Traditional Service March 15, 2026

Be Thou My Vision UMH 451

Be Thou my vision O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me save that Thou art
Thou my best though by day or by night
Waking or sleeping Thy presence my light

Be Thou my wisdom and Thou my true Word
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord
Thou and thou only, first in my heart

Great God of heaven, my treasure thou art.

Great God of heaven, my victory won
May I reach heaven's joys

O Bright heaven's Sun!

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall
Still be my vision O Ruler of all

Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service UMH 581

Lord, whose love in humble service bore the weight of human need,
who upon the cross, forsaken, worked your mercy's perfect deed:
we, your servants, bring the worship not of voice alone, but heart;
consecrating to your purpose ev'ry gift which you impart.

Still your children wander homeless; still the hungry cry for bread;
still the captives long for freedom; still in grief we mourn our dead.
As you, Lord, in deep compassion healed the sick and freed the soul,
by your Spirit send your power to our world to make it whole.

As we worship, grant us vision, till your love's revealing light

in its height and depth and greatness dawns upon our quickened sight,
making known the needs and burdens your compassion bids us bear,
stirring us to ardent service, your abundant life to share.

Called by worship to your service, forth in your dear name we go,

to the child, the youth, the aged, love in living deeds to show;

hope and health, good will and comfort, counsel, aid and peace we give,
that your servants, Lord, in freedom may your mercy know and live.



Here I Am, Lord UMH 593

I, the Lord of sea and sky,

I have heard My people cry.

All who dwell in dark and sin My hand will save.

1, who made the stars of night,

I will make their darkness bright.

Who will bear My light to them — whom shall I send?

Here [ am, Lord. Is it I, Lord?

I have heard You calling in the night.
I will go, Lord, if You lead me;

1 will hold Your people in my heart.

I, the Lord of snow and rain,

I have borne My people’s pain.

I have wept for love of them, they turn away.

I will break their hearts of stone,

Give them hearts for love alone.

1 will speak My Word to them — whom shall I send?

1, the Lord of wind and flame,

I will tend the poor and lame.

I will set a feast for them; My hand will save.
Finest bread I will provide,

Till their hearts be satisfied.

I will give My life to them — whom shall I send?



