
Lyrics for 06-18-22    Paul’s thoughts as he writes his last letter            2 Timothy 4 

Moment by Moment 
 
Dying with Jesus, by death reckoned mine; 
Living with Jesus, a new life divine; 
Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine, 
Moment by moment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
 
     Refrain 
     Moment by moment I’m kept in His love; 
     Moment by moment I’ve life from above; 
     Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine; 
     Moment by moment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
 
Never a trial that He is not there, 
Never a burden that He doth not bear, 
Never a sorrow that He doth not share, 
Moment by moment, I’m under His care. 
 
     Refrain 
 
Never a weakness that He doth not feel, 
Never a sickness that He cannot heal; 
Moment by moment, in woe or in weal, 
Jesus my Savior, abides with me still. 
 
     Refrain 
 
I Need Thee Every Hour 
 
I need Thee every hour most gracious Lord 
No tender voice like Thine can peace afford. 
 
     Refrain 
     I need thee oh I need thee  
     Every hour I need Thee 
     Oh 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. 
 
     Refrain 
 
I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain; 
Come quickly and abide, or life is vain. 
 
     Refrain  
 
 
 
 

It Is Well With My Soul 
 
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way 
When sorrows like sea billows roll 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say 
It is well, it is well with my soul 
 
     Chorus 
     It is well (it is well) 
     With my soul (with my soul) 
     It is well, it is well with my soul 
 
Though Satan should buffet,  
though trials should come 
Let this blessed assurance control 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul 
 
     Chorus 
 
My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought  
My sin, not in part but in whole  
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more  
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
 
     Chorus 
 
TEACHING – COMMUNION – PRAYER  
 
Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 
 
Turn your eyes upon Jesus, 
Look full in His wonderful face, 
And the things of earth  
Will grow strangely dim, 
In the light of His glory and grace. 
 


