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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. 



Are we weak and heavy laden, 
cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge; 

take it to the Lord in prayer. 



Do thy friends despise, 
forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
In his arms he'll take 

and shield thee; 
thou wilt find a solace there. 



PSALM 126:1-3 
UMH #847



L:When the Lord restored the 
fortunes of Zion, we were like 
those who dream.

P: Then our mouth was filled 
with laughter, and out tongue 
with shouts of joy;



L:then they said among the 
notions, “The Lord has done 
great things for them.”

P: The Lord has done great things 
for us; we are glad. Amen.
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Precious Lord, 
take my hand
Lead me on, 
let me stand

I am tired, I am weak, 
I am worn



Through the storm, 
through the night, 

Lead me on to the light
Take my hand 
precious Lord, 
lead me home



When my way 
grows drear 

precious Lord 
linger near

When my life 
is almost gone



Hear my cry, 
hear my call

Hold my hand lest I fall
Take my hand 
precious Lord, 
lead me home



When the darkness appears 
and the night 

draws near
And the day 

is past and gone



At the river I stand
Guide my feet, 
hold my hand
Take my hand 
precious Lord, 
lead me home



OLD TESTAMENT: 
HOSEA
12:1-9



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

LUKE
18:1-17



THE MOST IMPORTANT FUNCTION 
OF 

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

Pastor Gary Spraker
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On a hill far away, 
stood an old rugged Cross

The emblem of 
suff'ring and shame



And I love that old Cross 
where the dearest and best

For a world of 
lost sinners was slain



So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross

And exchange it some day 
for a crown



Oh, that old rugged Cross 
so despised by the world

Has a wondrous 
attraction for me



For the dear Lamb of God, 
left his Glory above

To bear it to dark Calvary
.



So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross

And exchange it some day 
for a crown



In the old rugged Cross, 
stain'd with blood so divine

A wondrous beauty I see



For ‘twas on that old cross, 
Jesus suffered and died

To pardon and sanctify me



So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross

And exchange it some day 
for a crown



To the old rugged Cross, 
I will ever be true

Its shame and reproach 
gladly bear



Then he’ll call me someday
To my home far away, 

Where his glory 
forever I’ll share



So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross

And exchange it some day 
for a crown




