
1. I, the Lord of sea and sky, 
I have heard my people cry. 
1.All who dwell in deepest 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? 
Chorus 
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. 

2. I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
I have borne my people's 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? 
Chorus  

3.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? 
Chorus  

Beyond these walls of worship In the stress and joy of life,  
Can we offer you our bodies As a living sacrifice? 
Will we keep you at the centre Far beyond the Sunday call? Will return to you, 
Be transformed by you; Still declare you God of all? 

Beyond these walls of worship, In the times of work and rest, 
Will we display your love for all When are faith's put to the test?  
When the people that surround us Deny that you are there, 
Will we display our faith in you In life, in praise, in prayer? 

Beyond the walls of worship may your spirit strengthen us 
To make the whole of life our worship As we witness to your love. 



What a friend we have in Jesus 
All our sins and griefs to bear 
And what a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit 
Oh, what needless pain we bear 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer 

Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 
Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 

1. Give me the faith which can remove 
And sink the mountain to a plain; 
Give me the childlike praying love, 
Which longs to build Thy house again; 

1. The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll 
not want; 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by.

2. My soul He doth restore 
again, 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of 
righteousness, 
E’en for His own name’s sake.

3. Yea, though I walk in death’s 
dark vale, 
 Yet will I fear no ill; 
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished 
  In presence of my foes; 
My head Thou dost with oil 
anoint, 
  And my cup overflows.

5. Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me, 
And in God’s house forevermore 
  My dwelling-place shall be.



Thy love, let it my heart o’erpow’r, 
And all my simple soul devour. 

2. I want an even strong desire, 
I want a calmly fervent zeal, 
To save poor souls out of the fire, 
To snatch them from the verge of hell, 
And turn them to a pard’ning God, 
And quench the brands in Jesus’ blood. 

3. I would the precious time redeem, 
And longer live for this alone: 
To spend and to be spent for them 
Who have not yet my Savior known; 
Fully on these my mission prove, 
And only breathe, to breathe Thy love. 

4. My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
Into Thy blessed hands receive; 
And let me live to preach Thy Word, 
And let me to Thy glory live; 
My every sacred moment spend 
In publishing the sinner’s Friend. 

5. Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 
With boundless charity divine, 
So shall I all my strength exert, 
And love them with a zeal like Thine, 
And lead them to Thy open side, 
The sheep for whom the Shepherd died.


