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Foreword 

 
 
 

O sing unto the Lord a new song, sing unto the Lord, all the earth. 
– Psalms 96:1 

 
 
    Praising the Lord with music and song has always been the joy of my life, and an important 
part of my daily worship. When I look down “Memory Lane” I can still remember the songs of 
my childhood, and many times I have wondered what a special privilege it is, to write and 
compose the songs of inspiration. Today, as I approach my sunset years I am privileged to do 
the same. In the history of the children of Israel, we read how they have praised the Lord with 
the Song of Deliverance, after safely crossing the Read Sea. (Exodus 15: 1) We read how 
David had composed many beautiful Psalms while feeding his sheep on the hills of Judea, 
committing them to memory so that later in his life they may be written down. We read how 
the children of Israel by the rivers of Babylon, refused to sing the Lord’s song in a strange 
land. (Ps.137: 1-4) We read how the multitude of heavenly host had burst into a song of praise 
when the Saviour of the World was born. (Luke 2: 13-14) We read of the song of Moses and 
the Lamb, the redeemed will sing on the Sea of Glass. (Rev. 14: 1-3) Today as the last chapters 
of this earth’s history are written, there is a great proliferation of the Gospel Songs. Most of 
them found in the church hymnody in use in our time were composed in the last 200 years.  
     Often it has been said that the Lord’s Prayer is the most sublime petition, and yet it cannot 
take the place of personal prayer. The Gospel Hymns are personal prayers of the believers who 
had been inspired to write them. Many have been touched, and have given their hearts to the 
Lord, upon hearing these beautiful songs. The songs written and the melodies composed on 
these pages are my personal prayers, which I would like to share with others.  It is my hope 
that you will enjoy praising the Lord with these hymns, as every day brings us closer to His 
glorious returning. Varieties of themes are introduced with Christ as the central figure in 
almost every song. Some of the melodies in this song book have been taken out of hymnals in 
other languages and might not be found in the English hymnals.  Some were taken from the 
Public Domain of the World Heritage pool of music and have been arranged and adapted for 
the sacred music.  The third, group as far as I know, are entirely new melodies 
     I would also like to take this opportunity and give special thanks to those that have in any 
way helped in editing and arranging this song book.  And above all I would like to thank the 
Lord, for His grace and His wonderful mercy. To Him be the glory, and the power, and the 
honor, forever and ever, Amen. 
                                                                                                         
                                                                                                                The Author   2010                                
                                         
        As do the stars in the brightness of morning, 
       Vanish from sight in the void of the sky.                          
       One day your life on this earth will be over, 
       Only the works of your love will remain.     
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  1.  As          do     the  stars      in    the     bright - ness       of  mor - ning,          va  -  nish  from  sight      in   the       
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   2.  Have      we    been  wor - king  the      Field      of   your  Sav  -  iour,          have     we  been  spread-ing   the
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 Mes  -  sage    of  Grace.                  Tel   -   ling      that  in         that   bright  King  -  dom       of    Glo   -   ry,        
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       our     Sav-iour  we     all  will   see     face  to  face.  
       as      we     all  a  -  wait  that   Glo  -  ri - ous  Day.
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    1.  Sweet     to   us   is    the   voice    of    Je  -  sus,     as       we  hear   Him   speak.         As        He    points     the 
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2.  We      were  de    -    sti  -  tute,    tor-men  -  ted,   wea  -  ry  and     in       pain.        Tryin'      to     ease       the
3.  And    when  in         the  Realms  of  Glo   -   ry,    we   shall shout   His    praise.      Sing   -   ing   glo    -     ry!
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    way      to   Hea - ven,   with    the  love     so      deep.          O        such   won   -   drous     ten   -   der   mer   -  cy,  
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 life       of  sor  -  row,   but       it    was      in       vain.         Then      He   found        us       and       re - deemed   us,
 Hal   -   le  -  lu  -  iah!  Coun - ting  not     the     days.          We      shall   be            for   -   ev    -   er   hap    -    py,
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    there    is    in      that     Name.   When   He comes in the clouds  of    Hea - ven,   for      us    once       a  -  gain.
  gave    us  peace    a  -   gain.       And     re - moved   the   hea  -  vy   bur  -  den,  from    the   life        of    man.
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   in     that  world   a   -   bove.      For      we shall        be     o  -  ver - flow  - ing,    in        E - ter    -    nal    Love.
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  Yes    -    ter  -  day,             to   -   day,           for   -  ev         -       er ,       Je    -    sus      is          the       same!
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1.  I    seek      Thee   Lord      in   Heav'n       a  -  bove,         that   I           may   safe         be     in        your   love.  
  2.  Why  would    I    seek       the    joys        be  -  low?         In     this      dark   world      of    pain       and    woe.

3.  Help  me      dear   Lord     that     I            may   see,        Thy  great     sal  -  va    -    tion   giv    -    en      free.

This  world      is     not           yet    trou    -    ble   free,         dear  Lord           I    trust           in     Thee.
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Refrain

When  I          can  find           the   Lord         a  -  bove,        and    rest           in    His          great   love.

And  Thy       great  love       that  flows         to      me,      straight down    from  Cal    -    va   -   ry.
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Help  me        dear  Lord        that    I            may   find,      Thy   love          so      gen   -   tle,  deep        and    kind.
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And   this        one   thing        my   Lord          I      pray,        help   me          with Thee         to      stay.
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  1.   O     let          me   live         for  Christ       my   Lord,      un  -  til          the      ve     -    ry     end.         
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 2.   For   I           re  -  mem   -   ber   when        a  -  lone,       in    this        world   I          have   been.
3.  For - ev     -     er      I           will    in           my    life,    praise  my        dear  Lord         a   -   bove.
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    For     I           shall  trust          in    His        good  grace,     then   hold        His   migh    -    ty     hand.
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And   love      that  comes       from  God         a  -  bove,      in      my          life  went          un  -  seen.
  For    He           is    send    -    ing  down         to    me,        His     ne    -      ver   end    -    ing      love.
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   And   nev     -     er   will           I     let             it      go,           as   long         as     I             shall    live.
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 Then   He           has  touched    me  with         His   hand,       and   o    -   pen'd   wide        my     eyes.
  And  when       He   comes       to    Earth         a  -  gain,        to    take       His     chil   -   dren    Home.
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 For   He's            the    on      -      ly       one           to    whom,          that     I              my     life           shall   give.
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 To      un      -    der - stand           His    match   -   less   love,            re - vealed          in     star      -      ry     skies.
Then    I              will     in             the     Pro   -   mised   Land,          be  -  hold          Him   on              His  Throne.
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1.  When     you      hear       the        Sav  -  iours    Voice,               in              your            life       to   -   day.     
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2.  Let          us        hear      His       gen   -   tle        Call,                chil      -      dren            of        the     Lord.      
  3.  Don't      for   -   get         to        take       the    Sword,               trus      -      ting             in        the     Lord. 
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    Fol   -   low       Him       in          all       your      ways,                and               do              not        de   -   lay.  
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   He         is          ga    -   ther    -   ing       His      Flock,                in        -        to              His      dear     Fold.                    
     If         you       hear      His        bat    -    tle        cry,                 you             will              nev   -   er        die.
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   For      this     Earth     will       pass       a    -   way,                in           that   fear  - full     Judg  -  ment   Day.  
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      And       if         we      now       go      with      Him,                all           the    bat  -  tles      we      will      win.
      He       will      lead     you       all        the       way,                 if            you  in       His     Path  -  way     stay.

    And       the         o   -   thers        then      will       be,                  lost              e        -      ter   -   na    -   ly.   
       If          we         in         our        life       end   -   ure,                Vict'     -      ry              will      be      sure.    
    With      him       you      will        al    -    ways     be,                 saved            e        -      ter   -  na   -    ly.
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WHEN YOU HEAR
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Josip Zic  2007                                                                                                                                                Tr.  Arr.  G. Bosanac

1.  Shall       we   hear      the   Sav  -  iours   call?            His        love    is             emb - ra      -     cing   all.
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2.  Ne    -    ver    let        Him  from     our  sight,            fol    -    low  -  ing          with   all           our  might.
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3.  We        will praise    Thee   our     dear  Lord,            as          we     tra      -     vel     in              Thy Fold.

Let         us   give        Him   our       own   heart,              so          that    we             may    ne    -    ver    part.
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Refrain

Firm   -   ly    hol    -    ding   His        dear  hand,           trav'   -   ling      to              the    Pro  -  mised  Land.
And       tell     o    -   thers     of           the    love,           that           is      com      -   ing    from        a  -  bove.
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When      we  think      of      plea      -      sure!              Which          no     man           can    mea       -      sure!
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  We      think   of          the    Sav       -       iour                and             His.    lov     -     ing     call.
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THE SAVIOURS CALL
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 1.  As           I       look        on       my    dear  Re - deem - er,               I        am   near      -      er         to   Him.
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2.   I            was   thirst    -    y      and  found   no   wa   -   ter,             in     this  world             an    -   y    more.
3.  O            to      be         with     my     on  -  ly    Sav -  iour,             in      this   life              ev    -   er     more.
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In          my    heart      there       is    one     de  -  si    -    re,              that           I       find          with  -  in.         
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I           was    dest   -   ti     -    tute   and    for  -  got  -  ten,              hun    -    gry     and         for   -   lorn.
Sing   -  ing   songs       to         the   dear    Re  -  deem - er,            whom        I     now            a    -   dore.

Refrain
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With   Him    I    will    be     ev    -   er  more!      For     He         has    o     -    pened     wide      the    door.     That
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LET ME BE WITH HIM
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Josip Zic  2009                                                                                                                                                                C. S. Cable

1.  There's      a          stream of  liv  -  ing   wa    -    ter,          that         is        flow - ing from   a  -  bove.
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2.  Who      would      ev   -   er  then   be - side      Thee,         drink      the      wa   -  ter  from   be - low?
3.   I             will       drink   the  liv  -  ing  wa     -     ter,         that         is       com  - ing  from   a  -  bove.

˙
˙ ˙̇

˙̇ ˙
˙

œ œœ
.
.
œ
œ
œ
œ ..œœ œœœ

œœ œœ
.
.
œ
œ
œ
œ ..
œœ œœ

.œ

j
œ ˙

˙ ˙

8

.œ
j
œ ˙

˙
˙

&

?

#
#

#
#

5

œ
œ

œ

œ
..œœ œœ ..œœ

œ
œ

 Run    -    ning     swift   -   ly  down  the   hill   -   side,          from       the         Sav  -  iour  that       I    love.
That          is         stag  -  nant  and   pol  -  lu    -     ted,          which     does       not      for - ev    -   er   flow!
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Refrain

Giv     -     en         to         me  by      my    Sav   -   iour,         in           His         nev    -    er  end  -  ing  love.
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     My       dear  Sav  -  iour      how          I  love    Thee,    where       my   thirst       is      quenched    for   free.
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Last line.  My       dear  Sav  -  iour      how          I  love    Thee,     and          will   ev    -    er          love     Thee   more.
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  And       how   I     love      Thy             pure   wa   -   ter,          that        is    al  -  ways  sweet      to             me.
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As          I   drink    of         liv       -      ing     wa   -   ter,            I       will    ev  -  er      Him         a     -     dore.
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Josip Zic  2004                                                                                                                                                    The Songs of Zion

1.  My    Sav - iour   calls           me       now          to   Him,               and     I   have   heard       His        call.  
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2.  When  I       re  -  mem     -     ber      how          He  died,               a  - scend - ing   Cal      -    va    -   ry.
3.  I'm   wai  -  ting    for             my      pre   -   cious  Lord,               and  His  word   I              be    -    lieve.
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 If        I     con   -   fess            my       sins           to - day,                He     will    for  -  give          me        all.
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His   hands were    streched    and       o     -     pen   wide,               em  -  bra - cing     you           and       me.
That   He     will     come           to        take        His   own,              the  Crown  of       Life           to        give.

