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Waupun United Methodist Church, Waupun, WI 
Worship Supplement – 4/3/2022 

 
Jesus Is All the World to Me 

 
Jesus is all the world to me, my life, my joy, my all;  

he is my strength from day to day, without him I would fall. 
When I am sad, to him I go, no other one can cheer me so;  

when I am sad, he makes me glad, he’s my friend. 
 

Jesus is all the world to me, my friend in trials sore; 
I go to him for blessings, and he gives them o’er and o’er. 

He sends the sunshine and the rain, he sends the harvest’s golden grain,  
sunshine and rain, harvest of grain, he’s my friend. 

 
Jesus is all the world to me, and true to him I’ll be;  

O how could I this friend deny, when he’s so true to me? 
Following him I know I’m right, he watches o’er me day and night;  

following him by day and night, he’s my friend. 
 

Jesus is all the world to me, I want no better friend;  
I trust him now, I’ll trust him when life’s fleeting days shall end. 
Beautiful lie with such a friend, beautiful life that has no end;  

eternal life, eternal joy, he’s my friend. 
 

 
Bible Reading                                   John 12:1-8 
Six days before the Passover celebration began, Jesus arrived in Bethany, the home of 
Lazarus—the man he had raised from the dead. 2A dinner was prepared in Jesus’ honor. 
Martha served, and Lazarus was among those who ate with him. 3 Then Mary took a twelve-
ounce jar of expensive perfume made from essence of nard, and she anointed Jesus’ feet 
with it, wiping his feet with her hair. The house was filled with the fragrance. 
4 But Judas Iscariot, the disciple who would soon betray him, said,5 “That perfume was 
worth a year’s wages.  It should have been sold and the money given to the poor.” 6 Not that 
he cared for the poor—he was a thief, and since he was in charge of the disciples’ money, 
he often stole some for himself. 
7 Jesus replied, “Leave her alone. She did this in preparation for my burial. 8 You will always 
have the poor among you, but you will not always have me.”   New Living Translation (NLT) 
 
 
 
 
*Song of Thanksgiving                            Black #2036                                 “Give Thanks”    
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Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One, 
give thanks, because he’s given Jesus Christ his Son.  (Repeat) 

 
And now let the weak say, “I am strong”. 

let the poor say, “I am rich, 
because of what the Lord has done for us.”  (Repeat) 

 
Give thanks!  Give thanks! 

 
Cry of My Heart 

 
It is the cry of my heart to follow you.  It is the cry of my heart to be close to you. 

It is the cry of my heart to follow all of the days of my life. 
 

Teach me your holy ways, O Lord, so I can walk in your truth. 
Teach me your holy ways, O Lord, and make me wholly devoted to you. 

 
It is the cry of my heart to follow you.  It is the cry of my heart to be close to you. 

It is the cry of my heart to follow all of the days of my life. 
 

Open my eyes so I can see the wonderful things that you do. 
Open my heart up more and more, and make me wholly devoted to you. 

 
It is the cry of my heart to follow you.  It is the cry of my heart to be close to you. 

It is the cry of my heart to follow all of the days of my life. 
 

 
 


