
JANUARY 29, 2017 
 
 

Christ for the World We Sing 
 

Christ for the world we sing; the world to Christ we bring with 
loving zeal; the poor and them that mourn, the faint and overborne, 
sinsick and sorrow worn, whom Christ doth heal. 
 
Christ for the world we sing; the world to Christ we bring with 
fervent pray’r; the wayward and the lost, by restless passions tossed, 
redeemed at countless cost from dark despair. 
 
Christ for the world we sing; the world to Christ we bring with one 
accord; with us the work to share, with us reproach to dare, with us 
the cross to bear, for Christ our Lord. 
 
Christ for the world we sing; the world to Christ we bring with 
joyful song; the newborn souls whose days reclaimed from error’s 
ways, inspired with hope and praise, to Christ belong. 
 

O God, to Us Show Mercy - Psalm 67 
 

O God, to us show mercy and bless us in your grace; cause now to 
shine upon us the brightness of your face; that so your way most 
holy on earth may soon be known, and unto ev’ry people your 
saving grace be shown. 
 
O God, let all men praise you, let all the nations sing; in ev’ry land 
let praises and songs of gladness ring; for you shall judge the people 
in truth and righteousness, and through the earth the nations shall 
your just rule confess. 
 
O God, let people praise you, let all the nations sing, for earth in 
rich abundance to us her fruit shall bring.  The Lord our God shall 
bless us, our God shall blessing send, and all the earth shall fear him 
to its remotest end. 

 

Facing a Task Unfinished 
 

Facing a task unfinished, that drives us to our knees, a need that, 
undiminished, rebukes our slothful ease; we, who rejoice to know 
Thee, renew before Thy throne the solemn pledge we owe Thee – to 
go and make Thee known. 
 
Where other lords beside Thee hold their unhindered sway; where 
forces that defied Thee, defy Thee still today; with none to heed 
their crying for life and love and light, unnumbered souls are dying 
and pass into the night. 
 
We go to all the world, with kingdom hope unfurled.  No other name has 
power to save but Jesus Christ, the Lord. 
We bear the torch that, flaming, fell from the hands of those who 
gave their lives proclaiming that Jesus died and rose.  Ours is the 
same commission, the same glad message ours; fired by the same 
ambition, to Thee we yield our powers.  Refrain. 
 
O Father who sustained them, O Spirit who inspired, Savior whose 
love constrained them to toil with zeal untired, from cowardice 
defend us, from lethargy awake!  Forth on Thine errands send us to 
labor for Thy sake.  Refrain 
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