
Never Alone
"...be content with such things as ye have: for he hath said, I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee." — Hebrews 13:5

William Procter 1892 (v. 1-4)
J. F. Jernigan 1893 (v. 5)

ENGLISH MELODY
Arr. by Ira O. Hoffman 1898

       
    

    
   

 
 

 
 

     

He gives me the  sweet prom - ise That He  will come  a gain,-
He died for me on the moun - tain, For me  they pierced  His side;

When in af flic- - tion's val - ley I'm tread ing- the road  of care,
The world's fierce winds  are blow - ing Temp ta- - tions sharp  and keen;
I've seen the light - ning flash - ing, And heard  the thun - der roll;
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 No  nev er- a lone!-    No,  nev er-  a lone!-    Chorus:

 































  

















 
 




    

      




 


    

    

And while He's reign ing- in glo ry,- I'll en ter- in thro'  His name;
For me He o pened- the foun tain,- The crim - son, cleans - ing tide;
My Sav ior- helps me to car ry- My cross  when heav y- to bear;
I feel a peace  in know ing- My Sav - ior stands  be tween;-

I've felt sin's break - ers dash ing,-  Try ing- to con quer- my soul;
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He pro mised- nev er- to leave me,  Nev er- to leave me a lone;-






 











   



















    

      
    

 



  
 

 
 

 
     

And when in yon land of beau - ty I find  my "home,  sweet home,"
For me He's wait ing- in glo - ry,  Seat ed- up on-  His throne;
My feet, en tangl- ed- with bri - ars,  Read y- to cast  me down,
He stands to shield me from dan - ger When earth - ly friends  are gone;
I've heard the voice of my Sav - ior,  Tell ing- me still to fight on;
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 No  nev er- a lone!-    No,  nev er-  a lone!-

































  

















 
 




     

      






  

 


 


 


      

←D.C. Chorus

In love  my Lord will re ceive- me; He nev er- will leave me a lone.-
He pro mis- es- nev er- to leave me,  Nev er- to leave me a lone.-
My Sav - ior whis pers- His pro mise:- "I nev er- will leave thee a lone."-
He pro - mised nev er- to leave me,  Nev er- to leave me a lone.-
He pro - mised nev er- to leave me,  Nev er- to leave me a lone.-
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He pro - mised nev er- to leave me,  Nev er- to leave me a lone.-
























   


  

















 
 