Refrain

œœ œœ œœ œœ

‰

œœ œœ
œ
œ
œ

œ
‰

œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

..œœ
œ
œ
‰

.

.

œ

œ

œ

œ
‰

&

?

#
#
#

#
#
#

9

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

 I'm     com  -  ing      near  -  er        to         Thee,                   for     Thou     has      giv  -  en         to           me.
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 Thy    great   and   wan     -     drous      match   -   less  love,             found    in    the   Hea - ven   a    -    bove.
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MY SAVIOUR CALLS ME
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1.  The          on       -       ly           hope                   of            my          sal    -   va   -   tion,        in            Je     -    sus

Josip Zic  2004                                                                                                                                                   The Songs Of Zion
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2.   O          such               a          great                   and           lov     -    ing      Fa   -   ther,        for     -     giv   -   ing
3.  And          I               will        praise                  my          Lord        for   -   ev     -    er,        for           as         long
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  free        -        ly           I             have    found.        For         I             have      lived                 in          sin    -    ful

œ

œ
J

œ

œ

 free        -        ly          all           my        sin.           For         I             have       left                  the       world       be-
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as                   He         let's          me        live.         My      heart,          my      mind,                my        soul,         all

plea-sures,     but         He          has      turned            my          life        a  -  round.               And            I           will    

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

hind    me,     and         let          my       Sav       -      iour          live        in      me.                  For            I           was     
   trea - sure,      to          my         dear      Sav       -      iour           I         shall    give.             Please       take          my      
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love         Him     ev      -     er       more,             for        He's      the      one               that         I             a   -  dore.
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lost            in       all           my      sin,                 but       then       my      Sav       -      iour       took        me       in.
heart        dear   Lord        to    -   day,               with        all        my     mind               I         humb   -   ly       pray.
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THE ONLY HOPE
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   1.  When  at   night     I                 am     be-hol - ding,             Thy   great  works    in        stars            a  -  bove.

Josip Zic  2004                                                                                                                                               Tr.  Arr.  G. Bosanac

11

.

.

œ

œ

œ

œ
œœ
˙
˙

  2.  O   Thine  on   -   ly                  is     the  glo   -   ry,             from  now  and        for    -    ev      -     er     more. 
           3.  Hon - our,  po  -  wer,             glo  -  ry,  wis - dom,             an  -  gels  sing       to         Him            a   -   lone.
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I      am  filled    with                o   -   ver-flow - ing,              with   Thy  great       e     -     ter     -     nal    love.
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 For Thy  great     e         -         ter  -  nal   mer  -  cy,               all     cre - a    -    tion         here           a   -  dore.
When  in  ma   -   jes         -        ty   and  glo    -    ry,              we      will see       Him        on           His  throne.

  For      I  know   that               Thou   art   with    me,               and       I   al   -   ways        will          be   Thine.
  I    know   it        is                  all    sur - round - ing,               and      it    is        em    -    brac    -    ing     me.
 To  Thee  on    -    ly                 be     the  glo   -   ry,                 for  Thine  is         e     -     ter     -     nal    love.
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 And  Thy  voice   O                 my  dear  Sav  -  iour,              fillls    me  with       a           joy            di  -  vine.
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And  Thy   love    is                   o  -  ver - flow - ing,                o   -   ver   all         the        land          and     sea.
In      that   day      I                   will    be  shou - ting,              with   the  throng    in        Heav'n        a   -  bove.
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THINE ONLY BE THE GLORY
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1.  When    my    Lord     and      Sav  -  iour      calls     me,      "Fol  -  low     Thou     me       all        the     way."
2.  When    He     tells      His     faith  -  ful      chil  -  dren,       "O    come     now        in    -   to        my      rest."
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3.  We       will    glad   -   ly      bring    our    crowns  and,        then   shall    place   them       at        His      feet.
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Give       me    strength    to        fol   -   low     Thee       O         Lord        I        pray.
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We         shall    en    -    ter       that      great      Ci    -   ty           of         the      Blest.

When     at        last       our       Lord     and      Sav   -   iour       we      shall      meet.

  Lord         I     pray.

Hal   -   le    -   lui    -   ah      Thine     the       glo    -   ry,          we      shall     sing     with      an  -  gels       band.
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Of           the   Blest.

He        will     lead       me        to        His      king - dom,       where     the     streets     are      made     of       gold.
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We         shall  meet.

When     we      hear     that       sweet - est      voice      O,        what        a        feel   -   ing      that      will       be.
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And         I'll        wor   -   ship      Him        for    -    ev     -    er             in         His      Fold.
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My         dear      Sav    -    iour      we         will        al   -   ways           rest        in       Thee.
When       be   -   fore         our       Lord      and       Mas   -   ter            we       shall      stand.
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WHEN MY LORD
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 Beau   -   ti   -   ful                                               is                                              that                                         Land.
    Refrain
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There   shall       be          a        glad       re    -    joic  -  ing           in       that      Fair      and      Hap   -   py     Land.
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 When      be   -   fore       the   Throne     of        Glo   -   ry           we      shall      stand
We         shall   stand.
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   Beau   -   ti    -   ful                                          is                                              that                                        Land.
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Our     dear    loved   ones      we     shall    meet   there,         to        be       with    them      ev    -   er        more.
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And        our       Lord      and         Sav   -   iour         ev    -    er           will         a     -    dore.
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Josip Zic  2004                                                                                                                                                  Tr.  Arr. G. Bosanac    

1.  My dear friend   when             you're  in   sor  -  row,              take    to  Him       your  grief        to  -  day.
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2.  Yes - ter - day    you                were  re - joic   -   ing,              and  now   is            an  - oth    -    er     day.
3.  Your dear Sav - iour                will   be   with     you,              and  will   al    -   ways   love       you  more.
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Do   not   wait        un           -          til     to - mor - row,               He   will  take      your  pain          a  -  way.
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Refrain

Then in   your        life                  some-thing hap-pened,             and   it    took       your   joy           a  -  way.
And for    all          the                    hea - vy    bur - dened,            He  will    op     -     en  wide        the    door.
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     Be-lieve  in     Him,              and    do   not    wait!               For  one day       it,                will   be    to      late!
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  The Lord  is     wait      -     ing   for   your           call.        Now  is  the   time,          to   give    Him            all.
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MY  DEAR FRIEND
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Josip Zic  2004                                                                                                                                  C. Case,  Arr. Josip Zic  2009

1.  O      my  soul     hear          His     dear  Voice,                come    and see      and            then        re-joice.

2.  Give   to  Him    your          life      to  -  day,                   and      then  fol  -  low            in          His  Way.
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3.  When the  life     on            Earth     is     o'er,                  and        I  reach      E      -     ter     -    nal  Shore.
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Fol  -  low   Je   -   sus             all     your   life,                     end      es-cape       the          world        of strife.
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Where  He  leads    me              I       will   go,                       in       this  World   of            strife      and  woe.
Then    for -  ev    -   er              I       will   be,                        in       my  Sav   -   iour           al    -   ways  free.
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Walk with Him,      all   your  life.       And    to - day,       let    Him in.         And   es-cape  the      world  of  sin. 
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     Fol - low  Him,     all     the way.         In    your  life,       don't   de-lay.          He  will  with you     al-ways  stay.
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Josip Zic  2003                                                                                                                                                                 Traditional

   1.  In       this     world                      of         suf    -   fer    -   ing        and            sor   -   row.                There's  no
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2.. When  the        part          -          ing         of         this     world        is            ov     -     er.                  And     in
3.  We    will      know                     the        Sav   -   iour's     love     that's          of   -   fered.                 And    the
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 com      -      fort    that   the   soul    can       bor  -  row.             But   in      Je        -       sus     we    shall  find    re-
Hea      -      ven    we     re  -  joice  for    -   ev    -   er.              We'll  for - get               the    pain   that  once   had
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     lief.                 And  the     com          -          fort         from        the        world     of             grief.                But   in
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been.                 In    the    world                      of          suf     -    fer     -    ing       and            sin.                We'll   for-
voice.               All   the     Hea          -          ven         with      them       will          re      -    joice.              When  the
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   Je         -       sus    we     shall   find     re     -    lief.         And  the  com    -    fort  from  the  world  of     grief.
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       get                 the   pain    that   once   has        been.          In   the  world         of     suf  - fer - ing   and      sin.
    Saints             shall  raise   ther   joy  -  ful       voice.         All  the   Hea    -    ven  with  them will    re  -  joice
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Josip Zic  2005                                                                                                                     K. Voigtlander    Arr.  Josip Zic  2008

    1.  Close      to       Thee,                         close       to      Thee.                               O       dear      Sav      -     iour,  
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2.  Pre  -  cious      hope,                           O         my      Lord.                             Thy     Might  -  y             Hand,
3.  O          my       Lord,                         hear       my     cry.                                 And      do       not             now,
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     is        my      plea!                                   In       this     world            Of            pain       and     sor      -      row,
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     let        me     hold!                               Where  Thou      lead      -     est              I          will     fol       -      low,
pass      me      by!                                   Let       me         be             with          Thee      for   -   ev       -      er,
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there's        no        com       -       fort                      I            can       bor         -        row.        And     Thou    art     my

˙

˙
œ
œ

    and          not        wait                 un          -         til            to     -    mor        -      row.           O         my   dear  Lord
     in           the        love                that                  none        can        sev          -         er.         Dear    Lord    let     me
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    on          -         ly                    hope!        And     Thou     art     my        on           -         ly                   hope.
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   lead                  me                   now!          O         my     dear   Lord     lead                   me                   now.
come                   to                   Thee!        Dear     Lord    let      me      come                    to                  Thee.
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CLOSE TO THEE
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Josip Zic  2005                                                                                                                           D. Rappard,    Arr. Josip Zic 2009

1.  Here        is      my   heart,        O    Lord        I  bring     to     Thee,       this     car   -   nal  heart  of        mine.

17

˙

˙

œ
œ
œœ

2.  Here        is      my   heart,      have  mer   -   cy   un   -   to       me,        and   shape       it   with  Thy       will.
3.  Change Thou  this   heart,       in   -   to      Thy  Tem-ple       Lord,        O   come     and  dwell  with   -   in.
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Take        Thou    this   Heart,      and   make       it  whol - ly      Thine,       that       I        may fol - low      Thee.
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That          it      may     be,          for     ev    -    er  true      to       Thee,        and     make     it   who  -  ly    Thine.
That         it       may     be,         for     ev    -    er     on  -  ly       Thine,      this     con  -  trite  heart   of      mine.

.

.

˙

˙ œœ

.

.
˙
˙

œ

œ

..œœ

j
œœ
œ
œ œœ

.

.
œ
œ
J

œ
œ
œœ œœ

..˙̇ œœ

.

.

˙

˙
œœ

..œœ

j
œœ
œ
œ
œ
œ

..œœ

J

œœ
œ
œ
œ

œ

..˙̇

.

