
March 21, 2021    Hymn Sheet 
 INTROIT:   “Jesus Walked the Lonesome Valley”   arr. T.  Waldrop   

  Youth Bells 

  Sam Mezzapelle, Soloist 

 OPENING HYMN:    “And Can It Be That I Should Gain”    UMH #363 

1. And can it be that I should gain an interest in the Savior’s blood! Died he for 

me? who caused his pain! For me? who him to death pursued? Amazing love! 

How can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me? Amazing love! How can 

it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

2. ‘Tis mystery all: th’Immortal dies! Who can explore his strange design? In vain 

the firstborn seraph tries to sound the depths of love divine. ‘Tis mercy all! Let 

earth adore; let angel minds inquire no more. ‘Tis mercy all! Let earth adore;                  

let angel minds inquire no more. 

3. He left his Father’s throne above (so free, so infinite his grace!), emptied him-

self of all but love, and bled for Adam’s helpless race. ‘Tis mercy all, immense 

and free, for O my God, it found out me! ‘Tis mercy all, immense and free, for O 

my God, it found out me! 

4. Long my imprisoned spirit lay, fast bound in sin and nature’s night; thine eye 

diffused a quickening ray; I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; my chains fell 

off, my heart was free, I rose, went forth, and followed thee. My chains fell off, 

my heart was free, I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 

5. No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in him, is mine; alive in him, my 

living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine, bold I approach th’eternal 

throne, and claim the crown, through Christ my own. Bold I approach th’eternal 

throne, and claim the crown, through Christ my own. 



CLOSING HYMN:   “I’m Gonna Live So God Can Use Me”  FWS #2153 

"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:  “Beneath the Cross of Jesus”  UMH #297 

1. Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand, the shadow of a mighty 

rock within a weary land; a home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, 

from the burning of the noontide heat, and burden of the day. 

2. Upon that cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see the very dying form of One 

who suffered there for me; and from my stricken heart with tears two wonders 

I confess: the wonders of redeeming love and my unworthiness. 

3. I take, O cross, thy shadow for my abiding place; I ask no other sunshine than 

the sunshine of his face; content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor 

loss, my sinful self my only shame, my glory all the cross. 

1. I’m gonna live so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! I’m gonna live so 

God can us me anywhere, Lord, any time! 

2. I’m gonna work so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! I’m gonna work 

so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 

3. I’m gonna pray so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! I’m gonna pray so 

God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 

4. I’m gonna sing so God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! I’m gonna sing so 

God can use me anywhere, Lord, anytime! 





 






