
  Tune My Heart to Sing Thy Grace 
  a Hymnfest with the Ainsworth Choir 
 
Chiming of the Hour 
 

Organ Voluntary Meditation on ‘Amazing Grace’ Zachary Golden 
  Fredrick Swann 
 

Welcome  Rev. Stone 
 

*Hymn in Procession No. 57 O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing AZMON 
 
 

Anthem    Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 
  Arr. Mack Wilberg 
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation! 
Join the great throng: Psaltery, organ and song 
Sounding in glad adoration! 
 
Praise to the Lord! Over all things he gloriously reigneth 
Borne as on eagle wings, safely his Saints he sustaineth. 
Hast thou not seen how all thou needest hath been 
Granted in what he ordaineth? 
 
Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy way and defend thee. 
Surely his goodness and mercy shall ever attend thee. 
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do 
Who with his love doth befriend thee. 
 
Praise to the Lord! Oh, let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath breath, join with Abraham's seed to adore him! 
Let the "amen" sum all our praises again 
Now as we worship before him! 
- Joachim Neander, 1650-1680; trans. by Catherine Winkworth, 1829-1878 

 
Anthem  I Will Arise 
  Arr. Robert Shaw and Alice Parker 
 

I will arise and go to Jesus, 
he will embrace me in his arms. 
In the arms of my dear Savior 
Oh! There are ten thousand charms. 
 
Teach me some melodious sonnet  
Sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise the mount. I’m fixed upon it, 
Mount of thy redeeming love. 
 

Come, thou fount of every blessing. 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace. 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
 
I will arise and go to Jesus, 
He will embrace me in his arms. 
In the arms of my dear Savior, 
Oh! There are ten thousand charms. 
- Traditional American Hym



 
 
Anthem  O Love 
  Elaine Hagenberg 
 

O Love that will not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in thee; 
I give thee back the life I owe, 
That in thy ocean depths its flow 
May richer, fuller be. 
 

O Joy that seeks me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to thee; 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain, 
That morn shall tearless be. 
- George Matheson, 1842-1906 

 
Anthem  For the Beauty of the Earth 
  John Rutter 
 

For the beauty of the earth, 
For the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies, 
Over and around us lies: 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our joyful hymn of praise. 
 
For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night; 
Hill and vale and tree and flow'r, 
Sun and Moon and stars of light, 
Sun and Moon and stars of light: 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our joyful hymn of praise! 

For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child; 
Friends on earth and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild: 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our joyful hymn of praise! 
 
For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given; 
Graces human and divine, 
Flow'rs of earth and buds of heav'n, 
Flow'rs of earth and buds of heav'n: 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our joyful hymn of praise! 
- F. S. Pierpoint 

 
 
 
 
Anthem  The Road Home 
  Stephen Paulus 
  Katie Trotter, Soprano 
 

Tell me, where is the road 
I can call my own, 
That I left, that I lost, 
So long ago? 
All these years I have wandered, 
Oh, when will I know 
There's a way, there's a road 
That will lead me home? 
  

After wind, after rain, 
When the dark is done. 
As I wake from a dream 
In the gold of day, 
Through the air there's a calling 
From far away, 
There's a voice I can hear 
That will lead me home. 
  

Rise up, follow me, 
Come away, is the call, 
With the love in your heart 
As the only song; 
There is no such beauty 
As where you belong: 
Rise up, follow me, 
I will lead you home.  
- Michael Dennis Browne 

 



Anthem  When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
  Arr. Gilbert Martin 
 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
on which the Prince of glory died, 
my richest gain I count but loss, 
and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
save in the death of Christ, my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them through his blood. 
 

See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were a present far too small. 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all. 
- Isaac Watts (1674-1748) 

 

Offertory Prelude in B Zachary Golden 
  Charles Camille Saint-Saëns 
 

Anthem  Come, Ye Disconsolate 
  Arr. Terre Johnson 
 

Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish.  
Come to the mercy seat, fervently kneel.  
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish;  
Earth has no sorrow that heav’n cannot heal.  
 
Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,  
Hope when all others die, fadeless and pure!  
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,  
“Earth has no sorrow that heav’n cannot cure.”  
 
Here see the bread of life, see waters flowing  
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above.  
Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing  
Earth has no sorrow but heav’n can remove. 
- Thomas Moore (1779-1852) 

 

Anthem  Pilgrim Song 
  Ryan Murphy 
 

My brethren, I have found 
a land that doth abound 
with fruit as sweet as honey; 
The more I eat, I find, 
The more I am inclined 
To shout and sing hosanna. 
My soul doth long to go  
where I may fully know 
The glory of my Savior; 
And as I pass along  
I’ll sing the Christian song, 
I’m going to live forever. 