.
˙
˙

&

?

b
b

b
b

13

œœ

For        Thou        O       Lord        art           my        sal - va      -    tion,              and       help     in        all       of
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 For          it          was       full        of             sin   -   full   plea    -    sure,             dear    Lord      be    Thou     my
That        it          may        be        with         Thee      for   ev      -      er,                and    from    Thy     love      no-
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life's            temp   -   ta     -    tions.         O      take          this       heart,        my      car     -     nal              heart.
 on        -       ly         Trea   -   sure.           O      take          this       heart,       this      bro     -    ken              heart.
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thing             can       sev     -    er.          This   brand         new       heart,       my     con     -     trite             heart.
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HERE IS MY HEART
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Josip Zic  2005                                                                                                                                                                J. Beer

1.  I    know   my   Sav - iour   has    giv    -    en,        His     life     on      Cal  -  va  -  ry's         hill.

2.  I    know   that   He    is    my       trea   -  sure,       ev   -   ery  - thing   that      I       pos   -   ses.
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3.  Now   I    will praise  Him  for   -  ev     -    er,         as      long    as       my    life    shall       lost.
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And    His   hands  for    me   were       riv    -    en,         and      O      how      I      love   Him       still.
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For    His    love     no     man   can      mea  -  sure,        and       I       can     love   Him    no        less.

For       I      will     al  -  ways   re  -   mem   -   ber,        that      in       His   word     I     can        trust.
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  And     His  hands for     me   were        riv    -   en,          and      O     how      I      love   Him       still.
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For      His    love    no    man   can       mea  -  sure,         and       I      can     love   Him    no        less.
For       I       will    al  -  ways   re   -  mem   -   ber,         that      in     His     word     I     can       trust.
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I CAN LOVE HIM NO LESS
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      And  then      gaze       with  won     -    der,              at     beau  -  ti        -       ful          skies.
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 1.  When   I              in            the   morn    -    ing,            wide    o            -          pen               my     eyes.

4.   O       come       dear        Lord   Je       -      sus,           I'm      wait         -         ing               for      Thee.

2.   And     when       in           life's  even    -     ing,            I          will                  close             my     eyes.
3.  Then     I              will        be      wait     -    ing,            to        hear                  once               a    -   gain.

Un  - ab     -    le           to     look           at,               the   beau  -  ti        -       ful         skies.
My   Sav   -   iour's    sweet  Voice       of,              such  com  -  fort              to           man.          
That  there      up          in      Hea     -   ven,            with   You     I                 may        be.

j
œœ
.
.
œ
œ

œ
œ œœ

J

œ

œ
.

.

œ

œ

œ

œ

j
œœ œœ

..œœ

J

œ

œ
œ

œ

.

.
œ
œ

..œœ
.
.
œ
œ

.

.
œ

œ
..œœ

.

.
œ
œ

j
œ
œ
‰

..œœ
J

œœ
‰

&

?

#

#

10 j
œ

œ

.

.
œ
œ œœ

  With joy           and       with   glad    -   ness,       I'll   sing      Songs         of    Glo    -    ry.                                 To
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 I'll  wait            for         the    Sav     -     iour,      Re - deem    -   er          and   my        King.                              To
      " A - rise           thou      that    sleep     -    est,      and  slum    -   ber          in     thy        grave.                             Thy 
      And  no           one          in    Hea     -     ven,      will  ev      -      er          have  to          die                                  For.
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 Him         who     has     ev       -      er,             so       much       cared             for              me.
   come       and      with   glo      -       ry             my      sal      -      va      -      tion               bring.
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  Mas    -   ter        is      com      -      ing,           to       wake         you             and              save"!
 gra   -   cious     dear    Sav     -     iour,          shall     al     -     ways              be               mine.
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THE BEAUTIFUL SKY
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1.  Bro- ther   when    you're      deep   in    sor    -    row,         then    re  -  mem  -  ber       Christ  your  Lord.
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2.  Will  you    fol    -    low        your   Re - deem   -   er,          who   has    gi     -    ven         life     for    thee.
3.  Help  my     bro    -   ther         O   dear    Sav   -   iour,          as     he     tra    -   vels          on     his     way.
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He   has  strength   that          you    can    bor   -  row,           and   then   lead        you            to    His   Fold.
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Refrain

  Your  trans - gres - sion          He    has      ta     -   ken,          when  He   died         on            Cal  -  va  -  ry.
Be Thou  Guide        to          his     sal   -  va   -   tion,           help  him, Your.     voice          to       o  -  bey
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If  you      car     -    ry           hea  -  vy   bur   -   den,          and    if     you       have        gone    as  -  tray.
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Christ  your  Lord        is              al  -  ways   with       you,          and  will     help       you          all     the   way.
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CHRIST YOUR LORD
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Josip Zic  2008                                                                                                                                                 The  Songs  of  Zion.

  1.  Who              are    my          com     -     pa    -    nions?                 On              this  world        be     -     low.
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     2.  Wal      -      king     in           His          foot    -    steps,                  faith     -     ful   -  ly           to     -     day!
3. They            pro  -  claim      the             Gos     -     pel,                  for              this    ve     -     ry            day.
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This                  is      what            in               my            life,                   I            would  like         to         know!
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 Pray       -       ing      that           the             Lord           may,                take          their  sins           a     -     way!
  Tel        -        ling      that           this            World         will,                one           day   pass          a      -    way!
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  Are                they   then         God's           chil     -     dren?               that              o  -  bey         His         voice.
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  Wait       -       ing     for            the              com     -     ing,                  of             their   King      and         Lord!
   These              are      my          dear             bro    -     thers,                 and            my      sis   -   ters           too.    
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   keep      -      ing      His         Com      -      mand   -   ments,              by              ther    own                    choice.  
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search      -     ing     for           the              mes      -     sage,               in              His     Ho   -   ly           Word.
   those             are      my          com     -      pa      -      nions,               they          will    pray      for           you.       
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WHO ARE MY COMPANIONS ?
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1.  I      heard       my   Sav    -    iour's   sweet  -  est  voice.      "Will   you         come   un       -       to   me?
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2.  A  -  gain        I     heard         the     Sav  -  iour's  voice.      "O      thirs     -     ty   come              to   me!
3.  Once more      I    heard         the     Sav  -  iour's  voice.       "I       Am           the    Liv      -      ing  Way!
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And     I             will  give           you   great   -   est     joy,            that    you          can    find             for  free".
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And  drink         the   wa      -     ter      from       My  Spring,        dear  friend        and    you             will  live".
If      you           will walk           this    Nar   -   row    Path,          and    My           call    will              o  -  bey.
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I         answer  -  ed     then             my   Sav    -    iour's  call,           and     I          have  found          in   Him.
I       drank        the      wa       -      ter    from       that  spring,          and   then        I      felt              in    me.
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Then    I            will    lead             you    to           the    Land,        where  tears     will   nev      -      er   flow.
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A     fath    -   ful,    true            and    great   -   est  friend,        that    there           can     ev       -      er   be.
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The  great   -   est    joy             giv  -  en           to      man,         and    now             I      live              a - gain.
And  you        will  find             the    great   -   est     joy,          that   man             can    ev       -       er  know".
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MY SAVIOUR'S VOICE
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Ljubomir Svrzikapa   1980                                                                                                                                       Spiritual Songs

           1.  On  -  ly    Thou    Art   my   joy       lov - ing    Sav  -  iour,          what  great  peace   now     I   have      in    my   
       2.  Why should   I       be  con-cerned    for    my    fu    -   ture,          when Thy   hand    leads   me  on      pre-cious
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        3.  When I     think      of   Thy  soon    com-ing     glo    -    ry,           my  heart   sings    with great  joy      un  -  re- 
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 soul.        Thou  Art  my    best  as - sur  -  ance  for  -  ev - er,      mer-cy - ful     Fa-ther  O    what  a    joy.                 
    Lord.        Help me now     by  Thy great    lov - ing    mer-cy,     lead  me  on     pre-cious lord  on Thy road.
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strained.    But   I  know     that the  day      will  be   com- ing,   when Your glo - ry   at   last  shall  be  seen.
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    Rock,   my   re-joic - -ing   for  -  ev     -      er,    Thou  shall  be        in   my   life      ev   -  er - more.             My  dear
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  Lord        let   me    be       in   your    pre  -  sence,          Thy       glo    -    ri  -  ous   Name       to      a   -   dore      
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   1.  When     the   chil   -   dren      love        the  Lord,               and         His    pre   -   cious    Law        up - hold.
   2.  O           how   glad       their    hearts      will    be,                 as         they   tra    -    vel       on         with  Thee.
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  3.  When    life's   jour   -   ney    comes       to     end,              and         be  -  fore         the    Lord       they  stand.
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He         will  lead       them      to         His   Fold,               and       will   give      them      crowns        of     gold.

œ
œ
J

œ

œ
œ
œ
J

œ
œ

Refrain

They      will   ask       Thee      ev    -   ry       day,              dear       Lord   let         us         with          You    stay.
So        much   clear  -  er      they        will    see,                it         was   good        to         trust            in     Thee.

Let            the       lit        -        tle         chil     -    dren,             hold           the      Sav        -      iours        hand.
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As             they     jour        -       ney          for     -   ward,              to              the      Pro       -      mised        Land.
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WHEN THE CHILDREN
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1.  If   the Lord is  cal      -     ling       us   to - day!      In     this world we   can    -    not            id -   ly     stay.
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2.  It    is  time for  har     -     ves   -   ting  to -day!      To    our dear Lord   we        shall          humb-ly    pray. 
3.  Ve-ry soon our Lord         will    come  a - gain!     And  give  His  re - ward         to             ev  -  ery   man.
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For   man-kind has gone        from      God  as - tray,         let    us  bend our  knees  to  Him  and   humb-ly  pray.
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That   we  may  be  strength - ened      on    our  way,        let     us keep  our  faith  and  nev - er      go    a - stray.

As     He calls His  ser      -    vants       to  Him  then,        no     un-faith-ful   ser-vant  with Him   will  re - main.
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Je    -    sus calls us    for-w ard    bro-ther,     in     the light of   day.              Ve   -   ry quick-ly    it  will  pass  and
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And   to - day     if     we    will  come and    pray   to  our dear Lord.             He    will grant us  our pet - ti - tiones
Then    be  faith-ful   His  dear  work - ers,    go   and work till  then.             Soon our dear Lord will  be  com - ing
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we  must not   de - lay.                 For       if  we     do     not    see      clear - ly,      we   may    go    as - tray.
 and   rich-es   un - told.                If          we  fol - low     in    His   foot - steps,     His  hand  firm - ly  hold.
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 in   the clouds a - gain.                And    then we   shall    all     be    shout - ing,      glo - ry     and    a - men.
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THE LORD IS CALLING
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That        is       why       we        all       must      work     the         Mast - ers        Field          to - day!
Our        char   -   act   -   er       will        be      trans - formed       in    -    to        pur     -     est  gold!
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Refrain

      Will   you   then,                  work   to  -  day?                   Hear    His   voice,                  don't    de  -  lay!

And      our       dear     Lord      then      for   -   ev     -    er           ov    -   er         all         shall  reign!
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Will      you       go?                            Do      His     will!      He    is     wait  -  ing       for         you          still!

                     Will                 you work to - day?                   O hear His  voice!                 Do  not  de - lay!                      Will you               
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Cal          -          ling us    to - day!                         Cal            -            ling    us   to - day!

go?                       And  do   His     will!                      For   He  is      wait           -           ing     for   you   still
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    Will    you    His     dear        voice    o  -  bey?         He        is       cal    -    ling           us         to       -     day!

