
                          “ Spirit   Song   Radio   WSSR”    #7   

                             “Hymns   We   Love”   
    

    
     

  
                             “Swing   Low   Sweet   Chariot”   
  

                             Swing   low,   sweet   chariot   
                             Coming   for   to   carry   me   home   
                             Swing   low,   sweet   chariot   
                             Coming   for   to   carry   me   home   
  

                                               “This   Train”   
    

                                              This   train   is   bound   for   glory,   this   train.   
                                              This   train   is   bound   for   glory,   this   train.   
                                              This   train   is   bound   for   glory   
                                              All   who   ride   it   must   be   holy   
                                              This   train   is   bound   for   glory,   this   train.   
  

“O   When   the   Saints”   
  

O   when   the   saints   go   marching   in   
O   when   the   saints   go   marching   in     
O   Lord,   I   want   to   be   in   that   number   
When   the   saints   go   marching   in   
  
  
  



“Just   A   Closer   Walk   With   Thee”   
  

I   am   weak   but   Thou   art   strong   
Jesus   keep   me   from   all   wrong   
I’ll   be   satisfied   as   long   
As   I   walk,   let   me   walk   close   to   Thee   
  

Just   a   closer   walk   with   Thee   
Grant   it,   Jesus   is   my   plea   
Daily   walking   close   to   Thee   
Let   it   be,   dear   Lord,   let   it   be   
  

Through   this   world   of   toil   and   snares,   
If   I   falter,   Lord,   who   cares?   
Who   with   me   my   burden   shares   
None   but   Thee,   dear   Lord,   none   but   Thee   
  

Just   a   closer   walk   with   Thee   
Grant   it,   Jesus   is   my   plea   
Daily   walking   close   to   Thee   
Let   it   be,   dear   Lord,   let   it   be   
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  



“Blessed   Assurance”   
  

Blessed   assurance,   Jesus   is   mine   
Oh,   what   a   foretaste   of   glory   divine   
Heir   of   salvation,   purchase   of   God   
Born   of   His   Spirit,   washed   in   His   blood   
  

Refrain:        This   is   my   story,   this   is   my   song   
Praising   my   Savior   all   the   day   long   
This   is   my   story,   this   is   my   song   
Praising   my   Savior   all   the   day   long   

  
Perfect   submission,   perfect   delight,   
Visions   of   rapture   now   burst   on   my   sight;   
Angels   descending   bring   from   above,   
Echoes   of   mercy,   whispers   of   love.    Refrain:   
  

Perfect   submission,   all   is   at   rest   
I   in   my   Savior,   am   happy   and   blessed   
Watching   and   waiting,   looking   above   
Filled   with   His   goodness,   lost   in   His   love,    Refrain:   
  
  
  

“How   Can   I   Keep   From   Singing”   
  

My   life   flows   on   in   endless   song   
Above   earth’s   lamentations,   
I   hear   the   real,   though   far-off   hymn   
That   hails   a   new   creation.   



Refrain :     No   storm   can   shake   my   inmost   calm,  
While   to   that   rock   I’m   clinging   
Since   Love   is   lord   of   heaven   and   earth   
How   can   I   keep   from   singing?   

  
Through   all   tumult   and   the   strife   
I   hear   that   music   ringing,   
It   sounds   and   echoes   in   my   soul   
How   can   I   keep   from   singing?     Refrain   
  

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?     Refrain   
  
  

“What   A   Friend   We   Have   in   Jesus”   
  

What   a   friend   we   have   in   Jesus,    all   our   sins   and   griefs   to   bear!   
What   a   privilege   to   carry   everything   to   God   in   prayer!   
Oh,what   peace   we   often   forfeit,   Oh,   what   needless   pain   we   bear,   
All   because   we   do   not   carry   everything   to   God   in   prayer!   
  

Have   we   trials   and   temptations?    Is   there   trouble   anywhere?   
We   should   never   be   discouraged,   take   it   to   the   Lord   in   prayer.   
Can   we   find   a   friend   so   faithful,   who   will   all   our   sorrows   share?   
Jesus   knows   our   every   weakness;   take   it   to   the   Lord   in   prayer.   
  
