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O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee 

1. O Master, let me walk with thee in lowly paths of service free; tell me thy secret; help me bear the 

strain of toil, the fret of care. 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move by some clear, winning word of love; teach me the wayward 

feet to stay, and guide them in the homeward way. 

3. Teach me thy patience; still with thee in closer, dearer company, in work that keeps faith sweet and 

strong, in trust that triumphs over wrong. 

4. In hope that sends a shining ray far down the future’s broadening way, in peace that only thou canst 

give, with thee, O Master, let me live. 
                              *The United Methodist Hymnal © 1989; #430 

 

There’s a Spirit of Love in This Place 

1. There’s a spirit of love in this place, there’s a spirit of love in this place.  You can’t see it, but it’s 

there just as precious as the air.  There’s a spirit of love in this place.  O alleluia, sing alleluia!  We 

bless your holy name.  O alleluia, sing alleluia!  There’s a spirit of love in this place. 

2. There’s the presence of peace in this room, there’s the presence of peace in this room.  In God’s 

tenderness is found peace that passes human bounds.  There’s a presence of peace in this room.  O 

alleluia, sing alleluia!  We bless your holy name.  O alleluia, sing alleluia!  There’s a spirit of love 

in this place. 
                                                             *Worship & Song © 2011; #3148 

 

Spirit of God 

1. Spirit of God, bright Wind, breath that bids life begin, blow as you always do; create us anew.  Give 

us the breath to sing, lifted on soaring wing, held in your hands, borne on your wings.  Alleluia!  

Come, Spirit, come! 

2. Spirit of God, bright Dove, grant us your peace and love, healing upon your wings for all living 

things.  For when we live your peace, captives will find release, held in your hands, borne on your 

wings.  Alleluia!  Come, Spirit, come! 

3. Spirit of God, bright Hands, even in far-off lands you hold all the human race in one warm embrace.  

No matter where we go, you hold us together so, held in your hands, borne on your wings.  Alleluia!  

Come, Spirit, come! 

4. Spirit of God, bright Flame, send us in your holy name, the power to heal, to share your love 

everywhere.  We cannot fail or fall, or know defeat at all, held in your hands, borne on your wings.  

Alleluia!  Come, Spirit, come! 

5. Spirit of God in all, we gladly hear your call, the life in our hands that sings, the power of your 

wings.  Born of your grace we rise, love shining in our eyes, held in your hands, borne on your 

wings.  Alleluia!  Come, Spirit, come!  
                                                                      *The Faith We Sing © 2000; #2117 

 

Shalom to You 

Shalom to you now, shalom, my friends.  May God’s full mercies bless you, my friends.  In all your living 

and through your loving, Christ be your shalom, Christ be your shalom. 
      *The United Methodist Hymnal © 1989; #666 


