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Rejoice 
Ye Pure
In Heart
#160 UMH



Rejoice, ye pure in heart; 
rejoice, give thanks and sing; 
your glorious banner wave on                             

high, the cross of 
Christ your King. 



Rejoice, rejoice, 
rejoice, 

give thanks and sing. 



Your clear hosannas raise, 
and alleluias loud; 

whilst answering echoes upward  
float, like wreaths of     

incense cloud. 



Rejoice, rejoice, 
rejoice, 

give thanks and sing. 



Yes, on through life's long path, 
still chanting as ye go; 

from youth to age, 
by night and day, 

in gladness and in woe. 



Rejoice, rejoice, 
rejoice, 

give thanks and sing. 



At last the march shall end; 
the wearied ones shall rest; 

the pilgrims find 
their heavenly home, 

Jerusalem the blest. 



Rejoice, rejoice, 
rejoice, 

give thanks and sing. 



Praise God who reigns on high, 
the Lord whom we adore, 

the Father, Son,  
and Holy Ghost, 

one God forevermore. 



Rejoice, rejoice, 
rejoice, 

give thanks and sing. 



Psalm 42:1-3
UMH #777



L: The heavens are telling the glory of 
God; and the firmament proclaims 
God’s handiwork.

C: Day to day pours forth speech, and 
night to night declares knowledge.



L: There is no speech nor are there 
words; their voice is not heard;

C: yet their voice goes out through all 
the earth, and their words to the end 
of the world.



L: In them, God has set a tent for the 
sun, which comes forth like a 
bridegroom leaving his chamber, and 
runs its course with joy like a strong 
man.



C: Its rising is from the ends of the 
heavens, and its circuit to the end of 
them; and there is nothing hid from its 
heat.
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My hope is built 
on nothing less 

than Jesus' blood 
and righteousness. 



I dare not trust 
the sweetest frame, 

but wholly lean 
on Jesus' name. 



On Christ the solid 
rock I stand,

all other ground 
is sinking sand; 
all other ground 
is sinking sand. 



When Darkness veils 
his lovely face, 

I rest on his 
unchanging grace. 



In every high 
and stormy gale, 
my anchor holds 
within the veil. 



On Christ the solid 
rock I stand,

all other ground 
is sinking sand; 
all other ground 
is sinking sand. 



His oath, his covenant, 
his blood 

supports me in 
the whelming flood. 



When all around 
my soul gives way, 

he then is all 
my hope and stay. 



On Christ the solid 
rock I stand,

all other ground 
is sinking sand; 
all other ground 
is sinking sand. 



When he shall come 
with trumpet sound, 

O may I then 
in him be found!



Dressed in his 
righteousness alone, 

faultless to stand 
before the throne! 



On Christ the solid 
rock I stand,

all other ground 
is sinking sand; 
all other ground 
is sinking sand. 



OLD 
TESTAMENT: 
PROVERBS 

21:1-16



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 
REVELATION

14:6-13
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INVITATION TO THE LORD’S TABLE 
–

THE SACRAMENT OF HOLY 
COMMUNION



L: We put our trust in Jesus Christ 
who said: “I am the bread of life.”

C: We are fed by the body of   
Christ and by the Word of God  
which is our food.



L:We are nourished and sustained 
by God’s life-giving Spirit.

C: We receive Christ’s promise to  
fill our hunger and quench our   
thirst.



L: Christ gives life to the world 
through His broken body and 
spilled blood.

C: We come to Christ’s table to 
receive His gifts with joy.
All: Christ is our living bread!   
Thanks be to God!



L: In the same way He took the cup 
and said:
All: “Drink this all of you. This is  
the blood of the new covenant,  
which is shed for you and for 
many for the forgiveness of sins.”



L: Do this as often as you drink it, 
in remembrance of Me.”  
Father, in obedience to Your Son 
Jesus Christ, we celebrate with this 
bread and this cup, His victory on 
the cross, lifting our hearts to you 
in joyful thanksgiving. 



L: We praise You for Your whole 
creation, that through it we may 
see your glory; and we thank you, 
that as Jesus Christ, we die to sin 
and are raised to new life.



All:          Christ has died; 
Christ is risen; 
Christ will come again! 



L: Because there is one loaf, we 
who are many are one body, for we 
all partake of the one loaf. The 
bread, which we break, is a sharing 
in the body of Christ. 



L: The cup over which we give 
thanks is a sharing in the blood of 
Christ. By Your Holy Spirit, make us 
one with Christ, one with each 
other, and one in ministry to the 
world.  Amen.



L: What a precious gift that we do 
not remain broken and burdened 
by our sin! Jesus Christ forgives us, 
renewing us to walk in freedom 
and power. Thanks be to God.  
Amen.



L: On the night he was betrayed, 
Jesus took bread, gave thanks to 
God, broke it and said:

All: “Take and eat.  This is my 
body which is given for you. Do 
this in remembrance of Me.”



The body of Christ, given for you. Amen.
The blood of Christ, given for you. Amen.
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He leadeth me: 
O blessed thought! 

O words with heavenly 
comfort fraught! 

Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 
still 'tis God's hand 
that leadeth me. 



He leadeth me, 
he leadeth me, 

by his own hand he leadeth me; 
his faithful follower 

I would be, 
for by his hand he leadeth me. 



Sometimes mid scenes 
of deepest gloom, 

sometimes where Eden’s 
bowers bloom, 

by waters still, o'er troubled sea, 
still 'tis his hand 
that leadeth me. 



He leadeth me, 
he leadeth me, 

by his own hand he leadeth me; 
his faithful follower 

I would be, 
for by his hand he leadeth me. 



Lord, I would place 
my hand in thine, 

nor ever murmur nor repine; 
content, whatever lot I see, 

since 'tis my God 
that leadeth me. 



He leadeth me, 
he leadeth me, 

by his own hand he leadeth me; 
his faithful follower 

I would be, 
for by his hand he leadeth me. 



And when my task 
on earth is done, 

when by thy grace 
the victory's won, 

e'en death's cold wave 
I will not flee, 

since God through Jordan 
leadeth me. 



He leadeth me, 
he leadeth me, 

by his own hand he leadeth me; 
his faithful follower 

I would be, 
for by his hand he leadeth me. 






