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#419 UMH



I am thine, O Lord, I have 

heard thy voice, 

and it told thy love to me; 

but I long to rise in the arms 

of faith 

and be closer drawn to thee. 



Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed 

Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast 

died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, 

blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side. 



Consecrate me now to thy 

service, Lord, 

by the power of grace divine; 

let my soul look up with a 

steadfast hope, 
and my will be lost in thine. 



Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed 

Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast 

died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, 

blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side. 



O the pure delight of a single 

hour 

that before thy throne I spend, 

when I kneel in prayer, and 

with thee, my God, 

I commune as friend with 
friend! 



Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed 

Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast 

died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, 

blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side. 



There are depths of love that I 

cannot know 

till I cross the narrow sea; 

there are heights of joy that I 

may not reach 
till I rest in peace with thee. 



Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed 

Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast 

died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, 

blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side. 



IN THE BULLETIN



For a day in Your courts is 

better than a thousand. I 

would rather be a 

doorkeeper in the house of 

my God than to dwell in the 
tents of wickedness. 



For the Lord God is a sun and a 

shield; The Lord will give grace 

and glory; No good thing will 

He withhold from those who 

walk uprightly. O Lord of hosts, 

blessed is the man who trusts in 
You.







PRAYERS FOR THE PEOPLE
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In the Garden



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



OLD TESTAMENT: 

AMOS 

7:7-17



LUKE 

10:22-37
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I need thee every hour, 

most gracious Lord; 

no tender voice like thine 

can peace afford. 



I need thee, O I need thee; 

every hour I need thee; 

O bless me now, my Savior, I 

come to thee. 



I need thee every hour; stay 

thou nearby; 

temptations lose their power 

when thou art nigh. 



I need thee, O I need thee; 

every hour I need thee; 

O bless me now, my Savior, I 

come to thee. 



I need thee every hour, in joy 

or pain; 

come quickly and abide, or 

life is vain. 



I need thee, O I need thee; 

every hour I need thee; 

O bless me now, my Savior, I 

come to thee. 



I need thee every hour; 

teach me thy will; 

and thy rich promises in me 

fulfill. 



I need thee, O I need thee; 

every hour I need thee; 

O bless me now, my Savior, I 

come to thee. 



I need thee every hour, most 

Holy One; 

O make me thine indeed, 

thou blessed Son. 



I need thee, O I need thee; 

every hour I need thee; 

O bless me now, my Savior, I 

come to thee. 



Count Your Blessings Daily
Robert Taylor
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Jesus loves me—this I know,

For the Bible tells me so;

Little ones to him belong,—

They are weak, but he is 

strong.



Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!

The Bible tells me so.



Jesus Loves me! This I know,

as He loved so long ago,

taking children on His knee,

Saying, “Let them come to 

me.”



Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!

The Bible tells me so.



Jesus loves me still today,

Walking with me on my way,

Wanting as a friend to give 

light and love to all who live.



Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!

The Bible tells me so.



THANK GOD FOR THAT!




