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Simama Imara

Simama imara jilinde
Neno lake Bwana imara
Kesha Kila siku uombe
Uombe utasimama
Simama imara jilinde
Neno lake Bwana imara
Kesha Kila siku uombe
Uombe utasimama
Milima yote na mabonde
Iltayeyuka

Neno lake Bwana imara
Litasimama

Simama

Simama imara jilinde
Neno lake Bwana imara
Kesha kila siku uombe
Uombe utasimama
Simama imara jilinde
Neno lake Bwana imara
Kesha Kila siku uombe
Uone utasimama
Kesha Kila siku uombe
Kesha Kila siku uombe
Uone utasimama
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Simama Imara

1. Jesus, Kkeep me near the cross,
There a precious fountain,

Free to all—a healing stream,
Flows from Calv'ry's mountain.

In the cross, in the cross,

Be my glory ever;

From the cross my ransomed soul
Nothing then shall sever.

2. Near the cross, a trembling soul,
Love and mercy found me;

There the Bright and Morning Star
Sheds its beams around me.

3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God,
Bring its scenes before me;

Help me walk from day to day,
With its shadow o’er me.

4. Near the cross I'll watch and wait,
Hoping, trusting ever,

Till | see my Savior's face,

Leave His presence never.




In Christ alone, my hope is
found

In Christ alone, my hope is found

He is my light, my strength, my song

This Cornerstone, this solid ground

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My Comforter, my All in All

Here in the love of Christ | stand

In Christ alone, who took on flesh
Fullness of God in helpless babe

This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
‘Til on that cross as Jesus died

The wrath of God was satisfied

For every sin on Him was laid

Here in the death of Christ | live, | live

There in the ground His body lay
Light of the world by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious Day
Up from the grave He rose again
And as He stands in victory

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me
For I am His and He is mine

Bought with the precious blood of Christ
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No guilt in life, no fear in death

This is the power of Christ in me
From life's first cry to final breath
Jesus commands my destiny

No power of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
Till He returns or calls me home

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand
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What a Friend We Have in Jesus

What a friend we have in Jesus
All our sins and griefs to bear
What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer

O what peace we often forfeit
O what needless pain we bear
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged
Take it to the Lord in prayer

Can we find a friend so faithful
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus Knows our every weakness
Take it to the Lord in prayer
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Goodness of God

| love You, Lord

For Your mercy never fails me

All my days, I've been held in Your hands
From the moment that | wake up

Until | lay my head

Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God

‘Cause all my life You have been faithful
And all my life You have been so, so good
With every breath that | am able

Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God

I love Your voice

You have led me through the fire

In darkest night You are close like no other
I've known You as a Father

I've known You as a Friend

And | have lived in the goodness of God, yeah

‘Cause all my life You have been faithful, oh yes You have
And all my life You have been so, so good

With every breath that | am able

Oh, I will sing of the goodness of God

Your goodness is running after, it's running after me
Your goodness is running after, it's running after me
With my life laid down, | surrendered now

| give You everything, oh Lord

Your goodness is running after, it's running after me
Your goodness is running after, it's running after me (oh
yeah, oh yeah)

Your goodness is running after, it's running after me
With my life laid down, | surrendered now
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I give You everything

Your goodness is running after, it keeps running after me
And all my life You have been faithful

And all my life You have been so, so good

With every breath that | am able

Oh, I'm gonna sing of the goodness of God

I'm gonna sing

All my life You have been faithful

(All of my life You've been faithful)

All my life You have been so, so good

(So good with every breath)

every breath that | am able

(Every breath I'm able)

I will sing ('m gonna sing)

Of the goodness (of the goodness of God, yes | am)
I'm gonna sing of the goodness of God

Oh, I'm gonna sing of the goodness of God
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Nearer my God to thee

Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!
E'en though it be a cross that raiseth me,
still all my song shall be,

hearer, my God, to thee;

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

2. Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down,
darkness be over me, my rest a stone;

yet in my dreams I'd be

nearer, my God, to thee;

hearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

3. There let the way appear, steps unto heaven;
all that thou sendest me, in mercy given;
angels to beckon me

nearer, my God, to thee;

hearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

4. Then, with my waking thoughts bright with thy praise,
out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise;

so by my woes to be

hearer, my God, to thee;

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

5. Or if, on joyful wing cleaving the sky,
sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly,
still all my song shall be,

nearer, my God, to thee;

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!
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NiKuri Bururi Mwega Ma (Iguru
kwa Jesu)

[1]

NikGri bardri mwega ma, na tlngitikia twawona,
Amu Ngai niatlire o kuo, atiithondekagira mucii.
Iglri kwa Jesu, nitiigacemania o kuo,

Iglri Kwa Baba, nitligacemania o kuo.

