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IN THE GARDEN
#314 UMH



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



CALL TO WORSHIP

PSALM 34:1-4



I will bless the Lord at all times; 
His praise shall continually be in 
my mouth. My soul shall make its 
boast in the Lord;



The humble shall hear of it and 
be glad. Oh, magnify the Lord 
with me and let us exalt His name 
together. I sought the Lord, and 
He heard me, and delivered me 
from all my fears.







PRAYERS FOR THE PEOPLE
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Standing on the promises of 
Christ my King,
Through eternal ages let His 
praises ring,



Glory in the highest, I will shout 
and sing,
Standing on the promises of God.



Standing, standing,

Standing on the promises of 
God my Savior;

Standing, standing,

I’m standing on the promises 
of God.



Standing on the promises 
that cannot fail,

When the howling storms of 
doubt and fear assail,



By the living Word of God I 
shall prevail,

Standing on the promises of 
God.



Standing, standing,

Standing on the promises of 
God my Savior;

Standing, standing,

I’m standing on the promises 
of God.



Standing on the promises of 
Christ the Lord,
Bound to Him eternally by love’s 
strong cord,



Overcoming daily with the 
Spirit’s sword,
Standing on the promises of God.



Standing, standing,

Standing on the promises of 
God my Savior;

Standing, standing,

I’m standing on the promises 
of God.



Standing on the promises I 
cannot fall,
Listening every moment to the 
Spirit’s call



Resting in my Savior as my all in 
all,
Standing on the promises of God.



Standing, standing,

Standing on the promises of 
God my Savior;

Standing, standing,

I’m standing on the promises 
of God.



OLD TESTAMENT: 

NEHEMIAH 9:9-20



JOHN

6:25-35
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Amazing grace, how sweet the 
sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost, but now am found
Was blind, but now I see



'Twas grace that taught my heart 
to fear
And grace my fears relieved
How precious did that grace 
appear
The hour I first believed



Through many dangers, toils and 
snares
I have already come
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus 
far
And grace will lead me home



The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures



Yea, when this flesh and heart shall 
fail
And mortal life shall cease
I shall possess within the veil
A life of joy and peace



When we've been there ten 
thousand years
Bright shining as the sun
We've no less days to sing God's 
praise
Than when we've first begun



The Bread of Live –

Physical and Spiritual Food

Robert Taylor

TODAY’S MESSAGE
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When peace, like a river, attendeth
my way, 
when sorrows like sea billows roll; 
whatever my lot, thou hast taught 
me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul.



It is well (It is well) 
with my soul,  (with my soul)
it is well, it is well with my soul.



Though Satan should buffet, though 
trials should come, 
let this blest assurance control, 
that Christ has regarded my helpless 
estate, 
and hath shed his own blood for my 
soul.



It is well (It is well) 
with my soul,  (with my soul)
it is well, it is well with my soul.



My sin, oh, the bliss of this 

glorious thought! 

My sin, not in part but the whole, 

is nailed to the cross, and I bear 

it no more, 

praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 

O my soul!



It is well (It is well) 
with my soul,  (with my soul)
it is well, it is well with my soul.



And, Lord, haste the day when my 
faith shall be sight, 
the clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 
the trump shall resound, and the Lord 
shall descend, 
even so, it is well with my soul.



It is well (It is well) 
with my soul,  (with my soul)
it is well, it is well with my soul.



THANK GOD FOR THAT!




