
 

India – Celebrationg the 60th Independence 

 

Call to worship  
 

Majesty, worship his majesty; 

Unto Jesus be all glory, honor, and praise. 

Majesty, kingdom authority, 

Flow from his throne unto his own, his anthem raise. 

So exalt, lift up on high the name of Jesus. 

Magnify, come glorify Christ Jesus, the King. 

Majesty, worship his majesty, 

Jesus who died, now glorified, King of all kings. 
 

P. We thank you O God, for our great nation, for its beautiful people, its diverse landscapes 

and mysterious ways.  

Help us to be your example in this great country and to radiate your gospel light.     

 

Hymn  

  Send the Light 

  
There’s a call comes ringing over the restless wave, 

“Send the light!  Send the light!” 

There are souls to rescue there are souls to save, 

Send the light!  Send the light!  

 

Chorus  

Send the light, the blessed Gospel light; 

Let it shine from shore to shore! 

Send the light, the blessed Gospel light; 

Let it shine forevermore!  

Let us pray that grace may everywhere abound, 

Send the light!  Send the light! 

And a Christlike spirit everywhere be found, 

Send the light!  Send the light!  

Let us not grow weary in the work of love, 

Send the light!  Send the light! 

Let us gather jewels for a crown above, 

Send the light!  Send the light!   
Words and Music by Charles H. Gabriel 1890  

 

 

 

 

 



Kauma 

 
Kyrie Elieson, Kyrie Elieson, , Kyrie Elieson 
Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy 
 

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 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 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  kingdom, the power, and the glory ,  

      Forever.  Amen.   
 

The first and second lesson ( Cong to be seated) 

 

Hymn 

We are One in The Spirit,  

We are One in The Lord.  

We are One in The Spirit,  

We are One in The Lord.  

And we pray that all unity  

may one day be restored.  

 

Chorus  

And they'll know we are Christians by our love,  



By our Love,  

Yes they'll know we are Christians by our love.  

 

We will work with each other,  

We will work side by side.  

We will work with each other,  

We will work side by side.  

And we'll guard each man's dignity  

And save each man's pride. ……Chorus  

 

We will walk with each other,  

We will walk hand in hand.  

We will walk with each other,  

We will walk hand in hand.  

And together we'll spread the News  

that God is in our land. ……Chorus  

 

 

 

Excerpts from the Speech of Jawaharlal Nehru On the Granting of Indian 

Independence,  August 14, 1947 
 

Long years ago we made a tryst with destiny, and now the time comes when we shall redeem our 

pledge, not wholly or in full measure, but very substantially. At the stroke of the midnight hour, 

when the world sleeps, India will awake to life and freedom. A moment comes, which comes but 

rarely in history, when we step out from the old to the new, when an age ends, and when the soul of a 

nation, long suppressed, finds utterance.  

At the dawn of history India started on her unending quest, and trackless centuries are filled with 

her striving and the grandeur of her success and her failures. Through good and ill fortune alike she 

has never lost sight of that quest or forgotten the ideals which gave her strength. We end today a 

period of ill fortune and India discovers herself again. The achievement we celebrate today is but a 

step, an opening of opportunity, to the greater triumphs and achievements that await us. Are we 

brave enough and wise enough to grasp this opportunity and accept the challenge of the future? 

That future is not one of ease or resting but of incessant striving so that we may fulfil the pledges we 

have so often taken and the one we shall take today. The service of India means the service of the 

millions who suffer. It means the ending of poverty and ignorance and disease and inequality of 

opportunity. The ambition of the greatest man of our generation has been to wipe every tear from 

every eye. That may be beyond us, but as long as there are tears and suffering, so long our work will 

not be over. 

This is no time for petty and destructive criticism, no time for ill-will or blaming others. We have to 

build the noble mansion of free India where all her children may dwell. 

On this day our first thoughts go to the architect of this freedom, the Father of our Nation [Gandhi], 

who, embodying the old spirit of India, held aloft the torch of freedom and lighted up the darkness 

that surrounded us.  

Our next thoughts must be of the unknown volunteers and soldiers of freedom who, without praise or 

reward, have served India even unto death. 

We have hard work ahead. There is no resting for any one of us till we redeem our pledge in full, till 

we make all the people of India what destiny intended them to be. We are citizens of a great country 

on the verge of bold advance, and we have to live up to that high standard. All of us, to whatever 

religion we may belong, are equally the children of India with equal rights, privileges and 



obligations. We cannot encourage communalism or narrow-mindedness, for no nation can be great 

whose people are narrow in thought or in action. 

To India, our much-loved motherland, the ancient, the eternal and the ever-new, we pay our reverent 

homage and we bind ourselves afresh to her service.  

JAI HIND. 

 

 

Thanksgiving 

 

FREE! 
  

Freedom is the wind that blows 

It is in the horses wild. 

Freedom is like the sea 

The laughter of a child... 

 

Freedom is the breaching whale 

It is like the clouds above... 

