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Will You Come and Follow Me

The Summons
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1 “Will you come and fol - low me if I but  call
2 “Will you leave your - self be - hind if I but  call
3 “Will you et the blind - ed see if I but  call
4 “Will you love the  you you hide if 1 but  call
s Lord, your sum - mons ech - oes true when you but call
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your name”? Will  you go where  you don’t
your name? Will you  care for  cruel and
your name? Will  you set the pris - ’ners
your . name? Will you  quell the fear in -
my name. Let me turn and fol - low
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know  and nev - €r be the same?
kind and nev - er be the same?
free and nev - €r be the same?
side and nev - er be the same?
you and nev - er be the same.
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Will you  let my love  be shown, will you let my
Will you risk the hos - tile stare, should your life at -
Will you kiss the lep - er clean, and do such as
Will you use the faith you’ve found to re - shape the
In your. com - pa - ny rn  go where your love and
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name be known, will  you let my life be
tract or scare? Will  you let me an - swer
this un - seen, and ad - muit to what I
world a - round, through my  sight and  touch and
foot - steps show. Thus Il move and  live and
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grown in you and  you in me?”
pray’r in you and  you in me?”
mean  in you and  you in me?”
sound in you and you in me?”
grow  in you and you in me.
Text:JohnL.Bell, b. 1949 KELVINGROVE
Music: Scottish traditional 13437713

Text © 1987 Iona Community, admin. GIA Publications, Inc.
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Lord, You Give the Great Commission
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1 Lord, you give the great com - mis-sion: “Heal the sick and
2 Lord, you call us to your  ser - vice: “In my name bap -
3 Lord, you make the com - mon  ho - ly: “This my bod - v,
4 Lord, you show us love’s true  mea-sure: “Fa - ther, what they
5 Lord, you bless with words as - sur - ing: “T am with you
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preach the word.” Lest the church ne - glect its  mis - sion,
tize and teach.” That the world may  trust your prom-ise,
this my blood.” Let wus all, for  earth’s true glo - 1y,
do, for - give” Yet we hoard as pri - vate trea-sure
to the end” Faith and hope and love re - stor - ing,
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and the gos - pel go un - heard, help us  wit - mness
life a - bun - dant meant for each, give us all new
dai - ly  lift life  heav - en - ward, ask - ing that the
all that you SO free - ly give. May  your care and
may we  serve as you in - tend and, a - mid the
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to your  pur - pose with re - newed in - teg - 11 - ty:
fer - vor, draw us clos - er in com-mu - ni - ty:
world a - round us share your «chil - dren’s lib - er - ty:
mer - cy lead us to a just so - ¢ - e - ty:
lares that claim us, hold in mind e - ter - mi - ty:
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Text: Jeffery Rowthorn, b. 1934

Music: Cyril V. Taylor, 1907-1991

Text © 1978 Hope Publishing Company

Music © 1942, ren. 1970 Hope Publishing Company
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VOCATION, MINISTRY

Lord, You Guethe Qread Commission
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With the Spir-it’s  gifts em-pow’r us for the work of min - is - try.
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TRUST, GUIDANCE

793 Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word,;
3 Rich-es I heed not, mnor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - fter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art:
1 ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways:
may I reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s shel - ter, and thou my high tow'’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in m heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’'n-ward, O Pow’r of my pOW'T.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931

Music: Irish traditional
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