
Praise Song - You Are My All In All 

 

 You are my strength when I am weak, 

 You are the treasure that I seek, 

 You are my all in all 

 

 Seeking you as a precious jewel 

 Lord to give up I'd be a fool 

 You are my all in all 

 

Jesus, Lamb of God 

  Worthy is your name (2x) 

 

 Taking my sin my cross my shame 

 Rising again I bless your name 

 You are my all in all. 

 

 When I fall down you pick me up 

 When I am dry you fill my cup 

 You are my all in all. 

 

Jesus, Lamb of God 

  Worthy is your name (2x) 

 

In the name of God who has created this world, and of Jesus Christ 

who gives meaning to our lives, and of the Holy Spirit who goes with 

us indoors as well as out, we pray.  

Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Liturgy of Camping Ministry 

 
Mighty God, since you first used your hand to carve hillsides and form 

lakes, to fashion fields and create canyons; since you first decorated 

your world with waterfalls and wildflowers, sand beaches and sunsets; 

since you first planted a lush garden and populated it with all living 

beings, your magnificence has been clear through your work of 

creation.  

We thank you and praise you, magnificent God, for the world you 

have provided, a place to live and to call home.  

Since you first used the drama of fire, the whisper of wind, the peace 

of calm waters, you have spoken to your people through nature, and 

your people have responded. The chance to listen for your voice and 

watch for your signs today is as important as ever.  

May we stop and listen, may we widen our gaze and look for your 

presence that is always surrounding us.  

When we leave our busy lives behind and we enter into the 

peacefulness of the forest, when we set our minds and hearts on you,  

We thirst for your inspiration.  

 

Praise Song - Here I Am To Worship 

 Light of the world, you stepped down into darkness 

 Opened my eyes, let me see. 

 Beauty that made this heart adore you, 

 Hope of a life spent with you. 

 

 So here I am to worship, here I am to bow down 

 Here I am to say that you're my God 

 And you're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 

 Altogether wonderful to me 

 

King of all days, of so highly exalted, 

 Glorious in heaven above 



 Humbly you came to earth you created  

 All for Love's sake became poor. 

 

 And I'll never know how much it cost 

 To see my sin upon that cross 

 I'll never know how much it cost 

 To see my sin upon that cross.  

 So here I am to worship, here I am to bow down 

 Here I am to say that you're my God 

 And you're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 

 Altogether wonderful to me 

 

We are blessed to have a variety of Moravian church camps throughout 

the world that mold and shape many lives.  

Our camps are sacred spaces. We pray that they may always be a 

safe place to build relationships which honour and glorify Christ.  

May the moments of love that have been experienced at camp be life 

changing and renewing in mind, body and spirit.  

For the many lives that have been touched by your Holy Spirit 

through our camping ministries, we give you thanks O Lord.  

May our camp leaders have visions and our campers dream dreams, so 

that our camping ministries may continue to bless many faithful 

followers in the years to come. 

Praise Song - Open The Eyes of My Heart 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 

 Open the eyes of my heart 

 I want to see you, 

 I want to see you  

 

 To see you high and lifted up 

 Shining in the light of your glory 

 Pour out your power and love 

 As we sing holy, holy, holy 

Holy, holy, holy 

 Holy, holy, holy 

 Holy, holy, holy 

 I want to see you. 

 

To see you high and lifted up 

 Shining in the light of your glory 

 Pour out your power and love 

 As we sing holy, holy, holy 

 

 Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 

 Open the eyes of my heart 

 I want to see you, 

 I want to see you  

 

 

We know that you are with us Lord at all times. In moments when we 

feel empty and alone 

Fill our cup until it overflows 

When we need encouragement to continue down the path set before us 

Blow through us like a mighty rushing wind. 

When we hear your call to serve our neighbor,  

May we remember that Jesus is the friend next to us. 

When the worries of today begin to overbear us,  

May we remember that you are our strength 

When we feel as though we have lost our way, 

May we remember that every step we take, we take in you Lord.  

Christ Jesus give us strength for today,  

For we know joy comes with the morning.  

 


