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'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
and to take him at his word; 

just to rest upon his promise, 
and to know, 

"Thus saith the Lord." 



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him 

o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 



O how sweet to trust in Jesus, 
just to trust his cleansing blood; 
and in simple faith to plunge me 

neath the healing, 
cleansing flood! 



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him 

o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 



Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
just from sin and self to cease; 
just from Jesus simply taking 

life and rest, and joy and 
peace. 



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him 

o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 



I'm so glad I learned 
to trust thee, 

precious Jesus, Savior, friend; 
and I know that 

thou art with me, 
wilt be with me to the end. 



Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him 

o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 



PSALM 126:1-3 
UMH #847



L: When the Lord restored the 
fortunes of Zion, we were like those 
who dream.

P: Then our mouth was filled with 
laughter, and our tongue with 
shouts of joy;



L: and they said among the nations, 
“The Lord has done great things for 
them.”

P: The Lord has done great things 
for us; we are glad. Amen.
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When we walk with the Lord 
In the light of His word, 

What a glory 
He sheds on our way! 



While we do His good will, 
He abides with us still, 

And with all 
who will trust and obey. 



Trust and obey, 
for there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, 
but to trust and obey. 



Not a burden we bear, 
Not a sorrow we share, 

But our toil 
He doth richly repay; 



Not a grief or a loss, 
Not a frown or a cross, 

But is blest 
if we trust and obey. 



Trust and obey, 
for there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, 
but to trust and obey. 



But we never can prove 
The delights of His love 

Until all on 
the altar we lay; 



For the favor He shows, 
For the joy He bestows, 

Are for them 
who will trust and obey. 



Trust and obey, 
for there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, 
but to trust and obey. 



Then in fellowship sweet 
We will sit at His feet, 

Or we'll walk 
by His side in the way; 



What He says we will do, 
Where He sends we will go; 

Never fear, 
only trust and obey. 



Trust and obey, 
for there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, 
but to trust and obey. 



OLD TESTAMENT: 
ISAIAH
52:1-10



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 
EPHESIANS

3:7-21
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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 best

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



Oh, 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
.



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



In the old rugged Cross, 
stain'd with blood so divine

A wondrous beauty I see



For ‘twas on that old cross, 
Jesus suffered and died

To pardon and sanctify me



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



To the old rugged Cross, 
I will ever be true

Its shame and reproach 
gladly bear



Then he’ll call me someday
To my home far away, 

Where his glory 
forever I’ll share



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




