
There’s Something About That Name 
UMH 171 
 
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 
There’s just something about that name! 
Master, Savior, Jesus! 
Like the fragrance after the rain. 
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 
Let all heaven and earth proclaim;  
Kings and kingdoms will all pass away, but there’s 
something about that name! 
  



John 12: 1-8 
1 Jesus, therefore, six days before the Passover, 
came to Bethany where Lazarus was, whom Jesus 
had raised from the dead.  2 So they made Him a 
supper there, and Martha was serving; but Lazarus 
was one of those reclining at the table with Him. 
3 Mary then took a pound of very costly perfume of 
pure nard, and anointed the feet of Jesus and wiped 
His feet with her hair; and the house was filled with 
the fragrance of the perfume.  4 But Judas Iscariot, 
one of His disciples, who was intending to betray 
Him, said, 5 "Why was this perfume not sold for 
three hundred denarii and given to poor people?"  
6 Now he said this, not because he was concerned 
about the poor, but because he was a thief, and as 
he had the money box, he used to pilfer what was 
put into it. 7 Therefore Jesus said, "Let her alone, so 
that she may keep it for the day of My burial.  8 "For 
you always have the poor with you, but you do not 
always have Me” 
  



Let Us Break Bread Together 
UMH 618 
 
Let us break bread together on our knees, (on our knees) 
Let us break bread together on our knees. (on our knees) 
When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun, 
O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me) 
 
 
Let us drink wine together on our knees, (on our knees) 
Let us drink wine together on our knees. (on our knees) 
When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun, 
O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me) 
 
 
Let us praise God together on our knees, (on our knees) 
Let us praise God together on our knees. (on our knees) 
When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun, 
O Lord, have mercy on me. (on me) 
 
 
Let us praise God together on our knees, (on our knees) 
Let us praise God together on our knees. (on our knees) 
When I fall on my knees with my face to the rising sun, 
O Lord, have mercy if you please (if you please). 
  



O How I Love Jesus 
UMH 170 
 
There is a name I love to hear,  
 I love to sing its worth;  
 it sounds like music in my ear,  
 the sweetest name on earth.  (Chorus) 
 
 Chorus: O how I love Jesus,  
 O how I love Jesus,  
 O how I love Jesus,  
 because he first loved me! 
 
 It tells me of a Savior's love,  
 who died to set me free;  
 it tells me of his precious blood,  
 the sinner's perfect plea. (Chorus) 
 
 It tells of one whose loving heart  
 can feel my deepest woe;  
 who in each sorrow bears a part  
 that none can bear below. (Chorus) 


