
“Spirit of the Living God, Fall Afresh on Me”  
UMH 393 

 
Spirit of the Living God, 

fall afresh on me. 
Spirit of the Living God, 

fall afresh on me. 
Melt me, mold me, fill me, use me. 

Spirit of the Living God, 
fall afresh on me. 

“When I Survey the Wondrous Cross” 
UMH 298 

 
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 to 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 an offering far too small; 
love so amazing, so divine, 

demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 



“Here I Am, Lord” 
UMH 593 

 
I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save. 
I who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright. 

Who will bear my light to them?  
Whom shall I send? 

 
Here I am, Lord.  Is it I Lord? 

I have heard you calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me. 

I will hold your people in my heart. 
 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain. 
I have wept for love of them.  They turn away. 

I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak my word to them.   

Whom shall I send? 
 

Refrain 
 

I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame, 
I will set a feast for them.  My hand will save. 

Finest bread I will provide till their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give my life to them.   

Whom shall I send? 
 

Refrain 
 


