1 Brethren, we have met to worship
and adore the Lord our God.

Will you pray with all your power
while we try to preach the word?

All is vain unless the Spirit

of the

holy One comes down.
Brethren, pray, and holy manna
will be showered all around.

2 Sisters, will you come and help us?
Moses’ sister aided him.

Will you help the trembling mourners
who are struggling hard with sin?
Tell them all about the Savior.

Tell them that he will be found.
Sisters, pray, and holy manna

will be showered all around.

3 Is there here a trembling jailer,
seeking grace and filled with fears?

Is there here a weeping Mary

pouring forth a flood of tears?
Brethren, join your cries to help them;
sisters, let your prayers abound!

Pray, O pray, that holy manna

will be scattered all around.

4 Let us love our God supremely;
let us love each other, too.

Let us love and pray for sinners

till our God makes all things new.
Christ will call us home to heaven;
at his table we'll sit down.

Christ will gird himself and serve us
with sweet manna all around.

You, Lord, are both Lamb and Shepherd.
You, Lord, are both prince and slave.
You, peacemaker and swordbringer

Of the way you took and gave.

You the everlasting instant;

You, whom we both scorn and crave.

Clothed in light upon the mountain,
Stripped of might upon the cross,
Shining in eternal glory,

Beggar'd by a soldier’s toss,

You, the everlasting instant;

You, who are both gift and cost.

You, who walk each day beside us,
Sit in power at God’s side.

You, who preach a way that’s narrow,
Have a love that reaches wide.

You, the everlasting instant;

You, who are our pilgrim guide.

Worthy is our earthly Jesus!
Worthy is our cosmic Christ!
Worthy your defeat and vict'ry.
Worthy still your peace and strife.
You, the everlasting instant;

1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
born of his Spirit, washed in his blood.

Refrain:

This is my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior all the day long.

2 Perfect communion, perfect delight,
visions of rapture now burst on my sight.
Angels descending bring from above
echoes of mercy, whispers of love.
[Refrain]

3 Perfect submission, all is at rest.

I in my Savior am happy and bless’d,
watching and waiting, looking above,
filled with his goodness, lost in his love.
[Refrain]



