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For the healing of the nations,
Lord, we pray with one accord,

for a just and equal sharing
of the things that earth affords;



to a life of love in action
help us rise and 
pledge our word 

(pledge our word)
help us rise and 

pledge our word. 



Lead us forward into freedom,
from despair 

your world release,
that, redeemed from 

war and hatred,
all may come and go in peace.



Show us how through 
care and goodness

fear will die and hope increase
(hope increase)

fear will die and hope increase.



All that kills abundant living,
let it from the 

earth be banned:
pride of status, 

race or schooling,
dogmas that obscure your plan.



In our common 
quest for justice

may we hallow life’s brief span
(life’s brief span)

may we hallow life’s brief span.



You, Creator God, have written
your great name 
on humankind;
for our growing 
in your likeness

bring the life of Christ to mind;



that by our
response and service

earth its destiny may find
(may find)

earth its destiny may find.



Psalm 82
UMH #804



L: God is seated in the divine council; 
and in the midst of the gods holds 
judgment:

P: :How long will you judge unjustly 
and show partiality to the wicked?



L: Give justice to the weak and the 
orphan; maintain the right of the
afflicted and the destitute.

P: Rescue the weak and the needy; 
deliver them from the hand of the 
wicked.”



L: They have neither knowledge or 
understanding, they walk about in 
darkness; all the foundations of the 
earth are shaken.

P: I said, “You are gods, godlike 
offspring, all of you;



L: nevertheless, you shall die like 
mortals, and fall like any prince.”

P: Arise, O God, judge the earth, for 
to you belong all the nations!
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Come, we that love the Lord, 
and let our joys be known; 

join in a song with sweet accord, 
join in a song with sweet accord 
and thus surround the throne, 
and thus surround the throne. 



We're marching to Zion, 
beautiful, beautiful Zion; 

we're marching upward to Zion, 
the beautiful city of God.  



Let those refuse to sing 
who never knew our God; 

but children of the heavenly King, 
but children of the heavenly King 

may speak their joys abroad, 
may speak their joys abroad. 



We're marching to Zion, 
beautiful, beautiful Zion; 

we're marching upward to Zion, 
the beautiful city of God.  



The hill of Zion yields 
a thousand sacred sweets 

before we reach the heavenly fields, 
before we reach the heavenly fields, 

or walk the golden streets, 
or walk the golden streets. 



We're marching to Zion, 
beautiful, beautiful Zion; 

we're marching upward to Zion, 
the beautiful city of God.  



Then let our songs abound, 
and every tear be dry; 

we're marching through 
Emmanuel's ground, 



we're marching through 
Emmanuel's ground, 

to fairer worlds on high, 
to fairer worlds on high. 



We're marching to Zion, 
beautiful, beautiful Zion; 

we're marching upward to Zion, 
the beautiful city of God.  



OLD TESTAMENT: 
AMOS 
7:7-17



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 
COLOSSIANS

1:1-14



GOSPEL:
LUKE

10:25-37
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O Jesus, I have promised 
to serve thee to the end; 
be thou forever near me, 
my Master and my friend.



I shall not fear the battle 
if thou art by my side, 

nor wander from the pathway 
if thou wilt be my guide. 



O let me feel thee near me! 
The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
the tempting sounds I hear; 



my foes are ever near me, 
around me and within; 

but Jesus, draw thou nearer, 
and shield my soul from sin. 



O let me hear thee speaking 
in accents clear and still, 

above the storms of passion, 
the murmurs of self-will. 



O speak to reassure me, 
to hasten or control; 

O speak, and make me listen, 
thou guardian of my soul. 



O Jesus, thou hast promised 
to all who follow thee 

that where thou art in glory 
there shall thy servant be. 



And Jesus, I have promised 
to serve thee to the end; 

O give me grace to follow, 
my Master and my Friend. 




