
How Great Thou Art 
 
O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder 

consider all the worlds thy hands have made, 

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 

thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

 

Refrain: 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 

how great thou art, how great thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 

how great thou art, how great thou art! 

 

When through the woods and 

forest glades I wander, 

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 

and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze; 

(Refrain) 

 

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing, 

sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in; 

that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 

he bled and died to take away my sin; 

(Refrain) 

 

When Christ shall come 

with shout of acclamation 

and take me home what joy shall fill my heart 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration 

and there proclaim my God how great thou art! 

(Refrain) 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 077 

Text: Stuart K. Hine, 1953 

Music: Stuart K. Hine, 1953 

Tune: HOW GREAT THOU ART, Meter: irr.with Refrain  

 

 

 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy 

name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on 

earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 

bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 

those who trespass against us. Lead us not into 

temptation, but deliver us from evil, 

For thine is the kingdom and the power 

and the glory forever. Amen 

 

I Stand Amazed in the Presence 
 

I stand amazed in the presence  

of Jesus the Nazarene,  

and wonder how he could love me,  

a sinner, condemned, unclean.  

 

Refrain: 

How marvelous! How wonderful!  

And my song shall ever be: 

How marvelous! How wonderful  

is my Savior's love for me! 

 

For me it was in the garden  

he prayed: "Not my will, but thine."  

He had no tears for his own griefs,  

but sweat-drops of blood for mine.  

(Refrain)  

 

He took my sins and my sorrows,  

he made them his very own;  

he bore the burden to Calvary,  

and suffered and died alone.  

(Refrain)  

 

When with the ransomed in glory  

his face I at last shall see,  

'twill be my joy through the ages  

to sing of his love for me.  

(Refrain) 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 371 

Text: Charles H. Gabriel, 1905 
Music: Charles H. Gabriel, 1905 

Tune: MY SAVIOR’S LOVE, Meter: 87.87 with Refrain

Go, Make of All Disciples 
 
“Go, make of all disciples.” 

We hear the call, O Lord, 

that comes from thee, our Father, 

in thy eternal Word. 

Inspire our ways of learning 

through earnest, fervent prayer, 

and let our daily living 

reveal thee everywhere. 

 

“Go, make of all disciples,” 

baptizing in the name 

of Father, Son, and Spirit, 

from age to age the same. 

We call each new disciple 

to follow thee, O Lord, 

redeeming soul and body 

by water and the Word. 

 

“Go, make of all disciples.” 

We at thy feet would stay 

until each life's vocation 

accents thy holy way. 

We cultivate the nature 

God plants in every heart, 

revealing in our witness 

the master teacher's art. 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 571 
Text: Leon M. Adkins, 1955 

Music: Henry T. Smart, 1835 
Tune: LANCASHIRE, Meter: 76.76 D

Christ for the World We Sing 
 
Christ for the world we sing, 

the world to Christ we bring, 

with loving zeal; 

the poor, and them that mourn, 

the faint and overborne, 

sin-sick and sorrow-worn, 

whom Christ doth heal. 

 

Christ for the world we sing, 

the world to Christ we bring, 

with fervent prayer; 

the wayward and the lost, 

by restless passions tossed, 

redeemed at countless cost, 

from dark despair. 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 568 

Text: Samuel Wolcott, 1869 
Music: Felice de Giardini, 1769  

Tune: ITALIAN HYMN, Meter: 664.6664 
 


