
 
Echoes of Mercy 

Whispers of love 

 

 Service dedicated to Women and Teachers 

 

Tribute to Fanny Crosby (1820 – 1915) 

(All hymns in this service are written by Fanny Crosby) 

 

P: Opening Prayer 
Give us O Lord the hearing ear, the understanding mind and the resolute will; 

That we may be willing to listen to your word, Able to grasp its meaning and the strength to 

live it throughout our day. Amen 

 

We pray for the Sevika Sangham and their many activities. Dear Lord, bless them in their 

mission. We thank you for our teachers, for their patience, hard work and time. We thank 

you for the women and mothers who nurture and guide us. 

Through this service we wish to honour and thank them.    

 

Opening Hymn 

To God be the glory, great things He has done; 

So loved He the world that He gave us His Son, 

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 
And opened the life gate that all may go in. 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 

Let the earth hear His voice! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 

Let the people rejoice! 

O come to the Father, through Jesus the Son, 
And give Him the glory, great things He has done. 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, 

To every believer the promise of God; 

The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 

Great things He has taught us, great things He has done, 

And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 

But purer, and higher, and greater will be 
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. 

Words: Fanny Crosby   

Music: W. Howard Doane  1875 

 

Kauma  
 

Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson 

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
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P. Glory be to the Father our Creator, to the Son our Redeemer and to the Holy Spirit who 

sanctifies us. 

C. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.  

P. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory, 

Hosanna in the highest.  

 

C. Blessed is He that has come and is to come again in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 

the highest.   

 

P. Holy art thou, O God  

C. Holy art thou, Almighty God 

 

P. Holy art thou, Immortal Lord. 

C. O Lord; the Messiah: who was crucified for us have mercy on us  

 

P. O Lord, have mercy on us. 

C. O Lord, have mercy on us and bless us. 

 

P. O Lord, accept our prayers and worship and have mercy on us  

C. Glory be to you, O God. 

 

P. Glory be to you O Creator 

C. Glory be to you, O King the Messiah; who has mercy on us sinners. Bless us O Lord. 

  (Let us sing together the prayer that Jesus taught us)  

 

All:   Our Father who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy name,  

Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earth as it is done in heaven.  

Give us this day our daily bread.  

And forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  

For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory, Forever.  Amen.  

 

(Cong to be seated) 

1st Lesson:  Proverbs 31:10-31    

2nd Lesson: Acts 16:11-15 
  

Sevika Sangham  

The Suvishesha Sevika Sangham of the Mar Thoma Church was inaugurated in 1919 under 

the leadership of the late Rt. Rev. Dr. Abraham Mar Thoma Metropolitan to involve the 

participation of women in evangelism. "This organization owes much to the self sacrificing 

work of Mrs. Kandamma Varghese, who worked untiringly as the organizing secretary for 

over 20 years traveling far and wide, organizing branches in parishes and performing 

evangelistic work among Christians and non-Christians."  

 

Training women for evangelization, bringing relief to the needy, providing medical help 

through medical missions, running hostels and counselling centres for working women, 

creating children’s care centres & schools and spreading the Gospel through Mission centres 

in and outside Kerala are the activities through which, the Sevika Sangham has been 

providing remarkable service to the Lord. Sevika Sangham is an active organization playing 

a vital role in the ministerial and spiritual growth of the church. The members meet 

regularly for bible studies, prayer and fellowship. 



 The motto of the Mar Thoma Sevika Sangham is 'Service and Evangelism in the life and 

mission of the Mar Thoma Church'.  

 

Meditation 
 

 

Frances Jane Crosby (March 24, 1820 – February 12, 1915) usually known as Fanny 

Crosby, but sometimes as Frances van Alstyne, was an American lyricist best known for 

her Protestant Christian hymns. A lifelong Methodist, she was one of the most prolific 

hymnists in history, writing over 8,000 hymns despite being blind since infancy. Known also 

for her public speaking, Fanny Crosby was one of the best known women in the United 
States. 