œ œ
œ œ œ

.˙ œ

He                           is             cal     -    ling            us                                  to       -      day!
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Josip Zic  2008                                                                                                                          E. H. Bailey.   Arr. Josip Zic  2008

  1.  It      was    the      Land        of     Ga  -  li   -   lee,         where  my    dear      Sav     -    iour   lived   for       me.
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    2.  He blessed the       poor        the  meek,  op-pressed,      and     took    the       bur     -    den   from    the       rest.
   3.   I     will     re   -   mem   -   ber     Ga  -  li   -   lee,          the    land    be   -  side            the     Shin - ing       Sea.
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 Hea - ling    the      sick         the   lame   the     blind,       giv  -  ing   great     hope       to     all            man    -    kind.

œ
œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

Refrain

   He blessed them    all           be  -  side   the       sea,        and   now      I        know  there's  hope          for           me.        
 When  with that     great        Cel - es  -  tial      Band,       up   -  on     the        Sea         of   Glass           I            stand!
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  O        Ga   -   li    -    lee,       dear     Ga   -   li   -   lee,         the    Land     be   -   side         the    Shin - ing      Sea.
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 Where  my    dear    Lord     has  blessed  all      man,       that     is     the        Ga     -    li  -  lee       -       an        Land.
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THE LAND OF GALILEE
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Josip Zic  1970                                                                                                                        Josip Zic.  Arr. Jelena Gavric  2007

Refrain
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H- E - A -V - E - N        is  the  Hea - ven.      It      is        the   Place   the Saints will     call    a      Home. 
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   H - E - A   -   V - E - N        is  the Hea  -  ven.    And they  will   walk   a    -  long   its      gol - den     shore. 
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 1.There's     a   Place     I      heard   a        lot      a    -    bout,           on     my    mind  there     is     no     doubt.  That    
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 2.   In       that  Place     I      heard   a        lot      a    -    bout,           on     my    mind  there     is     no      doubt. That  
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  such         a     Place       is   wait  - ing      up    on        high.            I         will    go     up      there some     day,   

.

.
œ
œ
J

œ
œ

       I         will     ne    -   ver  walk      a  -  lone     a   -   gain.            On       the    Glas - sy       Sea     I'll      stand,
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 when     this  world will     pass     a   -  way.        O   take    me     there     dear   Lord    I        hum - bly    pray.   
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    and       my    joy   will      know  no      end.    When  Je  -  sus    comes     a  -  gain    to       take    me   Home.
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(To Refrain)

HEAVEN

©Memory in Song
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David Gorgevich 1964                                                                                                          David Gorgevich.  Arr. Josip Zic 2007

1. Lift              up    your         eyes         to      Cal    -    va    -    ry,             be -  hold  the     Sav    -   iours   love. 
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2. Be      -      hold   Him           nail    -    ed     to          the     cross,            suf  -  fer - ing     pain       and  shame.   
3. One            day    I'll             lift          my   eyes          a   -  bove,            un  -  to    the        sta    -    ry     skies.             
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Suf      -      fer  -  ring            great   -   er        a      -     go   -   ny,             than     a  -  ny   -  one            a  -  bove.    
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He             was    for      -      got    -    ten      by         His   friends,           but    did    not       die            in    vain.
 And          know   that             I           shall    ev     -      er        be,              hap - py      e    -   ter      -     na  -  ly.

      I      praise    the      Sav      -        iours        love,                   desc  -  en  -  ding     from              a    -    bove.

Refrain
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  And     then      to      make           me          free,                         He     died     on       Cal      -      va     -     ry.
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 And      then         to       make              me           free,                       He    died    on     Cal     -     va    -    ry.
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LIFT UP YOUR EYES
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REJOICING  ALWAYS

©Memory in Song

Ljubomir Svrzikapa  1975                                                                                             Tr. Arr. Josip Zic  2008

 1.  Re    -  joic  -  ing   al - ways in    my  Lord,        in     time   of     tri   -   al  and     of   woe!
2.  Con-cerned   what  fate  of  life   shall  be?         Un - cer  -  tain  of     your  des  -  ti - ny?
3.  Then    give     to  Him  your life   to - day,         walk  on     the   safe   and  nar - row  way.

For     Je   -   sus    is       my  tru - est     friend,      He   leads     me    to       a   Bet - ter  Land.
Then  al  -  ways  trust     in  your  dear   Lord,        be -  lie  -  ving    in      His  Ho - ly  Word
If       you    re - nounce  your self - ish   pride,       His   Spi   -   rit  shall  with thee   a  -  bide.

I   am    so glad,                             to   be   His child.                                  
 I   am   so glad,                             to   be  His  child. Best friend is He!

And saf- est  Guide. Love, joy  and peace.                        Im - parts to  me.
Love, joy and peace.                         Im-parts  to  me.

Reftain

And  keeps  my  life,  from eve  -  ry    wind,              that    blows               at           me.
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   1.  At                the       close            of      the         day,                            I                  bow    down    in    thank - ful
    2.  All              my      trou - bles    went    a     -    way,                           on                that      nice     and   su   -    ny         

Josip Zic  2008                                                                                                                                           Tr. Arr.  Josip Zic  2008
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     3.  I                 will     ne   -   ver      let     you         go,                            in                 this    world   down  here    be-
     4.  I                 will    thank   Thee    ev   -   er       more,                         on                 the      fair     Cel  -  esti  -   al
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     day.                     But                     a           cloud                in         the         sky,                                  al       -      most                      
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 prayer.                Just                    to           let        my     Sav   -   iour       know,                             how               I'm    

  low.                      For                  Thou       has  stretched  forth     Thy       hand,                              when                I
   Shore.                 There                 I'll         praise   Thy      ho    -    ly         name,                              for               Thou                  
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  do      -      ing         here           be       -      low.                    O                     my        dear       Lord       stay       this      
    made        my         poor          heart            cry.                   Then                 He         o     -    pened      His       arms
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      thought     this           is             the             end.                    And                  in        Thee         O          Lord       I'll
    ev      -     er             art            the            same.                   And                 my         joy        will       know        no 
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  night,                                                 in                         my          poor         and        con    -    trite           heart.
     wide,                                                and                        put           all            my       fears          a       -      side.
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     trust,                                                  as                         long          as            my         life        shall            last.
     end,                                                  for                         I'll            al     -    ways       hold       Thy            hand.
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I WILL NEVER LET YOU GO
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Josip Zic  2007                                                                                                              Ciovica Corneliu.  Arr. by  Josip Zic  2008     

1.    I    re -  mem - ber  the   day    of   my  dear  Sav-iour's call. "Come with  Me  and  do    not     ask  Me  when.  
2.    I    will  ne   -   ver  for - get    as    I   walked  by   His  side,   what   a     joy    it   has  brought  to   my   soul.    
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       3.    I   am  wait  -  ing  to  -  day   for my   Sav - iour's  re - turn,   what   a     joy    it   will  bring     to   my   heart.
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    I           will  teach  you  the  trade  that will give   you ten-fold,    when  I    make   you  a  " Fish  -  er" of      men".
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Refrain

He        has  taught  me   to   work   for  all  those  that were lost,  world-ly   pas-sions  now  they    can  con - trol.
   When    He  comes  in  His    glo  -  ry   to    take   me with  Him, from  my  Lord    I   will    ne  -  ver   de  -  part.
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Come     with   me   My  dear child, will you  fol  -  low  my  way!  Will  you  hear  and  My  "Voice"       o  -  bey?
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Will  you  list'      to  My  "Call",  as  you  jour-ney  through life!  Will you  walk with your  Sav - iour   to  -  day?

.

.
œ
œ
J

œ
œ

œœ œœ
œœ

œœ œœ œœ

œœ œœ œœ

œœ œœ œœ

œœ œœ
œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œœ
œœ œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

˙

˙

˙

˙

œœ œœ

œœ
œ
œ

˙̇

˙

˙

COME WITH ME

©Memory in Song



&

?

#
#
#

#
#
#

c

c

œ
œ

œ
œ

Ljubomir Svrzikapa  1975                                                                                              Ljubomir Svrsikapa   Arr. Josip Zic  2008

1.  It    was  love           of      my    Re - deem    -    er,             that     has     led      my   -   self        to         be.
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Part    of    that           se  -  lec  -   ted     num   -   ber,            of    God's     Ro  -  yal        Fa    -    mi      -     ly.     
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 When  un - hap     -     py   rest   -   less    sin    -    ner,            I       was     ma   -   ny       years       in         strife.
  But    the    mer     -     cy    is       ex   -   ten    -    ded,           Lord    is     gra  -  cious       un    -    to            me.

œ
œ
˙
˙

œ
œ

œ
œ
˙
˙
œ
œ

˙
˙
˙
˙

˙
˙
˙

˙

œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ œœ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

˙̇ ˙
˙

˙
˙
˙
˙

.

.
˙
˙
Œ

..˙̇ Œ

&

?

#
#
#

#
#
#

13

œ
œ

œ
œ
˙
˙

 Since    I     left           the  world     be  -  hind        me,          con  -  fes  -  sing       E    -    ter    -    nal       Three.  
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   Fa  -  ther,      Son     and         Ho    -    ly           Spir   -   it,          that    has    led     me     here       to            be.         
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    And       to      grow      in         Per   -   fect         Stat    -    ue,        of      my    Sav - iour     Je    -    sus      Christ.
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  In              Rem - nant  Church             I              shall     re  - main               rais - ing    the          Stan   -   dard
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   God's     Div   -   ine!            this    was   de      -      ci  -  sion           of         this   heart          of       mine.   
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IT WAS LOVE

©Memory in Song

2.  It   was  love         of      my   Re - deem   -   er,             that    at  -  trac  -  ted     long  -  ing      heart.

Tried    to  live         the  "Life    Vic  -  to  -  rious".        But    with - out       the    Pow'r     Sup  -  reme.
Help - ing    me         to     ov  -   er  -  come     the,          sin  -  ful       na  -  ture       of        my       heart.

3.  I    am    not          yet    ap  -  pre   hen   -   ding,          ho   -   li  -  ness    as       aught    to         be.

    Then     I       had     Con  -   ver   -   sion       Glor  -  ious,     now   my   Sav - iour   lives      in          me.
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1.  Who            cre    -    at       -      ed          all              the        flow      -     ers?      My           dear      child    -    dren 
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2.  Our             dear      Lord           has       made            the        flow      -     ers,      for             our      plea     -     sure
 3.  Now            we       thank         Thee      our             dear       Sav      -      ior,        our           Cre    -    at       -      or,
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ev        -       er          more.                    To               be          with             us           as               we         tra       -      vel,
Lord            and        King.                   And             with       voic       -      es          full              of          glad     -     ness,

3.  Cve       -       te          mi       -      li         cve       -      te          dra      -      gi,         od      -    kud           te      -      bi 
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our             dear        Sav     -     iour          to                 a     -   dore.                  When              at          even      -      ing
 to              that         fair            Hea    -   ven        -       ly      Shore.                   To                be           with             us

bo        -       ju     -    tu?                         Ja              nju           do       -      bih         od              svog      Tvor      -      ca,

hva       -      la          mu               na          da        -      ry           tom.                     I                  to            do       -       bih
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 this            new       song             to        Thee             we         sing.                   And             with        voic      -       es

mi        -       ris         taj?                         I                 to           do       -      bih          od             Gos    -    po       -       da,

svo      -     jom         sve       -      tom        des       -      ni     -    com.                    Po        -      sa      -     di                me
za         -       to         pu        -       no         hva       -      la           mu                     . Ja               nju           do       -       bih
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we                       had           gath     -    ered,      our          dear       Sav      -     iour       to              a     -    dore.
as                        we             tra      -     vel,         to             that        fair           Hea  -  ven       -      ly        Shore.
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full                       of             glad    -    ness,       this           new       song           to      Thee           we         sing.

