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Hymns order for CD13
I Am Coming, Lord

Consecrated One

I Am Coming, Lord — Hymn 1051

Reigning In Life

Lord, You Love Me So Immensely

Jesus, The All-Inclusive Land — Hymn 1164
A Little Bird I Am — Hymn 724

This River

The Living Vine

I Need Thee Every Hour — Hymn 371

. The Spirit and The Bride Say “Come”

. In the Beginning God

. O The Love That Sought Me — Hymn 1068
. And They Called Rebekah

. The Vision of God’s Building

Consecrated One

You need the Nazarites to turn this age.
Move in me to turn my heart and consecrate.
Save me from all selfish seeking, search my
heart.

Set me free, make every bondage break apart!

Chorus

I need You, but You need me too,
To do what You want to do.
Rekindle all of my love for You,

To be a voluntarily consecrated one.

You need the Nazarites to turn this age.
Strengthen us to overcome in these last days—
All rebellion, natural affection, even death,
Worldly pleasures, every enjoyment of the flesh.

I need You, but You need me too,
To do what You want to do.
Rekindle all of my love for You,

To be a voluntarily consecrated one.

Sanctify me absolutely,

Take my life and have Your way.
Overcome in me, give me victory
Through Your life and end this age.

I need You, but You need me too,
To do what You want to do.
Rekindle all of my love for You,

To be a voluntarily consecrated one.

I Am Coming, Lord — Hymn 1051

I hear Thy welcome voice,

That calls me, Lord, to Thee,

For cleansing in Thy precious blood
That flowed on Calvary.

Chorus

I am coming, Lord,

Coming now to Thee:

Wash me, cleanse me in the blood
That flowed on Calvary.

Though coming weak and vile,
Thou dost my strength assure;

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse,
Till spotless all, and pure.

"Tis Jesus who confirms

The blessed work within,

By adding grace to welcomed grace,
Where reigned the power of sin.

And He the witness gives

To loyal hearts and free,

That every promise is fulfilled,
If faith but brings the plea.

All hail, redeeming blood!

All hail, life-giving grace!

All hail, the gift of Christ our Lord,
Our strength and righteousness.

Reigning in Life

The heavenly vision
Concerning the function
Of God’s chosen people on earth today
Controls and directs us,

Restricts and perfects us

To minister Christ and close this age!



Chorus

Reigning in life:

Being ruled by the Spirit,
Restricted and limited;
Reigning in life:

To bring in God’s kingdom
And realize the kingdom life.

2 A time of confinement
To seek the experience
In being alone with our Lord today
And speak forth with boldness
The dreams of our father,
Discipling the nations to close this age!

4. Lord, You Love Me So Immensely

Lord, You love me so immensely;

I would love You more intensely.
Every day and every moment,

O Lord, capture me.

Let my goal and my life’s theme be,
Lord, to love You most supremely;
With all my heart, Lord Jesus,

Keep me faithful unto Thee.

Chorus

Draw me, Lord, each day.

Take my veils away.

With a pure heart will I see You;
Lord I just love You.

Nothing else I seek;

No one else for me.

I would fully and absolutely
Give my whole being unto Thee.

5. Jesus, The All-Inclusive Land — Hymn 1164

1 Jesus, the all-inclusive land,
Is everything to me:

A Christ of brooks, of depths and streams,

And fountains bubbling free.
Springing from valleys and from hills,
Flowing till every part He fills,

He waters us—how glorious—

By His life!

2

Jesus is now the land of wheat—
Incarnate, crucified.

But resurrection life is He

By barley signified.

He is a land of figs and vines—
Blood of the grape, the cheering wine.
With such supplies He satisfies—
Christ our land!

O what a rich, abundant Christ:

Our pomegranate true,

The olive tree whose oil is now
Anointing us anew.

Rich milk and honey He doth bring,
Sweet, satisfying, nourishing.

Our Christ is such; He is so much!
What a Christ!

In our good land we eat the bread—
There is no scarcity.

We never lack one thing in Him,

So rich, so full is He.

He is a land so vast, immense;

He is complete in every sense.

How He expands—Iand of all lands—
In our heart!

Christ is a land of iron stones,

Whence comes authority.

We must dig out this solid Christ

To bind His enemy.

Then we must through the sufferings pass
To be refined as burnished brass.

With iron bind, as brass refined,

Is our need.

Lord, how we bless Thee for this land,
The all-inclusive Christ!

We’ve eaten Him, we’re filled with Him,
O how He has sufficed!

Teach us to labor constantly

Upon this vast reality;

This is our joy, this our employ—

Christ our land!



A Little Bird I Am — Hymn 724

A little bird I am,

Shut from the fields of air,

And in my cage I sit and sing

To Him who placed me there;
Well pleased a prisoner to be,
Because, my God, it pleaseth Thee.

Nought have I else to do,

I sing the whole day long;

And He whom most I love to please
Doth listen to my song;

He caught and bound my wandering wing;

But still He bends to hear me sing.

Thou hast an ear to hear

A heart to love and bless;

And though my notes were e’er so rude,
Thou wouldst not hear the less;
Because Thou knowest as they fall,
That love, sweet love, inspires them all.

My cage confines me round;

Abroad I cannot fly;

But though my wing is closely bound,
My heart’s at liberty;

For prison walls cannot control

The flight, the freedom of the soul.

O it is good to soar

These bolts and bars above!

To Him whose purpose I adore,
Whose providence I love;

And in Thy mighty will to find
The joy, the freedom of the mind.

This River

The Father God, the deepest spring,
The rich eternal source,

Emerges as the living spring,

In Jesus Christ, the course;

The Spirit is the flowing spring,

A springing up in us;

The river of life, the triune spring,
Profoundly glorious.

