
For All the Saints 
 

1. For all the saints, who from their 

labors rest,  

who thee by faith before the world 

confessed,  

thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest.  

Alleluia, Alleluia!  

 

2. Thou wast their rock, their fortress, 

and their might;  

thou Lord, their captain in the well-

fought fight;  

thou in the darkness drear, their one true 

light.  

Alleluia, Alleluia!  

 

3. O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and 

bold,  

fight as the saints who nobly fought of 

old,  

and win with them the victor's crown of 

gold.  

Alleluia, Alleluia!  

 

4. O blest communion, fellowship 

divine!  

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;  

yet all are one in thee, for all are thine.  

Alleluia, Alleluia!  

 

5. And when the strife is fierce, the 

warfare long,  

steals on the ear the distant triumph song,  

and hearts are brave again, and arms are 

strong.  

Alleluia, Alleluia!  

 

6. From earth's wide bounds, from 

ocean's farthest coast,  

through gates of pearl streams in the 

countless host,  

singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost:  

Alleluia, Alleluia! 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 711 

Text: William W. How, 1823-1897  

Music: Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1872-1958  

Tune: SINE NOMINE, Meter: 10 10 10 with Alleluias 

When We All Get to Heaven 
 

1. Sing the wondrous love of Jesus;  

sing his mercy and his grace.  

In the mansions bright and blessed  

he'll prepare for us a place.  

Refrain:  

When we all get to heaven,  

what a day of rejoicing that will be!  

When we all see Jesus,  

we'll sing and shout the victory!  

 

2. While we walk the pilgrim 

pathway,  

clouds will overspread the sky;  

but when traveling days are over,  

not a shadow, not a sigh.  

(Refrain)  

 

3. Let us then be true and faithful,  

trusting, serving every day;  

just one glimpse of him in glory  

will the toils of life repay.  

(Refrain)  

 

4. Onward to the prize before us!  

Soon his beauty we'll behold;  

soon the pearly gates will open;  

we shall tread the streets of gold.  

(Refrain) 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 701 

Text: Eliza E. Hewitt  

Music: Emily D. Wilson  

Tune: HEAVEN, Meter: 87.87 with Refrain 

I Am Thine, O Lord 
 

1. 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. 

 

2. 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)  

 

3. 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)  

 

4. 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 
 

Praise God, from Whom All 

Blessings Flow 

 
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. 

Amen. 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 095 

Text: Thomas Ken 

Music: Attr. to Louis Bourgeois 

Tune: OLD 100TH, Meter: LM 

 

 

 
 

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 

We'll Understand It Better By 

and By 
 

1. We are tossed and driven  

on the restless sea of time;  

somber skies and howling tempests  

oft succeed a bright sunshine;  

in that land of perfect day,  

when the mists are rolled away,  

we will understand it better by and 

by.  
 

Refrain:  

By and by, when the morning comes,  

when the saints of God are gathered 

home,  

we'll tell the story how we've 

overcome,  

for we'll understand it better by and 

by.  
 

2. We are often destitute  

of the things that life demands,  

want of food and want of shelter,  

thirsty hills and barren lands;  

we are trusting in the Lord,  

and according to God's word,  

we will understand it better by and 

by.  

(Refrain)  
 

3. Trials dark on every hand,  

and we cannot understand  

all the ways of God would lead us  

to that blessed promised land;  

but he guides us with his eye,  

and we'll follow till we die,  

for we'll understand it better by and 

by.  

(Refrain)  
 

4. Temptations, hidden snares  

often take us unawares,  

and our hearts are made to bleed  

for a thoughtless word or deed;  

and we wonder why the test  

when we try to do our best,  

but we'll understand it better by and 

by.  

(Refrain) 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 525 

Text: Charles Albert Tindley  

Music: Charles Albert Tindley; arr. by F.A. Clark  

Tune: BY AND BY, Meter: Irr. with Refrain

Days of Elijah 
 

1. These are the days of Elijah, 

Declaring the Word of the Lord. 

And these are the days 

Of Your servant Moses, 

Righteousness being restored. 

And though these are days 

of great trials, 

of famine and darkness and sword; 

still we are the voice 

in the desert crying, 

“Prepare ye the way of the Lord.” 
 

Chorus: 

Behold He comes, 

riding on the clouds, 

shining like the sun 

at the trumpet call. 

Lift your voice, 

it's the year of jubilee, 

and out of Zion's hill 

salvation comes. 
 

2. And these are the days of Ezekiel, 

the dry bones becoming as flesh. 

And these are the days 

of Your servant David, 

rebuilding a temple of praise. 

And these are the days of the harvest, 

the fields are as white in Your world; 

and we are the laborers 

in Your vineyard 

declaring the Word of the Lord. 

(Chorus)  
 

There’s no god like Jehovah, 

there’s no god like Jehovah, 

there’s no god like Jehovah, 

there’s no god like Jehovah. 

(Repeat x 2) 
 

There’s no god like Jehovah, 

there’s no god like Jehovah, 

there’s no god like Jehovah.  

(Chorus x 2) 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 580 

Text: Ernest W. Shurtleff, 1862-1917  

Music: Henry T. Smart, 1813-1879  

Tune: LANCASHIRE, Meter: 76.76 D 
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