
1 
 

Waupun United Methodist Church, Waupun, WI 
Worship Music and Bible Reading – 2/5/2023 

 
O, For 1,000 Tongues to Sing 

 
O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer’s praise,  

the glories of my God and King, the triumphs of his grace! 
 

My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim,  
to spread through all the earth abroad the honors of thy name. 

 
Jesus! the name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows cease;  

‘tis music in the sinner’s ears, ‘tis life, and health, and peace. 
 

He breaks the power of canceled sin, he sets the prisoner free;  
his blood can make the foulest clean; his blood availed for me. 

 
He speaks, and listening to his voice, new life the dead receive  
the mournful, broken hearts rejoice, the humble poor believe. 

 
Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, your loosened tongues employ;  

ye blind, behold your Savior come, and leap, ye lame, for joy. 
 

In Christ, your head, you then shall know, shall feel your sins forgiven;  
anticipate your heaven below, and own that love is heaven. 

 
More Like You 

 
More like you, Jesus, more like you. 

Fill my heart with your desire to make me more like you. 
More like you, Jesus, more like you. 

Touch my lips with holy fire and make me more like you. 
 

Song of Dedication 
 

We bring the sacrifice of praise into the house of the Lord. 
We bring the sacrifice of praise into the house of the Lord. 

And we offer up to you the sacrifices of thanksgiving;  
and we offer up to you the sacrifices of joy. 

 
 
 

Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory 
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Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord;  
he is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored;  

he hath loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword;  
his truth is marching on. 

 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah!  

His truth is marching on. 
 

I have seen him in the watchfires of a hundred circling camps,  
they have builded him an altar in the evening dews and damps;  
I can read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps;  

his day is marching on. 
 

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah!  
His truth is marching on. 

 
He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;  
he is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgments seat; 

O be swift, my soul, to answer him; be jubilant, my feet! 
Our God is marching on. 

 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah!  

His truth is marching on. 
 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,  
with a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me;  

as he died to make men holy, let us die to make men free,  
while God is marching on. 

 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah!  

His truth is marching on. 
 

He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave,  
he is wisdom to the mighty, he is honor to the brave;  

so the world shall be his footstool, and the soul of wrong his slave.  
Our God is marching on. 

 
Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah!  

His truth is marching on. 
 


