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Waupun United Methodist Church, Waupun, WI 
Worship Supplement – 6/26/2022 

 
Jesus Calls Us 

 
Jesus calls us o’er the tumult of our life’s wide, restless sea;  

day by day his sweet voice soundeth, saying, “Christian, follow me!” 
 

Jesus calls us from the worship of the vain world’s golden store,  
from each idol that would keep us, saying, “Christian, love me more!” 

 
In our joys and in our sorrows, days of toil and hours of ease,  

still he calls, in cares and pleasures, “Christian, love me more than these!” 
 

Jesus calls us!  By thy mercies, Saviour, may we hear thy call,  
give our hearts to thine obedience, serve and love thee best of all. 

 
Psalm 42 - As the Deer 

 
As the deer pants for the water, so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

You alone are my strength, my shield; to you alone may my spirit yields.   
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

 
1A white-tailed deer drinks from the creek; 
I want to drink God, deep drafts of God. 

I’m thirsty for God-alive. 
I wonder, “Will I ever make it— arrive and drink in God’s presence?” 

 
As the deer pants for the water, so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

You alone are my strength, my shield; to you alone may my spirit yields.   
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

 
4 These are the things I go over and over, emptying out the pockets of my life. 

I was always at the head of the worshiping crowd, right out in front, 
Leading them all, eager to arrive and worship, 

Shouting praises, singing thanksgiving—celebrating, all of us, God’s feast! 
 

As the deer pants for the water, so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

You alone are my strength, my shield; to you alone may my spirit yields.   
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 
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5 Why are you down in the dumps, dear soul? 
    Why are you crying the blues? 

Fix my eyes on God—soon I’ll be praising again. 
He puts a smile on my face. 

    He’s my God. 
 

As the deer pants for the water, so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

You alone are my strength, my shield; to you alone may my spirit yields.   
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

 
6-8 When my soul is in the dumps, I rehearse everything I know of you, 

From Jordan depths to Hermon heights, including Mount Mizar. 
Chaos calls to chaos, to the tune of whitewater rapids. 

Your breaking surf, your thundering breakers crash and crush me. 
Then GOD promises to love me all day, sing songs all through the night! 

    My life is God’s prayer. 
 

As the deer pants for the water, so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

You alone are my strength, my shield; to you alone may my spirit yields.   
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

 
11 Why are you down in the dumps, dear soul? 

    Why are you crying the blues? 
Fix my eyes on God—soon I’ll be praising again. 

He puts a smile on my face. 
    He’s my God. 

 
As the deer pants for the water, so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

You alone are my strength, my shield; to you alone may my spirit yields.   
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship you. 

 
Song of Thanksgiving                             Black #2036                                  “Give Thanks”    

 
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 
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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. 
 

 
 

 


