
265 – Wide Open Are Thy Hands 
  
1. Wide open are Thy hands, 
Paying with more than gold 
The awful debt of guilty men, 
Forever and of old. 
  
2. Ah, let me grasp those hands, 
That we may never part, 
And let the power of their blood 
Sustain my fainting heart. 
  
3. Wide open are Thine arms, 
A fallen world t’embrace; 
To take to love and endless rest 
Our whole forsaken race. 
  
4. Lord, I am sad and poor, 
But boundless is Thy grace; 
Give me the soul transforming joy 
For which I seek Thy face. 
  
5. Draw all my mind and heart 
Up to Thy throne on high, 
And let Thy sacred Cross exalt 
My spirit to the sky. 
  
6. To these, Thy mighty hands, 
My spirit I resign; 
Living, I live alone to Thee, 
And, dying, I am Thine. 
  
 
264 – Jesus, Priceless Treasure 
  
1. Jesus, priceless Treasure, 
Source of purest pleasure, 
Truest friend to me. 
Ah, how long I’ve panted 
And my heart hath fainted, 
Thirsting, Lord, for Thee. 
Thine I am, 
O spotless Lamb! 



I will suffer naught to hide Thee, 
Naught I ask beside Thee. 
  
2. In Thine arms I rest me; 
Foes who would molest me 
Cannot reach me here. 
Though the earth be shaking, 
Ev’ry heart be quaking, 
Jesus calms my fear. 
Fires may flash 
And thunder crash; 
Yea, and sin and hell assail me, 
Jesus will not fail me. 
  
3. Hence with earthly treasure! 
Thou art all my Pleasure, 
Jesus, all my Choice. 
Hence, thou empty glory! 
Naught to me thy story 
Told with tempting voice. 
Pain or loss 
Or shame or cross 
Shall not from my Savior move me 
Since He deigns to love me. 
  
4. Fare thee well that errest, 
Thou that earth preferrest, 
Thou wilt tempt in vain. 
Fare thee well, transgression, 
Hence, abhorred possession, 
Come not forth again. 
Past your hour, 
O pride and pow’r, 
Worldly life, thy bonds I sever, 
Fare thee well forever! 
  
5. Hence, all fear and sadness! 
For the Lord of gladness, 
Jesus, enters in. 
Those who love the Father, 
Though the storms may gather, 
Still have peace within. 
Yea, whate’er 



I here must bear, 
Thou art still my purest Pleasure, 
Jesus, priceless Treasure. 
 
262 – Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 
  
1. Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land. 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold me with Thy pow’rful hand. 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more, 
Feed me till I want no more. 
  
2. Open now the crystal fountain 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through. 
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield, 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield, 
  
3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side. 
Songs of praises, songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee, 
I will ever give to Thee. 
  
 
 