  
  



“We   Shall   Overcome”   
  

We   shall   overcome,   
We   shall   overcome,   
We   shall   overcome   some   day   

Oh,   deep   in   my   heart,   I   do   believe   
We   shall   overcome   some   day   

  
We’ll   walk   hand   in   hand   
We’ll   walk   hand   in   hand   
We’ll   walk   hand   in   hand   some   day   

Oh,   deep   in   my   heart,I   do   believe   
We   shall   overcome,   some   day   

  
We   shall   live   in   peace,   
We   shall   live   in   peace,   
We   shall   live   in   peace   some   day   

Oh,   deep   in   my   heart,   I   do   believe   
We   shall   overcome   some   day   

  
  

“We   Are   Marching”   
  

We   Are    Marching    in   the   Light   of   God   .   .   .   
  

We   are    Singing    in   the   light   of   God   .   .   .     
  

We   are    Dancing    in   the   light   of   God   .   .   .     
  
  



“Jesus   Loves   Me”   
  

Jesus   loves   me,   this   I   know   
For   the   Bible   tells   me   so   
Little   ones   to   Him   belong   
They   are   weak,   but   He   is   strong   
  

Yes,   Jesus   loves   me   
Yes,   Jesus   loves   me   
Yes,   Jesus   loves   me   
The   Bible   tells   me   so   
  

Jesus   loves   me,   this   I   know   
As   He   loved   so   long   ago   
Taking   children   on   his   knee   
Saying,   “Let   them   come   to   me.”   
  
  

“This   Little   Light   of   Mine”   
  

This   little   light   of   mine,   I’m   gonna   let   it   shine   
This   little   light   of   mine,   I’m   gonna   let   it   shine   
This   little   light   of   mine,   I’m   gonna   let   it   shine   

Let   it   shine,   let   it   shine,   let   it   shine   
  

Hide   it   under   a   bushel,   no!   I’m   gonna   let   it   shine   
Hide   it   under   a   bushel,   no!   I’m   gonna   let   it   shine   
Hide   it   under   a   bushel,   no!   I’m   gonna   let   it   shine   

Let   it   shine,   let   it   shine,   let   it   shine   
  



“It   Is   Well   With   My   Soul”   
  

When   peace   like   a   river   attendeth   my   way   
When   sorrows   like   sea   billows   roll   
Whatever   my   lot,   Thou   hast   taught   me   to   say   
It   is   well,   It   is   well   with   my   soul   
  

It   is   well,   with   my   soul   
It   is   well,   it   is   well   with   my   soul   

  
Lord   hasten   the   day   when   our   faith   shall   be   sight   
The   clouds   be   rolled   back   like   a   scroll   
The   trumpet   shall   sound,   and   the   Lord   shall   descend   
Even   so,   it   is   well   with   my   soul   
  

It   is   well,   with   my   soul   
It   is   well,   it   is   well   with   my   soul   

  
  

“Amazing   Grace”   
  

Amazing   grace!   How   sweet   the   sound,   
That   saved   a   wretch   like   me!   
I   once   was   lost,   but   now   am   found   
Was   blind,   but   now   I   see.   
  

‘Twas   grace   that   taught   my   heart   to   fear,   
And   grace   my   fears   relieved;   
How   precious   did   that   grace   appear   
The   hour   I   first   believed!   



Through   many   dangers,   toils,   and   snares,   
I   have   already   come;   
‘Tis   grace   has   brought   me   safe   thus   far,   
And   grace   will   lead   me   home.   
  

The   Lord   has   promised   good   to   me,   
His   word   my   hope   secures;   
He   will   my   shield   and   portion   be   
As   long   as   life   endures.   
  

When   we’ve   been   there   ten   thousand   years,   
Bright   shining   as   the   sun,   
We’ve   no   less   days   to   sing   God’s   praise   
Than   when   we’d   first   begun.   
  
  

Instrumental:    “Someday   Soon”   
  
  

“Amen”   
A-men,   A-men,   A-men,   A-men,   A-men!   
  
  
  
  
  
  
  


