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Blessed Quietness
Joys are flowing like a river,

Since the Comforter has come;
He abides with us forever,

Makes the trusting heart His home.

Refrain:
Blessed quietness, Holy quietness,

What assurance in my soul;
On the stormy sea Jesus speaks to me,

And the billows cease to roll.

Like the rain that falls from heaven,
Like the sunlight from the sky,

So the Holy Spirit's given,
Coming on us from on high. [Refrain]

What a wonderful salvation,
When we always see His face,

What a perfect habitation,
What a quiet resting place. [Refrain]

I Love You Lord/We Exalt Thee
I love you, Lord

 And I lift my voice
 To worship You

 Oh, my soul, rejoice!
Take joy my King
 In what You hear

 Let it be a sweet, sweet sound
 In Your ear

We exalt thee
 We exalt thee

 We exalt thee, Oh Lord!
 We exalt thee
 We exalt thee

 We exalt thee, Oh Lord!



Somebody Prayed for Me
Somebody prayed for me,

had me on their mind,
took the time to pray for me.

I’m so glad they prayed,
I’m so glad they prayed,

I’m so glad they prayed for me.

The people prayed for me,
had me on their mind,

took the time to pray for me.
I’m so glad they prayed,
I’m so glad they prayed,

I’m so glad they prayed for me.

My Jesus prayed for me,
had me on his mind,

took the time to pray for me.
I’m so glad he prayed,
I’m so glad he prayed,

I’m so glad he prayed for me.



If I Could Hear My Mother Pray Again
How sweet and happy seem those days of which I dream

When memory recalls them now and then
And with what rapture sweet my weary heart would beat

If I could hear my mother pray again
If I could only hear my mother pray again if I could only hear her

tender voice as then
How happy I would be with who means so much to me

If I could hear my mother pray again

She used to pray that I on Jesus would rely and always walk the
shining gospel way

So trusting still his love I'll seek that home above
For I shall meet my mother some glad day

If I could only hear my mother...



Philippians 4:4-9
New Revised Standard Version Updated Edition

4 Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will say,
Rejoice. 5 Let your gentleness be known to

everyone. The Lord is near. 6 Do not be anxious
about anything, but in everything by prayer
and supplication with thanksgiving let your
requests be made known to God. 7 And the

peace of God, which surpasses all
understanding, will guard your hearts and

your minds in Christ Jesus.

8 Finally, brothers and sisters, whatever is true,
whatever is honorable, whatever is just,
whatever is pure, whatever is pleasing,

whatever is commendable, if there is any
excellence and if there is anything worthy of
praise, think about these things. 9 As for the
things that you have learned and received

and heard and noticed in me, do them, and
the God of peace will be with you.



The Solid Rock
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.

When darkness veils His lovely face,
I rest on His unchanging grace;
In ev'ry high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil. [Refrain]

His oath, His covenant, His blood
Support me in the whelming floods;
When all around my soul gives way,

He then is all my hope and stay. [Refrain]

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]

You Can’t Beat God Giving
You can’t beat God’s giving, no matter how you try

And just as sure as you are living
And the Lord is in heaven on high

The more you give, the more He give to you
But keep on giving because it’s really true

That you can’t beat God’s giving, no matter how you try



The Blessing
The Lord bless you

And keep you
Make His face shine upon you

And be gracious to you
The Lord turn His
Face toward you

And give you peace
Amen, amen, amen
Amen, amen, amen
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