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And now, . . . abide in Him, that when He shall aqppear we may have confidence, EVENTIDE
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1 A - bide with me— fast falls the e -ven - tide; The dark-ness deep-ens—
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle  day; Earth'sjoys grow dim, its
31 need Thy pres-ence ev-ery pass-ing hour; What but Thy grace can
4 ] fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; llls have no weight and
5 Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thru the gloom and
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1 Lord, with me a - bide; When oth - er help -'ers fail and‘com-forts
2 glo - ries pass a - way, Change and de - cay in all  a-round I
3 foil the temp-ter’s power? Who  like Thy - self my guide and stay can
4 tears no bit - ter - ness; Where  is death’s sting? where, grave, thy vic- (0 -
5 point me to the skies; Heaven’s morn-ing breaks and earth’s vain shad-ows
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1 flee, Help of the  help-less, O a - bide with me.
2 see;, O Thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me.
3 be? Through cloud and  sun-shine, O a - bide with me.
4 ry? 1 tri - umph still if Thou a - bide with ne.
5 flee; In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me. A-men.
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A - bide with me, fast falls~  th The  dak - ness
Swift 0 its close ebbs out - life Earth's  joys grow
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Hold Thou Thy  cross be - fore my Shine thro'  the
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deep - ens, Lord, with me ers
dim, its glo - ries  pass in
grace  can foil  the templ - er's my
gloom, and point  me to ang!
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fail and com-forts  flee i i me!
all a - vound 1 see; O Thou, who. cha . me!
guide and  stay can be? Through cloud and  sun - shi me!
shad - ows flee! me!

earth’s vain

In life, in . death,
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Abide With Me
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1. A - bide with me! Fast falls the e - ven - tide,

2. Swift close ebbs out life's lit - tle day;
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The dark-ness dee - pens Lord, with me a - bide!
Earth's joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
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When oth-er helpers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me!
Change and decay in all a-round I see; O Thou,whochangestnot,abide with me!
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1 A bide with me, fast falls the e - ven - tide.
2 Swilt o its close ebbs out life’s it - tle day;
3 Come not in ter - rors, as the King of kings,
4 Thou on my head in gar - by youth didst smile,
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The dark - ness deep - ens;  Lord, with me  a bide.
earth’s  joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass & Way;
bt kind and good, with heal - ing  in  thy  wings,
and though re - bel - lious  and per - verse mean - while,
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When oth-er  help - ers fail and com-forts  flee,
change and de - cay in all a-mund | SEE;
fears for all woes, a heart for ev - ‘ry  plea;
thou hast not left me oft  as 1 left  thee;
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help aof the help - less, 0O a - bide with me,
0 thou who chang-est nof, a - bide with e,
come, Friend of gin - ners, thus a - bide with me,
omn to  the close, O Lord, a - bide with me,
millie.
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I. A -  bide with me Iast falls the ¢ - ven - fidc;
2. Swill o s close chbs out  hife's  lit - tle day;
321 need  thy pres = gnce ev = 'rv pass - g hour
4 1 fear  no foee, with thee  at hand (o hiless;
5. Hold thou thy cross b - fore my clos-img  oyes:
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the dark - ness deep - ens) Lord, with me a - bide:
carth's jovs grow i, its plo - rics pass A - way,
= wha but  thy  grace Cibm foul  the tempt-or's  pow'r?
ills have  no weigh,  and fears no bit - ler - ness
shine through the gloom, and point. me  to the  skies:
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of  the  help- less, O g - hide with e,

thou who chang-est po, o - bide with me.

* Through ¢lowd ond  sun - shine, (3 o - bide with me,

1 t - wmph  wnll, iF thew a - bade with e,

in life, in  demh, O Lord, a - bide with me,
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1. A -bide with me; fast falls the e - ven-tide; The dark-ness
2. Swiftto its close ebbs out life's lit - tle day: Earth’s joys grow
3. | needthy pres-ence ev-'ry pass-ing hour; What butthy
4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; Ills have no

- J
: o -
Iﬁﬁﬁﬁ: CSEEEEEI= =

I 1 L] L L I I

.
Ies

—— ; : = =
- e = .
I S—te—m g gt ——igo—s—
deep-ens; Lord, with me a-bide! When oth-er help - ers
dim, its glo-ries pass-a-way; Changeandde - cay in
grace can foil the tempter’s power?r Who, like thy - self, my
weight, and tears no bit - ter - ness; Where is death’s sting? where,
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fail, and comforts flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide with me!
all around I see; O thou who changest not, a - bide with me!
guide and stay can be? Thro' cloud and sunshine,Lord,a - bide with me!
grave, thy vic - to - ry! [ tri-umph still, if thou a - bide with me,

5 ot T 1=}
25‘12?_;—{':!- '!L:Fgﬂw-%l

1T 1

o0




Abide with me! fast falls the eventide

Longings — For Fellowship with Christ
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1. bide wh me! fast fab the ev - en tde;
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The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, w h me a bide!
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When oth - er hep - ers fal and com - forts fee,
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Hep of the hep - bss, oh, a - bide wh me.

2. SNt tots cbse ebbs out fes tte day;

Earths pys grow dm, ts gbres pass away;
Change and decay h al around | see;
O Thou who changest not, abde wh me.

3. Gme not h terrors, as the Knhg of khgs;

But khd and good, wth heahg h Thy whgs:
Tears for alwoes, a heart for every pka;
Gome, Frend of shners, thus abtde wh me.

4. | need Thy presence every passhg hour:

What but Thy grace can folthe tempters power?
Who ke Thysef my guble and stay can be?
Through cbud and sunshhe, oh, abile wth me.

5.1 fear no foe, wth Thee at hand to bbss:
|5 have no wepght, and tears no btterness:
Where & deaths sthg? where, grave, thy vctory?
| trumph st| f Thou abdde wth me.
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(Guitar: Capo 2)

Abide with me! fast falls the eventide

Longings — For Fellowship with Christ
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1. A bide wh me! fast fab the ev - en tde;
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The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, w h me a bide!
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Hep of the hep - bss, oh, a - bide wh me.

2. SNt tots cbse ebbs out fes tte day;
Earths pys grow dm, ts gbres pass away;
Change and decay h al around | see;

O Thou who changest not, abde wh me.

(o]

Gme not h terrors, as the Khg of khgs;
But khd and good, wth heahg h Thy whgs:
Tears for alwoes, a heart for every pka;
Gme, Frend of shners, thus abtde wh me.

4. | need Thy presence every passhg hour:
What but Thy grace can folthe tempters power?
Who ke Thysef my guble and stay can be?
Through cbud and sunshhe, oh, abile wih me.

«o

| fear no foe, wh Thee at hand to bkss:

|5 have no wepght, and tears no btterness:
Where & deaths sthg? where, grave, thy vctory?
| trumph st| f Thou abide wth me.
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Abide With Me

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide;
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, oh abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth's joys dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;

llls have no weight, and tears no bitterness;
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory?
[ triumph still, if Thou abide in me.

Hold then Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;

In life, in death, O Lord, abide in me.
—Henry Francis Lyte



ABIDE WITH ME

from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk

D A D G A
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;

D G Em A

The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide.

D A D G Em

When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
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Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
Earth's joys grow dim; its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy presence every passing hour.

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's

vain shadows flee; In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's

vain shadows flee; In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.



