Christ for the World We Sing
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1.Christ for  the world we  sing, the world 1o
2. Christ for  the world we sing, the world to
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Christ we  bring, with lov - ing  zeal; the poor, and
Christ we  bring, with fer - vent prayer; the way -ward
Christ we  bring, with one ac - cord; with us the
Christ we  bring, Lﬁth joy - ful  song; the new-born
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them that mourn, the faint and o - ver- bome,
and the  lost, by rest - less pas - sions tossed,
work to  share, with us re - proach to dare,
souls, whose days, re - claimed from er - ror's ways,
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sin - sick and sor - row-worn, whom Christ doth  heal,
re - deemed  at count - less cost, from dark de - spair.
with us  the cross  to  bear, for Christ our Lord.
in - spi;lad v:iih hope andpraise, 1to Christ be - long
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WORDS: Samuel Wolcott, 1869
MUSIC:  Felice de Giardini, 176%

I

1 =

I f
ITALIAN HYMN
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Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life
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= 1. Wherecross the crowd-ed  ways of  life, wheresound the
2. In haunts of wretched - ness and need, on shad-owed
~3, From ten - der childhood's help - less - ness, from wom-an's
4. The cup of wa-ler  given for  you  still holds the
5. 0O Mas-ter, from the moun - tain - side make haste to
6. Till all the worldshall leam @ your love  and fol- low
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crics of  race and clan, a - bove the noise of
thresh-olds  dark with fears, from paths where hide the
grief, man’s bur - dened toil, from fam-ished souls, from
fresh- ness  of your grace; yet lomg these mul - 4 -
heal these hearts of pain; a - mongthese vrest - less
where your  feet have trod, till, glo- rious from your
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self - ish strife, we hear your voice, O Son of man.
lures of greed, we catch the wi -sion of your tears
sor-row's stress, your heart has mnev - er known re - coil
tudes to view the sweet com - pas - sion of your face.
throngs a - bide; O tread the «cit - y's streets a - gain,
heaven a - bove, J shall come the «cit - ¥ of 'luur God!
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WORDS: Frank Mason Narth, 1903 (Mt. 22:9) GERMANY
MUSIC:  william Gardiner's Sacred Melodies, 1815 LM



