
HYMNS FOR MAY 29 

_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

Every Time I Feel the Spirit 

Refrain: 

Every time I feel the spirit 

moving in my heart, I will pray. 

Yes, every time I feel the spirit 

moving in my heart, I will pray. 

1 Upon the mountain, my Lord spoke, 

out his mouth came fire and smoke. 

All around me looks so shine, 

ask my Lord if all was mine. (Refrain) 

2 Jordan river runs right cold, 

chills the body, not the soul. 

Ain't but one train on this track, 

runs to heaven and right back. (Refrain) 

African American Spiritual 
Arranged by William Farley Smith 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

O Spirit of the Living God 

1 O Spirit of the living God,  
thou light and fire divine,  
descend upon thy church once more,  
and make it truly thine.  
Fill it with love and joy and power,  
with righteousness and peace;  
till Christ shall dwell in human hearts,  
and sin and sorrow cease.  

2 Blow, wind of God! With wisdom blow  
until our minds are free  
from mists of error, clouds of doubt,  
which blind our eyes to thee.  
Burn, winged fire! Inspire our lips  
with flaming love and zeal,  
to preach to all thy great good news,  
God's glorious commonweal.  

3 Teach us to utter living words  
of truth which all may hear,  



the language all may understand  
when love speaks loud and clear;  
till every age and race and clime  
shall blend their creeds in one,  
and earth shall form one family  
by whom thy will is done.  

4 So shall we know the power of Christ  
who came this world to save;  
so shall we rise with him to life  
which soars beyond the grave;  
and earth shall win true holiness,  
which makes thy children whole;  
till, perfected by thee, we reach  
creation's glorious goal! 

Words: Henry H. Tweedy 
Music: Trad. English melody; arr. by Ralph Vaughan Williams 

________________________________________________________________________ 
Fill My Way with Love 

 
Let me walk, blessed Lord, in the way Thou hast gone, 
Leading straight to the land above; 
Giving cheer everywhere to the sad and the lone, 
Fill my way every day with love. 
REFRAIN: 
Fill my way every day with love, 
As I walk with the heav'nly Dove; 
Let me go all the while with a song and a smile, 
Fill my way every day with love. 
 
Keep me close to the side of my Savior and guide, 
Let me never in darkness rove; 
Keep my path free from wrath and my soul satisfied, 
Fill my way every day with love. 
REFRAIN: 
Fill my way every day with love, 
As I walk with the heav'nly Dove; 
Let me go all the while with a song and a smile, 
Fill my way every day with love. 
 
Soon this race will be o'er and I'll travel no more, 
But abide in my home above; 



Let me sing, blessed King, all the way to that shore, 
Fill my way every day with love. 
REFRAIN: 
Fill my way every day with love, 
As I walk with the heav'nly Dove; 
Let me go all the while with a song and a smile, 
Fill my way every day with love. 
 

Words: George W. Sebren 
Music: Robert Metzger 
 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
The Times They Are a Changin’ 

 
Come gather ’round people 
Wherever you roam 
And admit that the waters 
Around you have grown 
And accept it that soon 
You’ll be drenched to the bone 
If your time to you is worth savin’ 
Then you better start swimmin’ or you’ll sink like a stone 
For the times they are a-changin’ 
Come writers and critics 
Who prophesize with your pen 
And keep your eyes wide 
The chance won’t come again 
And don’t speak too soon 
For the wheel’s still in spin 
And there’s no tellin’ who that it’s namin’ 
For the loser now will be later to win 
For the times they are a-changin’ 
 
Come senators, congressmen 
Please heed the call 
Don’t stand in the doorway 
Don’t block up the hall 
For he that gets hurt 
Will be he who has stalled 
There’s a battle outside and it is ragin’ 
It’ll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls 
For the times they are a-changin’ 
Come mothers and fathers 
Throughout the land 
And don’t criticize 



What you can’t understand 
Your sons and your daughters 
Are beyond your command 
Your old road is rapidly agin’ 
Please get out of the new one if you can’t lend your hand 
For the times they are a-changin’ 
 
The line it is drawn 
The curse it is cast 
The slow one now 
Will later be fast 
As the present now 
Will later be past 
The order is rapidly fadin’ 
And the first one now will later be last 
For the times they are a-changin’  

 

Words and Music: Bob Dylan 

 
______________________________________________________________________________ 
The Spirit Sends Us Forth to Serve 

 

1 The spirit sends us forth to serve;  
we go in Jesus' name  
to bring glad tidings to the poor,  
God's favor to proclaim. 

2 We go to comfort those who mourn  
and set the burdened free:  
where hope is dim, to share a dream  
and help the blind to see. 

3 We go to be the hands of Christ,  
to scatter joy like seed  
and all our days, to cherish life,  
to do the loving deed. 

4 Then let us go to serve in peace,  
the Gospel to proclaim.  
God's Spirit has empowered us;  
we go in Jesus' name.  

Words: Delores Dulmer 
Music: American Folk Melody 


