
Prayers and The Lord’s Prayer 
 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy 
Kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses, 
as we forgive those who trespass against us; and lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the 
kingdom, and the power and the glory, forever and ever. Amen 
 
Abide With Me - Henry F. Lyte  
 
Abide with me! Fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 
 
I need Your presence every passing hour; 
What but Your grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like Yourself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me! 
 
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see. 
Oh Lord, who changest not, abide with me! 
 
Hold now Your cross before my closing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies. 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earths’ vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, Oh Lord, abide with me! 
 
Blessing 
 
The Lord bless you and keep you;  the Lord make His face to 
shine upon you and be gracious to you;  the Lord lift up His 
countenance upon you and give you peace. Numbers 6:24-26 ESV 
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THEIR EYES WERE OPENED 

“Did not our hearts burn within us while He 
talked to us on the road, while He opened to us 

the Scriptures?” Psalm 116:1-2 ESV 



‘Tis Good Lord to Be Here -  Joseph Robinson  
 

‘Tis good Lord, to be here, Your glory fills the night; 
Your face and garments like the sun, Shine with un-borrowed light. 
 
‘Tis good, Lord, to be here, Your beauty to behold 
Where Moses and Elijah stand, Your messengers of old. 
 
Fulfiller of the past, Promise of things to be, 
We hail Your body glorified And our redemption see. 
 
Before we taste of death, We see Your kingdom come; 
We now would hold the vision bright, And make this hill our home. 
 
‘Tis good, Lord, to be here. Yet we may not remain; 
But since You bid us leave the mount, Come with us to the plain.  
 
Leader: That very day two of them were going to a village named 
Emmaus, about seven miles from Jerusalem, and they were talking 
with each other about all these things that had happened. While 
they were talking and discussing together, Jesus Himself drew 
near and went with them. But their eyes were kept from 
recognizing Him.  
 
All: And He said to them, “What is this conversation that you are 
holding with each other as you walk?” And they stood still, 
looking sad. Then one of them answered Him, “Are you the only 
visitor to Jerusalem who does not know the things that have 
happened there in these days?”  
 
Leader: And He said to them, “What things?” And they said to 
Him, “Concerning Jesus of Nazareth, a man who was a prophet 
mighty in deed and word before God and all the people, and how 
our chief priests and rulers delivered Him up to be condemned to 
death, and crucified Him.  
 
All: We had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel. Yes, and 
it is now the third day since these things happened. 

Leader: Moreover, some women of our company amazed us. 
They were at the tomb early in the morning, and when they did 
not find His body, they came back saying that they had even 
seen a vision of angels, who said that He was alive.  
 
All: When He was at the table with them, He took the bread 
and blessed and broke it and gave it to them. And their eyes 
were opened, and they recognized Him. And He vanished from 
their sight. They said to each other, “Did not our hearts burn 
within us while He talked to us on the road, while He opened 
to us the Scriptures?” Luke 24:13-23, 30-32 ESV  
 
I Know That My Redeemer Lives -  Samuel Medley 
  
I know that my Redeemer lives; 
What comfort this sweet sentence gives! 
He lives, He lives, who once was dead;  
He lives, my ever living Head. 
 
He lives triumphant from the grave,  
He lives eternally to save,  
He lives all glorious in the sky,  
He lives exalted there on high. 
 
He lives to bless me with His love,  
He lives to plead for me above, 
He lives my hungry soul to feed,  
He lives to help in time of need. 
 
He lives, all glory to His name!  
He lives, my Jesus, still the same. 
Oh, the sweet joy this sentence gives,  
“I know that my Redeemer lives!” 
 
Message 


