
Beer & Hymns 
 

‘Songs from the terraces’ 



1) Abide with me;  
fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens;  
Lord with me abide. 
When other helpers  
fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless,  
O abide with me. 
 
Swift to its close  
ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim;  
its glories pass away; 
Change and decay  
in all around I see; 
O Thou who changest not, 
abide with me. 
 
I need Thy presence  
every passing hour. 
What but Thy grace can  
foil the tempter’s power? 
Who, like Thyself,  
my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, 
Lord, abide with me. 
 
I fear no foe,  
with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight,  
and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? 
Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still,  
if Thou abide with me. 
 
 

Hold Thou Thy cross  
before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom and 
point me to the skies. 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and 
earth’s vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, 
abide with me. 
 
 
2) O when the saints  
go marching in, 
O when the saints  
go marching in; 
I want to be  
among the number 
When the saints  
go marching in! 
 
O when they crown Him  
Lord of all, 
O when they crown Him  
Lord of all; 
I want to be  
among the number 
When they crown Him  
Lord of all. 
 
O when all knees  
bow at His name, 
O when all knees  
bow at His name, 
I want to be  
among the number 
When all knees  
bow at His name. 
 

 
10) Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land. 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand. 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more; 
Feed me till I want no more. 
 
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. 
 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of deaths, 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. 
 
You’re not singing,  
you’re not singing 
You’re not singing anymore! 
You’re not singing anymore! 



8) I vow to thee,  
my country,  
all earthly things above,  
Entire and whole  
and perfect,  
the service of my love;  
The love that asks  
no question,  
the love that stands  
the test,  
That lays upon the altar  
the dearest and the best;  
The love that never falters,  
the love that pays the price,  
The love that makes  
undaunted  
the final sacrifice.  
 
And there's another  
country,  
I've heard of long ago,  
Most dear to them  
that love her,  
most great to them  
that know;  
We may not count  
her armies,  
we may not see her King;  
Her fortress is  
a faithful heart,  
her pride is suffering;  
And soul by soul and silently  
her shining bounds increase,  
And her ways are  
ways of gentleness,  
and all her paths are peace. 

9) And did those feet  
in ancient time 
Walk upon England's  
mountain green? 
And was the holy  
Lamb of God 
On England's pleasant  
pastures seen? 
And did the  
countenance divine 
Shine forth upon  
our clouded hills? 
And was Jerusalem  
builded here 
Among those dark  
satanic mills? 
 
Bring me my bow  
of burning gold! 
Bring me my  
arrows of desire! 
Bring me my spear!  
O clouds, unfold! 
Bring me my  
chariot of fire! 
I will not cease  
from mental fight, 
Nor shall my sword  
sleep in my hand, 
Till we have built  
Jerusalem 
In England's green  
and pleasant land. 
 
 
 
 

O when they sing  
the Saviour's praise, 
O when they sing  
the Saviour's praise, 
I want to be  
among the number 
When they sing  
the Saviour's praise. 
 
O when the saints  
go marching in, 
O when the saints  
go marching in; 
I want to be  
among the number 
When the saints  
go marching in! 
 
 
3) Give me oil in my lamp, 
keep me burning. 
Give me oil in my lamp, I pray. 
Give me oil in my lamp,  
keep me burning. 
Keep me burning  
till the break of day. 
 
Refrain: 
Sing hosanna, sing hosanna, 
sing hosanna to the  
King of kings! 
Sing hosanna, sing hosanna, 
sing hosanna to the King! 
 
Give me love in my heart, 
keep me sharing. 
Give me love in my heart,  
I pray. 
 

Give me love in my heart, 
keep me sharing. 
Keep me sharing till the 
break of day. (Refrain) 
 
Give me joy in my heart,  
keep me singing. 
Give me joy in my heart,  
I pray. 
Give me joy in my heart,  
keep me singing. 
Keep me singing till the  
break of day. (Refrain) 
 
Give me faith in my heart, 
keep me praying. 
Give me faith in my heart,  
I pray. 
Give me faith in my heart, 
keep me praying. 
Keep me praying till the 
break of day. (Refrain) 
 
4) He’s got the whole world  
in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world  
in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world  
in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world  
in His hands. 
 
