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ENTRANCE HYMN 

 

Be still for the presence of the Lord 

The Holy One is here 

Come bow before Him now 

With reverence and fear 

In Him no sin is found 

We stand on holy ground 

Be still for the presence of the Lord 

The Holy One is here 

 

Be still for the glory of the Lord 

Is shining all around 

He burns with holy fire 

With splendor He is crowned 

How awesome is the sight 

Our radiant King of light 

Be still for the glory of the Lord 

Is shining all around 

 

Be still for the power of the Lord 

Is moving in this place 

He comes to cleanse and heal 

To minister His grace 

No work too hard for Him 

In faith receive from Him 

Be still for the power of the Lord 

Is moving in this place 



PRAYER OF INTERCESSION 

PRESENTATION OF GIFTS 

COMMUNNION 

Soul of my Savior sanctify my breast, 

Body of Christ, be thou my saving guest, 

Blood of my Savior, bathe me in thy tide, 

wash me with waters gushing from thy side. 

 

Strength and protection may thy passion be, 

O blessed Jesus, hear and answer me; 

deep in thy wounds, Lord, hide and shelter me, 

so shall I never, never part from thee. 

 

Guard and defend me from the foe malign, 

in death's dread moments make me only thine; 

call me and bid me come to thee on high 

where I may praise thee with thy saints for ay.  

RECESSIONAL HYMN 

I will be with you wherever you go. 

Go now throughout the world! 

I will be with you in all that you say. 

Go now and spread my word! 

 

Come, walk with me on stormy waters. 

Why fear?  Reach out, and I’ll be there. 

 

Your life will be transformed with power 

By living truly in my name. 

 

And if you say:  ‘Yes, Lord I love you,” 

Then feed my lambs and feed my sheep. 

 

PRESENTATION OF SYMBOLS 

Basin, jug and towel 

Holy Oils 

Oils of healing and gladness 

Stethoscope  

 

READINGS  FOR THE FEASTDAY 

Psalm:  The Lord is my Shepherd 

Gospel and Homily 

 

A BLESSING OF HEALING HANDS 

 

Yours are the hands full of experience and skill. 
Yours are the hands reaching out with compassion, 
Taking time to show care, swiftly taking action. 
 
Yours are the hands gently touching your patients. 
You touch families, too. 
Yours are the hands that show you care. 
You lift the hearts of those who suffer.  
Your hands celebrate the joy of healing. 
Your hands bless all they touch with the spirit of compassion, 
Thank you for sharing your abundance and gifts, 
For touching lives and lifting spirits. 
Blessings and thanks for the many works of your hands. 
May your hands bring healing  and blessings to all those you touch. 
 

BLESSING OF HANDS 
 
"May God bless your hands for healing." 

 

 



 The Servant King 
From heaven you came helpless babe 
Entered our world, your glory veiled 
Not to be served but to serve 
And give Your life that we might live 
 
This is our God, The Servant King 
He calls us now to follow Him 
To bring our lives as a daily offering 
Of worship to The Servant King 
 
There in the garden of tears 
My heavy load he chose to bear 
His heart with sorrow was torn 
'Yet not My will but Yours, ' He said 
 
Come see His hands and His feet 
The scars that speak of sacrifice 
Hands that flung stars into space 
To cruel nails surrendered 
 
So let us learn how to serve 
And in our lives enthrone Him 
Each other's needs to prefer 
For it is Christ we're serving 
 
Will you let me be your servant 
 

Will you let me be your servant 
Let me be as Christ to you 
Pray that I might have the grace 
To let me be your servant too 
 
We are pilgrims on the journey 
We are trav’llrs  on the road 
We are here to help each other 
Walk the mile and bear the load 
 
I will weep when you are weeping 
When you laugh, I'll laugh with you 
I will share your joy and sorrow 
Till we've seen this journey through 
 

 

I will hold the Christ light for you 
In the night time of your fear 
I will hold my hand out to you 
Speak the  peace you long to hear. 

 
I will weep when you are weeping 

When you laugh, I'll laugh with you 

I will share your joy and sorrow 

Till we've seen this journey through 

 

Brother, sister, let me serve you, 

Let me be as Christ to you; 

Pray that I may have the grace to 

Let you be my servant too. 


