
LYRIC SHEETS – OUTDOOR WORSHIP SERVICE 

 

In the Garden 
(242 s. 1-2) 

 

I come to the garden alone, 

while the dew is still on the roses; 

and the voice I hear, falling on my ear, 

the Son of God discloses. 

 

(REFRAIN) 

And he walks with me, and he talks with me, 

and he tells me I am his own, 

and the joy we share, as we tarry there, 

none other has ever known. 

 

He speaks, and the sound of his voice 

is so sweet the birds hush their singing, 

and the melody that he gave to me 

within my heart is ringing. 

 

(REFRAIN) 

 

 

Victory in Jesus 
 

I heard an old, old story, 

how a Savior came from glory, 

how He gave His life on Calvary 

to save a wretch like me. 

I heard about His groaning, 

of His precious blood's atoning, 

then I repented of my sins 

and won the victory 



(REFRAIN) 

O victory in Jesus, my Savior forever! 

He sought me and bought me 

with His redeeming blood. 

He loved me ere I knew Him, 

and all my love is due Him. 

He plunged me to victory 

beneath the cleansing flood. 

 

I heard about His healing, 

of His cleansing pow'r revealing, 

how He made the lame to walk again 

and caused the blind to see. 

And then I cried, “Dear Jesus, 

come and heal my broken spirit.” 

And somehow Jesus came and brought 

to me the victory. 

 

(REFRAIN) 

 

I heard about a mansion 

He has built for me in glory, 

and I heard about the streets of gold 

beyond the crystal sea; 

About the angels singing, 

and the old redemption story; 

and some sweet day I'll sing up there 

the song of victory. 

 

(REFRAIN) 
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Amazing Grace 
(502 – s. 1, 3, 4, 5) 

 

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. 

 

The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures; 

He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 

 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares I have already come; 

‘Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

 

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. 

 

 

Seek Ye First the Kingdom of God 
(447 – s. 1, 2) 

 

(Stanza 1) 

Seek ye first the kingdom of God 

And its righteousness, 

And all these things shall be added unto you; 

Allelu, alleluia! 

 

(CHILDREN’S MOMENT) 

(Children Are Invited to the Front) 

 

(Stanza 2) 

Ask, and it shall be given unto you, 

Seek and ye shall find, 

knock, and the door shall be opened unto you; 

Allelu, alleluia! 

 

 



I’ll Fly Away 

 
Some glad morning when this life is o'er, 

I'll fly away. 

To a home on God's celestial shore, 

I'll fly away 

 

(REFRAIN) 

I'll fly away, O glory; I'll fly away. 

When I die, hallelujah, by and by, 

I'll fly away. 

 

When the shadows of this life have grown, 

I'll fly away. 

Like a bird from prison bars has flown, 

I'll fly away. 

 

(REFRAIN) 

 

Just a few more weary days and then, 

I'll fly away. 

To a land where joys shall never end, 

I'll fly away. 

 

(REFRAIN) 
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