Large Print Hymns

November 2, 2025






The Church’s One Foundation
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1 The church’s one foun-da - tion is Je - sus Christ, her Lord;
2 E - lect from ev-'ry mna - tion, yet one o’er all the earth,
3 Though with a scorn-ful won - der this world sees her op- pressed,
4 Through toil and trib - u - la - tion and tu - mult of her war,
5 Yet she on earth has u - nion with God, the Three in One,
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she is his new cre - a - tion by wa - ter and the word.
her char-ter of sal - va - tion one Lord, one faith, one birth:
by schisms. .rent a - sund - er, by her - e - sies dis - tressed,
she waits the con-sum - ma - tion of peace for - ev - er - more;
and mys-tic sweet com - mu - nion with those whose rest is  won.
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From heav’n he came and sought her to be his ho - ly bride;
one ho - ly name she bless - es, par - takes one ho - ly  food,
yet saints their watch are keep - ing; their cry goes up: “How long?”
till  with the vi- sion glo - rious her long-ing eyes are blest,
Oh, bless - ed heav’'n-ly cho - rus! Lord, save us by your grace,
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with his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died.
and to one hope she press - es with ev-’ry grace en - dued.
and soon the night of weep - ing shall be the morn of song.
and the great church vic - to - rious shall be the church at rest.
that we, like saints be - fore us, may see you face to face.

Text: Samuel J. Stone, 18391900
Music: AURELIA, Samuel S. Wesley, 18101876



Shall We Gather at the River
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t Shall we gath-er at
2 On the mar-gin of

the riv-er, where bright an - gel feet have trod,

the riv-er, wash - ing wup s sil - ver spray,
3 Hre we reach the shin-ing riv-er, lay  we eov-'ry bur-den down;
4 Soon we'll reach the shin-ing riv-er, soon our pil-grim-age will cease;
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with its crys-tal tide for-ev - er flow-ing by the throneof God?
we  will walk and wor-ship ev - er, all the hap-py gold-en day
grace our spir - its will
soon our hap-py hearts will quiv - er with the mel-o - dy of peace.

0w Refrain
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liv - er, and pro-vide a  robe and crown.
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Yes, we’ll gath-er at the riv-er, the beau-ti-ful, the beau-&-ful v - er;
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gath-er with the saints at the riv - er that flows by the throne of God.

Text: Robert Lowry, 18261899
Music: HANSON PLACE, Robett Lowry



By All Your Saints
Apostles, Prophets, Martyrs

Text: Horatio Bolton Nelson, 1823-1913, alt.
Music: KUORTANE, Finnish folk tune
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1 By all your saints still striv - ing, for all yoursaints at rest,
2 A - pos-tles,proph-ets, mar - tyrs, and all the no - ble throng
3 Give praise to God Al - might - y, and wor - ship God the Son,
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your ho - ly name, O Je - sus, for - ev-er - more be blessed!
who wear the spot-less rai - mentand raise the cease-less song—
and sing to God the Spir - it, e - ter-nal Three in One,
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For you a - rose vic-to - rious that they might wear the crown
for these passed on be - fore us, we sing our praise a - new
till all the ran-somed num - ber fall down be - fore the throne,
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and share the light of glo - ry re - flect - ed from your throne.
and, walk-ing in their foot - steps, would live our lives for you.
and hon - or, pow’r,and glo - ry as-cribe to God a - lone.



Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart!
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i Re - joice, ye  pure in heart! Re - joice, give thanks,and sing;
2 With voice as full and strong  as 0 - cean’s surg - ing praise,
3 With all the an - gel  choirs, with all the saints on earth
4 Still lLift  your stan-dard  high,  still march in firm ar - ray,
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your fes - tal ban - ner wave on high, the cross of Christ your king.
send forth the stur - dy hymnsof old, the psalms of an - cient days.
pour out the  strains of joy  and bliss, true rap - ture, no - blest mirth.
as  pil - grims through the dark - nesswend till dawns the gol-den day.
Refrain
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Re - joice! Re - joice! Re - joice, give thanks, and sing!

5 At last the march shall end;
the wearied ones shall rest;
the pilgrims find their home at last,
Jerusalem the blest. Refrain

Text: Edward H. Plumptee, 182{-1891, alt.
Music: Marion, Arthur H. Messiter, 18341016

6 Praise God who reigns on high,
the Lord whom we adore:
the Father, Son, and Spirit blest,
one God forevermore. Refrain
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