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This Little Light of Mine 
 
Chorus 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Let it shine let it shine let it shine 
 
Chorus 2 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Every day every day every day every day 
Gonna let my little light shine 
 
Bridge 1  
On Monday…..On Tuesday….. 
On Wednesday…..On Thursday….. 
On Friday…..On Saturday….. 
On Sunday give me the power divine 
Just to let my little light shine 
 
Verse 
Hide it under a bushel no 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Hide it under a bushel no 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Hide it under a bushel no 

I'm gonna let it shine 
Let it shine let it shine let it shine 
 
Bridge 2 
On Monday – He gave me the gift of love 
On Tuesday – sent down from above 
On Wednesday – 
told me to watch and pray 
On Thursday – told me just what to say 
On Friday – send me down some faith 
On Saturday – 
give me a little more grace 
On Sunday give me the power divine 
Just to let my little light shine 
 
Harry Dixon Loes 
Words & Music: Public Domain 

 
 
I Saw the Light 
 

Verse 1 
I wandered so aimless life filled with sin 
I wouldn't let my dear Savior in 
Then Jesus came 
Like a stranger in the night 
Praise the Lord I saw the light 
 

Chorus 
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 
 

Verse 2 
Just like a blind man I wandered along 
Worries and fears I claimed for my own 
Then like the blind man that God gave 
back his sight 
Praise the Lord I saw the light 

Verse 3 
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 
 
Hank Williams Sr  © 1948 
CCLI Song #45064 

 
 
I'll Fly Away 
 
Verse 1 
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 
 
Chorus 
I'll fly away, O glory, I'll fly away 
When I die, hallelujah by and by 
I'll fly away 
 
Verse 2 
When the shadows of this life have gone 
I'll fly away 
Like a bird from prison bars has flown 
I'll fly away 
 
Verse 3 
Just a few more weary days and then 
I'll fly away 
To a land where joys shall never end 
I'll fly away 
 
Alfred Brumley Sr  © 1932 
CCLI Song # 26399 

 
 
 

Victory In Jesus 
 

Verse 1 
I heard an old, old story 
How a Savior came from glory 
How He gave His life on Calvary 
To save a wretch like me 
I heard about His groaning 
Of His precious blood's atoning 
Then I repented of my sins 
And won the victory 
 

CH: O victory in Jesus, my Savior forever 
He sought me and bought me 
With His redeeming blood 
He loved me ere I knew Him 
And all my love is due Him 
He plunged me to victory 
Beneath the cleansing flood 
 

Verse 2 
I heard about His healing 
Of His cleansing power revealing 
How He made the lame to walk again 
And caused the blind to see 
And then I cried, dear Jesus 
Come and heal my broken spirit 
And somehow Jesus came and brought 
To me the victory 
 

Verse 3 
I heard about a mansion 
He has built for me in glory 
And I heard about the streets of gold 
Beyond the crystal sea 
About the angels singing 
And the old redemption story 
And some sweet day I'll sing up there 
The song of victory 
 

EM Bartlett  © 1939 
CCLI Song # 1259 



 
There Is Power in the Blood 
 
Verse 1 
Would you be free 
From your 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 
 
Chorus 
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 
 
Verse 2 
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 
 
Verse 3 
Would you be whiter 
Much whiter 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 
 
 
 
 

 
Verse 4 
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 
 
Lewis Ellis Jones 
Words & Music: Public Domain 

 
 
Fill My Way Every Day with Love 
 
Verse 1 
Let me walk, blessed Lord 
In the way Thou hast gone 
Leading straight to the land above 
Giving cheer everywhere 
To the sad and alone 
Fill my way every day with love 
 
Chorus 
Fill my way every day with love 
As I walk with the heavenly Dove 
Let me go all the while 
With a song and a smile 
Fill my way every day with love 
 
Verse 2 
Keep me close to the side 
Of my Savior and guide 
Let me never in darkness roam 
Keep my path free from wrath 
And my soul satisfied 
Fill my way every day with love 
 
 

 
Verse 3 
Soon this race will be o’er 
And I’ll travel no more 
But abide in my home above 
Let me sing blessed King 
All the way to that shore 
Fill my way every day with love 
 
George W. Sebren 
© 1929  RE Winsett 

 
 
How Great Thou Art 
 
Verse 1 
O Lord my God 
When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds 
Thy hands have made 
I see the stars 
I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout 
The universe displayed 
 
Chorus 
Then sings my soul 
My Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art 
How great Thou art 
Then sings my soul 
My Savior God to Thee 
How great Thou art 
How great Thou art 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Verse 2 
When through the woods 
And forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds 
Sing sweetly in the trees 
When I look down 
From lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook 
And feel the gentle breeze 
 
Verse 3 
And when I think 
That God His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die 
I scarce can take it in 
That on the cross 
My burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died 
To take away my sin 
 
Verse 4 
When Christ shall come 
With shout of acclamation 
And take me home 
What joy shall fill my heart 
Then I shall bow 
In humble adoration 
And there proclaim 
My God how great Thou art 
 
Stuart Wesley Keene Hine 
© Copyright 1949 

 


