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#76 (vs. 1,3,5,7) 

I love the Lord because my God 
has heard my voice, my prayer; 
so while I live, I’ll praise the one 

who turned a gracious ear. 
 

Our God protects the simple ones, 
all-gracious, merciful. 

I was brought low; God rescued me: 
return to rest my soul. 

 

I will lift up salvation’s cup 
and call upon God’s name;  

I’ll pay my vows unto the Lord 
who rescued me from shame. 

 

I pay the vows that I have made 
within your house, O God; 

and in your midst, Jerusalem 
still thank and praise the Lord. 

 
 
 
 

#635 
Brother, sister, let me serve you; 

let me be as Christ to you; 
pray that I may have the grace to 

let you be my servant too. 
 

We are pilgrims on a journey, 
and companions on the road; 

we are here to help each other 
walk the mile and bear the load. 



 

I will hold the Christlight for you 
in the nighttime of your fear; 

I will hold my hand out to you, 
speak the peace you long to hear. 

 

I will weep when you are weeping; 
when you laugh I'll laugh with you; 

I will share your joy and sorrow, 
till we've seen this journey through. 

 

When we sing to God in heaven, 
we shall find such harmony, 

born of all we’ve known together 
of Christ’s love and agony. 

 

Brother, sister, let me serve you; 
let me be as Christ to you; 

pray that I may have the grace to 
let you be my servant too. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

#830 – Doxology 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

praise him all creatures here below; 
praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

 



#371 (vs.1,3,4) 
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. 

 

Come, almighty to deliver, 
let us all thy grace receive; 
suddenly return and never, 

never more 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. 

 

 


