




Ever start out doing one thing and end 
up in God’s hands doing something 
spectacular but totally different?



This man did.  His name is Charles Austin Miles.  He started out 
wanting to be a pharmacist (work at a drug store making 
medicines for people.)  He ended up healing their souls instead 
with a beautiful form of medicine – music.



Miles attended the Philadelphia College of

Pharmacy and the University of

Pennsylvania. In 1892, he abandoned his

career as a pharmacist and wrote his first

Gospel song, List ’Tis Jesus’Voice, which was

published by the Hall-Mack Company. He

served as editor and manager at Hall-Mack

for 37 years. In his own words:

It is as a writer of gospel songs I am

proud to be known, for in that way I may

be of the most use to my Master, whom I

serve willingly although not as efficiently

as is my desire.



He wrote the lyrics to over 400 songs.
Let’s see if you can sing any of them 

with me.



I know whom I have believèd

And am persuaded that He is able

To keep that which I’ve committed

Unto Him against that day.

O praise the Lord!

For there’s a new name written down in glory,

And it’s mine, O yes, it’s mine!

With my sins forgiven I am bound for Heaven,

Never more to roam. (repeat)

I come to the garden alone
While the dew is still on the roses
And the voice I hear falling on my ear
The Son of God discloses.

And He walks with me, and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own;
And the joy we share as we tarry there,
None other has ever known.



Far away the noise of strife
Upon my ear is falling.
Then I know the sins of earth
Beset on every hand.
Doubt and fear and things of earth
In vain to me are calling.
None of these shall move me
From Beulah Land.

Refrain

I’m living on the mountain,
Underneath a cloudless sky.
I’m drinking at the fountain
That never shall run dry.
O yes! I’m feasting on the manna
From a bountiful supply,
For I am dwelling in Beulah Land.

Far below the storm of doubt
Upon the world is beating.
Sons of men in battle long

The enemy withstand.
Safe am I within the castle
Of God’s Word retreating.
Nothing then can reach me—
’Tis Beulah Land.

Refrain
Let the stormy breezes blow,
Their cry cannot alarm me;
I am safely sheltered here,
Protected by God’s hand.
Here the sun is always shining,
Here there’s naught can harm me.
I am safe forever in Beulah Land.

Refrain
Viewing here the works of God,
I sink in contemplation.
Hearing now His blessèd voice,
I see the way He planned.
Dwelling in the Spirit here
I learn of full salvation.
Gladly I will tarry in Beulah Land.



Isaiah 62:4 (ESV)

You shall no more be termed Forsaken,
and your land shall no more be termed Desolate,

but you shall be called My Delight Is in Her,
and your land Married (Beulah);

for the LORD delights in you,
and your land shall be married (never taken away).

Beulah



Sometimes we keep God at a safe 
distance and miss the relationship.



What if we read the 
Bible like a love letter?  
Or a letter from a parent 
or favorite aunt or uncle, 
one that gave us good 
advice and told us fun 
and sometimes 
complicated stories?



What if we listened to God like we were in love, and hung on every word?





Offertory Hymn #99
“I Love to Tell the Story”

Please stand if you are able



Nehemiah 9:6-17

6 “You are the Lord, you alone. You have made heaven, the heaven of heavens, with all their host, the 

earth and all that is on it, the seas and all that is in them; and you preserve all of them; and the host of 

heaven worships you....13 You came down on Mount Sinai and spoke with them from heaven and 

gave them right rules and true laws, good statutes and commandments, 14 and you made known to 

them your holy Sabbath and commanded them commandments and statutes and a law by Moses your 

servant. 15 You gave them bread from heaven for their hunger and brought water for them out of the 

rock for their thirst, and you told them to go in to possess the land that you had sworn to give them.

16 “But they and our fathers acted presumptuously and stiffened their neck and did not obey your 

commandments. 17 They refused to obey and were not mindful of the wonders that you performed 

among them, but they stiffened their neck and appointed a leader to return to their slavery in 

Egypt. But you are a God ready to forgive, gracious and merciful, slow to anger and abounding in 

steadfast love, and did not forsake them.





Τὸν ἄρτον ἡμῶν τὸν ἐπιούσιον δὸς ἡμῖν σήμερον



Manna
in the
Desert





Bread of the Future…



Verbum caro panem verum.  

Verbo carnem efficit.

The Word made flesh, makes His word true bread into flesh. –Claudianus Mamertus






