Hymns for
June 22, 2025
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns and responses that will be sung during the service.

	Hymn:   Here I Am to Worship   		pg. 19, gold supplement
Verse 1
Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness,
Opened my eyes, let me see.
Beauty that made this heart adore You,
Hope of a life spent with You.

Chorus
So here I am to worship, here I am to bow down,
Here I am to say that You're my God.
You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.

Verse 2
King of all days, oh so highly exalted,
Glorious in heaven above.
Humbly You came to the earth You created,
All for love's sake became poor.

Chorus

Bridge
And I'll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross.
And I'll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross.

Chorus
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	Hymn 175:   Seek Ye First  (all verses)
Seek ye first the kingdom of God and its righteousness,
And all these things shall be added unto you.
Allelu, alleluia!

Ask, and it shall be given unto you; seek, and you shall find;
Knock, and the door shall be opened unto you.
Allelu, alleluia!

You shall not live by bread alone, but by every word
That proceeds from the mouth of God.
Allelu, alleluia!
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[bookmark: _Hlk199343968]	Hymn 171:   A Sower Came from Ancient Hills    (all 4 verses)      
A Sower came from ancient hills
And cast good seed abroad;
His field, ten thousand human hearts;
His seed, the word of God.
And some who listened would not hear.
And some who heard forgot.
But some received in fertile soil
The truth the Sower taught.

A Sower walked throughout the land 
And, everywhere he trod,
He sowed his life because he was
Himself the Seed of God.
But then, atop a barren hill,
Beneath a darkening sky,
They threw God’s Seed on stony ground
And left it there to die.

The Seed was buried deep in death
Beneath a blood-red sky,
And deeper still was buried hope
For those who watched him die.
But then, in Joseph’s garden fair,
As dawn broke o’er the land,
The Seed, from three days’ silent sleep,
Awoke at God’s command!

O Christ, you come among us still,
The Sower and the Seed.
As once you sowed the truth of God
In glowing word and deed,
Implant your Word in waiting hearts,
And let it there take hold,
Until it bears in fruitful lives
A harvest hundredfold.
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	Hymn 182:  	I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say  (all 3 verses)
I heard the voice of Jesus say, “Come unto me and rest;
Lay down, O weary one, lay down your head upon my breast.”
I came to Jesus as I was, so weary, worn, and sad;
I found in him a resting place, and he has made me glad.

I heard the voice of Jesus say, “Behold, I freely give
the living water, thirsty one; stoop down and drink and live.”
I came to Jesus, and I drank of that lifegiving stream;
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, and now I live in him.

I heard the voice of Jesus say, “I am this dark world’s light;
Look unto me, your morn shall rise, and all your day be bright.”
I looked to Jesus, and I found in him my star, my sun;
And in that light of life I'll walk till travelling days are done.
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