Faith, Hope, and Charity
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1. With a small spark of faith in my Sav - ior, 1 a - ban - doned the
2. With  his hope as the ear - nest of pro - mise I ad - vanced, cling-ing
3. As the beams from my eyes were re - mo - ved, I saw clear - ly how
4.1 will pray with re-solve to the Fa - ther To be filled  with the
5. Through firm faith, I re-ly on the Sa - vior;Withbright hope, I ap -
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waste  of sin. I ap - proached a pure thresh - hold of wa - ter— Through a
to the rod; By de - grees, pres-sing for - ward,un - sha - ken, To dis-
far a - head Was the por - tal whose en - try I longed for. He  re-
love  of Christ, With full pur - pose en-gaged in his ser - vice, By no
proach him more; Ad-ding cha - ri -ty come to be like him— Thus may
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beau - ti - ful gate went in. Re - ly-ing up-on the me - rits Of the
cern  the sure voice of God. He was my fastfriend in weak -ness, When 1
vealed some-thing 1 lacked yet: Did I tru - ly love my neigh-bor? Would 1
un - wor - thy aim en - ticed. See  eachsoul as of my fam’ - ly— Feel - ing
I meet him at the door. As these three_ are u - ni - ted, So each
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one whohad suf - feredmy blame, Withmy  feet on the co - ve-nant
saw  les-ser hopes__ torn a - part. I set down the rudetorch that I
hold back or would I give my all? I fell down  at the feet of my
each one’ssore need to be my own—  Till the earth through that love be re -
soul with all o - thersmust a - gree— Evi-ry step  that we take to the
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path - way Soon the  spark would be - come a flame.
car - ried, For a day star rose in my heart.
Sav - ior— My heart con - ftrite but still too small.
new - ed. None can en - ter theheav'ns a - lone.
Fa - ther ~Madethrough faith, hope, and cha - i - ty
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Words: Jeffrey M. Bradshaw (1956-) and Samuel H. Bradshaw (1990-).
Music: MOORLOUGH SHORE, Traditional Irish ballad, public domain.

(SATB parts given here adapted from “Down in the Salley Gardens,”

an arrangement by Herbert Hughes (1882-1937), originally published

by Boosey & Hawkes in 1909, found online at https://urresearch.rochester.edu/
institutional PublicationPublic View.action ?institutionalltem Versionld=19630,
believed to be in the public domain.)
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