“What a Friend We Have in Jesus (622), O Love that Will Not Let Me Go (531)”

                       (WAF 1, OL 1, WAF 2, OL 3  WAF 3  OL 4)
WAF 1

G                                           C      G                                     D       D7

 What a friend we have in Jesus, All our sins and griefs to bear,       

G                              C           G       D                   G

What a privilege to carry   Every thing to God in prayer!

 D                                   G         C              G                         D       D7

O what peace we often forfeit,   O what needless pain we bear,       

G                                     C       G       D                      G

All because we do not carry, Everything to God in prayer!       

OL 1
G                                       D                                        D     D7

O love that will not let me go, I rest my weary soul in Thee;

B                                       Em          A7                                     D

I give Thee back the life I owe, That in Thine ocean depths its flow

 G      D7     G   D   G

May richer, fuller be.

WAF 2

G                                           C      G                             D       D7

Have we trials and temptations?  Is there trouble anywhere?

G                                             C          G       D                   G

We should never be discouraged;  Take it to the Lord in prayer.

D                                        G         C              G                         D       D7

Can we find a friend so faithful . Who will all our sorrows share?

G                                               C       G       D                      G

Jesus knows our every weakness; Take it to the Lord in prayer.

OL 3
G                                              D                                             D     D7

O joy that seekest me through pain, I cannot close my heart to Thee;

B                                              Em          A7                                     D

I trace the rainbow through the rain, And feel the promise is not vain

G                D7     G   D   G

That morn shall tearless be.

WAF 3

G                                          C      G                             D       D7

Are we weak and heavy laden, Cumbered with a load of care?

G                                            C          G       D                   G

Precious Saviour still our refuge; Take it to the Lord in prayer.

D                                                  G         C              G                         D       D7

Do thy friends despise forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer!

G                                               C       G       D                      G

In His arms He'll take and shield thee; Thou wilt find a solace there.

OL 4
G                                          D                                             D     D7

O cross that lifteth up my head, I dare not ask to fly from Thee;

B                                  Em           A7                                              D

 lay in dust life's glory dead, And from the ground there blossoms red,

G              D7    G    D   G

Life that shall endless be.