Tvo           -           rac              ne      -      ba,        svo      -     jom       sve    -    tom        des      -     ni      -   com.
od                        svog           Tvor    -      ca,         za       -       to         pu     -     no         hva     -     la            mu.
od                        Gos       -      po      -     da,         hva      -     la          mu          na          da       -     ru           tom.
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   1.  It         is     when              I               try        to        mea     -    sure,            my      own    worth           a-       
   2.  If        this   World          would        on    -    ly       know,                          those     that    live             on           
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   4.  I        am     com     -      ing              O        my      Sav     -     iour,             my       Re - deem     -      er
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  gainst     God's      Trea     -    sure.        It          is         then            that             I           can       see,  
  Earth        be    -    low!                       What      was      giv       -       en             to          the       man?
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   dem    -    tion       Sto       -       ry!     Where     His     Voice          still           calls        to         me, 
    Lord         and       King!                          I        have     heard         Your          call          to         me,
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how     much     love               He              gave       to       me!                                            It            is     then
   So         that        he                may             live        a   -   gain.                                         What     was     giv-
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   come     for         I                  will             wait       for      thee.                                         Where  His   Voice
    and         I       hope                to               walk      with   Thee.                                          I        have   heard
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  that                I           can      see,                how      much    love               He                gave        to        me.
  en                  to         the     man?                 so         that       he                may                live         a   -   gain.   
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    still               calls        to       me,                come       for        I                  will              wait       for      thee. 
  Your             call           to       me,               and          I        hope               to                 walk      with    Thee.
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IT IS WHEN I TRY TO MEASURE

©Memory In Song

3.  For     there    is                so            much      of       glo      -      ry,               told        in      the              Re-
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            1.  I       still            re - mem - ber   one             " Sad" Sto   -   ry,            as        it               was   told      so                 
                       2. Then  one          child  looked  up - on               the    fa   -   ther,          with   eyes           that    were     so
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                3. The   heart         was  break - ing   of                 the    mo  -   ther,        when   she            had   heard    her 
        4. Then  fa      -     ther  knelt  be  -  side                his    fam'  -  ly,           and     told           them ,"It       w ill
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          long      a       -     go.                Of      one       poor        fam'       -      ly           on              ther         jour  -  ney,
  big      and       bright.              And   asked    with       voice              so          full               of          won  -  der!      
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lov   -   ing       child.               She   prayed    "O          Lord              if           this            night        would   be!
 be       all     -   right.              The     Lord    takes        care              of            all             His          chil - dren!
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          as       light               of   day        was            grow   -  ing      dim.        The      day      was         set       -      ting                  
          "Da    -    dy            where  shall     we             sleep      to   -   night"?      For      he       was        look      -      ing          
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            On    -    ly                  a     lit     -    tle              bit       more    mild.         O        my     dear         Lord              if
           And      He               will  care        for              us         to    -    night.     The    Lord     takes       care               of
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  night     was    com  -  ing,           and  there      was         noth    -    ing               to                be                seen        
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   all           ar  -  o    -   und,           and  there       was         noth    -    ing               in               his                sight.
   this      night   would  be!            On  -  ly           a            lit      -      tle              bit              more              mild".
    all          His  chil  -  dren!           He   will       take         care          of                us                to        -       night".
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ONE SAD STORY
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1.  I   was  told       of   the  Land      that  is   pro - mised,       I  was  told     of  God's great       love for   me.     
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     2.  I  have read     such  a  Won  -  der - ful    Sto    -    ry,     and  my heart   thrills with joy        ev - er    more.  
3.  I  have seen     such  a    Glo   -   ri - ous  Trea  -  sure,       I have seen   that bright Ci     -      ty  of     Light.
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    I    was  told      of   the  Path         that   is   lead   -   ing,    to  the  Place      that  is    a  -  wait - ing   me
That  the  Sav  -  iour   is    com  -  ing    in    glo    -    ry,    Him  in  Hea  -  ven  the Saints  will  a - dore.
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I   have seen     that great love      with-out   mea  -  sure,     to-ward  me       that  is  shin - ing    so  bright.
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Hea -ven  is       so     beau-ti-ful,             for there are  sounds  of     praise.    Hea-ven  is         so     beau-ti  -  ful:   
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There   I   will          see      His       Face.                 Hea-ven   is           so     beau - ti  -  ful,                   and   it    will      
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   ev   -   er        be.               Hea-ven   is         so      beau  -  ti - full!            I   know    it     waits     for          me.
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   2.  When       in  the clouds up  a-bove       my Lord      I  see!     What  a  joy  when He comes a-gain        for you
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                                                                Your grace,   my  Lord,     I know,       will  last       for - ev-er.     Thy  love                  to hear  a  -  gain Thy    sweet voice.
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  day - light   I       fer - vent - ly     pray.    O  be   with  me  dear     Je - sus,   will You show  me  the    Way?     As  I    
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 send - ing   to     man-kind  His     in   -   fi - nite    love.       O dear   Je - sus    be    with  me through  the  com-ing 
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    fol - low   Thy   foot-steps   in      my   life   to   -   day.       I will     al-ways   re - mem - ber   the   words  of    my   

œ
œ
œ
œ

œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œ
œ œœ œœ

œ

œ

œœ œœ

˙
˙ œœ

œ
œ

˙

˙

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œœ œœ œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

&

?

#
#
#

#
#
#

20

˙̇ œœ
œ
œ

   night,     when the stars   up      in      Hea - ven    will be   shin - ing    so      bright.     And pro  -  tect    me   from
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   dan - ger    of  the night when  I     sleep,       for  I   know Thou  will   give   me      a      love   that    is       deep. 
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     Je  -  sus    and  to  His  Ho  -  ly   Word,      all the  path-ways    of      my   life    will      turn   in  -  to       gold.
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   1.  When  I  think    of  the   time    I   was  walk - ing,     in  the way      of  this world   I could cry.    But  I  know 
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Home.    Let   me    walk   al-ways    by     Thy  dear  side,   that   I    may        in   Thy    pre - sence   a  -  bide.            
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    Home.   We  will    walk     on  the   path - way  of    old,     till   we   reach      that  pure   Ci    -   ty    of    Gold.
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      1.    I     lost   my    hope,            one  clou - dy     day,           when  there was     no               to  -  mor   -   row. 
2.    My   Sav-iour  came             to     me   that    day,           and  healed  my     brok     -      en     spi     -     rit
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     3.     I    was    re   -   joic      -      ing   in    that    day,           when   I     re - ceived              my   Sav    -    iour.
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   Carry-ing  my    bur      -      den    all     a   -  lone,              and   dro - wn   -  ing                in      sor    -    row.  

Then took  the    bur      -     den     of   my      hart,            praised  be  His    name             for  -  ev       -     er.
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    In  -  to    my    heart            with such  great    joy,               to      be   with      me              for  -  ev      -     er.
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   Now  I     am       try       -      ing     to    for   -   get,              that   day   of        no                to  -  mor    -    row.
And    I    will     fol       -      low   Thee   my   Lord,            wher - ev  -  er     Thou             will  lead           me. 
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        I      can - not   sleep             in    peace  to  -  night,            when   mil - li   -   ons               are     dy     -     ing.
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  For      I    was   touched          so    ten - der   -   ly,              and  told   how    hap       -      py      I     may      be.
Take Thou  my   hand             and  guide  me     on,              for    all    the      bat       -      tles   Thou  hast     won.
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   And   my  dear    Sav      -      iour   of - fered   free,             one such  great  hope             for    you  and       me.
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  1.   When  I      was         in   trou - ble        with    e   -   vil     sur - roun - ded,       I   thought  of      my   Sav - iour
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  2.    For     I     have        as - sur - ance       that    He    will     be   with    me,       it's    ea   -   sy       to     tra  -  vel
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    in    Hea - ven    a - bove.       When  I    felt       de - ser - ted,       for - got - ten     and  lone - ly,       I      re - mem-
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 bered  clea - rly     my  Sav-iour's   great  love.          O    such            a    deep          and   wan - der  -  ful   love,   
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   that   came       from    Hea    -    ven     a  -  bove -------------------------.                 What great  price  was   paid   
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   when  He          will   show         us     the    Way --------------------------.                  If     we     take    His   hand
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  for      my     life        of      sin,              that    with       this   new   hope,            I      might   live      for   Him.
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     and    walk    by        His   side,            we'll    en    -    ter     the    Bliss,        through  doors  o    -    pen   wide.   
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1.  In     Je   -   sus    Christ          I      have  found  the     Shel    -     ter,   from   all     the storms  that  there    in    
   2.  Up  -  on     the    wa - ters     of     this   world   to  -  day ------------,    my   ship     is    sail  -  ing   look - ing  
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     3.  When I'm    in     pain    He  hears   my    hum - ble    cry ------------,     in     my     dis - tress    He    can  -  not
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    life     can     be.     My  eyes    were   closed           to       that   great    Sal   -   va      -      tion,     He     o - pened         
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     for      the   Way.    For    sin     has    stirred  up     wa  -  ters      in       the      sea --------------,    And  wants    to            
     pass    me     by.     And  then     He    stre - tches   forth   His    migh  -  ty      Hand -----------,     O    such   great 
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   them     and    now     I     clear - ly     see.
    sink       the    Ship   and   with    it      me.
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     love       I       can  -  not  com - pre - hend.
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    O   thank  you       Je     -   sus   for   find - ing      me,    lost  In    the           
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 waves   of     the       rag      -     ing       sea.         For    Thou    hast         brought       me   safe  -  ly    to     shore,    
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     praise   be           to    Thy  Name,         for    -    ev    -    er         more.           For    -    ev    -    er         more.       
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Josip Zic  2007                                                                                                                                           Tr.  Arr.  Josip Zic  2007

   1.   Je       -      sus,                is       the       Sav - iour         my      div   -   ine!                  In       Him      I        will
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  2.  Lead           me,                in   -   to        Thy    King  -  dom     sub  -  lime!                 Let     Thy    Light   through
      3. Touch          me,               and     then    make    me       pure     with   -   in!                 That     the   world     may
      4.  Guide          me,               and    then   make     my      eyes        to        see!                 What   my    Lord     has    
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 al - ways   trust,          till         life         shall       last.
    me  now   shine,          in      -     to          the       world.            
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 al   -   so     see,          Thy       love         for          me.
   done   for    me,           e      -     ter     -     na     -      ly.
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 O          my        dear     gen       -      tle     Lord,
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 with  Thy   Spi - rit      touch          Thou          me.                  That         I            may   clear      -     ly       see,
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 Thy      love        for        me.            That      I          may   clear     -    ly   see,          Thy      love        for       me.
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Josip Zic  2004                                                                                                                                                         Josip Zic  2008

 1.    In           the     val  -  ley       of        my     sor  -  rows,        I       was      walk - ing        all       a   -   lone.

2.  Then        in    Hea  -  ven        up      a   -   bove      me,      my     cry       heard    E    -    ter   -  nal      Love.
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    Bruised,   tor - men  -  ted       and      in           pain,               look  -  ing     for       es    -   cape      in         vain.
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    Giv   -    ing     me     the      Hope     of          Glory,             great - est        Trea - sure       from     a    -   bove.           .

   "Is         there  hope    be   -   yond      to    -    mor - row"        I       cried       out                 then      at        last.

