
Opening Hymn 

What a Friend We Have in Jesus 

 

1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 

 all our sins and griefs to bear! 

 What a privilege to carry 

 ev'rything to God in prayer! 

 Oh, what peace we often forfeit; 

 oh, what needless pain we bear-- 

 all because we do not carry 

 ev'rything to God in prayer! 

  

2 Have we trials and temptations? 

 Is there trouble anywhere? 

 We should never be discouraged-- 

 take it to the Lord in prayer. 

 Can we find a friend so faithful 

 who will all our sorrows share? 

 Jesus knows our ev'ry weakness-- 

 take it to the Lord in prayer. 

 

3 Are we weak and heavy-laden, 

 cumbered with a load of care? 

 Precious Savior, still our refuge-- 

 take it to the Lord in prayer. 

 Do your friends despise, forsake you? 

 Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

 In his arms he'll take and shield you; 

 you will find a solace there. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Kyrie  

Kyrie eleison: Lord, have mercy. 

Christe eleison: Christ, have mercy. 

Kyrie eleison: Lord, have mercy. 

 

Hymn of Praise 

This is the feast of vict’ry for our God, for the 

Lamb who was slain has begin his reign. Alleluia. 

Worthy is Christ, the Lamb who was slain whose blood set us 

free to be people of God. Power, riches, wisdom, and strength, 

 and honor, blessing, and glory are his. This is the feast of 

vict’ry for our God, for the Lamb who was slain has begun his 
reign. 

Alleluia. Sing with all the people of God, and glory, and might 
be to God and the Lamb forever. Amen. 

 

Gospel Acclamation 

Alleluia. Lord, to whom shall we go?  

You have the words of eternal life. 

Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

Alleluia. Alleluia. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hymn of the Day 

Will You Let Me Be your Servant 

 

1 Will you let me be your servant, 
let me be as Christ to you? 

Pray that I may have the grace to 

let you be my servant, too. 

 

2 We are pilgrims on a journey, 

we are trav'lers on the road; 

we are here to help each other 

walk the mile and bear the load. 

 

3 I will hold the Christ-light for you 

in the nighttime of your fear; 

I will hold my hand out to you, 

speak the peace you long to hear. 

 

4 I will weep when you are weeping; 

when you laugh I'll laugh with you. 

I will share your joy and sorrow 

till we've seen this journey through. 

 

5 Will you let me be your servant, 

let me be as Christ to you? 

Pray that I may have the grace to 

let you be my servant, too. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Closing Hymn 

O Christ, What Can It Means for Us 

 

1 O Christ, what can it mean for us 

to claim you as our king? 

What royal face have you revealed 

whose praise the church would sing? 

Aspiring not to glory's height, 

to power, wealth, and fame, 

you walked a diff'rent, lowly way, 

another's will your aim. 

 

2 You came, the image of our God, 

to heal and to forgive, 

to shed your blood for sinners' sake 

that we might rise and live. 

To break the law of death you came, 

the law of love to bring: 

a diff'rent rule of righteousness, 

a diff'rent kind of king. 

 

3 Though some would make their greatness felt 

and lord it over all, 

you said the first must be the last 

and service be our call. 

O Christ in workplace, church, and home, 

let none to power cling; 

for still, through us, you come to serve, 

a diff'rent kind of king. 

 

4 You chose a humble human form 

and shunned the world's renown; 

you died for us upon a cross 

with thorns your only crown. 

But still, beyond the span of years, 

our glad hosannas ring, 

for now at God's right hand you reign, 

a diff'rent kind of king! 

 

 


