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UMH #500



Spirit of God, 
descend upon my heart; 

wean it from earth; 
through all its pulses move; 



stoop to my weakness, 
mighty as thou art, 

and make me love thee 
as I ought to love. 



I ask no dream, 
no prophet ecstasies, 

no sudden rending 
of the veil of clay, 



no angel visitant, 
no opening skies; 

but take the dimness 
of my soul away. 



Has thou not bid me 
love thee, God and King? 
All, all thine own, soul, 

heart and strength and mind. 



I see thy cross; 
there teach my heart to cling. 

O let me seek thee, 
and O let me find. 



Teach me to feel 
that thou art always nigh; 

teach me the struggles
of the soul to bear. 



To check the rising doubt,
the rebel sigh, 

teach me the patience 
of unanswered prayer. 



Teach me to love thee 
as thine angels love, 

one holy passion 
filling all my frame; 



the kindling of the 
heaven-descended Dove, 

my heart an altar, 
and thy love the flame. 



Psalm 51:9-10



L. Hide Your face from my sins,

P. And blot out all my 
iniquities.



L. Create in me a clean heart, O 
God,

P. And renew a steadfast spirit 
within me. Amen.
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UMH #348



Softly and tenderly 
Jesus is calling,

calling for you and for me;
see, on the portals 

he's waiting and watching,
watching for you and for me.



Come home, 
come home;

ye who are weary come home;
earnestly, tenderly, 

Jesus is calling,
calling, O sinner, come home!



Why should we tarry 
when Jesus is pleading,

pleading for you and for me?
Why should we linger 

and heed not his mercies,
mercies for you and for me?



Come home, 
come home;

ye who are weary come home;
earnestly, tenderly, 

Jesus is calling,
calling, O sinner, come home!



Time is now fleeting, 
the moments are passing,

passing from you and from me;
shadows are gathering, 
deathbeds are coming,

coming for you and for me.



Come home, 
come home;

ye who are weary come home;
earnestly, tenderly, 

Jesus is calling,
calling, O sinner, come home!



O for the wonderful 
love he has promised,

promised for you and for me!
Though we have sinned, 

he has mercy and pardon,
pardon for you and for me.



Come home, 
come home;

ye who are weary come home;
earnestly, tenderly, 

Jesus is calling,
calling, O sinner, come home!



#881 UMH



I believe in God, 
the Father Almighty,

maker of heaven and earth;
And in Jesus Christ 

his only Son, our Lord;



who was conceived 
by the Holy Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, dead, and buried;



the third day 
he rose from the dead;

he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty;



from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,



the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. 

Amen.



OLD 
TESTAMENT: 

JUDGES 3:1-6



NEW 
TESTAMENT:

MATTHEW
25:14-30



#347 UMH



Oh, let the Son of God 
enfold you 

with his Spirit and his love; 
Let him fill your heart 
and satisfy your soul.



Oh, let him have the things 
that hold you, 

and his Spirit, like a dove,
Will descend upon your life 

and make you whole.



Jesus, O Jesus, 
come and fill your lambs.

Jesus, O Jesus, 
come and fill your lambs.



Oh, come and sing the song 
with gladness 
as your hearts 

are filled with joy.
Lift your hands in 

sweet surrender to his name.



Oh, give him 
all your tears and sadness, 

give him all your years of pain, 
And you'll enter into life 

in Jesus' name.



Jesus, O Jesus, 
come and fill your lambs.

Jesus, O Jesus, 
come and fill your lambs.



Crying out
And 

Being Delivered

Bob Taylor





UMH #393 



Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me:

Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me.



Melt me, mold me, 
fill me, use me.

Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me.



Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me:

Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me.



Melt me, mold me, 
fill me, use me.

Spirit of the living God, 
fall afresh on me.



UMH #171



Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! There's just 
something about that name!
Master, Savior, Jesus! Like the 

fragrance after the rain.



Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! Let all 
Heaven and earth proclaim:

Kings and kingdoms 
will all pass away, 

But there's something 
about that name!