Perhaps you think me wild, 
or simple as a child; 
I am a child of glory; 
I am born from above, 
my soul is filled with love; 
I love to tell the story. 
My soul doth long to go  
where I may fully know 
The glory of my Savior; 
And as I pass along  
I’ll sing the Christian song, 
I’m going to live forever. 

My soul now sits and sings 
and practices its wings, 
and contemplates the hour 
When the messenger shall say, 
‘Come quit this house of clay, 
and with bright angels tower.’ 
My soul doth long to go  
where I may fully know 
The glory of my Savior; 
And as I pass along  
I’ll sing the Christian song, 
I’m going to live forever. 
- Traditional American Hymn 



Anthem Arise, My Soul, Arise  
  Dan Forrest 
  Katie Trotter, Violin 
 

Arise, my soul, arise, shake off thy guilty fears.  
The bleeding Sacrifice in my behalf appears.  
Before the Throne, my Surety stands.  
My name is written on His hands.  
 
Five bleeding wounds He bears, received on Calvary,  
They pour effectual prayers, they strongly plead for me:  
“Forgive them, O, forgive,” they cry,  
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die.”  
 
My God is reconciled, His pard’ning voice I hear;  
He owns me for His child, I can no longer fear;  
With confidence I now draw nigh,  
And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry. 
- Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 

 
Anthem  Every Time I Feel the Spirit 
  Spiritual, Arr. Moses Hogan 
  Luke Baker, Tenor 

 
 

Every time I feel the Spirit 
 moving in my heart I will pray. 
 
 On the mountain my Lord spoke, 
 Out His mouth came fire and smoke. 
 In the valley on my knees, 
 Ask my Lord, “Have mercy, please.” 
 refrain 
  
 Jordan River is chilly and cold, 
 Chills the body but not the soul. 
 All around me looks so fine, 
 Ask my Lord if all was mine. 
 refrain 
  
 Ain’t but one train on this track, 
 Runs to heaven and right back. 
 St. Peter waitin’ at the gate, 
 Said “Come on sinner, don’t be late.” 
 refrain 
  
*Hymn No. 89 Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee 
  HYMN TO JOY 
 
 



Anthem  Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
  Arr. Mack Wilberg 

 
Come, thou fount of every blessing,  
tune my heart to sing thy grace. 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,  
call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet  
sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it, 
 mount of thy redeeming love. 
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer,  
hither by thy help I come, 
And I hope by thy good pleasure  
safely to arrive at home. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,  
prone to leave the God I love. 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it,  
seal it for thy courts above. 
 
Jesus sought me when a stranger  
wandering from the fold of God. 
He, to rescue me from danger,  
interposed His precious blood. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,  
prone to leave the God I love. 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it,  
seal it for thy courts above. 
 
O to grace, how great a debtor,  
daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness like a fetter  
bind my wandering heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,  
prone to leave the God I love. 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it,  
seal it for thy courts above. 
- Robert Robinson (1735-1790

*Benediction  Rev. Stone 
 

Closing Voluntary Partita on ‘HYFRYDOL’ Zachary Golden 
  David Lasky 
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News of the Church 

 
Confirmation Sunday | April 14 | 11:00 am Worship 

Join us for worship for this special Sunday where our 9 confirmands will complete their journey 
through confirmation by professing their faith publicly and becoming full members of the United 
Methodist Church and of Mulberry Street UMC.  

 
Second Sunday Lunch | April 14 | 12:00 pm | Fellowship Hall 

Our April Second Sunday Lunch will be in celebration of our new Confirmands! Bring your favorite 
side dish or dessert to share and drop it off in the Fellowship Hall before 11 am Worship. We will 
have a great time of fellowship and celebration – don’t miss! 

 
Children’s Choir Performing | April 21 | 11:00 am Worship 

During worship on April 21, our Mulberry Music Makers children’s choir will give us a special 
performance of musical worship.  

 
 

Keep up with us online! 
 

Stay updated on the Mulberry community by subscribing to our weekly newsletter!  
To sign up, visit bit.ly/mul-news or scan the QR code. 

 
You can find us on Facebook, Instagram, and YouTube at @MulberryMethodist 

Visit our website at mulberrymethodist.org for our calendar, service recordings, newsletter 
archives, and more! 


