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Psalm 96:1-13  
1O sing to the LORD a new song;  
sing to the LORD, all the earth. 

2Sing to the LORD, bless his name;  
tell of his salvation from day to day. 

3Declare his glory among the nations,  
his marvelous works among all the peoples. 

4For great is the LORD, and greatly to be praised;  
he is to be revered above all gods. 

5For all the gods of the peoples are idols,  
but the LORD made the heavens. 

6Honor and majesty are before him;  
strength and beauty are in his sanctuary. 

7Ascribe to the LORD, O families of the peoples,  
ascribe to the LORD glory and strength. 

8Ascribe to the LORD the glory due his name;  
bring an offering, and come into his courts. 

9Worship the LORD in holy splendor;  
tremble before him, all the earth. 

10Say among the nations, “The LORD is king!  
The world is firmly established; it shall never be moved.  

He will judge the peoples with equity.” 
11Let the heavens be glad, and let the earth rejoice;  

let the sea roar, and all that fills it;  
12let the field exult, and everything in it.  

Then shall all the trees of the forest sing for joy 13before the LORD;  
for he is coming, for he is coming to judge the earth. 

He will judge the world with righteousness,  
and the peoples with his truth. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Come and Dine 
 

Jesus has a table spread 
Where the saints of God are fed, 

He invites His chosen people, “Come and dine;” 
With His manna He doth feed 
And supplies our every need: 

O ’tis sweet to sup with Jesus all the time! 
 

 “Come and dine,” the Master calleth, “Come and dine.” 
You may feast at Jesus’ table all the time; 

He who fed the multitude, turned the water into wine, 
To the hungry calleth now, “Come and dine.” 

 
The disciples came to land, 

Thus obeying Christ’s command, 
For the Master called unto them, “Come and dine;” 

There they found their heart’s desire, 
Bread and fish upon the fire; 

Thus He satisfies the hungry every time. 
 

 “Come and dine,” the Master calleth, “Come and dine.” 
You may feast at Jesus’ table all the time; 

He who fed the multitude, turned the water into wine, 
To the hungry calleth now, “Come and dine.” 

 
Soon the Lamb will take His bride 

To be ever at His side, 
All the host of Heaven will assembled be; 

O ’twill be a glorious sight, 
All the saints in spotless white; 

And with Jesus they will feast eternally. 
 

 “Come and dine,” the Master calleth, “Come and dine.” 
You may feast at Jesus’ table all the time; 

He who fed the multitude, turned the water into wine, 
To the hungry calleth now, “Come and dine.” 

 
 
 
 
 



 
The Unclouded Day 

 
O they tell me of a home far beyond the skies, 

O they tell me of a home far away; 
O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise, 

O they tell me of an unclouded day. 
 

O the land of cloudless day, 
O the land of an unclouded day, 

O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise, 
O they tell me of an unclouded day. 

 
O they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, 

O they tell me of that land far away, 
Where the tree of life in eternal bloom 

Sheds its fragrance through the unclouded day. 
 

O the land of cloudless day, 
O the land of an unclouded day, 

O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise, 
O they tell me of an unclouded day. 

 
O they tell me of a King in His beauty there, 
And they tell me that mine eyes shall behold 

Where He sits on the throne that is whiter than snow, 
In the city that is made of gold. 

 
O the land of cloudless day, 

O the land of an unclouded day, 
O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise, 

O they tell me of an unclouded day. 
 

O they tell me that He smiles on His children there, 
And His smile drives their sorrows all away; 

And they tell me that no tears ever come again 
In that lovely land of unclouded day. 

 
 

 
 
 



Power In The Blood 
 

Would you be free from the burden of sin? 
There's power in the blood, power in the blood; 

Would you o'er evil a victory win? 
There's wonderful power in the blood. 

 
There is power, power, wonder-working power 

in the blood of the Lamb. 
There is power, power, wonder-working power  

in the precious blood of the Lamb. 
 

Would you be free from your passion and pride? 
There's power in the blood, power in the blood; 

Come for a cleansing to Calvary's tide; 
There's wonderful power in the blood. 