Freedom is in the horseman's ride 

The flight of the dove... 

 

Freedom is the wilderness 

In the deer, the eagle's flight... 

Freedom is a spirit 

A thing for which men fight! 

 

Freedom beats within each heart 

Of every man and beast... 

A yearning for all things living 

The biggest and the least... 

 

Freedom whispers to the slave 

To the animals in cages... 

Freedom's voice will never die 

It has called down through the ages! 

 

Freedom is a thought, a song 

A precious gift worth giving 

Freedom is each heart's desire 

It makes life worth the living!.... 

By M. Linda Steffey 

 

 
 

(cong to stand) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Intecessory Prayers 



 

WORLD OF SORROWS 
  

The sadness of this weary world 

Brings my heart to tears 

For the people who are killed 

Who live their lives in fear! 

 

For the children who are hungry 

Who are beaten, left alone 

For those born unwanted 

For miseries unknown.... 

 

For freedom's bell which tolls 

But rings unheard for many 

For life's simple pleasures 

For those who don't have any!! 

 

For the elderly mistreated 

The disabled called names 

A million people slaughtered 

While men play evil games! 

 

The animals caught in traps 

And blasted from the air 

The many species lost 

More and more becoming rare! 

 

The ones who fight world battles 

Then patted on their backs 

For the killing of their brothers 

In a world where love so lacks!! 

 

To the prisoner in the prison 

To our last wolf on the plain 

To the sadness of just living 

Through the laughter and the pain... 

 

My tears are for this sadness 

They roll and streak my face 

Grant us God, Thy mercy! 

Thy guiding love and pure grace.... 

 

(c) M. Linda Steffey 1990 
 

Prayer of Thanksgiving  

L. We thank you for our beautiful and different country   

 From the towering Himalayas to the Kanya Kumari.  

 Help us to take care of our nation, to nurture it, plant in it 

 Not just dump our garbage, and blame the Government       

 

C. Teach us to work hard  

 And closer in Thy ways,  

 And give us faith and courage  

 And put purpose in our days.  



 

L. We pray for our population and people so many,  

 Give our leaders wisdom, to administer to them, so they live in harmony.  

 For the many languages and cultures we thank thee. 

 And for the opportunity to practice our faith, not constrained,  

 but absolutely free. 

 

C. All our wealth and progress  

 Are as worthless as can be,  

 Without the faith that made us great  

 And kept our nation free.  

 

L. While we  pray for our army, navy and airforce 

 Let us also remember the lives' wasted at war, the orphaned and the widows. 

 With our advances in science and our quest for nuclear power, 

 Let us reason if we can really handle it  in peace or in war? 

 

C.  Make each one of us aware  

 That each must do his part,  

 For in the individual,  

 Is where peace must have its start. 

 

 L. We thank you for our musicians, artists, actors and sports persons  

 Dear Lord give them hope and strength, but above all persistence.  

 While we progress through growth in commerce and industry  

 Let us think about the thousands of farmers,  

 who kill themselves to end their misery. 

 

C. For a better world to live in  

 Where all are safe and free,  

 Must start with faith and hope, and love,  

 Deep in the heart of "Me." 

 

L. In this beautiful country soaked in beauty and diversity 

 With its kindness and harshness, its gentle ways and cruel reality, 

 Dear God teach us all to live as one, wherever we may be,   

 And sing of this great country….sweet land of liberty. 

My Country, 'Tis of Thee 

1. My country,' tis of thee,  

 sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing;  

 land where my fathers died,  

 land of the pilgrims' pride,  

 from every mountainside let freedom ring!  

 

2. My native country, thee,  

 land of the noble free, thy name I love;  

 I love thy rocks and rills,  

 thy woods and templed hills;  

 my heart with rapture thrills, like that above.  

 

3. Let music swell the breeze,  

 and ring from all the trees sweet freedom's song;  

 let mortal tongues awake;  



 let all that breathe partake;  

 let rocks their silence break, the sound prolong.  

 

4. Our fathers' God, to thee,  

 author of liberty, to thee we sing;  

 long may our land be bright  

 with freedom's holy light;  

    protect us by thy might, great God, our King. 
Text: Samuel F. Smith, 1808-1895  

Music: Thesaurus Musicus  

 

 

 

 

Gospel Reading  
 

P:  Peace be with you all 

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

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

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 
( 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 word 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 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  -  

When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word, 

What a glory He sheds on our way! 

While we do His good will, He abides with us still, 

And with all who will trust and obey. 

Chorus 

Trust and obey, for there’s no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies, 

But His smile quickly drives it away; 

Not a doubt or a fear, not a sigh or a tear, 

Can abide while we trust and obey. 

Refrain 

Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share, 

But our toil He doth richly repay; 

Not a grief or a loss, not a frown or a cross, 

But is blessed if we trust and obey. 

 

 

Offertory  

Ode to Joy  

Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, God of glory, Lord of love; 

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, opening to the sun above. 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away; 

Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day! 

