing dai - ly by Thy side. By Thee
ure Thou - sand - fold for me pre - pared? Could |
ter With  His pre - cious blood so  true? Should not
tion Un - to Thee my life I give. For Thy
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is my life in - spir - ed, Thou art strength and
find a con - sol - a - tion Such as Thou, O
I be His true serv - ant Who His life on
sum - mons I am read - v, And Thy fi - nal
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light to me, As a branch that has ac -
Lord, dost give, Who from earth and all the
Cal - vy gave, In de - vo - tion al - so
call j - wait; He can wel - come death who
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quir - ed From the vine its en - er ay.
heav - ens Might and pow - er dost re - ceive?
fer - vent, Faith - ful un - to death and grave?
dai - ly All to Thee doth con - se - crate.
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5. Lord, throughout my pilgrim journey,

Let me find Thee by my side;

And when evening shades are falling
Do Thou still with me abide.

And in holy benediction

Lay on me Thy hand of love,

Saying: Son, thy course is finished;
But through faith thou'lt live above!

. Stay Thou near me when the shadows

Of chill death are drawing nigh,

Like the frosty breath of morning
Ere the dawn in rosy sky.

When the darkness falls around me,
Then illuminate my soul;

As a traveler home returning

May | reach my heav'nly goal.
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