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With All Your Heart



L: The Lord be with you.
C: And also with you.
L: As we are about to celebrate the 
risen Lord, let us all join together and 
say
C: Praise the Lord!
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Jesus, Savior, pilot me,

Over life’s tempestuous sea;

Unknown waves before me roll,

Hiding rock and 

treacherous shoal;



Chart and compass 

came from Thee:

Jesus, Savior, pilot me.



As a mother stills her child,

Thou canst hush the ocean wild;

Boist’rous waves obey Thy will

When Thou say’st to them, 

“Be still!”



Wondrous Sov’reign

of the sea,

Jesus, Savior, pilot me.



When at last I near the shore,

And the fearful breakers roar

’Twixt me and the peaceful rest,

Then, while leaning on 

Thy breast,



May I hear Thee 

say to me,

“Fear not, I will pilot thee.”







#349 UMH



Turn you eyes upon Jesus

Look full in His wonderful face

And the things of earth 

will grow strangely dim

In the light of 

His glory and grace



Psalm 126
UMH 847



L: When the Lord restored the 
fortunes of Zion, we were like those 
who dream.
C: Then our mouth was filled with 
laughter, and our tongue with shouts 
of joy;



L: then they said among the nations, 
“The Lord has done great things for 
them.”
C: The Lord has done great things for 
us;  we are glad.



L: Restore our fortunes, O Lord, like 
the watercourses in the Negeb!
C: May those who sow in tears reap 
with shouts of joy!



L: Those who go forth weeping, 
bearing the seed for sowing,
C: shall come home with shouts of joy, 
carrying their sheaves.
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Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
nearer to Thee!

E'en though it be a cross 
that raiseth me

Still all my song shall be



nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

nearer to Thee!



Though like the wanderer, 
the sun gone down,

Darkness be over me, 
my rest a stone

Yet in my dreams I'd be



nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

nearer to Thee!



There let the way appear 
steps unto heaven

All that Thou sendest me 
in mercy given

Angels to beckon me



nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

nearer to Thee!



Then, with my waking thoughts 
bright with Thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise
So by my woes to be



nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

nearer to Thee!



Or if on joyful wing, 
cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
upwards I fly,

Still all my song shall be,



nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

nearer to Thee!



OLD 
TESTAMENT: 

ISAIAH
43:16-21



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

JOHN
12:1-8
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There is a name I love to hear, 
I love to sing its worth; 

it sounds like music in my ear, 
the sweetest name on earth. 



O how I love Jesus, 
O how I love Jesus, 
O how I love Jesus, 

because he first loved me! 



It tells me of a Savior's love, 
who died to set me free; 

it tells me of his precious blood, 
the sinner's perfect plea. 



O how I love Jesus, 
O how I love Jesus, 
O how I love Jesus, 

because he first loved me! 



It tells of one whose loving heart 
can feel my deepest woe; 

who in each sorrow bears a part 
that none can bear below. 



O how I love Jesus, 
O how I love Jesus, 
O how I love Jesus, 

because he first loved me! 






