Traditional Lyrics September 20th
All Who Love and Serve Your City UMH 433
All who love and serve your city,
All who bear its daily stress,
All who cry for peace and justice,
All who curse and all who bless.
In your day of loss and sorrow,
In your day of helpless strife,
Honour, peace and love retreating,
Seek the Lord, who is your life.
In your day of wealth and plenty,
Wasted work and wasted play,
Call to mind the word of Jesus,
'Work ye yet while it is day'.
For all days are days of judgement,
And the Lord is waiting still,
Drawing near to those who spurn him,
Offering peace from Calvary's hill.
Risen Lord, shall yet the city
Be the city of despair?
Come today, our Judge, our Glory,
Be its name, 'The Lord is there!'.
There Is A Balm In Gilead UMH 375
Refrain: 
There is a balm in Gilead
To make the wounded whole,
There is a balm in Gilead
To heal the sin-sick soul.
Verse 1:
Sometimes I feel discouraged,
And think my work's in vain,
But then the Holy Spirit
Revives my soul again. Refrain
Verse 2:
Don't ever feel discouraged,
For Jesus is your friend,
And if you look for knowledge
He'll ne'er refuse to lend. Refrain
Verse 3: 
If you cannot preach like Peter,
If you cannot pray like Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus,
And say "He died for all!" Refrain

Lord, Whose Love Through Humble Service UMH 581
1. 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. 
2. 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. 
3. 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.
 4. 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.
