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God put us together.  He made us all one 
To serve His body, to get His work done. 

 
Each with a talent, a gift from above, 

His hand extended to show forth His love. 
 

To meet every need, to comfort, to care, 
To teach and instruct, each burden to share. 

 
To uphold His body, make each strong and secure, 

Equipped for the battle, their destiny sure. 
 

God knit us together, made His love our theme. 
I'm so grateful to Him that He made us a team. 

 
 
 

I Corinthians 15:58 KJV  "Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye 
steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the work of the Lord, 
forasmuch as ye know that your labour is not in vain in the Lord." 
 
 
Hebrews 6:10 KJV  "For God is not unrighteous to forget your 
work and labour of love, which ye have shewed toward his name, 
in that ye have ministered to the saints, and do minister." 
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