To this day, the vast majority of hymnals contain her work. Some of her best known songs 

include "Blessed Assurance", "Jesus Is Tenderly Calling You Home", "Praise Him, Praise 

Him", and "To God Be the Glory". Because some publishers were hesitant to have so many 

hymns by one person in their hymnals, Crosby used nearly 100 different pseudonyms 
during her career. 

Fanny Crosby was born in Southeast  Putnam County, New York to poor parents, John and 

Mercy Crosby. At six weeks old, she caught a cold and developed inflammation of the eyes. 

The family physician was not available, and a quack who came in his place recommended 
mustard plasters as treatment. The botched procedure blinded her. 

Her father died when she was one year old, so she was raised by her mother and 

grandmother. These women grounded Crosby in Protestant Christian principles, helping her, 

for example, memorize long passages from the Bible. Crosby became an active member of 

the John Street Methodist Episcopal Church in New York City. 

At age 15, Crosby enrolled at the New York Institute for the Blind (now the New York 

Institute for Special Education). She remained there for seven years. During that time she 

learned to play the piano and guitar and to sing. In 1843, she joined a group of lobbyists in 

Washington, D.C. arguing for support of education for the blind. From 1847 to 1858, Crosby 

joined the faculty at the New York school, teaching English and history. She married 

Alexander Van Alstyne, a blind musician and fellow teacher, in 1858. At his insistence, she 

kept her maiden name. They had one daughter, Francis, who died while a baby. Alexander 
died on July 19, 1902. 
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Crosby did not spend her life in bitterness and defeat, but instead dedicated her life to 
Christ. At the age of eight she wrote these verses about her condition: 

Oh what a happy soul I am,  

Although I cannot see;  

I am resolved that in this world  

Contented I will be.  

How many blessings I enjoy,  

That other people don't;  

To weep and sigh because I'm blind,  

I cannot, and I won't."  

She later remarked: 

It seemed intended by the blessed providence of God that I should be blind all my life, and I 

thank him for the dispensation. If perfect earthly sight were offered me tomorrow I would 

not accept it. I might not have sung hymns to the praise of God if I had been distracted by 
the beautiful and interesting things about me. 

She also once said, "when I get to heaven, the first face that shall ever gladden my sight 
will be that of my Savior" 

She composed her poems and hymns entirely in her mind and then dictated them to 

someone else. She was said to work mentally on as many as twelve hymns at once before 

dictating them all out. 
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Hymn 

Blessed assurance,  (Based on Hebrews 10:22) 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 

O what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Savior all the day long; 

this is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Savior all the day long. 

Perfect submission, perfect delight! 

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

Angels descending bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

Perfect submission, all is at rest! 

I in my Savior am happy and blest, 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 

Filled with his goodness, lost in His love. 
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Words: Fanny Crosby, 1873: 

My friend, Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp, composed a melody and played it over to me two or three 

times on the piano. She then asked what it said. I replied, “Blessed assurance, Jesus is 

mine!” 

Music: Assurance, Phoebe P. Knapp  

This hymn was sung in the Academy Award winning movies Places in the Heart (1984) and 

Trip to Bountiful (1985). 

 

 

Thanksgiving  

 

I teach 

I stand alone in front of young minds 

Some eager, some distant, to what I have to offer. 

Little minds that have to be moulded 

Like clay in the hands of the potter. 

 

What do I say to them? What to make them listen? 

Is it strong words and the rod un-spared ? 

Or words of understanding and of love 

And the knowledge from which I’ve prepared. 

 

Big minds of little stars with learned light to fuel. 

What ideas can I employ , these unlearned to lure 

To thoughts of greatness and knowledge retain 

What understanding and magic conjure? 

 

The pen of knowledge writes not for all 

And for the most, it isn’t inked for long. 

Help me Lord, not to force in understanding 

But direct these little minds to find the right way on.    

