
 

O Jesus, I have promised 
recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their 
homes, and edited together. 

1 O Jesus, I have promised 
 to serve thee to the end; 
 be thou for ever near me, 
 my Master and my Friend: 
 I shall not fear the battle 
 if thou art by my side, 
 nor wander from the pathway 
 if thou wilt be my guide. 
 
2 O let me hear thee speaking 
 in accents clear and still, 
 above the storms of passion, 
 the murmurs of self-will; 
 O speak to reassure me, 
 to hasten or control; 
 O speak, and make me listen, 
 thou guardian of my soul. 
 
3 O Jesus, thou hast promised 
 to all who follow thee, 
 that where thou art in glory 
 there shall thy servant be; 
 and, Jesus, I have promised 
 to serve thee to the end: 
 O give me grace to follow, 
 my Master and my Friend. 
 
4 O let me see thy foot-marks, 
 and in them plant mine own; 
 my hope to follow duly 
 is in thy strength alone: 
 O guide me, call me, draw me, 
 uphold me to the end; 
 and then in heaven receive me, 
 my Saviour and my Friend. 

John Ernest Bode (1816-1874) 



 

Love bade me welcome – Geoff Weaver 
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homes, and edited together. 

Love bade me welcome; but my soul drew back,  
guilty of dust and sin. 
But quick-eyed Love, observing me grow slack  
from my first entrance in, drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning if I lack anything. 
‘A guest’, I answered, ‘worthy to be here.’ 
Love said, ‘You shall be he.’ 
‘I, the unkind, ungrateful? Ah, my dear,  
I cannot look on thee.’  
Love took my hand, and smiling did reply,  
‘Who made the eyes but I?’ 
‘Truth, Lord, but I have marred them: let my shame  
go where it doth deserve.’  
‘And know you not,’ says Love, ‘Who bore the blame?’ 
‘My dear, then I will serve.’ 
‘You must sit down,’ says Love, ‘and taste my meat.’ 
So I did sit and eat.  

George Herbert (1593-1633) 



 

Love is his word, love is his way 
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1 Love is his word, love is his way, 
 feasting with all, fasting alone, 
 living and dying, rising again, 
 love, only love, is his way. 
  

Richer than gold is the love of my Lord:  
 better than splendour and wealth.  
  
2 Love is his news, love is his name, 
 we are his own, chosen and called, 
 sisters and brothers, parents and kin. 
 Love, only love, is his name. 
 Chorus  
  
3 Love is his name, love is his law, 
 hear his command, all who are his: 
 'Love one another, I have loved you.' 
 Love, only love, is his law. 
 Chorus  
  
4 Love is his law, love is his word: 
 love of the Lord, Father and Word, 
 love of the Spirit, God ever one, 
 love, only love, is his word. 
 Chorus  

Luke Connaughton (1917-1979) 
© McCrimmon Publishing Co. Ltd 
 



 

I, the Lord of sea and sky 
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homes, and edited together. 

1 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.  
  
2 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? 
 Chorus  
  
3 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? 
 Chorus  

Daniel L. Schutte (b.1947) 
© 1981 Daniel L. Schutte & New Dawn Music 
 


