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A Covenant Prayer in the Wesleyan Tradition

I am no longer my own, but thine.

Put me to what thou wilt, rank me with whom thou 

wilt.

Put me to doing, put me to suffering. 

Let me be employed by thee or laid aside for thee,

Exalted for thee or brought low for thee.

Let me have all things, let me have nothing.

I freely and heartily yield all things

To thy pleasure and disposal,

And now, O glorious and blessed God,

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, thou art mine, and I 

am thine. 

So be it. And the covenant which I have made on 

earth, let it be ratified in heaven.  AMEN
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I love you, Lord,
and I lift my voice

to worship you
O my soul rejoice.



Take joy, my King,
in what you hear,
may it be a sweet, 

sweet sound
in your ear.
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We are standing 
on holy ground,

And I know that there 
are angels all around.



Let us praise 
Jesus now.

We are standing in 
His presence 

on holy ground!





Leader:
We wish for what we do 
not have!

People:
What is it that we need?



Leader:
We cry out or what would 
protect us!

People:
What are we afraid of?



Leader:
We long for what will free 
us!

People:
Jesus is Lord. Jesus leads us. 
Jesus freed us to love.















SCRIPTURE 
READING: 
PSALM 51



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

JOHN 
6:24-35



HANGRY
(Angry + Hungry)

Rev. Carol Jubenville
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You satisfy the hungry heart 
with gift of finest wheat.

Come give to us,
O saving Lord,

the bread of life to eat.



As when the shepherd 
calls his sheep,
they know and 
heed his voice;



so when you call 
your family Lord,

we follow and rejoice.



You satisfy the hungry heart 
with gift of finest wheat.

Come give to us,
O saving Lord,

the bread of life to eat.



With joyful lips 
we sing to You,

our praise and gratitude,



that you should count us 
worthy Lord,

to share this heavenly food.



You satisfy the hungry heart 
with gift of finest wheat.

Come give to us,
O saving Lord,

the bread of life to eat.



Is not the cup 
we bless and share 
the Blood of Christ 

outpoured?



Do not one cup, 
one loaf, declare 

our oneness 
in the Lord?



You satisfy the hungry heart 
with gift of finest wheat.

Come give to us,
O saving Lord,

the bread of life to eat.



The mystery of 
your presence Lord,

no mortal tongue 
can tell;



Whom all the world 
cannot contain

comes in our hearts 
to dwell.



You satisfy the hungry heart 
with gift of finest wheat.

Come give to us,
O saving Lord,

the bread of life to eat.



You give yourself 
to us, O Lord;

then selfless let us be,



To serve each other 
in your name

in truth and charity.



You satisfy the hungry heart 
with gift of finest wheat.

Come give to us,
O saving Lord,

the bread of life to eat.



INVITATION TO THE LORD’S TABLE 
–

THE SACRAMENT OF HOLY 
COMMUNION



L: The Lord be with you.
C: And also with you.
L: Lift up your hearts. 
C: We lift them up to the 
Lord.



L: Let us give thanks to the 
Lord our God.
C: It is right to give our 
thanks and praise



L: It is right, and a good and 
joyful thing, always and 
everywhere to give thanks
to you, Father Almighty, 
creator of heaven and earth.



L: And so, with your people 
on earth and all the 
company of heaven,
we praise your name and 
join their unending hymn:



C: Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
God of power and might,
heaven and earth are full of 
your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest.



C: Blessed is he who comes 
in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.



L: Holy are you, and 
blessed is your Son Jesus 
Christ. By the baptism of his 
suffering, death, and 
resurrection you gave birth 
to your Church,



L: delivered us from slavery 
to sin and death, and made 
with us a new covenant by 
water and the Spirit.



L: On the night in which he 
gave himself up for us, 
he took bread, gave thanks 
to you, broke the bread,
gave it to his disciples, and 
said:



L: "Take, eat; 
this is my body which is 
given for you.
Do this in remembrance of 
me."



L: When the supper was 
over, he took the cup, gave 
thanks to you, gave it to his 
disciples, and said:



L: "Drink from this, all of 
you; this is my blood of the 
new covenant, poured out 
for you and for many for the 
forgiveness of sins. 



L: “Do this, as often as you 
drink it, in remembrance of 
me."



L: And so, in remembrance 
of these your mighty acts in 
Jesus Christ,we offer 
ourselves in praise and 
thanksgiving as a holy and 
living sacrifice,



L: in union with Christ's 
offering for us, as we 
proclaim the mystery of 
faith.



Christ has died; 
Christ is risen; 

Christ will come again.



L: Pour out your Holy Spirit 
on us gathered here, and on 
these gifts of bread and 
wine.



L: Make them be for us 
the body and blood of Christ,
that we may be for the world 
the body of Christ, 
redeemed by his blood.



L: By your Spirit make us one 
with Christ, one with each 
other, and one in ministry to 
all the world, until Christ 
comes in final victory and we 
feast at his heavenly banquet.



L: Through your Son Jesus 
Christ, with the Holy Spirit 
in your holy Church, 
all honor and glory is yours, 
almighty Father,
now and forever.  Amen.

.





L: Go forth in peace.
The grace of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and the love of God,
and the communion of the 
Holy Spirit be with you all. 
Amen.

.



Assurance of  Pardon
It is better to follow Jesus than to be 
left behind clinging to that which will 
never satisfy.  People of  God, our 
gracious and forgiving God, is pleased 
that we have confessed our weakness. 
In Christ we are made strong. AMEN



The Lord’s Prayer:
Our Father, who art in heaven, 

hallowed be thy name.  
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 

on earth as it is in heaven.  
Give us this day our daily bread 

and forgive us our trespasses, 



as we forgive those that 
trespass against us. 

Lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil.   

For thine is the kingdom, the power, 
and the glory, for ever.   Amen.

.
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Though I may speak 
with bravest fire,
And have the gift 
to all inspire,



And have not love, 
my words are vain,
As sounding brass, 
and hopeless gain.



Though I may give 
all I possess,
And striving so 
my love profess,



But not be given 
by love within,
The profit soon 
turns strangely thin.



Come, Spirit, come, 
our hearts control,
Our spirits long 
to be made whole.



Let inward love 
guide every deed;
By this we worship, 
and are freed.




