
Be Still, My Soul 
 

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on your 

side.  

Bear patiently the cross of grief or 

pain;  

leave to your God to order and 

provide;  

in every change God faithful will 

remain.  

Be still, my soul: your best, your 

heavenly friend  

through thorny ways leads to a joyful 

end.  

 

Be still, my soul: your God will 

undertake  

to guide the future, as in ages past.  

Your hope, your confidence let nothing 

shake;  

all now mysterious shall be bright at 

last.  

Be still, my soul: the waves and winds 

still know  

the Christ who ruled them while he 

dwelt below.  

 

Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening 

on  

when we shall be forever with the 

Lord,  

when disappointment, grief, and fear 

are gone,  

sorrow forgot, love's purest joys 

restored.  

Be still, my soul: when change and 

tears are past,  

all safe and blessed we shall meet at 

last. 
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 534 

Text: Katharina von Schlegel, 1752; trans. by Jane 

Borthwick, 1855 (Ps. 46:10)  

Music: Jean Sibelius, 1899; arr. from The Hymnal, 

1933  

Tune: FINLANDIA, Meter: 11 10.11 10.11 10 

The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Our Father, who art in Heaven, 

hallowed be thy name. Thy 

kingdom come, thy will be done, 

on earth as it is in heaven. Give us 

this day our daily bread; and 

forgive us our trespasses as we 

forgive those who trespass against 

us. Lead us not into temptation, but 

deliver us from evil, For thine is the 

kingdom and the power and the 

glory forever. Amen 

Marching to Zion 
 

Come, we that love the Lord,  

and let our joys be known;  

join in a song with sweet accord,  

join in a song with sweet accord  

and thus surround the throne,  

and thus surround the throne.  

 

Refrain:  

We're marching to Zion,  

beautiful, beautiful Zion;  

we're marching upward to Zion,  

the beautiful city of God.  

 

Let those refuse to sing  

who never knew our God;  

but children of the heavenly King,  

but children of the heavenly King  

may speak their joys abroad,  

may speak their joys abroad.  

(Refrain)  

 

The hill of Zion yields  

a thousand sacred sweets  

before we reach the heavenly 

fields,  

before we reach the heavenly 

fields,  

or walk the golden streets,  

or walk the golden streets.  

(Refrain)  

 

Then let our songs abound,  

and every tear be dry;  

we're marching through 

Emmanuel's ground,  

we're marching through 

Emmanuel's ground,  

to fairer worlds on high,  

to fairer worlds on high.  

(Refrain) 
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 733 

Text: Isaac Watts; refrain by Robert Lowry  

Music: Robert Lowry  

Tune: MARCHING TO ZION, Meter: SM with 

Refrain.

Through It All 
 

Through it all, through it all, 

I've learned to trust in Jesus, 

I've learned to trust in God; 

through it all, through it all, 

I've learned to depend upon God’s 

word. 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 507 

Text: Andrae Crouch, 1971 

Music: Andrae Crouch, 1971 

Tune: ---, Meter: Irr.

Trust and Obey 

 

When we walk with the Lord 

in the light of his word, 

what a glory he sheds on our way! 

While we do his good will, 

he abides with us still, 

and with all who will trust and 

obey. 

 

Refrain: 

Trust and obey, for there's no other 

way 

to be happy in Jesus, but to trust 

and obey. 

 

Not a burden we bear, 

not a sorrow we share, 

but our toil he doth richly repay; 

not a grief or a loss, 

not a frown or a cross, 

but is blest if we trust and obey. 

(Refrain) 

 

But we never can prove 

the delights of his love 

until all on the altar we lay; 

for the favor he shows, 

for the joy he bestows, 

are for them who will trust and 

obey. 

(Refrain) 

 

Then in fellowship sweet 

we will sit at his feet, 

or we'll walk by his side in the way; 

what he says we will do, 

where he sends we will go; 

never fear, only trust and obey. 

(Refrain) 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 467 

Text: John H. Sammis, 1846-1919 

Music: Daniel B. Towner, 1850-1919 

Tune: ---, Meter: 669 D with Refrain

Easter People, Raise Your 

Voices 

 

Easter people, raise your voices, 

sounds of heaven in earth should 

ring. 

Christ has brought us heaven's 

choices; 

heavenly music, let it ring. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Easter people, let us sing. 

 

Fear of death can no more stop us 

from our pressing here below. 

For our Lord empowered us 

to triumph over every foe. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

On to victory now we go. 

 

Every day to us is Easter, 

with its resurrection song. 

When in trouble move the faster 

to our God who rights the wrong. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

See the power of heavenly throngs. 
 

The United Methodist Hymnal Number 304 

Text: William M. James 

Music: Henry T. Smart 

Tune: REGENT SQUARE, Meter: 87.87.87 
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