A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1 A might - vy for - tress is our God, a sword and shield vic -
2 No strength of  ours can match his might! We would be lost, re -
3 Though hordes of  dev-ils fill the land all threat-'ning to  de -
4 God’s Word for - ev - er shall a - bide, no thanks to foes, who
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to - rious; he breaks the  cruel op - pres - sor’'s rod and
jeet - ed But now a cham-pion comes to  fight, whom
vour us, we trem - ble not, un - moved we stand; they
fear it; for God him - self fights by our side with
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wins sal - va - tion glo - rious. The old sa - tan -ic foe
God him-sell ¢ - lect - ed You ask who this may be?
can - not 0 - Ver - powTr us. Let this world’s ty - rant rage:
weap-ons of the Spir - it Were they to  take our house,
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has swom to work us woe! With craft and dread - ful might
The Lord of hosts is he! Christ Je - sus, might - y Lord,
in bat - tle we'll en - gage! His might is doomed to fail;
goods, hon - or, child, or spouse, though life be wrenched a - way,
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he arms him -self to fight On earth he has no e - qual
God's on - ly Son, a-dored. He holds the field vic -to - r1ious.
God’s judg-ment must pre - vail! One lit - tle word sub - dues him.
they can - not win the day. The king-dom’s ours for - ev - er!
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Text: Martin Luther, 1483—1546: tr. Lutheran Book of Worship
Music: EIN FESTE BURG, Martin Luther
Text € 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress,

Duplication in any form prohibited without peomission or valid license from copyright administralor,



All Are Welcome

9] | ]
Y 4 | | i I L I 1 |
1 b | IR} | _dl i T I J AI

e o — L

1 Let us build a house where love can dwell and all can safe - ly

2 Let us build a house where proph-ets speak, and words are strong and
3 Let us build a house where love is found in wa - ter, wine and
4 Let us build a house where hands will reach be - yond the wood and
5 Let us build a house where all are named, their songs and vi - sions
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live, a place where saints and  chil - dren tell how
true, where all  God’s chil - dren dare to seek to
wheat: a ban - quet hall on ho - Iy ground where
stone to heal and strength-en, serve and  teach, and
heard and loved and trea - sured, taught and claimed as
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hearts leamm to  for - give. Built of hopes and dreams and
dream God’s reign a - new. Here the cross shall stand as
peace and jus - tice meet. Here the love of God, through
live the  Word they've known. Here the out - cast and the
words with - in the Word. Built of tears and cries and
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vi - sions, rock of faith and vault of  grace;  here the love of
wit - ness and as sym - bol of God's grace; here as one we
Je - sus, is re-vealed in time and space; as we share in
strang-er bear the im - age of God's face; let us bring an
laugh-ter, prayers of faith and songs of  grace, let this house pro-
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Christ shall end di - vi - sions:
claim the  faith of Je - sus
Christ the  feast that frees us: All are wel - come,
end to fear  and dan - ger:
claim from floor to raf - fer
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all are wel-come, all are wel - come in  this place.

Text: Marl}f Haugen, b, 1950
Music: TWO OAKS, Marty Haugen

Text and music € 1994 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S, Mason Ave,, Chicago, IL 60638, www. giamusic.com, B00.442,3358,

All rights reserved. Used by parmission.

Duplication in any form prehibited without parmission or valid license from copyright administrator.



All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly
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1 All who hun-ger, gath-er  glad - ly; ho-ly man-na is our bread.
2 All who hun-ger, nev-er strang-ers;  seck-er, be a  wel-come guest.
3 All who hun-ger, sing to - geth - er, Je - sus Christis  liv - ing bread.
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Come from wil-der - ness and wan - d’ring. Here in truth we will be fed.
Come from rest-less - ness and roam-ing. Here in  joy we keep the feast.
Come from lone -li - ness and long -ing. Here in peace we have been fed.
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You that yearn for days of full-ness, all a-round us is our food.
We that once were lost and scat-tered in com-mu-nion’s love have stood.
Blest are those who from this ta-ble live their days in  grat-i - tude.
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Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.

Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.

Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
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Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1955-1993

Music: HOLY MANNA, W. Moore, Colimbian Harmonv, 1825; arr. hymnal version
Text @ 1991 GIA Publications, Inc., 74(4 5. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638, www,giamusic.com, 800,442 3358,

All rghts reserved. Used by permission,
Arr, € 2003 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,



Around You, O Lord Jesus
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I A-round you, O Lord Je
2 We hear your in

3 We are your own

sus, your own you

for-ev - er; un - til our
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gath - er

fi - nal

s

still

vi - ta - tion, and heed, O Lord, your call;

breath
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to share the feast you give us with grace our lives to  fill.
your word of con - so - la - tion is spo-ken here to all
we will be true and nev - er— in joy, in grief, in  death—
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You say to us so lov - ing - ly, “Take, eat! This is my
It draws wus to your lov - ing heart; it brings to us  your
de - part from you, for you are still a - mong your peo - ple
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bod - y! Take, drink! This is my blood!”
bless - ing, which nev - er will de - part.
dwell - ing, as you have said you will.
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Text: Frans Mikael Franzén, 1772—1847; tr. composite
Music: O JESU, AN DE DINA, H. Thomissén, Den danske Psalmebog, 1569
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship. admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



As We Gather at Your Table
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1 As we gath-er at your ta-ble, as we lis - ten to your word,
2 Turn our wor-ship in-to wit-ness in the sac - ra - ment of life;
3 Gra-cious Spir-it, help us sum-mon oth-er guests to share that feast
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help us know, O God, your pres-ence; let  our hearts and minds be stirred.
send us forth to love and serve you, bring-ing peace where there is  strife.
where tri - um-phant Love will wel-come those who had been last and least.
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Nour-ish us with sa-cred sto-ry Gll we claim it as our own;
Give us, Christ, your great com-pas-sion to for - give as you for - gave;
There no more will en - vy blind us nor will pride our peace de - stroy,
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teach us through this ho - ly ban-quet how to make Love’svic - try known.
may we still be - hold your im-age in the world you died to save.
as we join with saints and an-gels to re - peat the sound-ing joy.
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Text: Carl P. Daw Jr,, b. 1944
Music: IN BABILONE, Oude en Niewwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710; arr, Julius Rontgen, 1855-1932
Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company. Carol Stream, IL 60188, All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,



Bread of Life from Heaven

Refrain
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Bread of life from heav-en, your blood and bod - y giv-en,
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we eat this bread and drink this cup un-til you come a - gain.
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| Break now the bread of Christ’s sac - 1 - fice; giv - ing
2 Seek not the food that will pass a - way; set your
3 Love as the one who, in love for you, gave him -
4 Dwell in the one who now dwells in  you; make your
5 Drink of this cup and de - clare his death; eat this
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thanks, hun-gry ones, gath-er round. Eat, all of you, and be
hearts on the food that en - dures. Come, learn the true and the
self  for the life  of the world. Come to the one who is
home in the life - giv-ing Word. Know on - ly Christ, Ho - ly
bread and be-lieve Eas-ter morn; trust  his re - turn  and, with
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sat - is - fied; in Christ’s pres - ence the loaves will a - bound.
liv - ing way, that the full - ness of life may be yours.
food for you, that your hun - ger and thirst be no more.
One of God, and be - lieve in the truth  you have heard.
ev - 'ty breath, praise the one in whom you are re - born.

Text: Susan R. Briehl, b, 1952
Music: ARGENTINE SANTO | BREAK NOW THE BREAD, Argentine traditional, refrain; Marty Haugen, b. 1950, stanzas
Text and music © 2001 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 8, Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com. 8004423358,

All rights reserved, Usad by permission,

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,



Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation

Text: Latin hymn, ¢. 7th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Music: WESTMINSTER ABBEY, Henry Purcell, 1659-1695; amr. Ernest Hawkins, 1802-1868
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1 Christ is made the sure foun-da - tion, Christ, our head and
2 To this tem - ple, where we call you, come, O Lord of
3 Here be-stow on all  your ser - vants  what they seek from
4 Praise and hon - or to the Fa - ther, praise and hon - or
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cor - ner - stone, cho - sen of the Lord and pre - cious,
hosts, and stay; come with all your lov. - ing-kind - ness,
you to gain; what they gain  from you, for -ev - er
to the Son, praise and hon - or to the Spir - it,
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bind - ing all the  church in one; ho - ly Zi - on's
hear your peo - ple as they  pray; and your full - est
with the bless - ed to re - tain; and here - af - fer
ev - er three and ev - er one: one in might and
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help for-ev - er and our con - fi - dence a - lone.
ben - e - dic - tion shed with - in these walls to - day.
in your glo - ry ev - er-more with you to reign.
one in glo - ry while un-end - ing a - ges run!
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Come, Let Us Eat

