
Jesus Bids Us Shine. 

1.   Jesus bids us shine, With a clear, pure light, Like a little              

candle Burning in the night; In this world of darkness                      

We must shine, You in your small corner, And I in mine. 

 

3.   Jesus bids us shine, Then, for all around Many kinds of                

darkness In this world abound– Sin, and want, and sorrow:             

We must shine, You in your small corner, And I in mine. 

 

4.  Jesus bids us shine, As we work for Him, Bringing those that          

wander From the paths of sin; He will ever help us,                                    

If we shine, You in your small corner, And I in mine. 

Before the Throne of God Above 

 

Before the throne of God above, 

I have a strong and perfect plea, a great High 

Priest whose name is love, who ever lives and pleads for 

Me. My name is graven on His hands. My name is  

Written on His heart. I know that while in heav’n He 

Stands, no tongue can bid me thence depart, no tongue can 

Bid me thence depart. 

When Satan tempts me to despair and tells me of the guilt with 

In upward I look and see Him there who made an 

End of all my sin. Because the sinless Savior 

Died, my sinful soul is counted free; for God, the  

Just, is satisfied to look on Him and pardon 

Me, to look on Him and pardon me. 

Behold Him 

There, the risen Lamb, my perfect spotless righteousness,  

The great unchangeable I AM, the King of  

Glory and of grace! One with Himself, I cannot 

Die. My soul is purchased by His blood. My life is  

Hid with Christ on high, with Christ, my Savior and my 

God, with Christ, my Savior and my God. One with Himself,  

I cannot die. My soul is purchased by His 

Blood. My life is hid with Christ on high, with Christ, my 

Savior and my God, with Christ, my Savior and my 

God. My life is hid with Christ on  

High, with Christ my Savior and my God. 

 


