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I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord
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1. 1 love  Thy king - dom, Lord, The
2. 1 love Thy church, O God! Her
8. For her my tears shall fall; For
4. Be - yond my high - est joy 1
5. Sure as Thy truth shall last, To
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house of Thine a - bode, The church our blest Re -
walls be - fore Thee stand, Dear as the ap - ple
her my prayrs as - cend; To  her my cares and
prize her heavn-ly ways, Her sweet com - mu - nion,
Zi - on shall be givn The bright-est glo - ries
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er key, No. 101; in s higher key, Na. 100.
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deem - er saved With His own pre - cious blood.
of Thine eye, And grav - en on Thy hand.
toils be givn Till toils and cares shall end.
sol - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.
earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of heav'n.
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THE CHURCH OF CHRIST

5. ' Mid toal and rmbulation, fs. Yet she on earth hath union

and temult of her war, with Giod the Three in One,

she waits the consummation anl MysIE SWeet Comanumiog
of peace forevernvre; with those whose rest is won:

il with the vision glorsous O happy omes and holy!
her banging cyes are blest, Lomd, give us grace that we,

and the great chunch victomous like them, the meek aml lowly,
shall be the church 41 rest. on high may dwell with thee,

Sammued 1. Some, | B6G AURELLA TH. 760

Samugh Schasnan Wealey, 1864

I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord 405

-=r| p— | i

e

I I love thy king - dom, Lord, the  house of  thine a - bode,
1 Iove thy church, O Giod: her walls be - fore  thee  stand,
3. For  her my wars shall  Fll, for her  my prayers  as - cend:
4, Be - yvond my  high - est Joy I prze her heav'n - Iy ways,
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the church our biest Re - deem-o¢r saved with  his  own  pre- cious  blood.
dear as the ap-ple  of thine cye and grav - en on thy  hansd.
fix her my canes ol wodls be givin, il wals and  cares shall  end.
her  sweel com-md- mion,  sel - emn vows, her hymns of  love and  pruse,
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5. Jesus, thou Friend divine, fr. Sure as thy truth shall Last,
our Savior and our King, to Lion shall be giv'n
thy hand from ev"ry snare and foe the brightest glorses canh can yicld,
shall great deliv'mnce bring, nawd brighiter Bliss of heav'n,
Tumothy Dwaght, 1800 ST THOMAS | Willams) S0,

Aaron Williams, 1763
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11 love thy king - dom, Lord, the house of thine a - bode,
21 love thy church, O God. Her walls be - fore thee stand,
3 For her my tears shall fall; for her my prayers as - cend;
4 Be -yond my high - est jov I prize her heaven-ly ways:
5 Sure as thy truth shall last, to Zi - on shall be given
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the church our blest Re-deem-er saved with his own pre- cious blood.
dear as the ap-ple of thine eye, and grav-en on thy hand.
to  her my cares and toils be given, till toils and cares shall end.

her sweet com-mu-nion, sol-emn vows, her hymns of  love and praise.
the bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, and bright-er bliss of heaven.

I - - 2 g n_ 2
D= FF#H ====—=i=
F I 1 | |
| | |
= LA | 1 N 1 — | |
i — 1 I
One of the oldest American hymn texts in continuous use, this paraphrase of Psalm 137 was created by a
president of Yale University while compiling a popular revision of Watts's Psalms of Diaoid. The arranger of
the tune was the clerk of a Presbyterian church in London,
TEXT: Timathy Dhwight, 1800 ST, THOMAS

MLISIC: The Liniversal Pralmadise, 1763; ..1|.|.|||!. Aanan Williams, 1770 Sl
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I o the fionise tdiere You live, O LORD. Psalm 26:8 (NIV)
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I. I  love Thy king-dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode.
2.1 love Thy Church. O God! Her walls be - fore Thee stand,
3. For her my tears shall fall; For her my prayers as - cend;
4. Be - yond my high - est joy 1 prize her heav'n - ly  ways,
5. Sure as  Thy truth shall last, To Zi - on shall be giv'n
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The Church our blest Re - deem - er  saved With His own  pre - cious blood,
Dear as  the ap-ple of Thine eye, And grav - cn on Thy hand.
To  her my cares and toils be giv'n Till toils and  cares shall end.

Her sweet com-mu-nion, sol - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.
The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright-er  bliss  of heav'n.
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- THE CHURCH

I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord
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1.1 love Thy king - dom, Lord, The honse of Thine a - bode—
2. For her my tears shall fall; For her my prayers as - cend;
3. Je - sus, Thon Friend di - vine, Our Sav - ior and ouwr Eing,
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The Chorch our blest ERe - deem-er saved With His own pre - cious blood.

To her my cares and toils be givin Till toils and cares shall end.
Thy hand from ev - 'ry soare and foe Shall great de - liv-'rance bring.
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I love Thy Church, 0 God: Her walls be - fore Thee stand,

Be - yond my high -est joy i prize her heav'n-ly  ways,
SBure as Thy truth shall last, To - '_]j, shall be giv'n
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of Thine eye, And gra-ven on Thy hand.

Dear as the ap - ple

Her sweet com-mun-ion,

g0l - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.

The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield. And bright-er bliss of

heav'n.
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Ilove Thy kingdom, Lord
The Church — Her Attraction

(Guitar: Capo 3)
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1. I love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a -
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bode, The Church our blest Re - deem -er bought With His  own pre -cious blood

2. I love the Church, O God!
Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thne eye
And graven on Thy hand.

3. For her my tears shall fall,
For her my prayers ascend;
To her my cares and toils be given
Till toils and cares shall end

4. Bevond my highest jov
I prize her heavenly ways,
Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hvmns of love and praise.

th

. Sure as Thy truth shall last,
Te Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can vield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.



Ilove Thy kingdom, Lord
The Church — Her Attraction
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I
- deem -er bought With His own pre -cious blood

. Ilove the Church, O God!
Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thine aye
And graven on Thy hand.

. For her my tears shall fall,
For her my pravers ascend;
To her my cares and toils be given
Till toils and cares shall end.

. Bevond my highest jov
I prize her heavenly ways.
Her swest communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

. Sure az Thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given
The brightest gleries earth can vield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.
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I love Thy kingdom Lord Th%m%&%ﬁ%h&mwk
I love Thy kingdom, Lord,

The house of Thine abode,

The church our blessed Redeemer saved
With His own precious blood.

I love Thy church, O God.

Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thine eye,
And written on Thy hand.

If eer to bless Thy sons

My wvoice or hands deny,

These hands let useful skills forsake,
This voice in silence die.

If e'er my heart forget

Her welfare, or her woe,

Let every joy this heart forsake,
And every grief o'erftow.

Should I with scoffers 3join

Her altars to abuse?

No! Better far my tongue were dumb,
My hand its skill should lose.

For her my tears shall fall

For her my prayers ascend,

To her my cares and toils be given
Till toils and cares shall end.

Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.
Jesus, Thou Friend divine,

Our Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.

Sure as Thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield
And brighter bliss of Heaven.

——-Alternative verses———

I love Thy church, O God.

Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thine eye,
And graven on Thy hand.



