
Tabernacle Missionary Baptist Church 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DEACONS’ 

DEVOTIONAL 

HYMNS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Deacon James S. Sarter, Chairman 

Nathan Johnson, D.D., Senior Pastor 



 

Holy, Holy, Holy 
 

 

Holy, Holy, Holy,  Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 

Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty! 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

 

Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Which wert and art and evermore shalt be. 

 

 

Holy, Holy, Holy! Tho the darkness hide Thee, 

Tho the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see; 

Only Thou art holy - there is none beside Thee 

Perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity. 

 

 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty!  

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea; 

Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty! 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 



 

I Need Thee Every Hour 
 

 

I need Thee every hour, most gracious Lord; 

No tender voice like Thine can peace afford. 

 

 

I need Thee, O I need Thee; 

Every hour I need Thee; 

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to Thee. 

 

 

I need Thee every hour; stay Thou nearby; 

Temptations lose their power when Thou art nigh. 

 

 

I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain; 

Come quickly and abide, or life is vain. 

 

 

I need Thee every hour; teach me Thy will; 

And Thy rich promises in me fulfill. 



 

A Charge to Keep I Have 
 

 

A charge to keep I have, 

A God to glorify, 

Who gave His Son my soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky. 

 

 

To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill, 

O may it all my pow’rs engage 

To do my Master’s will! 

 

 

Arm me with jealous care,  

As in Thy sight to live, 

And O Thy servant, Lord, prepare  

A strict account to give! 

 

 

Help me to watch and pray, 

And on Thyelf rely, 

By faith assured I will obey, 

For I shall never die. 



 

Blessed Assurance 
 

 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 

O what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of blood. 

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 

 

 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Savior all the day long; 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Savior all the day long. 

 

 

Perfect submission, perfect delight! 

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

Angels descending bring from above 

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

 

 

Perfect submission - all is at rest, 

I in my Savior am happy and blest; 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 



 

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 
 

 

What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms; 

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

 

Leaning, leaning, 

Safe and secure from all alarms; 

Leaning, leaning, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

 

O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,  

Leaning on the everlasting arms; 

O how bright the path grows from day to day, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 



 

What A Friend We Have in Jesus 
 

 

What a Friend we have in Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry  

Ev’rything to God in prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear, 

All because we do not carry 

Ev’rything to God in prayer! 

 

Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged -  

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful 

Who will all our sorrow share? 

Jesus knows our ev’ry weakness -  

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

 

Are we weak and heavy laden,  

Cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Savior, still our refuge -  

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee -  

Thou wilt find a solace there. 



 

Sweet, Sweet Spirit 
 

 

There’s a sweet, sweet spirit in this place, 

And I know that it’s the spirit of the Lord. 

There are sweet expressions on each face, 

And I know that it’s the presence of the Lord. 

 

 

Sweet Holy Spirit, 

Sweet Heav’nly Dove, 

Stay right here with us 

Filling us with Your love. 

And for these blessings 

We lift our hearts with praise;  

Without a doubt we’ll know that we have been revived, 

When we shall leave this place. 



 

The Old Rugged Cross 
 

 

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 

The emblem of suff’ring and shame;  

And I love that old cross where the dearest and bet 

For a world of lost sinners was slain. 

 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 

Till my trophies at last I lay down; 

I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it some day for a crown. 

 

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 

Has a wondrous attraction for me; 

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above  

To bear it to dark Calvary. 

 

In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, 

A wondrous beauty I see; 

For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died  

To pardon and sanctify me. 

 

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, 

Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 

Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away, 

Where His glory forever I’ll share.  



 

To God Be the Glory 
 

 

To God be the glory - great things He hath done! 

So loved He the world that He gave us His Son, 

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin 

And opened the Life-gate that all may go in. 

 

 

Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, 

Let the earth hear His voice! 

Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, 

Let the people rejoice! 

O come to the Father thru Jesus the Son, 

And give Him the glory - great things He hath done. 

 

 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood! 

To ev’ry believer the promise of God; 

The vilest offender who truly believes, 

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 

 

 

Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, 

And great our rejoicing thru Jesus the Son; 

But purer and higher and greater will be  

Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. 



 

Love Lifted Me 
 

 

I was sinking deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, 

Very deeply stained within, Sinking to rise no more; 

But the Master of the sea Heard my despairing cry, 

From the waters lifted me - Now safe am I. 

 

 

Love lifted me, Love lifted me, 

When nothing else could help, Love lifted me; 

Love lifted me, Love lifted me, 

When nothing else could help, Love lifted me. 

 

 

All my heart to Him I give, Ever to Him I’ll cling, 

In His blessed presence live, Ever His praises sing. 

Love so mighty and so true Merits my soul’s best songs; 

Faithful, loving service too To Him belongs. 

 

 

Souls in danger, look above, Jesus completely saves; 

He will lift you by His love Out of the angry waves. 

He’s the Master of the sea, Billows His will obey; 

He your Savior wants to be - Be saved today. 



 

Great Is Thy Faithfulness 
 

 

“Great is Thy faithfulness,” O God my Father, 

There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not, 

As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 

 

 

“Great is Thy Faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!” 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided, -  

“Great is Thy faithfulness,” Lord unto me! 

 

 

Summer and Winter, and Springtime and harvest, 

Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above, 

Join with all nature in manifold witness, 

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

 

 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 



 

Pass Me Not 
 

 

Pass me not, O gentle Savior, 

Hear my humble cry. 

While on others Thou art calling, 

Do not pass me by. 

 

Savior, Savior, 

Hear my humble cry; 

While on others Thou art calling, 

Do not pass me by. 

 

Let me at Thy throne of mercy 

Find a sweet relief; 

Kneeling there in deep contrition, 

Help my unbelief. 

 

 

Trusting only in Thy merit, 

Would I seek Thy face; 

Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 

Save me by Thy grace. 

 

 

Thou the Spring of all my comfort, 

More than life to me, 

Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 

Whom in heav’n but Thee? 



 

Lead Me, Guide Me 
 

 

I am weak and I need Thy strength and pow’r, 

To help me over my weakest hour, 

Let me thru the darkness Thy face to see, 

Lead me, oh Lord, lead me. 

 

 

Lead me, guide me along the way, 

For if you lead me I cannot stray. 

Lord, let me walk each day with Thee, 

Lead me, oh, Lord, lead me. 

 

 

Help me tread in the paths of righteousness, 

Be my aid when Satan and sin oppress. 

I am putting all my trust in Thee, 

Lead me, oh Lord, lead me. 

 

 

I am lost, if you take your hand from me, 

I am blind without Thy light to see, 

Lord, just always let me Thy servant be, 

Lead me, oh Lord, lead me. 



 

Praise Him 
 

 

Praise Him! Praise Him!  

Praise Him! Praise Him! 

Jesus, blessed Savior 

He’s worthy to be praised. 

 

 

From the rising of the sun until the going down of the same, 

He’s worthy, Jesus is worthy,  

He’s worthy to be praised. 

 

 

God is our rock, hope of salvation; 

A strong deliverer  

in Him will I always trust. 

 

 

Glory! Glory! 

In all things give Him glory. 

Jesus, blessed Savior 

He’s worthy to be praised. 