   Now         I    praise  Thee        O      my       Sav  -  iour,       my      Re   -  deem  -  er,      Lord    and      King.    

" When      the    bo   -   dy         I       have        now,              shall     be       trans-fomed       in    -    to       dust"? 

   For       when  Thou   shall   come     in         glo  -  ry,         my     sal    -    va   -   tion     Thou   shall     bring.
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Josip Zic  2008                                                                                                                                                          Josip Zic  2008 

 1.  Let   me    be         my   Sav - iour  whol  -  ly  Thine,            let  Thy   ho     -      ly   will   be    al - ways   mine.     
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2.  Let   me    give       my   life     O    Lord     to   Thee,             let   me   keep        Thy   Law  o  -  be - dient - ly.              
3  Let  me     live        my   life   dear  Lord    for  Thee,            from  my  sin           O   help  me    to       be    free.             
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   Let    me  fol     -     low   Thy    foot-steps   di  - vine,             let   Thy  Light         in     my    life    ev   -   er  shine.      
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     Let    me   do           what - ev  -  er     I       am    told,              in    Thy    ev     -     er    last  -  ing   Ho  -  ly   Word.
      Let    me   glo     -     ri   -  fy    Thy   Ho   -   ly  Name,            for  Thy   kind   -   ness   al - ways    is       the  same. 
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Let    me  walk       my dear Sav-iour      by Thy side,          in  Thy   pre  -  sence   for - ev  -  er      a - bide.

 Let   me  hear         in    my  ear Thy   sweet-est  voice,     and    in  Thee       for - ev  -  er    to      re - joice.
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Josip Zic 2002                                                                                                                                                            Josip Zic 2008     

  1.    As      I     live     my           life      on         this    world,             I     of  -  ten       tra  -  vel    a   -  lone.     
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2.    As      I    come   near         Him      I           can     see,              His  bruised  and   wound  -  ed     side.
  3.    So    don't  cry     af       -     ter       me         O    world,             for      I    have     this         new    love.
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  Then  my   dear    Sav     -     iour   calls         to       me,         O       let    me  make    you           My     own.    

œ
œ
œ
œ œœ

    And   His  hands   that        were   pierced     for       me,        that      I     can   with    Him           a    -   bide. 
      That   my  dear    Sav     -      iour    gives      to        me,       from    Hea-ven  -  ly     Courts        a   -   bove.

    I       can    with       Him              a    -   bide.                    I       can    with       Him              a     -    bide. 
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Let    Me   make        you             My       own.                  Let    Me    make      you              My      own.
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Then  my   dear     Sav     -    iour   calls         to       me,         O       let    Me   make    you         My    own.

  Hea  -  ven  -  ly       Courts           a    -    bove.                 Hea  -  ven  -  ly        Courts          a    -    bove.

     And  His   hands   that        were  pierced      for      me,        that      I      may   with    Him         a   -   bide.   

œ

œ

œ
œ
œ
œ

   That    my   dear     Sav    -     iour   gives       to        me,       from   Hea - ven - ly       Courts       a   -   bove.           
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 Josip Zic  2002                                                                                                                                                         Josip Zic  2008

     1.  One  day     I     heard        my     Sav - iour,         and    He    was     cal   -    ling      me.         " Come  now   to           
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       2.   My  heart  was  filled       with    won - der,          my  eyes  were     o  -   pened    wide.               I    called  up-
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  Me       My     child,              and     I    will   make     you     free.            I'm   com-ing      in        My     glo -  ry,        
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     on        the     Sav-iour,          to    put   my     sin         a    -   side.          Take  me  my   Lord       and    Mas - ter,
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  to  bring  to     Me     My    own.     And  give  them      gol - den   crowns,       and  their  E  -  ter   -   nal   Home.        
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make  me for  -  ev   -   er   Thine.    That   one  more      Star   in   Hea-ven,        e  -  ter - na  -  ly      may   shine.                    
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                            Lead-ing them     to      green pas-tures,       there  in   the    Hea  -  ven      a - bove.      Where they will     be       sur-
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                              And  then  be  - side       still  wa - ters,        there  in  that    Glo   -   ri  -  ous  Land.          I'll    en - ter     that    Bright
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     Ci   -   ty,           that   will    for   -   ev     -     er    stand.                 That   will   for    -    ev        -        er   stand.
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Josip Zic  2003                                                                                                                                                         Josip Zic  2008

    1. As                 I      woke       one             day,                 and            stepped  on            the           ground.
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     2. If                 you   want        Him           now,                 ask             Him      to             be             thine.    
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  O         -        pen   -   ing           my             eyes,                  sin                was     all            a       -      round.
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And               fer   -   vent     -     ly               pray,                  till                the     end           of              time.
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I      was     then      re   -   mind-ed,     how        it   could  have     been.        If        this World  had      nev  -  er
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  Then   re  -  mem  - ber      broth - er,    and        dear sis  -  ter         too!         My      Sav-iour     has       His    life,
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 yield   -   ed    to       the         sin!           We    would     be          to    -    ge   -   ther,      wor    -    ship-ing      the 
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   sac    -    ri - ficed     for        you!          And      as        you        con    -    tin   -   ue,      fol     -     low- ing      the
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 Lord,      He     will  give  you  Vic' -  try,                                                            and      a  "Crown of         Gold".
   Lord,     and    then  we  would  all    be,    safe      in   His  dear   " Fold".
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Josip Zic  2008                                                                                                                                                         Josip Zic  2008

1.   There's a Land     that  is  bright    as  the  sun - shine.  There's  a  Land   that one day         we will  see.      
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 2.    Let    us come     to  the    re  - deem-ing  Sav  -  iour.   Let   us   come      to  the  shore      of  the    Sea.
3.    Let  us  watch     as   we wait      for  the com  -  ing;     Of  our  Sav  -  iour,  Re-deem  -  er   and  Lord!
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 There's  a  Land       that  in  the       Day  of   Glo  -  ry.      Will  be   giv   -   en    to  you      and   to    me!     
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  Let     us  come      and  par-take     of   the Trea - sure!      That  the  Sav  -  iour  is   giv   -   ing   for  free.  
   And  then  en    -    ter   the Gates   of  that  Ci    -    ty!      As  the   Trea-sures   of   Heav  -  en    un - fold. 
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Refrain

 Let us  give      glo-ry       to         our dear  Sav - iour!      For  the Gift     that from  sin     made  us  free.              
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  We have  no  -  thing but   our        love  to  of   -   fer.      And  this  glad  -  ly   we  will     give   to   Thee.  

œ
œ
œ
œ
˙
˙

œ
œ
œ
œ
˙
˙

œ
œ
œ
œ
˙
˙

œ
œ
œ
œ
˙
˙

œ
œ

œ
œ
˙
˙

ww

ww

œœ œœ ˙̇

œ
œ
œ
œ
˙
˙

œœ œœ ˙̇

œ
œ
œ
œ
˙
˙

œœ
œ
œ
˙
˙

œ
œ
œ
œ
˙̇

.

.
˙
˙
Œ

..˙̇ Œ

LET US COME 

©Memory in Song

49



&

?

#
#

#
#

c

c

œœ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

Josip Zic  2007                                                                                                                                                          Josip Zic  2008

1.  To my Sav - iour    I'll       gla  - dly   sur - rend  -  er,     for  I   know  that       in    Him     I      am      free.     
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2.  Do you not   feel    His    love    and  com - pas - sion?   Do you not   feel      His   voice  full    of     love?
3.  For my  Sav-iour    is      com - ing     in     glo  -  ry!     He   is  com - ing      for    you    and    for     me.
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And  I  know   He      is         lov  -  ing  -  ly     ten - der,     will you come  to       the   Sav  -  iour   with     me?            
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  Do you  not  see     such       lov  -  ing     sal - va  -  tion?   Free- ly  giv  -  en      from  Hea - ven      a  -  bove!   

  And He wants all     His      chil - dren     in    Hea - ven,    there to walk   on        that   fair "Glas  -  sy"     Sea.   
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Refrain

My dear friend will   you    come   to   the  Sav  -  iour?   Will-you come  and     then  tra  -  vel          with   me?
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To that land   that     is       high  -  er   than  moun-tains,   to that Land  where     all    man - kind    is       free?     
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 1.  As       I         was        trav' -  ling      in         this     world     I          heard    my     Sav   -   iour      say.
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  2.  "For     I        have       paid     the     price        in       full      for         you      on       Cal   -    va    -    ry,      

  3.   In       Hea  -   ven      we      shall      be          to   -   ge   -   ther       bro   -   ther    you        and       me, 
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  "If         you     will        fol   -   low       af     -     ter       Me      and        hear      My      voice        to   -  day.
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Giv   -   ing     My        life        for       all         your     sins     with       such     great      a      -     go   -   ny.
And      sing     the        prais   -   es       to          His      glo    -    ry         for       He       made       us      free.

Josip Zic  2005                                                                                                                                           Tr.  Arr. Josip Zic  2007
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Then       I       will        lead     you       up           a  -  bove      and          be      your      faith      -      ful  guide, 
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     I       want     to         bring    you      up            to      Me      and          lift      you       up                  a  - bove.
 There    we    shall        see        for   -   ev     -    er     more     the          Sav - iour's     love       -       ly     face.  
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And    in     that   "Fair  Land"  you     and    Me,           for     -     ev      -      er             will      a      -     bide"!            
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     O    will    you   give     me     all      your  heart,         your        soul,         and             all     your        love"?     
   For    we    will     live      e   -   ter  -   nal  -  ly,             in           His            a       -      bi  -  ding          grace.
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   1.  I    have  been    hea     -    vy     bur- dened         un  -  der    a         load        of        sin,              my  heart  was     

Josip Zic  2008                                                                                                                                                         Josip Zic  2008
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     2.  O    bles-sed       Hope       of       Glo - ry           that     I    have      found       in     Him,             now    I      am

œœ
œœ œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œœ

œ
œ
˙̇

œ

œ
˙̇

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œœ œœ œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ œœ

œœ œœ œœ

.

.
˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

œœ œœ œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

&

?

