All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name!
1 All hail the power of Jesus’ Name!
Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,

And crown Him Lord of all!

Bring forth the royal diadem,

And crown Him Lord of all!

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,

Ye ransomed from the fall,

Hail Him who saves you by His grace,
And crown Him Lord of all!

Hail Him who saves you by His grace,
And crown Him Lord of all!

3 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all!

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all!

4 O that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall!

We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all!

We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all!

O Jesus, I Have Promised

1 O Jesu, I have promised

To serve Thee to the end;

Be Thou forever near me,

My Master and my Friend;

I shall not fear the battle

If Thou art by my side,

Nor wander from the pathway
If Thou wilt be my guide.

2 O let me feel Thee 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, draw Thou nearer,
And shield my soul from sin.

3 O let me hear Thee speaking
In accents clear and still,
Above the storms of passion,
The murmurs of self will;

O speak to reassure me,

To hasten or control;

O speak, and make me listen,
Thou guardian of my soul.

4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised
To all who follow Thee

That where Thou art in glory
There shall Thy servant be;
And, Jesus, I have promised
To serve Thee to the end;

O give me grace to follow,

My Master and my friend.

O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee

1 O Master, let me walk with Thee
In lowly paths of service free;

Tell me Thy secret; help me bear
The strain of toil, the fret of care.

2 Help me the slow of heart to move
By some clear, winning word of love;
Teach me the wayward feet to stay,
And guide them in the homeward way.

3 Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee
In closer, dearer company,

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,
In trust that triumphs over wrong.

4 In hope that sends a shining ray

Far down the future’s broadening way;
In peace that only Thou canst give,
With Thee, O Master, let me live.



Ephesians 1:15-23

I have heard of your faith in the Lord Jesus and your love towards
all the saints, and for this reason I do not cease to give thanks for
you as I remember you in my prayers. I pray that the God of our
Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of
wisdom and revelation as you come to know him, so that, with the
eyes of your heart enlightened, you may know what is the hope to
which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious
inheritance among the saints, and what is the immeasurable
greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working
of his great power. God put this power to work in Christ when he
raised him from the dead and seated him at his right hand in the
heavenly places, far above all rule and authority and power and
dominion, and above every name that is named, not only in this age
but also in the age to come. And he has put all things under his feet
and has made him the head over all things for the church, which is
his body, the fullness of him who fills all in all.



