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Sweeter As The Years Go By~

Enter info His gates with thanksgiving and into His courts with praise.
— Psalm 100:4

fLelta N, Morris
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1. Of Je-sus’ fove that sought me, When

2. He trod in old Ju- de- a,

X H
Eare

I was lost in sin; Of won-drous

Life’s path-way long a - go; The peo - ple

3. *Twas wondrous love which led Him, For us to suf-fer loss— To bear with-

1.
2.
3.

grace that brought me Back to His fold’ a- gain;
His sav - ing grace to know;” He healed the bro - ken -

thronged a - bout Him
The an - guish of the cross; With saints! re-deemed in

out 4 Imur- mur

Of heights and depths of
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1. mer-cy, Far deep - er than the sea,
9 heart-ed, And caused the blind to  see;

3. glo-ty Let

us our voi- ces raise,
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And high - er than the heav - ens,
And  still His great heart yearn-eth
Till heaven and earth re - ech-o
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235 Sweeter as the Years Go By
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1. 0f Je-sus’lovethatsvughtme, When 1 was lost in sin; Of wondroms
2. Hetrod in old Ju- de- a Life'spathwaylong a - go; The peo- ple
3. "Twaswondrouslovewhich led HimFor us to sof-fer loss—To bear wnh-'.\l
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grace thatbronght me Back to His fold a - gain; Ofheights and depthsof
thronged a-bout Him, His sav - ing graceto koow;  Hehealed the bro - ken-
out a mur-mur The an-goish of the cross; With saints redeemedin
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mer - ¢y, Far deep-er than the sea, And high-er than the heav-ens. My
heart-ed. And caused the blind to see; And still His great heart yearneth In L
glo - ry, Let us ouor voi-ces raise, Till heav'n and earthre-ech- o With
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themeshallev-er  be. Sweet-er as theyearsgo  by,......
love for e-ven me.
our  Re-deem-er's praise. Bweet = er as the years go by, 'Tis
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Sweet-er as the years go by; Rich-er, full-er, deep - er,
Bweet = er as the years go by;
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Je - sus’ love is sweet - er, Sweet-er as theyears go by.
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Must I Go, and Empty-Handed? 236
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S'Mast 1 , and emp - ty-hand - ed,”’ Thus my dear Ra-deem - er meet?

ot at death I shrink nor fal - ter, For my Sav-ior saves me now;
the yearsin gin - ning wast-ed, Could I but re-call them now,
ye saints, a-rouse, be ear - nest, Up and work while yet 'tis day;
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Not one day of serv-ice give Him, Lay no tro - phy at His feet?
But to meet Himemp - ty-hand - ed, Tho't of that now clouds my brow.
I would give themto my Sav-ior, To Hiswill I'd glad -ly bow.
Ere the night of death o’er-take thee, Strive for souls while still you may.
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“Must I go, andemp- i-hand-ed?”ﬂust I meet my Sav - 3{' 80
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Not one sounl with which to greet Him: Must I emp- ty-hand -ed go?
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60 SWEETER AS THE YEARS GO BY

BOPTRGHT, _ GABNIEL
Mra. C. H. M. mu;;?m::-.;wml Mra. C. H. Marris
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1.0f  Je-sus’ lovethatsonghtme, Whenl was lost in sin; Of won-deons

2.He trod in old Ju-de - a Life’spathwaylong a - go; The peo - ple
3. "Twas wondroos love which led Him For ug  to sof - fer loss— To bear with -
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thatbronght me Back to Hisfold a - his and depths of
t:mgudad:unt Him, His gav - ing graceto know; He healed the bro-ken -
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mer - ¢y, Far deep - er than the sea, And high -er than the heaven's, My

bau.rb-u{ And cansed the blind to  see; And His great heart yearneth In

glo -ry, Let us nurhfm.}-aa raise, Till heav'n and earth re-ech =0 With
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themeshall ev - er  be.
love for e-ven me.
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Jo - sos’love s sweet-er, Sweet-er as theyears go by,
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61 JUST WHEN I NEED HIM MOST
Rev. Wm, Poole O MAI Yeaas W At Chas. H. Gabriel
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1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when I fal - ter, just when [ fear;
2, Just when I need Him, Je-gus is true, Nev-er for-sak - ing all the way thm';
3, Just when [ need Him, Jesusisstrong, Bearing my bur-dens all the day lon