 
There is power, power, wonder-working power 

in the blood of the Lamb. 
There is power, power, wonder-working power  

in the precious blood of the Lamb. 
 

Would you be brighter, much brighter than snow? 
There's power in the blood, power in the blood; 

Sin stains are lost in its life giving flow; 
There's wonderful power in the blood. 

 
There is power, power, wonder-working power 

in the blood of the Lamb. 
There is power, power, wonder-working power  

in the precious blood of the Lamb. 
 

Would you do service for Jesus your King? 
There's power in the blood, power in the blood; 

Would you live daily His praises to sing? 
There's wonderful power in the blood. 

 
There is power, power, wonder-working power 

in the blood of the Lamb. 
There is power, power, wonder-working power  

in the precious blood of the Lamb. 
 



Too Near Home 
 

I’ve been travelin’ here in this life 
With it’s heartache, trouble and strife 

Sometimes Satan tries to tell me to turn aside. 
I say, “Satan, get thee behind! 
No returning in me you’ll find. 

I’m too near my heavenly home where I’ll abide.” 
 

I’m too near home with my Lord. 
Too near home and Heaven’s reward. 

I am not returning to sin, I have made my vow. 
There is nothing to go back to. 

O praise the Lord, sweet Heaven’s in view. 
I’m too near my Heaven, my home, to turn back now. 

 
There is peace in going this way. 

It gets sweeter everyday. 
My dear Lord is leading the way to realms above. 

He’ll be with me unto the end. 
Be my Savior, guide and my friend. 

I’ll arrive in Heaven the home of perfect love. 
 

I’m too near home with my Lord. 
Too near home and Heaven’s reward. 

I am not returning to sin, I have made my vow. 
There is nothing to go back to. 

O praise the Lord, sweet Heaven’s in view. 
I’m too near my Heaven, my home, to turn back now. 

 
Just one glimpse inside the home gate, 
See my friends and loved ones await, 

Will be worth whatever the cost to make it through. 
I will not give up in the race. 

I’ll continue by the Lord’s grace. 
To that wide and wonderful place beyond the blue. 

 
I’m too near home with my Lord. 

Too near home and Heaven’s reward. 
I am not returning to sin, I have made my vow. 

There is nothing to go back to. 
O praise the Lord, sweet Heaven’s in view. 

I’m too near my Heaven, my home, to turn back now. 



I Saw the Light 
 

I wandered so aimless, life filled with sin. 
I wouldn’t let my dear Savior in. 

Then Jesus came like an angel in the night. 
Praise the Lord! I saw the light. 

 
I saw the light, I saw the light. 

No more darkness, no more night! 
Now I’m so happy, no sorrow in sight. 

Praise the Lord! I saw the light! 
 

Just like a blind man I wandered alone; 
Worries and fears I claimed for my own. 

Then like the blind man when God gave back his sight, 
Praise the Lord! I saw the light! 

 
I saw the light, I saw the light. 

No more darkness, no more night! 
Now I’m so happy, no sorrow in sight. 

Praise the Lord! I saw the light! 
 

I was a fool to wander and stray; 
Straight is the gate and narrow the way. 

Now I have traded the wrong for the right; 
Praise the Lord! I saw the light! 

 
I saw the light, I saw the light. 

No more darkness, no more night! 
Now I’m so happy, no sorrow in sight. 

Praise the Lord! I saw the light! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I'll Fly Away 
 

Some glad morning when this life is o'er, I'll fly away. 
To a home on God's celestial shore, I'll fly away. 

 
I'll fly away, O Glory, I'll fly away. 

When I die, Hallelujah, bye and bye, 
I'll fly away. 

 
When the shadows of this life have grown, I'll fly away. 

Like a bird from prison bars has flown, I'll fly away. 
 
 

I'll fly away, O Glory, I'll fly away. 
When I die, Hallelujah, bye and bye, 

I'll fly away. 
 

Just a few more weary days and then, I'll fly away.  
To a land where joy shall never end, I'll fly away. 

 
I'll fly away, O Glory, I'll fly away. 

When I die, Hallelujah, bye and bye, 
I'll fly away. 


