
Hymn of Praise “The Church’s One Foundation”    UMH #545 

1. The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ her Lord; she is his new 
creation by water and the Word. From heaven he came and sought 
her to be his holy bride; with his own blood he bought her, and for her 
life he died. 

2. Elect from every nation, yet one o’er all the earth; her charter of                       
salvation, one Lord, one faith, one birth; one holy name she blesses, 
partakes one holy food, and to one hope she presses, with every grace 
endued. 

3. Through with a scornful wonder we see her sore oppressed, by 
schisms rent asunder, by heresies distressed, yet saints their watch                      
are keeping their cry goes up, “How long?” And soon the might of 
weeping shall be the morn of song. 

4. Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, she waits the consum-
mation of peace forevermore; till, with the vision glorious, her longing 
eyes are blest, and the great church victorious shall be the church at 
rest. 

5. Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One, and mystic 
sweet communion with those whose rest is won. O happy ones and                        
holy! Lord, give us grace that we like them, the meek and lowly, on 
high may dwell with thee. 

 

Call to Prayer “Lord, Listen to Your Children Praying” FWS #2193 

Lord, listen to your children praying, Lord, send you Spirit in this place;  

Lord, listen to your children praying, send us love, send us power,                          
send us grace. 
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The New Doxology 

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.  

 

Hymn of Thanksgiving       “Blest Be the Tie That Binds” UMH #557 

1. Blest be the tie that binds our hearts in Christian love; the fellowship of 
kindred minds is like to that above. 

2. Before our Father’s throne we pour our ardent prayers; our fears,                           
our hopes, our aims are one, our comforts and our cares. 

3. We share each other’s woes, our mutual burdens bear; and often for 
each other flows the sympathizing tear. 

4. When we asunder part, it gives us inward pain; but we shall still be 
joined in heart, and hope to meet again. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 