[2]

Nitikaina nyimbo njega, iria cia andi atheru,

O na mo maroho maitd, matikaigua ruo ringi

[3]

Nitlgathage Ithe witl, timUcokagirie mUhera,

Tond0 ni wendo wake mwene, Gtlimaga tlikenagio.
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Cha Kutumaini Sina

Cha kutumaini sina
Ila damu yake Bwana,
Sina wema wa Kutosha

Dhambi zangu kuziosha;

Kwake Yesu nasimama,
Ndiye mwamba; ni salama

Ndiye mwamba ni salama

Njia yangu iwe ndefu
Yeye hunipa wokovu;
Mawimbi yakKinipiga

Nguvu zake ndiyo nanga.

Damu yake na sadaka
Nategemea daima,
Yote chini yakKiisha,

Mwokozi atanitosha.

Nikiitwa hukumuni,
Rohoni nina amani;
Nikivikwa haki yake

Sina hofu mbele zake.
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Unyite Na Guoko, Njikarage Nawe

Unyite na guoko, njikarage nawe,
Ndikuuiire mti wakwa wa kwambirwo;
Njikarage nawe mathinaini mothe,

Nigetha lGndeithie kihotana

Mwathani ninjui, ndikandiga,
Na ningwenda kuona riri wa Iglri;
Uhithe o haria thii itanginyona:

Mehia makwa mothe Umeherie.

Nanii ninjdi ndiri hinya Mwathani
Na thuti cia mwiri, na wendo wa arata,

Na miago ya thi itari a bata.

Mwathani ni ugite kiri hindi Gigoka,
Ugatware andd aku Iglirii makahurike;
Undeithie gltiga mihang'o ya thi ino;

Niguo hote gwithagathaga.

Ndarikia glkinya mucii Gcio wa Iglra,
Caitani ndagacoka guUthinia ringi;
Baba niakahimbiria na moko meri,

Na ahurikie wendoini wake.
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Unyite Na GllOl(O, Riu hguthengereire nigetha ngumenye
Njikarage Nawe nimenyete uria wikaga arata aku

UmabhithUragiria hitho makumenye

hjiarwa ciao ciothe nacio nindathime
Tiga wari mwena wakwa ukinduirira
Thu cia ngoro yakwa . . . . .
Iguru ria maundu mothe wee wi Ngai
nicingiahotire . N .
wikaga magegania wiihurite hinya
Tiga wanjaragiria ukanjiraga atiri . N .
Na nikio ngoro yakwa liyuire gikeno
mothe mekikaga niguo nyone wega . . e .
nikumenya ati mah wee wi munduiriri
Iguru ria maundu mothe wee wi Ngai
Iglru ria maundu mothe wee wi Ngai . T
wikaga magegania wiihurite hinya
wikaga magegania maihurite hinya . . .
Na nikio ngoro yakwa iiyuire gikeno
Na nikio ngoro yakwa iiyuire gikeno . . Y AT
nikumenya ati mah mah we wi munduiriri
nikumenya ati mah wee wi munduiriri
Iglru ria maundu mothe wee wi Ngai
wikaga magegania maihurite hinya
Na nikio hgoro yakwa iiyuire gikeno

nikumenya ati mah mah we wi munduiriri

Wahunirie ngoro yakwa na huni njega
gutiri kindu kiega ingihoya njage

TondU wi muheani wa indo ciothe njega
na nikio ngoro yakwa iiyurite hinya
IgUru ria maundu mothe wee wi Ngai
wikaga magegania maihurite hinya

Na nikio hgoro yakwa iiyuire gikeno

nikumenya ati mah wee wi munduiriri

Iglru ria maundu mothe wee wi Ngai
wikaga magegania maihurite hinya
Na nikio ngoro yakwa iiyuire gikeno

nhikumenya ati mah mah we wi munduiriri
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When We All Get To Heaven

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,
Sing His mercy and His grace.
In the mansions bright and blesséd

Refrain
One Day Jesus Will Call My Name
Some days drag. Some days fly

He'll prepare for us a place. Some days | think of the day I'll die
Some days fill me and some days drain
Refrain And one day Jesus will call my name
When we all get to Heaven,

What a day of rejoicing that will be! Chorus

When we all see Jesus, One day Jesus will call my name
We'll sing and shout the victory! As days go by, | hope | do't stay the same.

| wanna get so close to Him that it's no big change,
While we walk the pilgrim pathway, On that day that Jesus calls my name
Clouds will overspread the sky;
But when traveling days are over, Most days | pray but some days | curse.
Not a shadow, not a sigh. It's that number of days | put myself first.

But it's not what | do, the cross made that plain.
Refrain And one day Jesus will call my name

Let us then be true and faithful,

Trusting, serving every day;

Just one glimpse of Him in glory

Will the toils of life repay.

Refrain

Onward to the prize before us!
Soon His beauty we'll behold;
Soon the pearly gates will open;
We shall tread the streets of gold.




