
1 O Jesus, I have promised 

to serve thee to the end; 

be thou forever near me, 

my Master and my friend; 

I shall not fear the battle 

if thou art by my side, 

nor wander from the pathway 

If thou wilt be my guide. 

2 O let me feel thee near me! 

The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 

the tempting sounds I hear. 

my foes are ever near me, 

around me and within; 

but, Jesus, draw thou nearer, 

and shield my soul from sin. 

4 O Jesus, thou hast promised 

to all who follow thee 

that where thou art in glory 

there shall thy servant be. 

And, Jesus, I have promised 

to serve thee to the end; 

O give me grace to follow, 

My Master and my friend. 

  



1 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, 

Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart. 

2 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, 

Lord, I want to be more loving in my heart. 

4 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, 

Lord, I want to be like Jesus in my heart. 

  



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? 

Who 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. 
 
 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
I have borne My people's pain. 
I have wept for love of them, 

They run 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 
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 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 
 

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 will hold Your people in my heart. 

 
 
 


