
We Gather Together 
 

We gather together 

to ask the Lord's blessing; 

he chastens and hastens 

his will to make known. 

The wicked oppressing 

now cease from distressing. 

Sing praises to his name, 

he forgets not his own. 

 

Beside us to guide us, 

our God with us joining, 

ordaining, maintaining 

his kingdom divine; 

so from the beginning 

the fight we were winning; 

thou, Lord, wast at our side, 

all glory be thine! 

 

We all do extol thee, 

thou leader triumphant, 

and pray that thou still 

our defender wilt be. 

Let thy congregation 

escape tribulation; 

thy name be ever praised! 

O Lord, make us free! 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 131 

Text: Nederlandtsch Gedencklanck; trans. by Theodore 

Baker 
Music: 16th cent. Dutch melody; arr. by Edward Kremser 

(1838-1914) 

Tune: KREMSER, Meter: Irr. 
 

 

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 Am Thine, O Lord 
 

I am thine, O Lord, I have heard thy voice, 

and it told thy love to me; 

but I long to rise in the arms of faith 

and be closer drawn to thee. 

 

Refrain: 

Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to thy precious, bleeding side. 

 

Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord, 

by the power of grace divine; 

let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, 

and my will be lost in thine. 

(Refrain)  

 

O the pure delight of a single hour 

that before thy throne I spend, 

when I kneel in prayer, and with thee, my God, 

I commune as friend with friend! 

(Refrain)  

 

There are depths of love that I cannot know 

till I cross the narrow sea; 

there are heights of joy that I may not reach 

till I rest in peace with thee. 

(Refrain)  

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 419 

Text: Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915 

Music: William H. Doane, 1832-1915 
Tune: I AM THINE, Meter: 10 7.10 7 with Refrain 

Hymn of Promise 
 
In the bulb there is a flower; 

in the seed, an apple tree; 

in cocoons, a hidden promise: 

butterflies will soon be free! 

In the cold and snow of winter 

there’s a spring that waits to be, 

unrevealed until its season, 

something God alone can see. 

 

There’s a song in every silence, 

seeking word and melody; 

there’s a dawn in every darkness, 

bringing hope to you and me. 

From the past will come the future; 

what it holds, a mystery, 

unrevealed until its season, 

something God alone can see. 

 

In our end is our beginning; 

in our time, infinity; 

in our doubt there is believing; 

in our life, eternity. 

In our death, a resurrection; 

at the last, a victory, 

unrevealed until its season, 

something God alone can see. 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 707 
Text: Natalie Sleeth, 1986 

Music: Natalie Sleeth, 1986 

Tune: PROMISE, Meter: 87.87 D 

I Know Whom I Have Believed 
 
I know not why God's wondrous grace  

to me he hath made known,  

nor why, unworthy, Christ in love  

redeemed me for his own.  

 

Refrain:  

But I know whom I have believed,  

and am persuaded that he is able  

to keep that which I've committed  

unto him against that day.  

 

I know not how this saving faith  

to me he did impart,  

nor how believing in his word  

wrought peace within my heart.  

(Refrain)  

 

I know not how the Spirit moves,  

convincing us of sin,  

revealing Jesus through the word,  

creating faith in him.  

(Refrain)  

 

I know not when my Lord may come,  

at night or noonday fair,  

nor if I walk the vale with him,  

or meet him in the air.  

(Refrain) 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 714 

Text: Daniel W. Whittle  

Music: James McGranahan  
Tune: EL NATHAN, Meter: CM with Refrain  


