
O Jesus, I Have Promised 

O Jesus, I have promised to serve you to the end; 

Remain forever near me, my master and my friend. 

I shall not fear the battle if you are by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway if you will be my guide. 
 

Oh, let me feel you near me; the world is ever near. 

I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear. 

My foes are ever near me, around me and within; 

But, Jesus, then draw nearer to shield my soul from sin. 
 

Oh, let me hear you speaking in accents clear and still 

Above the storms of passion, the murmurs of self will. 

Now speak to reassure me, to hasten or control; 

Now speak and make me listen, O Guardian of my soul. 
 

O Jesus, you have promised to all who follow you 

That where you are in glory your servant shall be too. 

And Jesus, I have promised to serve you to the end; 

Oh, give me grace to follow, my master and my friend.  

 

 

 

Your Kingdom Come 

Your kingdom come! O Father, hear our prayer; 

Shine through the clouds that threated everywhere; 

Light from above, our only life and joy 

Show us the hope that nothing can destroy; 

Show us the hope that nothing can destroy. 
 

Stumbling and blind, we strive to do your will. 

Trusting the word you surely will fulfill. 

That all are yours, however far they roam, 

That love shall triumph, and your kingdom come;  

That love shall triumph, and your kingdom come.  
 

Come through the faith whereby the Church must live; 

Come through the Word and Sacraments you give; 

Come through your teaching and your healing too; 

Come through the work enlightened hearts can do; 

Come through the work enlightened hearts can do. 
 

Your kingdom come; come too, God’s glorious Son! 

Oh, may our task for you be nobly done! 

Faithful let all your servant be, and true 

Until they bring all nations home to you; 

Until they bring all nations home to you. 

I Love to Tell the Story 

I love to tell the story of unseen things above, 

Of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story, because I know it’s true; 

It satisfies my longings as nothing else would do. 

Refrain 

I love to tell the story; ‘twill be my theme in glory 

To tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love. 

 

I love to tell the story; how pleasant to repeat. 

What seems each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet! 

I love to tell the story, for some have never heard 

The message of salvation from God’s own holy word. 

Refrain 

 

I love to tell the story, for those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest. 

And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, 

I’ll sing the old, old story that I have loved so long. 

Refrain  
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Psalm 62 

For God alone my soul waits in silence; 

    from him comes my salvation. 
2 He alone is my rock and my salvation, 

    my fortress; I shall not be greatly shaken.  
3 How long will all of you attack a man 

    to batter him, 

    like a leaning wall, a tottering fence? 
4 They only plan to thrust him down from his high position. 

    They take pleasure in falsehood. 

They bless with their mouths, 

    but inwardly they curse.   
5 For God alone, O my soul, wait in silence, 

    for my hope is from him. 
6 He only is my rock and my salvation, 

    my fortress; I shall not be shaken. 
7 On God rests my salvation and my glory; 

    my mighty rock, my refuge is God.  
8 Trust in him at all times, O people; 

    pour out your heart before him; 

    God is a refuge for us.   
9 Those of low estate are but a breath; 

    those of high estate are a delusion; 

in the balances they go up; 

    they are together lighter than a breath. 
10 Put no trust in extortion; 

    set no vain hopes on robbery; 