Chorus

This river is huge, this river is deep,
This river is wide,

It’s flowing out from the smitten rock,
The Savior’s side;

This river is clear, this river is pure,
This river is bright,

The Triune God, the glorified Christ,
Resurrection life.

Uniquely one, this flowing grace,
The living God divine

From Eden flows to every place,
And reaches all mankind;

By drinking of the stream of life,
The saints become His bride,

His counterpart, increase of Christ,
The issue from His side.

This river of God is flowing free,

A priceless living spring,

Wherever it flows conveys the tree,
Brings life to everything;

This turbulent river is full and great,
And man regenerates;

This hydropower permeates,
Transforms and saturates.

These rapids of life will not relent
But swiftly reach the end,

The Triune God mingling with men,
The New Jerusalem;

The sweetness of this river of life,
The all-inclusive Christ,

Will consummate the sanctified
Unto eternal life.

The Living Vine

The living vine, a reality

Of God and man, one organically
Mutual abode, organism sweet.
Expression full, mingling complete.



2

When we abide, there’s a flow within.
As branches we—are expressing Him.
Our God needs us, we depend on Him.
To bear much fruit, to bring others in.

Father, Cultivator—Husbandman,
The source is He.

Soil, sunshine and the air—
Nutrients complete.

Son, the living vine is—

The embodiment of God.

And the Spirit makes Him real—
As the life juice sweet!

(Stanza 3 may be used as a counter melody with
Stanzas 1 and 2)

9.

I Need Thee Every Hour — Hymn 371

I need Thee every hour,
Most gracious Lord;

No tender voice like Thine
Can peace afford.

Chorus

I need Thee, Oh, I need Thee;
Ev’ry hour I need Thee;

Oh, bless me now, my Savior!
I come to Thee.

I need Thee every hour,

Stay Thou near by;
Temptations lose their power
When Thou art nigh.

I need Thee every hour,
In joy or pain;

Come quickly and abide,
Or life is vain.

I need Thee every hour,
Teach me Thy will;
And Thy rich promises
In me fulfill.

5 I need Thee every hour,
Most Holy One;
Oh, make me Thine indeed,
Thou blessed Son.

10. The Spirit and the Bride say “Come”

I, Jesus, have sent My angel

To testify to you

These things for the churches.

I am the Root and the Offspring
Of David, the bright morning star.

And the Spirit and the bride say "Come!",
And let him who will say “Come!”.
And let him who is thirsty come;

Let him who wills take the water of life freely.

I, Jesus, have sent My angel

To testify to you

These things for the churches.

I am the Root and the Offspring
Of David, the bright morning star.

And the Spirit and the bride say "Come!",
And let him who will say “Come!”.
And let him who is thirsty come;

Let him who wills take the water of life freely.

11. In the beginning God

In the beginning was the Word,

And the Word was with God,

And the Word was God.

He was in the beginning with God

And all things came into being thru Him.

And apart from Him,
Not one thing came into being,
Which has come into being.

In Him was life;

And the life was the light of men.
And the light shines in the darkness,
And the darkness did not overcome it.



In Him was life;

And the life was the light of men.
And the light shines in the darkness,
And the darkness did not overcome it.

In the beginning

Was the Word,

And the Word was with God,

And the Word was God.

He was in the beginning with God

And all things came into being thru Him.

And apart from Him,
Not one thing came into being,
Which has come into being.

In Him was life;

And the life was the light of men.
And the light shines in the darkness,
And the darkness did not overcome it.

In Him was life;

And the life was the light of men.
And the light shines in the darkness,
And the darkness did not overcome it.

12. O The Love That Sought Me — Hymn 1068

1 Intenderness He sought me,
Weary and sick with sin,
And on His shoulders brought me
Into His flock again.
While angels in His presence sang
Until the courts of heaven rang.

Chorus

Oh, the love that sought me!

Oh, the blood that bought me!

Oh, the grace that brought me to the flock,

Wondrous grace that brought me to the flock!

2 He washed the bleeding sin-wounds,
And poured in oil and wine;
He whispered to assure me,
“I’ve found thee, thou art Mine:”
I never heard a sweeter voice,
It made my aching heart rejoice.

3 He pointed to the nail-prints,
For me His blood was shed;
A mocking crown so thorny,
Was placed upon His head:
I wondered what He saw in me,
To suffer such deep agony.

4 I’m sitting in His presence,
The sunshine of His face,
While with adoring wonder
His blessings I retrace.
It seems as if eternal days
Are far too short to sound His praise.

5 So while the hours are passing,
All now is perfect rest;
I’m waiting for the morning,
The brightest and the best,
When He will call us to His side,
To be with Him, His spotless Bride.

13. And They Called Rebekah

And they called Rebekah,
And said to her,

Will you go with this man,
And she said, I will go.
(Repeat)

Whom having not seen,
You love, believe and exult
(Repeat)

Unspeakable joy!

Unspeakable joy!
(Repeat)

14. The Vision of God’s Building

1 Jacob saw the vision of a dream in Bethel,

Moses saw the vision on a mountain, do tell,

David saw the vision of the holy temple,
Ezekiel saw the vision of the house.



Chorus

Then John...saw the vision of the New Jerusalem,
Well, it’s God...dispensed and God built into
men,

We need a vision so we open to the Lord,
Seeking revelation in the Holy Word,

Turning to the spirit for the building of the
church,

The church is the fullness of the One.

(Ephesians one: twenty three)

2 Zechariah’s vision was for God’s recovery,
Daniel had a vision of Christ in victory,
Paul and Peter’s vision of the building of the
Body
Complete the revelation of the age.

(Adapted from 2014 Spring ITERO, Message 7)



