
February 28, 2021    Hymn Sheet 

              INTROIT:                      “Hymn of Promise”                   UMH #707 

     OPENING HYMN:        “In the Cross of Christ I Glory”        UMH #295 

1. In the bulb there is a flower, in the seed, and apple tree; in cocoons, a hidden 

promise: butterflies will soon be free! In the cold and snow of winter there’s 

spring that waits to be, unrevealed until its season, something God alone can 

see. 

2. There’s a song in every silence, seeking word and melody; there’s a dawn in 

every darkness, bringing hope to you and me. From the past will come the                       

future; what it holds, a mystery, unrevealed until its season, something God 

alone can see. 

3. In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity; in our doubt there is believing; 

in our life, eternity. In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory,                                  

unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 

1. In the cross of Christ I glory, towering o’er the wrecks of time;                                                    

all the light of sacred story gathers round its head sublime.  

2. When the woes of life o’er take me, hopes deceive, and fears annoy,                              

never shall the cross forsake me. Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming light and love upon my way, from the cross 

the radiance streaming adds more luster to the day. 

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, by the cross are sanctified;                                   

peace is there that knows no measure, joys that through all time abide. 

5. In the cross of Christ I glory, towering o’er the wrecks of time;                                                 

all the light of sacred story gathers round its head sublime. 



     CLOSING HYMN:              “I Am Thine, O Lord”                 UMH #419 

"Glory be to God the Father, glory be to Christ the Son, Glory to the Holy Spirit, 

ever three and ever one. As it was in the beginning, glory now resounds again 

in a song that has no ending, Amen.” 

   A NEW DOXOLOGY:      FWS #2251, Verse 3 

        HYMN:        “When I Survey the Wondrous Cross”       UMH #298 

1. When I survey the wondrous cross on which the Price of Glory died,                                       

my richest gain I count but loss, and pour contempt on all my pride.  

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, save in the death of Christ, my God;                                  

all the vain things that charm me most, I sacrifice them to this blood. 

3. See, from his head, his hands, his feet, sorrow and love flow mingled down. 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, that were an offering far too small;                           

love so amazing, so divine, demand my soul, my life, my all. 

1. I am thine, O Lord, I have heard they voice, and it told thy love to me; but I long 

to rise in the arms of faith and be closer drawn to thee. 

Refrain: Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, to the cross where thou has died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer blessed Lord, to thy precious, bleeding side. 

2. Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord, by the power of grace divine; let my 

soul look up with a steadfast hope, and my will be lost in thine. Refrain. 

3. O the pure delight of a single hour that before thy throne I spend, when I kneel 

in prayer, and with thee, My God, I commune as friend with friend! Refrain. 

4. There are depths of love that I cannot know till I cross the narrow sea; there are 

heights of joy that I may not reach till I rest in peace with thee. Refrain. 







 






