
JANUARY 27, 2019

ROBERT TAYLOR

ORISKANY FALLS     
UNITED METHODIST 

CHURCH

BREAK FORTH INTO JOY!



UMH #92



For the beauty of the earth, 

for the glory of the skies, 

for the love which from our birth 

over and around us lies; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 

this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For the beauty of each hour 

of the day and of the night, 

hill and vale, and tree and flower, 

sun and moon, and stars of light; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 

this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For the joy of ear and eye, 

for the heart and mind's delight, 

for the mystic harmony, 

linking sense to sound and sight; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 

this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For the joy of human love, 
brother, sister, parent, child, 

friends on earth and friends above, 

for all gentle thoughts and mild; 
Lord of all, to thee we raise 

this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For thy church, that evermore 

lifteth holy hands above, 

offering up on every shore 

her pure sacrifice of love; 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 

this our hymn of grateful praise. 



For thyself, best Gift Divine, 

to the world so freely given, 

for that great, great love of thine, 

peace on earth, and joy in heaven: 

Lord of all, to thee we raise 

this our hymn of grateful praise. 



JOEL 3:16



•L. The Lord also will roar from Zion,
•P. And utter His voice from 
Jerusalem;
•L. The heavens and earth will shake;
•P. But the Lord will be a shelter for 
His people.







PRAYERS FOR THE PEOPLE













UMH #367



Shackled by a heavy burden

'Neath a load of guilt and shame

Then the hand of Jesus 

touched me

And now I am 

no longer the same.



He touched me, 

O He touched me,

And O the joy that floods my soul!

Something happened, 

and now I know,

He touched me 

and made me whole.



Since I met this blessed Savior,

Since He cleansed and made me 

whole,

I will never cease to praise Him;

I'll shout it while eternity rolls.



He touched me, 

O He touched me,

And O the joy that floods my soul!

Something happened, 

and now I know,

He touched me 

and made me whole.



OLD 
TESTAMENT: 

ISAIAH
52:1-10



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 
MATTHEW 
21:23-32



#314 UMH

In the Garden



I COME TO THE GARDEN ALONE
WHILE THE DEW 

IS STILL ON THE ROSES
AND THE VOICE I HEAR, 

FALLING ON MY EAR
THE SON OF GOD DISCLOSES



AND HE WALKS WITH ME
AND HE TALKS WITH ME

AND HE TELLS ME I AM HIS OWN
AND THE JOY WE SHARE 

AS WE TARRY THERE
NONE OTHER HAS EVER KNOWN



HE SPEAKS 
AND THE SOUND OF HIS VOICE

IS SO SWEET 
THE BIRDS HUSH THEIR SINGING

AND THE MELODY 
THAT HE GAVE TO ME

WITHIN MY HEART IS RINGING



AND HE WALKS WITH ME
AND HE TALKS WITH ME

AND HE TELLS ME I AM HIS OWN
AND THE JOY WE SHARE 

AS WE TARRY THERE
NONE OTHER HAS EVER KNOWN



I'D STAY 
IN THE GARDEN WITH HIM

'THO THE NIGHT 
AROUND ME BE FALLING

BUT HE BIDS ME GO, 
THROUGH THE VOICE OF WOE
HIS VOICE TO ME IS CALLING



AND HE WALKS WITH ME
AND HE TALKS WITH ME

AND HE TELLS ME I AM HIS OWN
AND THE JOY WE SHARE 

AS WE TARRY THERE
NONE OTHER HAS EVER KNOWN



Break Forth

Into Joy!
Robert Taylor





UMH #89



Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, 

God of glory, Lord of love; 

hearts unfold 

like flowers before thee, 

opening to the sun above. 



Melt the clouds 

of sin and sadness; 

drive the dark of doubt away. 

Giver of immortal gladness, 

fill us with the light of day!  



All thy works 

with joy surround thee, 

earth and heaven 

reflect thy rays, 

stars and angels 

sing around thee, 

center of unbroken praise. 



Field and forest, 

vale and mountain, 

flowery meadow, flashing sea, 

chanting bird 

and flowing fountain, 

call us to rejoice in thee. 



Thou art giving and forgiving, 

ever blessing, ever blest, 

well-spring of the joy of living, 

ocean depth of happy rest!  



Thou our Father, 

Christ our brother, 

all who live in love are thine; 

teach us how to love each other, 

lift us to the joy divine. 



Mortals, join the mighty chorus 

which the morning stars began; 

love divine is reigning o'er us, 

binding all within its span. 



Ever singing, march we onward, 

victors in the midst of strife; 

joyful music leads us sunward, 

in the triumph song of life. 



Thank God 

for that!