 

 

Importance of teachers 

 

L:Teachers  paint their minds and guide their thoughts 

Share their achievements and advise their faults 

 

Inspire a Love of knowledge and truth 

As you light the path which leads our youth 

 

For our future brightens with each lesson you teach 

Each smile you lengthen each goal you help reach  

 

For the dawn of each poet ,each philosopher and king 

Begins with a Teacher And the wisdom they bring 

by Kevin William Huff  

 

Cong to stand 

http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/c/r/o/crosby_fj.htm
http://www.cyberhymnal.org/bio/k/n/knapp_pp.htm


Intercessory prayers  

 

Spread Your Wings and ‘Arise’ 

Prayer for women  

 

L: There are times in our lives 

We feel much like 

A flower struggling to bloom 

We go through those times 

Of change and growth 

Like a caterpillar in a cocoon 

 

 Pass me not, O gentle Savior,  

 hear my humble cry;  

 while on others thou art calling,  

 do not pass me by.  

  

 Savior, Savior, hear my humble cry;  

 while on others thou art calling,  

 do not pass me by.  

 

 

L: Nobody can see 

The Lord’s hidden work 

Until the day we break through 

Then we can begin 

To spread out our wings 

And arise as butterflies do 

 

 Let me at thy throne of mercy  

 find a sweet relief,  

 kneeling there in deep contrition;  

 help my unbelief.  

 (Chorus)  

 

L: God has a much higher 

Calling for us 

And wants us to rise up in Him 

We can make such a difference 

If we’d only realize 

The potential we have within 

 

 

 Trusting only in thy merit,  

 would I seek thy face;  

 heal my wounded, broken spirit,  

 save me by thy grace.  

 ((Chorus)  

 

L: So allow the Lord 

To work in your life 

To make you all you can be 

So you will one day 



Be able to soar 

And know what it means to be ‘FREE’     poem by M.S.Lowndes 

 

 

 Thou the spring of all my comfort,  

 more than life to me,  

 whom have I on earth beside thee?  

 Whom in heaven but thee?  

    (Chorus) 

Words: Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915  

Music: William H. Doane, 1832-1915 

Gospel Reading  

P:  Peace be with you all 

C:  May the Lord make us all worthy to listen to His Word 

P: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ, which proclaims life and salvation to the world 

s recorded by ………  

C: Blessed is He that has come and will come again. Praise to the Father who sent him for 

our Salvation. May his blessings be ever upon us. 

P: In the days of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour, the Word of life, God incarnate of the 

blessed Virgin Mary, it happened in this way.  

C: So we believe and affirm 

 Luke 10:25-37  (After reading the Gospel the priest says 'Peace be with you all') 

 

C: We thank you , Lord, that you have given us your gospel  which is indeed the light of the 

world, that we may be drawn closer to you through the living words from your gospel which 

we have now heard.  

 

  

 

The Nicene Creed 

We believe in the one true God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all 

things visible and invisible. 

We believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God, begotten of the Father 

before all world; Light of Light, very God of very God; begotten, not made, being of one 

substance with the Father, by whom all things were made, who, for us men and for our 

salvation, came down from heaven, and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary, 

and was made man. He was crucified also for us in the days of Pontius Pilate; suffered and 

died and was buried. The third day He rose again, by His Father's holy will, ascended into 

heaven, and sits at the right hand of the Father. He will come again, with glory, to judge 

both the living and the dead and of His kingdom there will be no end. 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord and Giver of Life; who proceeds from the Father; who 

with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glorified; who spoke by the 

prophets and the apostles. 

We believe in one Holy Catholic and apostolic Church. We acknowledge one baptism for the 

remission of sins; and look forward to the resurrection of the dead, and the new life of the 

world to come. Amen. 

 

(Cong to be seated) 

 



 

Birthday & Wedding Anniversary  

 

Jesus is tenderly calling you home 

Calling today, calling today, 

Why from the sunshine of love will you roam, 

Farther and farther away?  

