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1.

There shall be showers of blessing:
This is the promise of love,;

There shall be seasons refreshing,
Sent from the Savior above.
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Refrain &l

Showers of blessing,
Showers of blessing we need:
Mercy drops ‘round us are falling,
But for the showers we plead.
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There shall be showers of blessing,
Precious reviving again;

Over the hills and the valleys,

Sound of abundance of rain.
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Showers of blessing,
Showers of blessing we need.:
Mercy drops ‘round us are falling,
But for the showers we plead.
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1.

Great God, we sing Your mighty hand
By which supported still we stand,
The opening year Your mercy shows,
That mercy crowns it ‘til its close.
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In scenes exalted or depressed,
You are our joy, and You our rest;
Your goodness all our hopes shall raise,
Adored through all our changing days.
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My faith looks up to thee

1.

My faith looks up to Thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Savior divine!
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My faith looks up to thee

(1)
Now hear me while | pray,
Take all my guilt away,
O let me from this day
Be wholly Thine!
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My faith looks up to thee
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May Thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heairt,
My zeal inspire!



My faith looks up to thee
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As Thou hast died for me,
O may my love to Thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be,
A living fire!




My faith looks up to thee

O let me from this day
Be wholly Thine!
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