
No Higher Calling 
 

Down at Your feet, oh Lord, 

is the most high place; 

In Your presence, Lord 

we seek Your face, we seek Your face. 

 

There is no higher calling, no greater 

honor 

Than to bow and kneel before Your 

throne. 

I’m amazed at Your glory, embraced 

by Your mercy, 

Oh Lord, I live to worship You. 

 

Down at Your feet, oh Lord, 

is the most high place; 

In Your presence, Lord 

we seek Your face, we seek Your face. 

 

There is no higher calling, no greater 

honor 

Than to bow and kneel before Your 

throne. 

I’m amazed at Your glory, embraced 

by Your mercy, 

Oh Lord, I live to worship You. 

 

There is no higher calling, no greater 

honor 

Than to bow and kneel before Your 

throne. 

I’m amazed at Your glory, embraced 

by Your mercy, 

Oh Lord, I live to worship You. 

 

Oh Lord, I live to worship You. 
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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 

Love Divine, All Loves 

Excelling 
 

1. 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.  

 

2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving 

Spirit  

into every troubled breast!  

Let us all in thee inherit;  

let us find that second rest.  

Take away our bent to sinning;  

Alpha and Omega be;  

end of faith, as its beginning,  

set our hearts at liberty.  

 

3. Come, Almighty to deliver,  

let us all thy life receive;  

suddenly return and never,  

nevermore 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.  

 

4. 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.   
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 384 

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 

Music: John Zundel, 1815-1882 

Tune: BEECHER, Meter: 87.87 D 

Glorious Things of Thee Are 

Spoken 

 

1. Glorious things of thee are 

spoken, 

Zion, city of our God; 

God, whose word cannot be 

broken, 

formed thee for his own abode. 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 

what can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation's walls surrounded, 

thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

 

2. See, the streams of living waters, 

springing from eternal love, 

well supply thy sons and daughters, 

and all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint while such a river 

ever will their thirst assuage? 

Grace which like the Lord, the 

giver, 

never fails from age to age. 

 

3. Round each habitation hovering, 

see the cloud and fire appear 

for a glory and a covering, 

showing that the Lord is near! 

Thus deriving from our banner 

light by night and shade by day, 

safe we feed upon the manna 

which God gives us when we pray. 

 

4. Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

washed in our Redeemer's blood; 

Jesus, whom our souls rely on, 

makes us monarchs, priests to God. 

Us, by his great love, he raises, 

rulers over self to reign, 

and as priests his solemn praises 

we for thankful offering bring. 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 731 

Text: John Newton, 1725-1807 

Music: Croatian folk song; arr. by Franz Joseph 

Haydn 

Tune: AUSTRIA, Meter: 87.87 D

All Creatures of Our God and 

King 

 

1. All creatures of our God and 

King, 

lift up your voice and with us sing, 

O praise ye!  Alleluia! 

O brother sun with golden beam, 

O sister moon with silver gleam! 

O praise ye!  O praise ye! 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

 

4. Dear mother earth, who day by 

day 

unfoldest bleassings on our way, 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

The flowers and fruits that in thee 

grow, 

let them God's glory also show! 

O praise ye!  O praise ye! 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

 

5. All ye who are of tender heart, 

forgiving others, take your part, 

O praise ye!  Alleluia! 

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, 

praise God and on him cast your 

care! 

O praise ye!  O praise ye! 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

 

7. Let all things their Creator bless, 

and worship him in humbleness, 

O praise ye!  Alleluia! 

Praise, praise the Father, praise the 

Son, 

and praise the Spirit, Three in One! 

O praise ye!  O praise ye! 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 062 

Text: Francis of Assisi, ca. 1225; trans. by William 

H. Draper, 1925, adapt. 1987  
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Tune: LASST UNS ERFREUEN, Meter: 88.44.88 

with Refrain

How Great Thou Art 
 
1. 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! 

 

2. 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) 

 

3. 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) 

 

4. 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 298 
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