And Are We Yet Alive ?


 by Charles Wesley

1. And are we yet alive, 
and see each other's face? 
Glory and thanks to Jesus give 
for his almighty grace! 

2. Preserved by power divine 
to full salvation here, 
again in Jesus' praise we join, 
and in his sight appear. 

3. What troubles have we seen, 
what mighty conflicts past, 
fightings without, and fears within,
since we assembled last! 

4. Yet out of all the Lord 
hath brought us by his love; 
and still he doth his help afford, 
and hides our life above. 

5. Then let us make our boast 
of his redeeming power, 
which saves us to the uttermost, 
till we can sin no more. 

6. Let us take up the cross 
till we the crown obtain, 
and gladly reckon all things loss 
so we may Jesus gain.
How Can I Keep from Singing?

These are the words as published by Robert Lowry in the 1869 song book, Bright Jewels for the Sunday School.[3]
My life flows on in endless song; 

Above earth's lamentation,

I hear the sweet, tho' far-off hymn 

That hails a new creation;

Thro' all the tumult and the strife 

I hear the music ringing;

It finds an echo in my soul-- 

How can I keep from singing?

What tho' my joys and comforts die? 

The Lord my Saviour liveth;

What tho' the darkness gather round? 

Songs in the night he giveth.

No storm can shake my inmost calm 

While to that refuge clinging;

Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, 

How can I keep from singing?

I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 

I see the blue above it;

And day by day this pathway smooths, 

Since first I learned to love it;

The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 

A fountain ever springing;

All things are mine since I am his-- 

How can I keep from singing?

