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Come Unto Me, Ye Weary Hymn #482 Trinity Hymnal
1 "Come unto me, ye weary,  
And I will give you rest." 
O blessed voice of Jesus,  
Which comes to hearts oppressed! 
It tells of benediction,  
Of pardon, grace, and peace, 
Of joy that hath no ending,  
Of love which cannot cease. 
 
2 "Come unto me, dear children,  
And I will give you light." 
O loving voice of Jesus,  
Which comes to cheer the night! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness,  
And we had lost our way; 
But morning brings us gladness,  
And songs the break of day. 
 

3 "Come unto me, ye fainting,  
And I will give you life." 
O peaceful voice of Jesus  
which comes to end our strife! 
The foe is stern and eager,  
the fight is fierce and long; 
but thou hast made us mighty,  
and stronger than the strong. 
 
4 "And whosoever cometh  
I will not cast him out." 
O patient love of Jesus, 
which drives away our doubt; 
which calls us, very sinners,  
unworthy though we be, 
of love so free and boundless,  
to come, dear Lord, to thee! 
 

RESPONSIVE READING: Psalm 37:1-11 (Pastor Lensch) 
1 Fret not yourself because of evildoers; 
    be not envious of wrongdoers! 
2 For they will soon fade like the grass 
    and wither like the green herb. 
3 Trust in the Lord, and do good; 
    dwell in the land and befriend faithfulness.  
4 Delight yourself in the Lord, 
    and he will give you the desires of your heart. 
5 Commit your way to the Lord; 
    trust in him, and he will act. 
6 He will bring forth your righteousness as the light, 
    and your justice as the noonday. 
7 Be still before the Lord and wait patiently for him; 
    fret not yourself over the one who prospers in his way, 
    over the man who carries out evil devices! 
8 Refrain from anger, and forsake wrath! 
    Fret not yourself; it tends only to evil. 
9 For the evildoers shall be cut off, 



    but those who wait for the Lord shall inherit the land. 
10 In just a little while, the wicked will be no more; 
    though you look carefully at his place, he will not be there. 
11 But the meek shall inherit the land 
    and delight themselves in abundant peace. 
 
Revive Thy Work, O Lord, Hymn 370, Trinity Hymnal 
1 Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Thy mighty arm make bare; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And make thy people hear. 

 
2 Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Disturb this sleep of death; 
Quicken the smould'ring embers now 
By thine almighty breath. 

 
3 Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Create soul-thirst for thee; 
And hung'ring for the Bread of Life 
O may our spirits be. 

4 Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Exalt thy precious name; 
And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For thee and thine inflame.  
 
5 Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Give Pentecostal show'rs; 
The glory shall be all thine own, 
The blessing, Lord, be ours. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Scripture Reading: 2 Timothy 4:1-8 (Mr. Brillhart) 
1 I charge you in the presence of God and of Christ Jesus, who is to judge the living and the dead, 

and by his appearing and his kingdom: 2 preach the word; be ready in season and out of 
season; reprove, rebuke, and exhort, with complete patience and teaching. 3 For the time is 
coming when people will not endure sound teaching, but having itching ears they will 
accumulate for themselves teachers to suit their own passions, 4 and will turn away from 
listening to the truth and wander off into myths. 5 As for you, always be sober-minded, endure 
suffering, do the work of an evangelist, fulfill your ministry.   6 For I am already being poured 
out as a drink offering, and the time of my departure has come. 7 I have fought the good fight, I 
have finished the race, I have kept the faith. 8 Henceforth there is laid up for me the crown of 
righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will award to me on that day, and not only 
to me but also to all who have loved his appearing. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Go, Labor on, Hymn 584, Trinity Hymnal (Pastor Lensch) 
1 Go, labor on: spend and be spent, 
Your joy to do the Father's will; 
It is the way the Master went; 
Should not the servant tread it still? 
 
2 Go, labor on: 'tis not for naught; 
Your earthly loss is heav'nly gain; 
Men heed you, love you, praise you not; 
The Master praises-- what are men? 
 
3 Go, labor on: enough while here 
If he should praise you, if he deign  
Your willing heart to mark and cheer; 
No toil for him shall be in vain. 
 

4 Go, labor on while it is day: 
The world's dark night is hast'ning on. 
Speed, speed your work, cast sloth away; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 
 
5 Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray; 
Be wise the erring soul to win; 
Go forth into the world's highway, 
Compel the wand'rer to come in. 
 
6 Toil on, and in your toil rejoice; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Soon shall you hear the Bridegroom's voice, 
The midnight peal, "Behold, I come." 

 
Doxology, #731 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow;  
Praise Him, all creatures here below;  
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host:  
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


