HOLY TRINITY

413 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty!
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1 Ho-ly, ho -ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al - might - y!
2 Ho-ly, ho -ly, ho - ly! All  the saints a - dore thee,
3 Ho-ly, ho -ly, ho - ly! Though the dark-ness hide thee,
4 Ho-ly, ho -ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might - y!
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to thee.

cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a - round the glass - y sea;
though the eye of sin - ful -ness thy glo - ry may not see,
All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and sea.
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Ho-ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly, mer - ci-ful and might - y!
cher-u - bim and  ser - a- phim fall - ing down be - fore thee,
on - ly thou art ho - ly; there is none be - side thee,
Ho-ly, ho -ly, ho - ly, mer - ci-ful and might - y!
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God in three per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - !
which  wert and  art, and ev - er - more shalt be.
per - fect in pow’r, in love and pu - ri - ty
God in three per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty!
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Text: Reginald Heber, 17831826, alt.
Music:Jehn B. Dykes, [823-1876
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TRUST, GUIDANCE
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Oh, that my God would grant me grace to know and do his  will!
let sin have no do - min-ion, Lord, but keep my con-science clear.
and should I e’er for - get your way, re - store your wan-d’ring sheep.
nor let my head or heart or hands of - fend a- gainst my God.
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Precious Lord, Take My Hand
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I Pre-cious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, let me stand,
2 Whenmy way grows. . drear, pre-cious Lord, lin-ger near,
3 When the dark - ness ap - pears and the night draws. . near,
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I am tired, I am weak, I am worn.
when my  life is al - most gone,
and the day is past and . . . gone,
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Through the storm, through the night, lead me on to the light.
hear my cry, hear my call, hold my hand lest I fall.
at the riv. - er I stand, guide my feet, hold my hand.
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Take my hand, pre-cious Lord, lead me home.

Text: Thomas A. Dorsey, 1899-1993
Music: George N. Allen, 1812-1877, adapt. Thomas A. Dorsey
Text and music € 1938, 1966 Unichappell Music Inc., admin. Hal Leonard Corp.
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Herel Am, Lord

VOCATION, MINISTRY
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sea and sky,
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“I, the Lord of
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I have heard my peo - ple cry.

2 “I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.
3 “I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.
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I, who made the stars of night, I will make their dark-ness bright.
I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love a - lone.

Fin-est bread I will pro-vide

till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send?”
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
I will give my life to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
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Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you
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call-ing in the night. I will go, Lord, if you
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lead me. I will hold your peo-plein my heart.

Text: Daniel L. Schutte, b. 1946
Music: Daniel L. Schutte
Text and snhusic £ 1981 OCP Publications, Inc.
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SENDING
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grace the har - vest raise, and yours a - lone shall be the  praise!
Lord, and prayers re - ceive and to your word a bless-ing give.
you to heav’n, our home. E’en so, A - men! Lord Je - sus, come!
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The Spirit Sends Us Forth to Serve 551
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1 The Spir - it sends us forth to  serve; we g0 in
2 We go to com - fort those who mourn and set the
3 We go to be the hands of Christ, to scat - ter
4 Then let us i(i to serve  in  peace, the gos - pel
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Je - sus’ name to bring glad tid - ings
bur - dened free; where hope is dim, to
joy like seed and, all our days, to
to pro - claim. God’s Spir - it has em -
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to the poor, God’s fa - vor to pro - claim.
share a dream and help the blind to see.
cher - ish life, to do the lov - ing deed.
pow - ered us; we go in Je - sus’  name.
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Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b. 1939
Music: attr. Thomas Haweis, 1734-1820
Text © 1993 Delores Dufner, admin. OCP Publications
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