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Hymn. 151:1, 2

Gen. 22:1–3 it, 7 (to 2nd ,), 7–11 Behold (to 3rd ,), 12 Lay, 13, 15–18

In speechless prayer and reverence, 
 Dear Lord, I come to Thee; 

 My heart with love Thou fillest, 
 Yea, with humility. 

 My bread and wine Thou art, 
 With Thee I hold communion; 
 Thy presence healeth me. 

  
To do Thy will is greater 

 Than sacrifice can be; 
 O give me needed courage 

 Sweet with sincerity. 
 From earthly thought released, 

 In speechless prayer and reverence, 
 Dear Lord, I come to Thee.

... it came to pass after these things, that God did tempt Abraham, and said unto him, Abraham: and he
said, Behold, here I am. 

 And he said, Take now thy son, thine only son Isaac, whom thou lovest, and get thee into the land of
Moriah; and offer him there for a burnt offering upon one of the mountains which I will tell thee of. 

 ¶ And Abraham rose up early in the morning, and saddled his ass, and took two of his young men with
him, and Isaac his son, and clave the wood for the burnt offering, and rose up, and went unto the place
of which God had told him. 

 And Isaac spake unto Abraham his father, and said, ...
 ... Behold the fire and the wood: but where is the lamb for a burnt offering? 

 And Abraham said, My son, God will provide himself a lamb for a burnt offering: so they went both
of them together. 

 And they came to the place which God had told him of; and Abraham built an altar there, and laid the
wood in order, and bound Isaac his son, and laid him on the altar upon the wood. 

 And Abraham stretched forth his hand, and took the knife to slay his son. 
 And the angel of the Lord called unto him out of heaven, and said, Abraham, ...

 ... Lay not thine hand upon the lad, neither do thou any thing unto him: for now I know that thou
fearest God, seeing thou hast not withheld thy son, thine only son from me. 

 And Abraham lifted up his eyes, and looked, and behold behind him a ram caught in a thicket by his
horns: and Abraham went and took the ram, and offered him up for a burnt offering in the stead of his
son. 

 ¶ And the angel of the Lord called unto Abraham out of heaven the second time, 
 And said, By myself have I sworn, saith the Lord, for because thou hast done this thing, and hast not

withheld thy son, thine only son: 
 That in blessing I will bless thee, and in multiplying I will multiply thy seed as the stars of the heaven,
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I Sam. 15:22 Hath

Rev. 7:9 I, 10, 14 These, 15 (to :), 16 (to ;), 17

Hymn. 573

and as the sand which is upon the sea shore; and thy seed shall possess the gate of his enemies; 
And in thy seed shall all the nations of the earth be blessed; because thou hast obeyed my voice.18

... Hath the Lord as great delight in burnt offerings and sacrifices, as in obeying the voice of the Lord?
Behold, to obey is better than sacrifice, and to hearken than the fat of rams.
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... I beheld, and, lo, a great multitude, which no man could number, of all nations, and kindreds, and
people, and tongues, stood before the throne, and before the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and
palms in their hands; 

 And cried with a loud voice, saying, Salvation to our God which sitteth upon the throne, and unto the
Lamb. 

 ... These are they which came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made them
white in the blood of the Lamb. 

 Therefore are they before the throne of God, and serve him day and night in his temple: ...
 They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more; ...

 For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall lead them unto living
fountains of waters: and God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.
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Shepherd, show me how to go 
 O'er the hillside steep, 

 How to gather, how to sow, — 
 How to feed Thy sheep; 

 I will listen for Thy voice, 
 Lest my footsteps stray; 

 I will follow and rejoice 
 All the rugged way. 

  
Thou wilt bind the stubborn will, 

 Wound the callous breast, 
 Make self-righteousness be still, 

 Break earth's stupid rest. 
 Strangers on a barren shore, 

 Lab'ring long and lone, 
 We would enter by the door, 

 And Thou know'st Thine own; 
  

So, when day grows dark and cold, 
 Tear or triumph harms, 

 Lead Thy lambkins to the fold, 
 Take them in Thine arms; 

 Feed the hungry, heal the heart, 
 Till the morning's beam; 

 White as wool, ere they depart, 
 Shepherd, wash them clean.
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Ps. 51:2, 10, 12, 16, 17

 Notes Words to solo 

Hymn. 297:1–4

Mis. 275:13

 Notes Benediction 

Mis. 159:7

 Notes Benediction 

Wash me throughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 
 Create in me a clean heart, O God; and renew a right spirit within me. 
 Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation; and uphold me with thy free spirit. 

 For thou desirest not sacrifice; else would I give it: thou delightest not in burnt offering. 
 The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit: a broken and a contrite heart, O God, thou wilt not despise.
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Science, the angel with the flaming sword, 
 God's gift, the glory of the risen Lord; 

 Light of the world, in whose light we shall see 
 Father and perfect Son, blest unity; 

  
Calm of Shekinah where hope anchors fast, 

 Harbor of refuge till the storm be past; 
 Sweet, secret place where God and men do meet, 

 Horeb whereon we walk with unshod feet; 
  

Place of communion with the Lamb of God, 
 Fold where the sheep must pass beneath His rod; 

 Ark where the dove may close her faltering wings, 
 Love's law divine that makes us priests and kings; 
  

Loosener of prison bands at midnight hour, 
 Of self-forged chains that fall through Love's all-power; 

 Christ's morning meal by joyous Galilee: 
 Science, thou dost fulfill all prophecy.

                                        May the great
Shepherd that “tempers the wind to the shorn lamb,”
and binds up the wounds of bleeding hearts, just comfort,
encourage, and bless all who mourn.
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May the God of all grace give you peace.




