There is a green hill far away

Meter: CM
Words: Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895), alt.
Music: Horsley, William Horsley (1774-1858)

Please sing verses 1, 2, and 5

n# | ] | | | |
i} I“JJ. | I | I I [ h - | I { # | I |
. . ? . .
oot F Fr s Fr oy -
1 There is a green hill far a - way, out -side a a -ty wall,
2 We may not know, we can-not  tell, what pains he had to bear,
#3  He died that we might be for - given, he died to make us good,
*4 There was no o - ther good e - nough to pay the price of sin,

5 (0] dear-ly, dear - ly has he loved! And we must love him too,

1 where our dear Lord was cru - ci - fied who died +to save us all.
2 but we be-lieve it was for us he hung and suf-fered there.
3 that we might go at last to heaven, saved by his pre-cious blood.
4 he on - ly could un - lock the gate of heaven and let wus in.
5 and trust in his re - deem-ing blood, and ty his works to do.
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Glorious things of thee are spoken

Meter: 87.87.D
Words: John Newton (1725-1807), alt.
Music: Austria, Franz Joseph Haydn (1732-1807); desc. Michael Y. Young, (b. 1939)

Please sing verses 1 and 2
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1 Glo - rious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi - on, cit -y of our God.
2 Round each hab -i - ta-tion hov-ering, see the cloud and fire ap - pear
3 See, the streams of liv-ing wa - ters, spring-ing from e - ter-nal love,
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God, whose word can-not  be bro - ken, formed thee for a blest a - bode.
for a glo-ry and a cov - ering, show-ing that the Lord is near.
well  sup - ply thy sons and daugh-ters and all fear of want re-move.
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On the rock of a - ges found-ed, what can shake thy sure re-pose?
Thus de-riv - ing from their ban-ner light by night and shade by day,

Who can faint while such a  riv - er ev - er flows, their thirst to as-suage?
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With sal - va-tion’s walls sur-round-ed, thou may’st smile at all thy foes.
safe they feed up - on the man-na which God gives them when they pray.
Grace, so like the Lord the giv-er, nev-er fails from age to age.
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