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I love to tell the story 

of unseen things above, 

of Jesus and his glory, 

of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story, 

because I know 'tis true; 

it satisfies my longings 

as nothing else can do. 



I love to tell the story, 

'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 

of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story; 

more wonderful it seems 

than all the golden fancies 

of all our golden dreams. 



I love to tell the story, 

it did so much for me; 

and that is just the reason 

I tell it now to thee. 



I love to tell the story, 

'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 

of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story; 

'tis pleasant to repeat 

what seems, each time I tell 

it, 

more wonderfully sweet. 



I love to tell the story, 

for some have never heard 

the message of salvation 

from God's own holy Word. 



I love to tell the story, 

'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 

of Jesus and his love. 



I love to tell the story, 

for those who know it best 

seem hungering and thirsting 

to hear it like the rest. 



And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the new, new song, 

'twill be the old, old story 

that I have loved so long. 



I love to tell the story, 

'twill be my theme in glory, 

to tell the old, old story 

of Jesus and his love. 



ROMANS 13:8, 10



L: Owe no one anything except 
to love one another,

C: For he who loves another has 
fulfilled the law.



L: Love does no harm to a 
neighbor;

C: Therefore, love is the 
fulfillment of the law.







PRAYERS FOR THE PEOPLE









Praise God from whom all 

blessings flow

Praise Him, all creatures 

her below

Praise Him above ye 

heavenly hosts

Praise Father, Son, and 

Holy Ghost.  Amen.
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Love divine, all loves excelling, 

joy of heaven, to earth come 

down; 

fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

all thy faithful mercies crown! 



Jesus thou art all 
compassion, 

pure, unbounded love thou 
art; 

visit us with thy salvation; 

enter every trembling heart. 



Breathe, O breathe thy 

loving Spirit 

into every troubled breast! 

Let us all in thee inherit; 

let us find that second rest. 



Take away our bent to 

sinning; 

Alpha and Omega be; 

end of faith, as its 

beginning, 

set our hearts at liberty. 



Come, Almighty to deliver, 

let us all thy life receive; 

suddenly return and never, 

nevermore thy temples 

leave. 



Thee we would be always 

blessing, 

serve thee as thy hosts above, 

pray and praise thee without 

ceasing, 

glory in thy perfect love. 



Finish, then, thy new 
creation; 

pure and spotless let us be. 

Let us see thy great 
salvation 

perfectly restored in thee; 



changed from glory into glory, 

till in heaven we take our 
place, 

till we cast our crowns before 
thee, 

lost in wonder, love, and 
praise. 



OLD TESTAMENT: 

1 KINGS

10:4-10



LUKE 

12:29-37
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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.



Be Anxious for Nothing
Robert Taylor
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Be still, my soul: the Lord is on 

your side;

bear patiently the cross of 

grief or pain;

leave to your God to order 

and provide;



in ev'ry change God faithful 

will remain.

Be still, my soul: your best, 

your heav'nly Friend

thro' thorny ways leads to a 

joyful end.



Be still, my soul: your God 

doth undertake

to guide the future as in ages 

past.

Your hope, your confidence 

let nothing shake;



all now mysterious shall be 

bright at last.

Be still, my soul: the waves 

and winds still know

The Christ, who ruled them 

while He dwelt below.



Be still, my soul: the hour is 

hast'ning on

when we shall be forever 

with the Lord,

when disappointment, grief, 

and fear are gone,



sorrow forgot, love's purest 

joys restored.

Be still, my soul: when 

change and tears are past,

all safe and blessed we shall 

meet at last.



THANK GOD FOR THAT!




