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O How I Love the Savior’s Name
Words: Frederick Whitfield, Music: W. H. Rudd

Verse 1: There is a name 1 love to hear —
I'love to sing its worth;

It sounds like music in my ear,

The sweetest name on earth.

Chorus: O how I love the Saviotr’s name!
O how I love the Saviot’s name!

O how I love the Saviot’s name —

The sweetest name on earth!

Verse 3: 1t tells of One whose loving heart
Can feel my deepest woe,

Who in each sorrow bears a part
That none can bear below.

Molding A Masterpiece Lyrics
By Ron Hamilton

Verse 1: Master Potter, why do You labor all day,
Giving such effort to rough, worthless pieces of clay?
Why such feeling in Your hands?

Why such care in every touch?

Why all the struggle? Your creation is nothing but dust.

Chorus: I'm molding a masterpiece, a work of great beauty.
I'm molding a masterpiece; My labor's not done.

A trophy, a treasure of worth beyond measure -

I'm molding a masterpiece, a masterpiece of love.

Verse 2: Loving Jesus, why are the children all here,
Gathered around You and eagerly clinging so near?
Urgent matters clamor loudly, and the children interfere -
Why do You hold them, and so tenderly dry every tear?



