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You Servants of the Lord UMH 181 

1. Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, 

and publish abroad his wonderful name; 

the name all-victorious of Jesus extol, 

his kingdom is glorious and rules over all. 

 

2. God ruleth on high, almighty to save, 

and still he is nigh, his presence we have; 

the great congregation his triumph shall sing, 

ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King. 

 

3. "Salvation to God, who sits on the throne!" 

Let all cry aloud and honor the Son; 

the praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 

fall down on their faces and worship the Lamb. 

 

4. Then let us adore and give him his right, 

all glory and power, all wisdom and might; 

all honor and blessing with angels above, 

and thanks never ceasing and infinite love. 

 

Sweet Hour of Prayer UMH 496 

 

1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 

that calls me from a world of care, 

and bids me at my Father's throne 

make all my wants and wishes known. 

In seasons of distress and grief, 

my soul has often found relief, 

and oft escaped the tempter's snare 

by thy return, sweet hour of prayer! 



  
 

 

 

2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 

the joys I feel, the bliss I share 

of those whose anxious spirits burn 

with strong desires for thy return! 

With such I hasten to the place 

where God my Savior shows his face, 

and gladly take my station there, 

and wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 

 

3. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 

thy wings shall my petition bear 

to him whose truth and faithfulness 

engage the waiting soul to bless. 

And since he bids me seek his face, 

believe his word, and trust his grace, 

I'll cast on him my every care, 

and wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 

 

Lead On, O King Eternal UMH 580 

 

1. Lead on, O King eternal, 

The day of march has come; 

Henceforth in fields of conquest 

Thy tents shall be our home. 

Through days of preparation 

Thy grace has made us strong; 

And now, O King eternal, 

We lift our battle song. 

 

2. Lead on, O King eternal, 

Till sin’s fierce war shall cease, 

And holiness shall whisper 

The sweet amen of peace. 

For not with swords’ loud clashing, 

Nor roll of stirring drums; 



  
 

 

With deeds of love and mercy 

The heav’nly kingdom comes. 

 

3. Lead on, O King eternal, 

We follow, not with fears, 

For gladness breaks like morning 

Where’er Thy face appears. 

Thy cross is lifted over us, 

We journey in its light; 

The crown awaits the conquest; 

Lead on, O God of might. 
 

 


