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Tell me the stories 
of Jesus 
I love to hear; 
things I would ask him to tell me 
if he were here:



scenes by the wayside, 
tales of the sea, 
stories of Jesus, 
tell them to me. 



First let me hear how 
the children 
stood round his knee, 
and I shall fancy his blessing 
resting on me; 



words full of kindness, 
deeds full of grace, 
all in the lovelight 
of Jesus' face. 



Into the city I'd follow 
the children's band, 
waving a branch 
of the palm tree 
high in my hand; 



one of his heralds, 
yes, I would sing 
loudest hosannas, 
"Jesus is King!" 



Psalm 22:19, 22



L. But You, O Lord, do not be far 
from Me;

P. O My strength, hasten to 
help Me!



L. I will declare Your name to 
My brethren;

P. In the midst of the assembly 
I will praise You. Amen.
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I believe in God, 
the Father Almighty,

maker of heaven and earth;
And in Jesus Christ 

his only Son, our Lord;



who was conceived 
by the Holy Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, dead, and buried;



the third day 
he rose from the dead;

he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty;



from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,



the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. 

Amen.



Blest Be the Tie That Binds
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Blest be the tie that binds 
our hearts in Christian love; 
the fellowship of kindred minds 
is like to that above. 



Before our Father's throne 
we pour our ardent prayers; 
our fears, our hopes, 
our aims are one, 
our comforts and our cares. 



We share each other's woes, 
our mutual burdens bear; 
and often for each other flows 
the sympathizing tear. 



When we asunder part, 
it gives us inward pain; 
but we shall still 
be joined in heart, 
and hope to meet again. 



OLD TESTAMENT: 
GENESIS
12:1-4



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

MARK
8:31-38



#369 UMH



Blessed assurance, 
Jesus is mine!

Oh, what a foretaste 
of glory divine!



Heir of salvation, 
purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, 

washed in His blood. 



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long;



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long.



Perfect submission, 
perfect delight,

Visions of rapture 
now burst on my sight;



Angels, descending, 
bring from above
Echoes of mercy, 
whispers of love.



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long;



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long.



Perfect submission, 
all is at rest,

I in my Savior 
am happy and blest,



Watching and waiting, 
looking above,

Filled with His goodness, 
lost in His love.



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long;



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long.



Taking Up the Cross
And Being Blessed

Bob Taylor
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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. 
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Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

There's just something about 
that name!



Master, Savior, Jesus! 

Like the fragrance after the 
rain.



Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

Let all Heaven and earth 
proclaim:



Kings and kingdoms 
will all pass away, 

But there's something 
about that name!