#
#

#
#

7

˙̇ œœ

˙
˙
œ

œ

      far     more   hap-py        then I   have    ev       -      er  been.     He  took  a  -  way       my    bur-den,      of   mi - se- 
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          full      of    sad-ness        and  mi - se  -  ry             with - in.    There was no    hope      in    my  life,       hap-pi-ness
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      ry           and      sin,            and   all   the     pain      and   sor - row         that   I   have     giv   -   en     Him.
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    was          all     gone,           and   in   this     sad        con - di - tion            I    was  the     on    -    ly      one.
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From this deep depth    of    sor-row        and  mi - se   -   ry         of     sin,          a   "Door of  Light"   was   o-pened
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    He gave me    this    great  Trea-sure     and then He     made    me   well,        my friend this    is      the   "Sto - ry"   
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that  I  might  see    with  -  in.            There  I  have   seen    my   Sav - iour       Re - deem-er  and      my   Lord:
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   that  I   will    ev   -   er     tell.              For - ev - er     in         my  life - time        I    will love  my      dear   Lord:

     And  He was    far    more  love-ly        then  I   was    ev   -   er     told.         Then  I   was    ev    -   er     told. 
        And  all  of     His  Com-mand-ments   found in His     Ho   -   ly  Word.       Found  in His     Ho   -   ly  Word.
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       Josip Zic  2009                                                                                                                                                          Josip Zic  2009

  1. There       was     a    grand  old      sto  -  ry,       told    ve  -  ry   long   a    -    go.          Full      it    was   of    the  
2.  My         soul   was    full    of      won - der,      my    door  was   op - en      wide.         And     I     was   full  of
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3.  With      glad - ness   and    re   -   joic - ing,       I       will  wait  for    my    King.         To    Him  the  songs  of  
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glo  -  ry,      and      I  have  loved   it       so.           For      I    re - mem-ber    clear - ly,      when    it   was   told  to

glo  -  ry,       for      ev - er      I     will    sing.          O   come dear Lord and   Mas - ter,       for       I    am   ful  -  ly 
glad-ness,    when    Je -sus  came   in  -  side.         From Him   I  have  been  giv  -  en,       on   -   ly   the    ve -  ry
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Refrain
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  me.     How   I    was changed com -  plete-ly,         from  my   in   -  i   -   qui - ty.             
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best.     In     my   dear  Lord   and    Mas - ter,         I     will   for     ev   -  er   rest.            Joy       so  won-drous
Thine. The  light   that Thou   has   turned  on,        for  Thee  will  al - ways shine.
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my  heart is  full    of   joy,          joy         so  won-drous        that  no-thing can   des-troy.        Joy    so  won-drous
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my  friend O come   and  see.      What  our  dear  Lord  and   Mas - ter,       has   done    for   you    and      me. 
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Josip Zic 2007                                                                                                                                                            Josip Zic 2007

1.      It            will          be   for   -   ev     -    er       in       my          me - mo   -   ry,               The      Road         I     was
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2.   From     thoughts      of    sal   -   va    -   tion    my     mind       then  was     free,               This   world        was    so
3.   And           in          this   con   -  di     -    tion   His      love          found          me,               And     saved       me    for        
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  trav'  -  ling  with     no       one   but      me.              And      yes       there   was    one       thing    I        will        not  for-
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    nice      and     at  -  trac  -  tive    to       me.              And        I         lived   for    plea  -   sure     in       this     world  of
    ev    -   er   from    my      mis  - er    -    y.                He      will         be     my     faith   -   ful  Com  -  pan   -  ion   and

Refrain
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  get,        how  then      on   that     Road           my     Sav  -  iour   I       met.   

    sin,        but      I         felt   so     lone   -   ly    and     emp  -  ty   with  -  in.             O          my  dear      Sav  -  iour  will
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  Guide,    with  Him   shall   for   -   ev    -   er    my    poor    soul   a  -  bide.
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  you         with  me    stay?     And  take        me    to     that        Land  that       is       far    a  -  way.     And  then     as    I
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  tra   -   vel    in    Thy    com - pa  -  ny,              my    heart      I    will    glad  -  ly    with   joy     give   to   Thee.
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WILL YOU WITH ME STAY?
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 Josip Zic 2006                                                                                                                                            Tr.  Arr.  Josip Zic 2007

1. In        this   world     O      my     Lord   there     is      sor  -  row,            And  some - times    I        can    take      
 2.  My     dear  bro   -   ther    let's     fol  -  low       to -   ge   -   ther,            In       the      foot - steps    of      our     

œœ

  3.  I         have   read     in      the      Book   of       Re - demp  -  tion,           Of     the   Good  Land  where  there            
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  it       no        more.            But       in         Je   -   sus,          I      found      my      Re   -   deem   -  er,                                       
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  dear  -  est      Lord.            Do      not        wait    for          that     bet    -    ter      to    -    mor  -  row,              
    is        no         sin.              And      if         we     walk        with    our       eyes     on         Je   -   sus,                  
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and  es-caped  through  that  most  per - fect    Door.
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 when His   dear  hand   to  -  day    we    can    hold.         O          there          is          com-fort       in    Je  -  sus,      
then    the    jour-ney   will   on   -   ly    be   -   gin.
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  and     re  -  lief       from   the   world  full       of      sin.                    If       I       faith  - ful   -   ly   fol  -  low   His                  
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  foot  -  steps,       He's               the      door            through               which      I            can          Go             in.                    
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THERE IS COMFORT IN JESUS
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Josip Zic  2006                                                                                                                                                Tr.  Arr.  G. Bosanac

1. When          the    sun      is               shin    -    ing    bright  -  ly,           there         up  -  on                the        sky.
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2.     I              re  -  mem - ber              how        my     Sav   -  iour,           gave         His    life              for        me.
3  When         His     gen  -  tle              lov     -    ing     kind  - ness,            lifts         my    heart             in         me.

Then     His   sun    -   shine        al   -   ways  bright   -   er,     ev    -   ery     day            I        see.                  see.
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4.  When        my     dear  Lord            comes        to      take     me,            on            the    wings           of         love.

I            re  -  mem   -   ber       my      dear   Sav   -   iour's,    ne    -    ver    end    -    ing      love.                love
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Julia's  Song

That   where   He            is          I         may   ev      -     er,     with      Him   al    -   ways       be.                   be.

I          will    ne      -     ver      stop       to    praise      Him,     in          the  Courts        a   -   bove.               -bove.
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WHEN THE SUN
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Josip Zic  2006                                                                                                                                                Tr.  Arr.  G. Bosanac

1.  My        Lord   and    my    ma  -  ker,                                 Thy         cre  -  at   -  ed   splen - dor.
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2.  Take      this   heart  my    dear    Lord,                                and       make    it     whol - ly   thine.     
3.  And      when    O    my   dear     Lord,                                my        life    will  shine    as     gold.

 4.  My        life      I     give    to       Thee,                                dear    Lamb    of    Cal  -  va   -   ry.
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  Send       forth   prais - es     to    Thy     Name,                          for      Thou  hast  made  them.

œ

œ
J

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ

œ
J

œ

œ

œ

œ

.

.

œ

œ

  That       Thy     glo  -  ry      in     my     life,                              from    now  forth  may   shine.
  I            will   raise    my   fee  -  ble    voice,                            and        in    Thee   re  -  joice.
  Let         me    walk close   by    Thy     side,                             and      with   Thee  a   -   bide.
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THY GLORY IN MY LIFE
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Josip Zic  2003                                                                                                                                                         Spiritual Songs

             1.  O dear           Je     -    sus   my  liv-ing  de  -  si   -   re!         For Thee  I            will  live from day  to     day. 
 2. When my       Sav   -   iour  of-fered  His life  for    me!       And had shown       the way  that   I  should  live.

.

.

œ

œ

œ

œ

 3. O what           joy        when I  shall  in   the    glo  -  ry!       Praise the Name      that    I     so much  a  -  dore.
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   My  best    Friend      and Guide to  my  sal  -  va - tion,     I  will  in        Your      steps  fol-low  all  the    way.
     I    will      take         the Gift that then was    of - fered ,   and to the       Sav    -    iour   my  life  I   shall  give.
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     I    shall     sing         the song  of   my   sal  -  va - tion,    to my dear      Sav    -    iour  there for-ev - er   more.  
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MY  LIVING  DESIRE
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Josip Zic  2003                                                                                                                                                 Tr.  Arr.  G. Bosanac

1.   When  in       this      life               my        bro  -  ther,      one     day     you       feel                for     -    lorn.      
2.   When sick - ness     comes            up    -    on      you,      and   friends   are       gone               a     -     way.     
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3.   And   His     en  -   dur        -       ing         pre - sence,       al  -  ways   with       you               will         be.        
4.  Will  Thou  touch     me               and        make   me,        to        be     Thy       child              O            Lord.     
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 Let    not    des - pair          des   -   troy     you,         for    you   are    not          a    -    lone.                    - lone.
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Your  Lord  is     al     -    ways       with     you,        and   with  you   He         will      stay.                       stay.
 O     help   me    now        dear       Je   -   sus,          let     me  con  - fide         in        Thee.                     Thee
 Let    me    be   Thine         for    -    ev   -   er,         Thy  dear  face    to           be    -    hold.                   - hold.
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NOT ALONE
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Josip Zic  2002                                                                                                                                 Tr. Arr. Dorothy D. Ilich  2005

   1.    As     I  stood   one        day      on        the  shore,     and    gazed        up  -  on            the         sea.    
  2. Why would you  man         O      why   would  you,     live       in          this    world       of           sin.
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    3.   Lov-ing   the    world  -  ly       plea  -  sures  now,    will       on    -    ly       bring        you        pain.
   4.  And   I    will     fol   -   low       faith  -  ful  -  ly,        my      Sav   -   iour     ev     -      er          more.      
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   The  waves came   cra    -   shing       on        the   rocks,     and    they     were  speak-ing  to        me.
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     Li  -  sten    to      what           I       came       to    say,        and     then       be   chang-ed    in       Him.         
  When Christ will   come         to       take       His  own,     with     Him        in    Heav-en     to      reign.

    Sing - ing     the     songs        of        glor  -  ious  praise,     to      Him    whom now   I       a    -  dore.  
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SPEAKING TO ME
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      Josip Zic  2009                                                                                                         David Gorgevich  1964    Arr. Josip Zic  2009 

1.  My   Lord  I    will         re  -  ceive,           in  -  to   my   heart       to   -   day.              For  in   Him   I           have 
2.  And   in   my   heart       He 'll  stay,          as    long  as   life         shall     last.              For  in   this   trou   -   bled 
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1. 2.

3.  And when He  comes     a   -   gain,          from Hea-ven  up          a    -    bove.            In   Him  I'll   ev      -     er 
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found,        the straight  and   nar     -     row      way.                 The straight and     nar      -      row         way.
world,         in    Him     I'll    al       -      ways    trust.                 In     Him    I'll       al       -      ways       trust.
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see,             that    ev  -  er   -   las    -    ting        love.                That    ev   -   er  -  las       -      ting         love.
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MY LORD
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 1.   I   would  like           to    tell              the     sto      -      ry,        of     my    Sav    -    iour   and     His    love.  
      2.   And  I     want          my  friends         to      know,                    how   my    Sav    -    iour  died     for     me.      

      Josip Zic  2005                                                                                                                                       Tr. Arr. by Josip Zic  2008
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     3.   I     will    tell           them  of              my    Sav    -    iour,        and   the    love         He     had     for     me.
       4.  How  He  took         my    hea      -     vy      bur    -    den,         and   re - moved       from  me      my     sin.  
       5.  And   I    want          to   praise           my     Sav    -    iour,       with  my  friends       for  -  ev   -   er     more.       
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 And   Sal - va    -    tion  that   was         of   -   fered,                  When  He  came    down   from   a      -     bove.   
  And  what  hea   -   vy   price   was        of   -   fered,                   for     my     sin         to       set    me           free.
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    And  what   a     -    go -  ny    He          suf   -   fered,                 when   He   died        on      Cal - va      -      ry.   
     Help - ing  me         in     ev - ery          strug   -   gle,                 Crown  of    Vic   -   to    -    ry     to             win.  
     And give   glo    -    ry, praise  and        hon   -   nor,                     to    the   One        that        I       a       -     dore.    
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I WOULD LIKE TO TELL
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Josip Zic  2007                                                                                                                                                         Josip Zic  2007

  1.   One  day   I       came         to    the   ri    -     ver,       walk- ing   in         my            sin - full    way.   
     2.   He   was   knock - ing       on    the  door  -  way,       of     my   poor      and            ti  -  red    heart.   
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3.   I       re - mem   -   ber      still   the   mes  -  sage,       of    His   love       ad   -  ressed     to     me.
    4.   All  my   life        I'll         wait  and   li    -    sten,       for     I   know      I'll            hear   a  -  gain.  
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 When   I   heard      my        Sav - iour  cal   -   ling!    "Come  and   on         my         path - way  stay". 
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    Tel - ling    me         to          turn    a-round       and,       then   one   brand   new        jour - ney   start.
    Not    to   fol    -   low         world - ly   plea - sures,      for   they    can   -   not          make  me   free.            
   Sav - iour's  sweet  voice      to    me    cal   -   ling.      "Come with  me       new         life     to    gain".
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 BRAND NEW JOURNEY
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Josip Zic  2003                                                                                                                                                         Josip Zic  2008 

1.  What shall   I       do        for      my     dear   Sav-iour,         and  His  great  love            giv - en           to    me.         
  2.    And   to  my  friends      I'll     tell       the    Sto  -  ry,         of   my  dear   Lord            who  died        for   me.
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     3.     O   my   dear  friend    come    to       my    Mas-ter,         and   to   my     Lord           whom  I           a - dore.  
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     I   will   re - mem - ber    my     sal  -  va - tion,       and  tell       my  neigh -  bors             a  -  bout         Him.
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 How  He  had  pur-chased   my    re - demp-tion,      pay - ing       the  price       on             Cal       -       va - ry.  