All Thy works with joy surround Thee, earth and heaven reflect Thy rays, 

Stars and angels sing around Thee, center of unbroken praise. 

Field and forest, vale and mountain, flowery meadow, flashing sea, 

Singing bird and flowing fountain call us to rejoice in Thee. 

Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blessed, 

Wellspring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest! 

Thou our Father, Christ our Brother, all who live in love are Thine; 

Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine. 

Mortals, join the happy chorus, which the morning stars began; 

Father love is reigning o’er us, brother love binds man to man. 



Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife, 

Joyful music leads us Sunward in the triumph song of life. 

Music: Ode to Joy, from the 9th Symphony of Ludwig van Beethoven; 
Adapted by: Edward Hodges, 1824. 

Words: Henry J. van Dyke, 1907 

 

 

Message 
 

Prayer of Dedication 

L. Dear Lord,  

There is no greater feeling of liberation than to experience this freedom from sin 

and death that you have provided for us through Jesus Christ.  

 

C. Today my heart and my soul are free to praise you. For this I am very thankful.  

 

L. On this Independence Day I am reminded of all those who have sacrificed for our 

freedom.  

 

C. Let me not take my freedom, both physical and spiritual, for granted.  

May I always remember that my freedom was purchased with a very high price.                

My freedom cost others their very lives.  

 

L. Lord, today, bless those who have served and continue to give their lives  

for our freedom. Meet their needs and watch over their families.  

 

C. Help me to live my life in a way that glorifies you, Lord. Give me the strength to 

be a blessing in someone else's life today, and grant me the opportunity to lead 

others into the freedom that can be found in knowing Christ. Amen  

 

Closing Prayer & Benediction 

C: Prayer for the Nation 
Almighty God, You have given us this good land for our heritage. 

We humby ask You that we may always prove ourselves a people mindful of your favor and glad to 

do your will. 

Bless our land with honorable endeavor, sound learning, and pure manners. 

Save us from violence, discord, and confusion, from pride and arrogance, and from every evil ways. 

Defend our liberties and fashion into one united people, the multitude brought here out of many 

nations and tongues. 

Endow with the Spirit of wisdom those to whom, in your name, we entrust the authority of 

government, that there may be justice and peace at home, and that through obedience to your law 

we may show forth your praises along the nations on earth. 

In time of prosperity fill our hearts with thankfulness, and in the day of trouble do not allow our 

trust in You to fail.   



 

Benediction: 

May we be able to lead in your kindly light in this great nation. May we strive for greater knowledge. 

And May we share the happiness that comes from knowing you. 

In thy name we pray . Amen.   

 

Kiss of peace – May the peace of the Lord be with you 

With your friends and your family too 

Let it be let grow wherever you may go 

May the peace of the Lord be with you.    

 

 

The National Anthem 

 

" Jana Gana Mana Adhinayaka Jaya Hay 

Bharat Bhagya Vidhata 

Punjaba, Sind, Gujarata, Maratha 

Dravida Utkala Banga 

Vindhya Himachal Yamuna Ganga 

Ucchala Jaladhi Taranga 

Tava Shubha Name Jage 

Tava Shubha Ashisha Mange 

Gahe Tava Jaya Gatha 

Jana Gana Mangaladayak Jaya Hay 

Bharata Bhagya Vidhata 

Jaya Hay ! Jaya Hay! Jaya Hay! 

Jaya,Jaya,Jaya,Jaya Hay " 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Trivia 

Rabindranath Tagore is the only person whose poems have been adapted as the national 

anthem of more than one country. Another poem of his was adapted as the national 

anthem of Bangladesh. 

 



 

 

“You have to dream before your dreams can come true.” 

“God, our Creator, has stored within our minds and personalities, great potential strength 

and ability. Prayer helps us tap and develop these powers.” 

 Abdul Kalam quote 

Live as if you were to die tomorrow. Learn as if you were to live 

forever.  

--Mahatma Gandhi  

 

 

Permanent good can never be the outcome of untruth and violence.  

--Mahatma Gandhi  

 

Strength does not come from physical capacity. It comes from an 

indomitable will.  

--Mahatma Gandhi  

 

Be the change you want to see in the world.  

--Mahatma Gandhi  

 
Dear God, 
Not to us, O Lord, but to You goes all the glory.  
We depend on you. You give birth and breath and determine our days.  
You make every nation and set every boundary.  
We exist by your power. 
We exist for your glory. Showcase your power through this land.  
Display your justice in our courts, wisdom in our governments,  
guidance in our schools and love in our homes.  
Have mercy upon our sins. We have disrespected  
Your word, disregarded your gifts, discarded your children.  
We are sorry. Forgive us, dear Father.  
Grant strength to all our leaders.  
May they serve you first and honor you most.  
Remind us of the brevity of this life and the beauty of the next.  
Prepare our souls for the day we meet You in eternity. 
This we pray in your holy name, 
Amen 
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