
O God Beyond All Praising 

O God beyond all praising, 
we worship you today 
and sing the love amazing 
that songs cannot repay; 
for we can only wonder 
at every gift you send, 
at blessings without number 
and mercies without end: 
We lift our hearts before you 
and wait upon your Word, 
We honor and adore you, 
our great and mighty Lord. 

Then hear, O gracious Saviour, 
accept the love we bring, 
that we who know your favor 
may serve you as our king; 
and whether our tomorrows 
be filled with good or ill, 
we'll triumph through our sorrows 
and rise to bless you still: 
To marvel at your beauty 
and glory in your ways, 
and make a joyful duty 
our sacrifice of praise. 
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The Summons 

Will you come and follow me 
if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don't know 
and never be the same? 
Will you let my love be shown, 
will you let my name be known, 
will you let my life be grown 
in you and you in me? 

Will you leave yourself behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind 
and never be the same? 
Will you risk the hostile stare 
should your life attract or scare? 
Will you let me answer prayer 
in you and you in me? 

Will you let the blinded see 
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free 
and never be the same? 
Will you kiss the leper clean 
and do such as this unseen, 
and admit to what I mean 
in you and you in me? 

Will you love the “you” you hide 
if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside 
and never be the same? 
Will you use the faith you've found 
to reshape the world around, 
through my sight and touch and sound 
In you and you in me? 

Lord, your summons echoes true 
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you 
and never be the same. 
In your company I'll go 
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I'll move and live and grow 
in you and you in me. 
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Jesus Calls Us 

Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 
of our life's wild, restless sea; 
day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
saying, “Christian, follow me!” 

As of old the apostles heard it 
by the Galilean lake,  
turned from home and toil and kindred, 
leaving all for Jesus’ sake. 

Jesus calls us from the worship 
of the vain world's golden store, 
from each idol that would keep us, 
saying “Christian, love me more!” 

In our joys and in our sorrows, 
days of toil and hours of ease, 
still he calls in cares and pleasures, 
“Christian, love me more than these!” 

Jesus calls us! By thy mercies, 
Savior, may we hear thy call, 
give our hearts to thine obedience, 
serve and love thee best of all. 
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