4. Just when I need Him, He is my all, &n-am;r -ing when up-on Him [ ¢
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Read-y to help me, read-y to cheer, Just when | need Him most.
Giv-ing for bur-dens pleas-ures a - new, Just when I need Him most.
For all my sor-row giv-ing a song, Justwhen [ need Him most.
Ten-der-ly watch-ing lest 1 should fall, Just when I need Him most.
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COPYVRIGHT, 1812, BY CHAS, M. GABRIEL.
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1. Of  Je-sus’ love thatsought me When I was lost in  sin, Of won-drous
2. He trod in old Ju- de - a Liie’s pathway long a - go; The peo - ple
3. "Twaswondrons love which led Him For us to suf - fer loss—To bear with-
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grace that brought me Back to His fold a - gain, i heights and depths of

thronged a-bout Him,His sav - ing grace to know; He healed the bro-ken-
out & mur-mur The an-guish of the cross. Withsaints re-deemed in
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mer - ¢y Far deep - er than the sea, And high - er than the heav-ens My

heart-ed, And causedtheblind to see; And still His great heart yearneth In
glo - ry, Let us our voic-es raise, Till heav'nandearthre-ech-o With
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theme shall ev - er be: Bweet-er as the yearsgo by,.......
love for e - ven me.
our R:[;de-em-er’a praise, Sweet - er as the years go by, 'Tis
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Sweet - er as the years go  by; Rich -er, full -er, deep - er,
a:gnt - _e; as the years go by;
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Jo - sus’ love is sweet-er, Bweet-er as the years go by.
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49 Take the Name of Jesus With You.

Mrs. LIEIIH.:{ Baxter. Copyright, 1509, by W, I, Doane, Renewal, W. H. Doane.
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1. Take the name of Je - sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe;
2. Take the name of Jeo-eus ev - er, As  a shield from ev -'ry snare;
3. 0  the precious name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy,
4. At the name of Je - sus bow-ing, Fall-ing pros-trate at His feet,
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It will joy and com-fort give you, Take it them, wher-e'er you go.

If temp-ta-tions round you gath-er, Breathe that ho-ly name in prayer.
When His lov-ing arms re - ceive us, And His songs our tongues employ!
King of kings in heav'n we'll erown Him, When our journey is com - plsts.
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Precicus name, 0 how eweet!

Precious name, 0 how sweet!

Hope of earth and joy of heav'n;
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Precions nama, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav'n.

Precious name, 0 how sweet, how sweet!
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C G7
Of Jesus' love that sought me, when I was lost in sinj;
C D7 G7
Of wondrous Jgrace that brought me back to His fold again;
C G7 C
Of heights and depths of mercy, far deeper than the sea,
F C G7 C
And higher than the heavens, my theme shall ever be.

Chorus:

C D7  G7 C
Sweeter as the years go by, sweeter as the vyears go by,
G7 G Dm

Richer, fuller, deeper, Jesus' love is sweeter,

C F G C

Sweeter as the years go by.

He trod in old Judea life's pathway long agoe;
The people thronged about Him, His saving grace to know;
He healed the broken hearted, and caused the blind to see;

And still His great heart yearneth in love for even me.
Cheorus

'Twas wondrous love which led Him for us to suffer loss,
To bear without a murmur the anguish of the cross;

With saints redeemed in glory, let us our voices raise,

Till Heav'n and earth re—-echo with ocur Redeemer's praise.

Chorus