  That  we  can    fol  -  low   Him     to  -  geth - er,     and  give      Him  glo    -    ry            for - ev   -   er  more.

˙̇ œœ

˙̇ œœ

˙̇ œœ

˙̇ œœ

œœ ˙̇

œœ
˙

˙

œœ
˙̇

œ

œ

˙

˙

œœ ˙̇

œ

œ

˙

˙

..˙̇

.

.

˙

˙

œœ
˙̇

œ

œ
˙
˙

œœ ˙̇

œœ

˙

˙

TELL THE OTHERS64

OMemory in Songc



&

?

b
b

b
b

4
3

4
3

˙̇ œœbb

  1.  I     was   for-lorn       and     des-er   -   ted,                      lost           in     the   waves      of       the    sea.       

      Josip Zic  2008                                                                                                                                            Tr.  Arr. Josip Zic  2008
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  2.  And  then  the  bright-est     of   sun - shine,                    came          in   -   to    my        sink - ing    soul.
3.  It     was   the Hand    of       my  Sav  -  iour,                      a          Hand    so    lov   -   ing      and   kind.  
 4. Now   I    will praise   my    dear  Sav -  iour,                     as          long     as    my         life    shall    last.
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˙̇ œœbb

  On   -   ly     the  pain          of    that      deep   dis - tress,         and   truob-le    fol      -      lowed             me.
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   There  was   a  Hand          that  has    touched  my  heart,        and    then   it    made           me             whole.
  That    has been stretched   on    that     Rag - ged   Cross,        and    now   it    heals           man      -      kind.

    Nev  -  er     let   go            of    that      Might - y   Hand,         for    in     its    strength          I                trust.     
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1.  Close  to   My  heart    is the  thought of   sal - va  -  tion,   close  to  my  heart   is  this  beau-ti - ful   world.
2.  For     I  have  loved   all that  this wold can  of    -     fer,   for    I  have  loved  all the plea-sures of    sin.

Josip Zic  2002                                                                                                                                           Tr.  Arr.  Josip Zic  2007
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3.  And    it    was  then   that my  Sav-iour had  found    me,  when I   was   thirs  -  ty and  hun-gry at    last.
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 But still much clos - er    is  the love  of      my     Sav   -  iour,   that  is   de-scribed        in   His  Ho - ly  Word.
But   it   has   tak  -  en   all my time, peace  and   trea   -  sure,   and    I   was   left         so  emp - ty   with-in.
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And then He gave  me  all the hope, strength and com   -   fort,   O   my dear   Je     -    sus   in Thee  I   trust. 
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CLOSE TO MY HEART

©Memory In Song
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     Josip Zic  2006                                                                                                                                             Tr. Arr. Josip Zic  2008

         1.   When my  Sav-iour bore the cross for  me,  suf-fer- ing    in  such great  a  -  go  -  ny.       O  the       depth    of    
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         2.    How  I  love Thee  my Sav-iour and  Lord, all  I    want   is  Your dear hand  to   hold.       O  that        I       may      
              3.      O   be   with   me   in  my earth-ly   strife,  as  I   sing   Thy  prais-es   in  this    life.         So that         I       may
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   love He poured for   me,       that from  my  sin   I  may  set   be    free.    That from     my   sin  I  may  set  be  free.
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 nev - er    let     it      go,        in  this world  so  full  of  strife and  woe.    In  this       world  so full of strife and woe.
 praise Thee ev - er  more,     with the   an - gels on  that Gold-en  Shore.  With the     an - gels on that Gold-en Shore.
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WHEN MY SAVIOUR
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Josip Zic  2004                                                                                                                                   J. G. W.  Arr. Josip Zic  2009

  1.  Come      to     me    O    my            Re  -  deem   -   er,        take        my      heart     and     make      it    Thine.
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2.  Teach     me   now  the   way          to       praise    Thee,      as           the      An    -   gels    praise      a  -  bove.
3.  Take        a  -  way   all   my           trans - gres  -   sions,     and          in   -   still      Thy     will        in     mine.

˙
˙
œ
œ

˙
˙
œ
œ

.

.
œ
œ

j
œœ
œœ

.

.
œ
œ J

œœ œœ

..˙̇

..˙̇

..˙̇

.

.
˙
˙

œœ
œ
œ

œ
œ

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œœ

œ
œ

œ
œ

œ
œ
œœ œœ

œœ
œ
œ
œ
œ

œœ
œ
œ
œ
œ

.

.
˙
˙

.

.

˙

˙

&

?

b
b
b
b

b
b
b
b

10

œœ

œ
œ
œ
œ

   Shape      it     with Thy   lov     -     ing       Spir    -    it,         in      -     to   Thy         Im   -   age        sub  -  lime.

œ
œ
œ
œ
œ
œ

That       the  friends  I    have         may       mar   -   vel,        as             I     tell         them    of         Thy      love.
Lead       me    gen - tly   O              my       Sav   -   iour,        in      -     to   Thy        King - dom        Di   -   vine.
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LEAD ME GENTLY
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MY FATHER

©Memory in Song

Josip Zic 2003                                                                                                                        The Songs of Zion

1. My   Fa - ther    is               the  Lord   of   all,              and  whe-ther they            are great  or  small.

He  will  pro-tect        them through the  night,           till  once  a - gain              is   full  day-light.

2. And   as    I   walk             His  nar - row  way,            and  His  Com-mand  -  ments   I     o  -  bey.

If      I    do   that         with    all    my   might,          then He  will  find             in    me  de - light.

3.  My Fa - ther  Thou            are  good  to    me,             help  me   to  walk             in   life  with Thee.

That one day  I            may  reach  that  Land,         where on   the  Sea             of  Glass I'll stand
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THE STORY

©Memory in Song

1.  We                       wait           for   our          dear    Lord      to      come     a    -    gain.         We  
2.  Then                    we             will  see          our      dear    Lord    face       to       face.        Then 
3.  A                       Crown          of    Life          to       us      then     He      will       give.          A 

Josip Zic  2009                                                                                                                   Tr.  Arr.  G. Bosanac

wait   -   for   our    dear       Lord        to        come      a     -     gain.                          When                
we         will  see     our        dear      Lord      face        to           face.                          With                          

in         His  end - less     glo        -         ry               He      will      tell     the         Sto        -         ry,      
our  heart's   full    of       glad       -      ness             we      will      ban  -  ish        sad        -       ness,  
hal    -    le - lu  -  iah       glo        -         ry              He     will       end     the        Sto        -         ry,

Crown     of   Life     to         us         then       He        will         give.                           O                         

of             re     -   demp   -   tion            to               us             once             a         -       gain.
when       we         see           the            Sav     -    iour's          end      -      less              grace.
when       for          ev      -     er             with          Him            we             will               live.
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EVERLASTING GRACE

©Memory in Song

Josip Zic  2009                                                                                                                                            Josip Zic  2009

 1. There  was this church on    a    sun - ny    hill- top,    where  I    wor-shiped on  one  Sab-bath   mor-ning.   

  As      the prea-cher  spoke  the  words  of      com-fort,           in   his  eyes  the  glis'-ning tears   were form-ing.

  He    was  tel- ling     of   our  dear  Re-deem-er,              and     the sins that   free - ly  were for  -  giv - en.

  When  His own hands   so    lov-ing   and     ten-der.             On   the cross    for  me were    deep - ly    riv-en.   

     When  His own hands  so  lov-ing      and  ten-der,     On the cross     for me were     deep   -    ly    ri    -    ven.

 2.  But    the words of     such  a     lov-ing   kind-ness,   were  not   ut-tered      to - tal  -  ly    in      vain.

   For     the  word-ly     plea-sures   by    me    prac-ticed,         gave me   on -  ly    suf- fer - ing      and   pain.

O       my Sav-iour   and  my  dear  Re-deem-er,              take    the sins  of      my  of - fend-ing     soul.

  Cleanse and par-don    my  world-ly  trans-gres-sion.             I     am  ask  -   ing   in  the      deep - est  sor-row. 

 Cleanse and par-don    my world-ly  trans-gres-sion,    I    am ask  -  ing    in  the      deep   -    est  sor  -   row.
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©Memory in Song

I            re- mem - ber         ve   -   ry      clear -  ly,      how       my  heart  was   touched  with    sor - row.   

   But     the  thought  of       deep   re - pen - tance,      it         has  van-ished      by      to - mor - row.    For    by   

 then      I       have    for   -   got   -   ten,   words       of     wis - dom     great - est         trea  -  sure,   and         re- 

placed   them   with    the      pas-sing,    and    de-struc-tive        world   -   ly   pleas-ure.  And    re-placed      them

  with           the     pas - sing,             and       de -  struc -  tive       world    -    ly       plea        -        sure.

And        in   my     weak-ened       con  -  di -  tion,      there      ap - peared  to         me      a        face.     

That   was    cal -  ling       my   name  sweet-  ly,    with       an  Ev   -   er   -   las - ting   Grace.          He    for-

gave    me      my     trans  -  gres - sion,    then         re - stored   my     ve    -    ry        soul,               with      His

own     hand    He     had   touched me,   the   day  when He       made       me  whole .      With   His  own      hand

   He             had touched me,             the       day    when   He        made         me     whole.
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IF I WOULD HAVE
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1.  If      I   would     have        all   the    know-ledge,      and   con - si    -    der           it     too  small.
2.  If      I   would     sing         as    the    an   -   gels,       with  the    sweet - est          voice  I  know.
3. I     will  share     that          gift  with   o   -   thers,       that  pure  love       I          found  in  Thee.

If        I   would     have  great - er    rich   -   es,          and    if      I                would         have      it       all.
 And   if     I           would speak the  lan - guage,          of     the    Hea      -    ven             here      be  -  low.
When Thou gave    Thy    life   for    sin  -  ners,          on     the    cross          of                Cal  -   va   -   ry.

 Then  re  -  mem  -   ber         my  dear   bro  -  ther,         and   my   dear   -   est          sis  -  ter   too.
It   would   have       no          deep - er   mean - ing,        then when  birds      on         branch-es sing.
It's     the    great  -  est           gift    to   man  -  kind,       the   Hea - ven         to            us   can   give.

It  would not        have   a  -  ny    va    -    lue,        if      I     would      have         not    loved             you.
For  it   would      not   have  the  pleas  -  ure,       that pure  love         can           on    -   ly             bring.
I   shall  che    -   rish   that great  trea  -  sure,       love   as   long         as              I       shall              live.

1. Cor. 13: 1-7



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 


