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Psalm 16:8-9



L. O Lord You have searched   
me and known me.

P. You know my sitting  
down and my rising up;



L. You understand my
thought afar off

P. You comprehend my  
path and my lying down,



All: And are acquainted with 
all my ways.  Amen.
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I, the Lord of sea and sky, 
I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell 
in dark and sin 

My hand will save.



I who made the stars of night, 
I will make 

their darkness bright. 
Who will bear 

my light to them? 
Whom shall I send? 



Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard You 

calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if You lead me. 

I will hold 
your people in my heart.



I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
I have borne 

my people’s pain. 
I have wept for love of them. 

They turn away. 



I will break 
their hearts of stone, 

Give them hearts 
for love alone. 

I will speak my Word to them. 
Whom shall I send?



Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard You 

calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if You lead me. 

I will hold 
your people in my heart.



I the Lord of wind and flame, 
I will tend the poor and lame. 

I will set a feast for them. 
My hand will save. 



Finest bread I will provide 
Till their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give my life to them. 

Whom shall I send? 



Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard You 

calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if You lead me. 

I will hold 
your people in my heart.
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Psalm 104:24-35



L:  O Lord, how manifold are 
your works!

P: In wisdom you have made 
them all; the earth is full of   
your creatures.



L:  Yonder is the sea, great 
and wide,

P:  creeping things innumerable 
are there, living things, both 
small and great.



L:  There go the ships, and 
Leviathan whom you 
formed to play in it.



P:  These all look to you, to 
give them their food in due 
season.



L:  When you give to them, 
they gather it.

P:  when you open your hand, 
they are filled with good 
things.



L:  When you hide your face, 
they are dismayed;

P:  when you take away their
breath, they and return to 
their dust.



L:  When you send forth your 
spirit, they are created;

P:  and you renew the face of 
the ground.



L:  May the glory of the Lord 
endure forever, may the 
Lord rejoice in his works,



P:  who looks on the earth 
and it trembles, who 
touches the mountains and 
they smoke!



L:  I will sing to the Lord as 
long as I live;

P:  I will sing praise to my God 
as long as I have being.



L:  May my meditation be 
pleasing to the lOrd in 
whom I rejoice.



P:  Let sinners be consumed 
from the earth, and let the 
wicked be no more!



L:  Bless the Lord, O my soul!

P:  Praise the Lord! 
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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.
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Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way!
Thou art the potter, 

I am the clay.



Mold me and make me 
after thy will,

while I am waiting, 
yielded and still.



Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way!

Search me and try me, 
Savior today!



Wash me just now, Lord, 
wash me just now,
as in thy presence 

humbly I bow.



Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way!
Wounded and weary, 

help me I pray!



Power, all power, 
surely is thine!

Touch me and heal me, 
Savior divine!



Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way!

Hold o'er my being 
absolute sway.



Fill with thy Spirit 
till all shall see

Christ only, always, 
living in me!



OLD TESTAMENT: 
ISAIAH
6:1-8



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

JOHN 
16:5-15
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"Are ye able," said the Master, 
"to be crucified with me?" 

"Yea," the sturdy 
dreamers answered, 

"to the death we follow thee." 



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able to remember, 
when a thief lifts up his eyes, 

that his pardoned 
soul is worthy 

of a place in paradise?



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able when the shadows 
close around you with the sod, 
to believe that spirit triumphs, 

to commend 
your soul to God? 



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able? Still the Master 
whispers down eternity, 

and heroic spirits answer, 
now as then in Galilee. 



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



The Work of the Holy Spirit

Bob Taylor
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Take the name of Jesus with you, 
child of sorrow and of woe; 

it will joy and comfort give you; 
take it then, where'er you go.



Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.



Take the name of Jesus ever, 
as a shield from every snare; 

if temptations round you gather, 
breathe that holy name in prayer. 



Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.



O the precious name of Jesus! 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 
when his loving arms receive us, 

and his songs 
our tongues employ! 



Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.



At the name of Jesus bowing, 
falling prostrate at his feet, 

King of kings in heaven 
we'll crown him, 

when our journey is complete. 



Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.



BENEDICTION & 
GOD’S BLESSING

2 Corinthians 13:14
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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!




