




WORDS: Catherine Booth-Clibborn, pub.1888.  MUSIC: Author unknown, pub.1888.  Public Domain.

As the hart panteth after the water brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, O God. Psa. 42:1; 130:6

Present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service. Rom. 12:1; 14:8
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