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THE SERVANT SONG 
Will you let me be your 
servant, let me be as Christ 
to you? 
Pray that I might have the 
grace to let you be my 
servant, too. 
 
We are pilgrims on a 
journey, we are trav’lers on 
the road. 
We are here to help each 
other walk the mile and 
bear the load. 
 
I will hold the Christ-light 
for you in the night time of 
your fear. 
I will hold my hand out to 
you, speak the peace you 
long to hear. 
 
I will weep when you are 
weeping, when you laugh 
I'll laugh with you. 
I will share your joy and 
sorrow till we've seen this 
journey through. 
 
When we sing to god in 
heaven, we shall find such 
harmony, 

born of all we've known 
together of Christ's love 
and agony. 
 
Will you let me be your 
servant, let me be as Christ 
to you? 
Pray that I might have the 
grace to let you be my 
servant, too. 
 
 
REFRESHED 
Chorus : 
Put on the apron of 
humility, serve your brother 
Wash his feet 
That he may walk in the 
way of the Lord 
Refreshed, refreshed 
 
At the last supper with His 
Disciples 
Jesus rose from the table, 
took a towel and a basin of 
water 
Stooped to wash their feet 
 
When Jesus knelt before 
him,  
Peter said “Lord, do you 
wash my feet?” 
Jesus answered “Now you 
don’t understand but later 
on you will” 
Still protesting Peter said 
“Lord, you must never wash 
my feet” 

Jesus said “If don’t wash 
you, you have no part of 
me” 
 
Then said Peter not only my 
feet 
But also my hands and my 
head 
Jesus answered “Those who 
have washed need only 
wash their feet” 
 
The said Jesus “Do you 
know what it is that I have 
done?” 
“You call me Your Master 
and Lord, and speak the 
truth for so I am” 
“If I then Your Master and 
Lord have stooped to wash 
your feet, 
So ought you also to wash 
the feet of one another” 
 
No one is greater than the 
master, 
No messenger than the one 
who sends them 
If you then know these 
things 
Happy are you if you do 
that 
 
OUR FATHER 
Our Father, who art in 
heaven 
Hallowed by 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, deliver us 
from evil 
 
TANTUM ERGO 
Pange lingua gloriosi 
Corporis mysterium, 
Sanguinisque pretiosi, 
Quem in mundi 
pretium 
Fructus ventris 
generosi, 
Rex effudit gentium. 
 
Nobis datus, nobis 
natus 
Ex intacta Virgine 
Et in mundo 
conversatus, 
Sparso verbi semine, 
Sui moras incolatus 
Miro clausit ordine. 
 
In supremae nocte 
coenae 
Recumbens cum 
fratribus, 
Observata lege plene 
Cibis in legalibus, 

Cibum turbae 
duodenae 
Se dat suis manibus 
 
Verbum caro, panem 
verum 
Verbo carnem efficit: 
Fitque sanguis Christi 
merum, 
Et si sensus deficit, 
Ad firmandum cor 
sincerum 
Sola fides sufficit. 
 
Tantum ergo 
Sacramentum 
Veneremur cernui: 
Et antiquum 
documentum 
Novo cedat ritui: 
Praestet fides 
supplementum 
Sensuum defectui. 
 
Genitori, Genitoque 
Laus et iubilatio, 
Salus, honor, virtus 
quoque 
Sit et benedictio: 
Procedenti ab utroque 
Compar sit laudatio. 
 
Amen. 
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