He’s got the wind and  
the rain in His hands, 
He’s got the wind and  
the rain in His hands, 
He’s got the wind and  
the rain in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world      
in His hands. 



 
He’s got the tiny little baby  
in His hands, 
He’s got the tiny little baby  
in His hands, 
He’s got the tiny little baby  
in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world  
in His hands. 
 
He’s got you and me, brother, 
in His hands, 
He’s got you and me, brother, 
in His hands, 
He’s got you and me, brother, 
in His hands, 
He’s got the whole world  
in His hands. 
 
He’s got you and me sister,  
in His hands 
He’s got you and me sister,  
in His hands 
He’s got you and me sister,  
in His hands 
He’s got the whole world  
in His hands 
 
He’s got a pineapple  
on his head 
He’s got a pineapple  
on his head 
He’s got a pineapple  
on his head 
He’s got a pineapple  
on his head 
 
He's got ev'rybody here  
in His hands. 
 

 
He's got ev'rybody here  
in His hands. 
He's got ev'rybody here  
in His hands. 
He's got the whole world  
in His hands. 
 
 
5) Well, now I looked over 
Jordan and what did I see 
Comin' for to carry me home 
There was a band of angels  
a comin' after me 
Comin' for to carry me home 
 
Swing low, sweet chariot 
Comin' for to carry me home 
Swing low, sweet chariot 
Comin' for to carry me home 
 
Well, I'm sometimes up  
and I'm sometimes down 
Comin' for to carry me home 
But I know my soul is  
heavenly bound 
Comin' for to carry me home 
 
Swing low, sweet chariot 
Comin' for to carry me home 
Swing low, sweet chariot 
Comin' for to carry me home 
 
Well, now if you get there  
before I do 
Comin' for to carry me home 
Tell all of my friends that  
I'm a comin' too 
Comin' for to carry me home 
 

Swing low, sweet chariot 
Comin' for to carry me home 
Swing low, sweet chariot 
Comin' for to carry me home 
Well, now they're comin'  
for to carry me home 
 
 
6) Mine eyes have seen  
the glory of the coming  
of the Lord;  
he is trampling out  
the vintage  
where the grapes of  
wrath are stored;  
he hath loosed the  
fateful lightning  
of his terrible swift sword;  
his truth is marching on.  
 
Refrain:  
Glory, glory, hallelujah!  
Glory, glory, hallelujah!  
Glory, glory, hallelujah!  
His truth is marching on.  
 
He has sounded forth  
the trumpet that shall  
never call retreat;  
he is sifting out the  
hearts of men before  
his judgment seat;  
O be swift, my soul,  
to answer him;  
be jubilant, my feet!  
Our God is marching on.  
(Refrain)  
 
 
 

In the beauty of  
the lilies Christ was born 
across the sea,  
with a glory in his bosom  
that transfigures you and me;  
as he died to make men holy,  
let us die to make men free,  
while God is marching on.  
(Refrain)  
 
 
7) I’d not ask a life  
that's easy 
Golden pearls,  
so little meaning 
Rather seek a heart  
that's joyful 
Heart that's honest,  
heart that's clean 
 
Heart that's clean  
and filled with virtue 
Fairer far than lilies white 
Oh let your hearts  
praise God truly 
Praise him all the  
day and night 
 
Why should I seek  
earthly treasures 
Once with wings  
they fly away 
Your clean hearts bring 
greater reaches 
Then for life, eternal stays 
 
Calon lân yn llawn daioni 
Tecach yw n'ar lili dlos 
Dim ond calon lân all ganu 
Canu'r dydd a chanu'r nos 


