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We sing to you, O God, the Rock who gave us birth, 

let our rejoicing sing your name in all the earth. 

To you, O God, let songs be raised, in joyful hymns, our 

feast of praise. 

 

We wandered far from home out in a desert land, 

you shielded with your love our fearful pilgrim band. 

You kept us safe within your arms and sheltered us 

against the storm. 

 

You bear us through the world, an eagle to her young, 

who rises on her wings and bears us toward the sun. 

We ride the vaults of light and air and trust in your 

unfailing care. 

 

O God, eternal God, we hide within your wings, 

the everlasting arms  to whom our praises ring. 

Your word is true, your way is just, you are the God in 

whom we trust. 
 

  



Matthew 25:34-43 
34 "Then the King will say to those on His right, `Come, 

you who are blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom 

prepared for you from the foundation of the world. 
35 `For I was hungry, and you gave Me something to eat; I 

was thirsty, and you gave Me something to drink; I was a 

stranger, and you invited Me in;  36 naked, and you 

clothed Me; I was sick, and you visited Me; I was in 

prison, and you came to Me.'  37 "Then the righteous will 

answer Him, `Lord, when did we see You hungry, and 

feed You, or thirsty, and give You something to drink?  
38 `And when did we see You a stranger, and invite You 

in, or naked, and clothe You?  39 `When did we see You 

sick, or in prison, and come to You?' 40 "The King will 

answer and say to them, `Truly I say to you, to the extent 

that you did it to one of these brothers of Mine, even the 

least of them, you did it to Me.'  41 "Then He will also say 

to those on His left, `Depart from Me, accursed ones, 

into the eternal fire which has been prepared for the 

devil and his angels; 42 for I was hungry, and you gave Me 

nothing to eat; I was thirsty, and you gave Me nothing to 

drink;  43 I was a stranger, and you did not invite Me in; 

naked, and you did not clothe Me; sick, and in prison, 

and you did not visit Me.'   



Here I Am Lord 
UMH 593 

 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard My people cry. 

All who dwell in dark and sin, My hand will save. 

I who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright. 

Who will bear My light to them? Whom shall I send? (Refrain) 

 

Refrain: Here I am Lord, Is it I Lord? 

I have heard You calling in the night. 

I will go Lord, if You lead me. 

I will hold Your people in my heart. 

 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have born my peoples pain. 

I have wept for love of them, They turn away. 

I will break their hearts of stone, Give them hearts for love 

alone. 

I will speak My word to them, Whom shall I send? (Refrain) 

 

I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame. 

I will set a feast for them, My hand will save. 

Finest bread I will provide, Till their hearts be satisfied. 

I will give My life to them, Whom shall I send? (Refrain) 


