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EMMANUEL CHURCH HASTINGS

HEAR THE CALL OF THE KINGDOM,
Lift your eyes to the King.

Let His song rise within you

As a fragrant offering

Of how God, rich in mercy,
Came in Christ to redeem

All who trust in His unfailing grace.

Hear the call of the kingdom

To be children of light,

With the mercy of heaven,

The humility of Christ.

Walking justly before Him,

Loving all that is right,

That the life of Christ may shine through us.

King of heaven, we will answer the call;

We will follow, bringing hope to the world,
Filled with passion, filled with power to proclaim
Salvation in Jesus’ name.

Hear the call of the kingdom

To reach out to the lost

With the Father's compassion,

In the wonder of the cross,

Bringing peace and forgiveness
And a hope yet to come;

Let the nations put their frust in Him.
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JUST AS | AM, WITHOUT ONE PLEA

But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bid’st me come to Thee,
O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blof,

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,
O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fightings and fears within, without,

O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, poor, wretched, blind;
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yeaq, all I need in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
Because Thy promise | believe,

O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down;
Now to be Thine, yeaq, Thine alone,
O Lamb of God, | come.

Just as | am, of that free love
The breadth, length, depth and height to prove,
Here for a season, then above,

O Lamb of God, | come.
316 Charlotte Elliot.



FIGHT THE GOOD FIGHT WITH ALL THY MIGHT,
Christ is thy strength, and Chirist thy right;
Lay hold on life, and it shall be

Thy joy and crown eternally.

Run the straight race through God's good grace,
Lift up thine eyes and seek His face;

Life with its way before thee lies,

Chirist is the path, and Christ the prize.

Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide;
His boundless mercy will provide;
Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove
Christ is its life, and Chirist its love.

Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near,
He changeth not, and thou art dear;
Only believe, and thou shalt see

That Christ is all in all to thee.
107 John S. B. Monsell.



O CHURCH, ARISE AND PUT YOUR ARMOUR ON;
Hear the call of Christ our Captain.

For now the weak can say that they are strong
In the strength that God has given.

With shield of faith and belt of truth,

We'll stand against the devil’s lies;

An army bold, whose battle-cry is Love,
Reaching out to those in darkness.

Our call to war, to love the captive soul

But to rage against the captor;

And with the sword that makes the wounded whole,
We will fight with faith and valour.

When faced with trials on every side

We know the outcome is secure,

And Christ will have the prize for which He died,

An inheritance of nations.

Come see the cross, where love and mercy meet,
As the Son of God is stricken;

Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet,

For the Conqueror has risen!

And as the stone is rolled away,

And Christ emerges from the grave,

This victory march continues till the day

Every eye and heart shall see Him.

So Spirit, come, put strength in every stride,
Give grace for every hurdle,

That we may run with faith to win the prize

Of a servant good and faithful.

As saints of old still line the way,

Retelling triumphs of His grace,

We hear their calls, and hunger for the day
When with Christ we stand in glory.
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