
Just a Closer Walk with Thee
(#380 in The Hymnal for Worship & Celebration)

CHORUS:

Just a closer walk with Thee
Grant it, Jesus, is my plea
Daily walking close to Thee
Let it be, dear Lord, let it be

I am weak but Thou art strong;
Jesus, keep me from all wrong;
I'll be satisfied as long
As I walk, let me walk close to Thee.

Thro' this world of toil and snares,
If I falter, Lord, who cares?
Who with me my burden shares?
None but Thee, dear Lord, none but Thee.

When my feeble life is o'er,
Time for me will be no more;
Guide me gently, safely o'er
To Thy kingdom shore, to Thy shore.
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Prayer of Confession

CALL TO WORSHIP
Why are you here?
I am seeking God with my whole heart,
with my entire mind,
with a fire burning in my bones.
I see it! You’re in the right place!
This is God’s house. The door is open to you.
Why are you here?
I am seeking God with my whole heart,
with my entire mind,
with a fire burning in my bones.
We see that in you! You’re in the right place.
This is God’s house. The door is open to you.
Let us worship God.
Let us learn from the Spirit. Amen!

Open the Eyes of My Heart
SING 2X:

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord, open the eyes of my heart
I want to see You, I want to see You

To see You high and lifted up, shining in the light of Your glory
Pour out Your power and love as we sing holy, holy, holy

(REPEAT FROM BEGINNING)

SING 4X:

Holy, holy, holy, holy, holy, holy
Holy, holy, holy, I want to see You



Good Good Father
Oh, I've heard a thousand stories of what they think You're like
But I've heard the tender whisper of love in the dead of night
And You tell me that You're pleased and that I'm never alone

CHORUS:

You're a good, good Father
It's who You are, it's who You are, it's who You are
And I'm loved by You, it's who I am, it's who I am, it's who I am

Oh, I've seen many searching for answers far and wide
But I know we're all searching for answers only You provide
'Cause You know just what we need before we say a word

(REPEAT CHORUS)

SING 2X:

You are perfect in all of Your ways, You are perfect in all of Your ways
You are perfect in all of Your ways to us

Oh, this love so undeniable, I, I can hardly speak
Peace so unexplainable, I, I can hardly think
As you call me deeper still, as you call me deeper still
As you call me deeper still, into love, love, love

(REPEAT CHORUS 2X)

You are perfect in all of Your ways, You are perfect in all of Your ways

PRAYER OF CONFESSION
Holy God,
We long to be lifelong learners.
We long to approach you with curiosity and an open mind.
Instead, we often live as if we know best.
We forget that the disciples called you “Rabbi, Teacher.”
Forgive us for the times when we fail to be curious.
Forgive us for the times when we assume we know best.
Forgive us for the moments when we imagine that our learning is done and that
we have all the answers.
Like Peter—who was brave enough to ask, “How many times should we
forgive?”—make us brave. Spark a desire in us to learn, and may our curiosity
carry our faith into deeper waters.
With hope and humility we pray.

Lord I Want To Be A Christian
(#463 in The African American Heritage Hymnal)

Lord I want to be a Christian in my heart, in my heart
Lord I want to be a Christian in my heart
In my heart (in my heart), in my heart (in my heart)
Lord I want to be a Christian in my heart

Lord I want to be more loving in my heart, in my heart
Lord I want to be more loving in my heart
In my heart (in my heart), in my heart (in my heart)
Lord I want to be more loving in my heart

Lord I want to be like Jesus in my heart, in my heart
Lord I want to be like Jesus in my heart
In my heart (in my heart), in my heart (in my heart)
Lord I want to be like Jesus in my heart

Steal Away, arr. Quigley
(Words and Music: African American Spiritual; arr. Patrick Dupré Quigley / Psalm 27:5)

Steal away, steal away, steal away to Jesus!
Steal away, steal away home; I ain’t got long to stay here

Steal away, steal away, steal away to Jesus!
Steal away, steal away home; I ain’t got long to stay here

My Lord, He calls me; He calls me like the thunder
The trumpet sounds within-a my soul; I ain’t got long to stay here

Steal away, steal away, steal away to Jesus! Oh!
Steal away, steal away home; I ain’t got long to stay here

Green trees are bending; and sinners stand a-trembling
The trumpet sounds within-a my soul; I ain’t got long to stay here

Steal away, steal away, steal away to Jesus!
Steal away, steal away home; I ain’t got long to stay here

Steal away, steal away home; I ain’t got long to stay here