Calling today, calling today, 

Jesus is calling, is tenderly calling today. 

Jesus is calling the weary to rest, 

Calling today, calling today, 

Bring Him your burden and you shall be blest; 

He will not turn you away. 

Jesus is waiting, O come to Him now, 

Waiting today, waiting today, 

Come with your sins, at His feet lowly bow; 
Come, and no longer delay. 

Words: Fanny Crosby, in Gospel Hymns No. 4, 1883. 

Music: George C. Stebbins, 1883  

 

Offertory Hymn  

All the way my Savior leads me; 

What have I to ask beside? 

Can I doubt His tender mercy, 

Who through life has been my Guide? 

Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort, 

Here by faith in Him to dwell! 

For I know, whate’er befall me, 

Jesus doeth all things well; 

For I know, whate’er befall me, 

Jesus doeth all things well. 
 

All the way my Savior leads me, 

Cheers each winding path I tread; 

Gives me grace for every trial, 

Feeds me with the living Bread. 

Though my weary steps may falter, 

And my soul athirst may be, 

Gushing from the Rock before me, 

Lo! A spring of joy I see; 

Gushing from the Rock before me, 

Lo! A spring of joy I see. 

 

All the way my Savior leads me 

O the fullness of His love! 
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Perfect rest to me is promised 

In my Father’s house above. 

When my spirit, clothed immortal, 

Wings its flight to realms of day 

This my song through endless ages— 

Jesus led me all the way; 

This my song through endless ages— 
Jesus led me all the way. 

"All the Way My Savior Leads Me" written in 1875 by Fanny J. Crosby (1820-1915) 

to a tune written by the Baptist minister Dr. Robert Lowry. 

This hymn came to Fanny as a result of a prayer. Struggling financially, she desperately 

needed some money. As her usual custom, Fanny began to pray. A few minutes later, a 

gentleman offered her five dollars, the exact amount she needed. Later recalling the 

incident, she said, "I have no way of accounting for this except to believe that God put it 

into the heart of this good man to bring the money." The poem she wrote afterward became 

"All The Way My Savior Leads Me" 

 

Message – Mrs. Biji Susan Oommen   

 

Closing Prayer 

P: God understood our thirst for knowledge, and our need to be led by someone wiser;  

He needed a heart of compassion, of encouragement, and patience;  

Someone who would accept the challenge regardless of the opposition;  

Someone who could see potential and believe in the best in others . . .  

So He made women & teachers.  

 

C: When God created teachers,  

He gave us special guides  

To show us ways in which to grow  

So we can all decide  

How to live and how to do  

What's right instead of wrong,  

To lead us so that we can lead  

And learn how to be strong.  

 

Why God created women and teachers,  

In His wisdom and His grace,  

Was to help us learn to make our world  

A better, wiser place.  

 

Benediction  

P. Near the cross! O Lamb of God,  

    bring its scenes before me;  

    help me walk from day to day  

    with its shadow o'er me. 

May we be grateful to the contribution made by all women in making our lives more 

wonderful and blessed and may we be ever thankful to those who teach, for all knowledge is 

lost if to another it does not reach. 

 

May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that you may abound in 

hope by the power of the Holy Spirit. Amen.  
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Doxology and Kiss of peace 

 Jesus, keep me near the cross;  

 there a precious fountain,  

 free to all, a healing stream,  

 flows from Calvary's mountain.  

 

 In the cross, in the cross,  

 be my glory ever,  

 till my raptured soul shall find  

 rest beyond the river. 

 

 Near the cross, a trembling soul,  

 love and mercy found me;  

 there the bright and morning star  

 sheds its beams around me.  

 (Refrain)  

 

 

 Near the cross I'll watch and wait,  

 hoping, trusting ever,  

 till I reach the golden strand  

 just beyond the river.  

 (Refrain)  

Words : Fanny J. Crosby, 1820-1915  

Music: William H. Doane,  
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