Marching to Zion
UMH 733
Come, we that love the Lord, and let our joys be known;
Join in a song with sweet accord, join in a song with sweet
accord
And thus surround the throne, and thus surround the throne.
(Refrain)
Refrain: We’re marching to Zion, beautiful, beautiful Zion;
We’re marching upward to Zion, the beautiful city of God.
Let those refuse to sing, who never knew our God;
But children of the heavenly King, but children of the heavenly
King
May speak their joys abroad, may speak their joys abroad.
(Refrain)
The hill of Zion yields a thousand sacred sweets
before we reach the heavenly fields, before we reach the
heavenly fields,
or walk the golden streets, or walk the golden streets. (Refrain)
Then let our songs abound, and every tear be dry;
We’re marching through Immanuel’s ground, we’re marching
through Immanuel’s ground,
To fairer worlds on high, to fairer worlds on high. (Refrain)

Luke 6: 17-26
17

Jesus came down with them and stood on a level
place; and there was a large crowd of His disciples, and a
great throng of people from all Judea and Jerusalem and
the coastal region of Tyre and Sidon, 18 who had come to
hear Him and to be healed of their diseases; and those
who were troubled with unclean spirits were being
cured. 19 And all the people were trying to touch Him, for
power was coming from Him and healing them all.
20 And turning His gaze toward His disciples, He began to
say, "Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the
kingdom of God. 21 "Blessed are you who hunger now, for
you shall be satisfied. Blessed are you who weep now, for
you shall laugh. 22 "Blessed are you when men hate you,
and ostracize you, and insult you, and scorn your name
as evil, for the sake of the Son of Man. 23 "Be glad in that
day and leap for joy, for behold, your reward is great in
heaven. For in the same way their fathers used to treat
the prophets. 24 "But woe to you who are rich, for you
are receiving your comfort in full. 25 "Woe to you who are
well-fed now, for you shall be hungry. Woe to you who
laugh now, for you shall mourn and weep. 26 "Woe to
you when all men speak well of you, for their fathers
used to treat the false prophets in the same way.

I Want A Principle Within
Sung to the tune of ‘It Came Upon a Midnight Clear’
UMH 410
I want a principle within of watchful, godly fear,
a sensibility of sin, a pain to feel it near.
I want the first approach to feel of pride or wrong desire,
to catch the wandering of my will, and quench the
kindling fire.
From thee that I no more may stray, no more thy
goodness grieve,
grant me the filial awe, I pray, the tender conscience
give.
Quick as the apple of an eye, O God, my conscience
make;
awake my soul when sin is nigh, and keep it still awake.
Almighty God of truth and love, to me thy power impart;
the mountain from my soul remove, the hardness from
my heart.
O may the least omission pain my reawakened soul,
and drive me to that blood again, which makes the
wounded whole.

