WALKING WITH GOD

His Eye Is on the Sparrow

Are not five sparrows sold for two farthings, and not one is forgotten before God? Luke 12:6
Solo on verses is optional
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1. Why should I feel dis- cour- aged? Why should the shad - ows come?
2.”Let not your heart be trou- bled,” His ten - der words I hear;
3. When-ev-er I am tempt-ed, When-ev - er clouds a - rise,
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Why should my heart be lone-ly And long for heav'n and home When
And rest - ing on His good-ness, I lose my doubt and fear. Tho’
When songs give place to sigh-ing, When hope with-in  me dies, 1

Je - sus is my por- tion? My con-stant Friend is He: His
by the path He Ilead-eth But one step I may see: His
draw the clos - er to Him; From care He sets me free: His
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eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watch - es me. His
eye is on  the spar-row, And T know He watch - es me. His
eye is on  the spar-row, And T know He watch - es me. His
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eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watch-es me.
eye is on the spar-row, And I know  He watch-es me.
eye is on  the spar-row, And I know He watch-es me.
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TEXT: Civilla D. Martin SPARROW
MUSIC: Charles H. Gabriel Irregular meter
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COMFORT AND ENCOURAGEMENT
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eye is on the spar-row, And T know He watch-es me.
N

Sun of My Soul

The Lord God is a sun and shield. Psalm 84:11

1.Sun of my soul, Thou Sav - ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near;
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wea-ry eye - lids ‘gen - tly steep,
3.A - bidewith me from morn till eve, For with-outThee I can - not live;
4.Be near to bless me when I wake, Ere thro’ the world my way 1 take;
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O may no earth-born cloud a-rise To hide Thee from Thy ser- vant’s eyes!
Be my last tho't, how sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Sav - ior’s breast!
A - bide with me  when night is nigh, For with-out Thee I dare not die.
A - bide with me till in Thy love I lose my- self in heav'n a - bove.
~
3 i — —— "‘ f g ’ ] H—1— 1 = " ——
Z ﬁ}'{b—b—b%qﬁ._} i
TEXT: John Keble I | | I Ll HURSLEY
MUSIC: Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, c. 1774; Choral ending by Ken Barker L.M.

Choral ending © Copyright 1997 by Integrity’s Hosanna! Music and Word Music (a div. of WORD, INC.). All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Optional choral endin
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not night if Thou be near
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