Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee
UMH 89
1
Joyful, joyful, we adore thee,
God of glory, Lord of love;
hearts unfold like flowers before thee,
opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;
drive the dark of doubt away.
Giver of immortal gladness,
fill us with the light of day!
2
All thy works with joy surround thee,
earth and heaven reflect thy rays,
stars and angels sing around thee,
center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain,
flowery meadow, flashing sea,
chanting bird and flowing fountain,
call us to rejoice in thee.
3
Thou art giving and forgiving,
ever blessing, ever blest,
well-spring of the joy of living,
ocean depth of happy rest!
Thou our Father, Christ our brother,
all who live in love are thine;
teach us how to love each other,
lift us to the joy divine.

1 Peter 4:12-19
12 Beloved,

do not be surprised at the fiery ordeal among you, which comes upon you for your
testing, as though some strange thing were happening to you; 13 but to the degree that
you share the sufferings of Christ, keep on rejoicing, so that also at the revelation of His
glory you may rejoice with exultation. 14 If you are reviled for the name of Christ, you are
blessed, because the Spirit of glory and of God rests on you. 15 Make sure that none of you
suffers as a murderer, or thief, or evildoer, or a troublesome meddler; 16 but if anyone suffers as
a Christian, he is not to be ashamed, but is to glorify God in this name. 17 For it is time for
judgment to begin with the household of God; and if it begins with us first, what will be the
outcome for those who do not obey the gospel of God? 18 And if it is with difficulty that the
righteous is saved, what will become of the godless man and the sinner? 19 Therefore, those
also who suffer according to the will of God shall entrust their souls to a faithful Creator in
doing what is right.

Blessed Assurance
UMH 369
1
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
O 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 submission, 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 blest,
watching and waiting, looking above,
filled with his goodness, lost in his love.
(Refrain)