n Leader or All
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I Come, let us eat, for now the feast is spread,
2 Come, let us drink, for now the  wine is poured,
3 In Je - sus’ pres - ence now we meet and  rest,
4 Rise, then, to spread a - broad God’s might-y  word,
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come, let us eat, for now the feast is spread.
come, let us drink, for now the wine 18 poured.
in Je - sus’ pres - ence now we meet and  rest
rise, then, to spread a - broad God’s might-y word.
n Leader or All
Y | 1 1 1] A 1 i
ﬁ)b i iI | 1 1 _éh-' I :
J - v -5 ) “
Our Lord’s bod - y let us take to - geth - er
Je - sus’ blood poured let us drink to - geth -er
In the pres - ence of our Lord we  gath - er,
Je - sus r1is - en will bring in the king - dom,
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our Lord’s bod - y let us take to - geth - er
Je - sus’ blood poured let wus drink to - geth - er
in the pres - ence of our Lord we gath - er.
Je - sus ris - en will bring in the king - dom.

Text: Billema Kwillia, b. 1925, sts. 1-3; Gilbert E. Doan Jr., b. 1930, st. 4, alt.; tr. Margaret D. Miller, b, 1927, sts. 1-3, alt.
Music: A VA DL, Billema Kwillia, adapt.
Text sts. 1-3 and tune © Lutheran World Federation: text st. 4 and music adapt. ©@ 1972 Cortemporary Worship 4. admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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1 Come, thou Fount of ev-'ry bless-ing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2 Here 1 raise my Eb-en - e - zer: “Hith-er by thy help I've come™;
3 Oh, to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be;
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streams of mer - ¢y, nev-er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.
and I  hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
let that grace now like a  fet - ter bind my wan-d'ring heart to thee.
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While the hope of end-less glo - ry fills my heart with joy and love,

Je - sus  sought me when a strang-er, wan-d’ring from the fold of God;
Prone to wan - der, Lord, I feel it; prone to  leave the God I love.
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teach me ev - er to a - dore thee; may I still thy good-ness prove.
he, to res - cue me from dan-ger, in-ter - posed his pre-cious blood.
Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a - bove,
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Text: Robert Robinson, 1735-1790, alt.
Music: NETTLETON, J. Wyeth, Repository of Sacred Music, Part 11, 1813



Eat This Bread
Jesus Christ, Bread of Life
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“Eat this bread, drink this cup, come to me and nev-er be hun-gry.
or Je - sus Christ, bread of life, those who come to you will not hun - ger.
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Eat this bread, drink this cup, trust in me and you will not thirst.”

- sus Christ, ris - en Lord, those who trust in you will not thirst.
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Text: Taizé Community

Music: BERTHIER, Jacques Berthier, 1923-1994

Text and music © | 984 Les Presses de Taizé, GIA Publications, Inc.. agent, 7404 5, Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com,
B00.442.3358. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



God Is Here!

N |
9, |

T T
I I
I
I

%\]_r v ﬂ ‘f“’ .

T

| God is here! As we your  peo - ple meet to of - fer
2 Here are sym-bols to re - mind us of our life - long
3 Here our chil-dren find a wel - come in the  Shep - herd’s
4 Lord of all, of church and king -dom, in an  age of
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here, in new-ness and re - new-
what it meansin  dai -ly liv-
we, who can - not

live with-out you,  we

al, God the
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praise and prayer, may we find in full - er mea - sure
need of grace; here are ta - ble, font, and pul - pit;
flock and fold; here as bread and wine are tak - en,
change and doubt, keep wus  faith - ful to the gos - pel:
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what it is in Christ we  share. Here, as in the
here the cross has cen - wal place. Here in hon - es -
Christ sus - tains us as of old. Here the ser - vants
help us work  your pur - pose out. Here, in  this day’s
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world a - round us, all our var - ied skills and arts
ty of preach-ing, here in si - lence, as in  speech,
of the  Ser - vant seek in wor - ship to ex - plore
ded - i - ca - tion, all we  have to  give, re - ceive;
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wail the com-ing of the Spir-it in - to o - pen minds and hearts.

Spir - it comes to each.
be - lieve and 1o a - dore.
a - dore you! We be - lieve!

Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000
Music: ABBOT'S LEIGH. Cyril V. Taylor, 19071991
Text @ 1979 Hope Publishing Company.

Music € 1942, ren, 1970 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, [L 60188, All rghts reserved. Used by permission,

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administeator.
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Healer of Our Every 11l

N Refrain .
D" T M y I I ) 5 I
S/ 1 1 1 | | | | | I - F e = |
G e e =
| - !
Heal -er of our ev-'ry ill light of each to - mor - row,
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give us peace be - yond our fear, and hope be-yond our sor - row.
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I You who know our fears and sad - ness, grace us with your
2 In the pain and joy be - hold - ing how  your grace is
3 Give us strength to love each oth - er ev - Ty sis - fer,
4 You who know each  thought and feel - ing, teach wus all your
p Refrain
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peace and glad-ness; Spir-it of all com-fort, fill our hearts.
still  un-fold-ing, give us all your vi - sion, God of love.
ev - 'ry broth-er; Spir-it of all kind-ness, be our guide.

way of heal-ing; Spir-it of com-pas-sion, fill each  heart.

Text: Marty Haugen, b, 1950

Music: HEALER OF OUR EVERY ILL., Marty Haugen

Text and music © 1987 GIA Publications, Inc.. 7404 5. Mason Ave.. Chicago, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358,
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



I Am the Bread of Life

Leader or All
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1 “1 am the Bread of life. You who
2 “The bread that . . . 1 will give is  my
3 "Un - less . . . . . .you . . .. eal of  the
4 e | am the res - ur - rec - tion, L.
5  Yes, Lord, s = = o o m T be - lieve that .
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come to me shall not hun - ger, and who be -
flesh for the life of the world, . . . . . and if you
flesh of the Son of Man . . ... . .. .and . . .
L ¢w o oex o A the life. . ... .. .If you be -
you. . . . . . are the Chiist, = = 6 5 =5 = the . . .
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lieve in me shall not thirst. No one can come fto
eat . . . . of this bread, you shall. . live for -
drink. . . . of his blood, and drink . . . . of his
lieve. . . . in . . . me, e - ven . . though you
Son . . . . of ... God, who . . . . have .
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me un - less the Fa - ther beck - ons.”
ev - eL . . . . . you shall live for - ev - er”
blood, you shall not have life with - in you.”
die, . . . . . . .. you shall live for - ev - er”
come m - to. . .. the . . . . world. .
Refrain
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“And 1 will raise you up, and T will raise you  up,
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and I will raise you up on the last day.”
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Text: Suzanne Toolan, rsM, b, 1927, based on John 6

Music: 1 AM THE BREAD, Suzanne Toolan, Rsm

Text and music © 1966, 1970, 1986, 1993 GIA Publicatons. Inc., 7404 5. Mason Ave.. Chicago, IL 60638, www.giamusic.com. S00442 3358,
All rights reserved, Used by parmission,

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,
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I Come with Joy
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1. I come with joy, a child of God, for-giv - en, loved, and
2 1 come with Chris-tians far and near to find, as all are
3 As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, each proud di - vi - sion
4 The Spir - it of the r1s - en Christ, un-seen, but ev - er
5 To - geth - er met, to- geth - er bound by all that God has
— o e 4 e —
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free, the life of Je - sus to re - call in
fed, the new com -mu - ni - ty of love in
ends. The love that made us, makes us one, and
near, is in such  friend - ship bet - ter known, a -
done, we'll  go with  joy, to give  the world the
o]
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love laid down for me, in love laid down for me.
Christ’'s com-mu - nion bread, in Christ’'s com-mu - nion bread.
strang - ers now  are friends, and strang - ers now are friends.
live a - mong us here, a - live a - mong us here.
love that makes us one, the love  that makes us one.

Text: Brian A. Wren, b. 1936
Music: DOVE OF PEACE, W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835
Text @ 1971, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188, All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Welcome Table
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1 I'm a-goin’-a  eat at the wel-come ta - ble,
2 I'm a-goin’-a  feast on milk and hon - ey,
3 I'm a-goin’-a wadéecross Jor - dan’s nv/,.____;\ er,
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I'm a-goin’-a eat at the wel-come ta - ble,someof these days
I'm a-goin’'-a feast on milk and hon - ey, someof these days
I'm a-goin’-a wade’cross Jor - dan’s riv - er, someof these days.
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I'm a-goin’-a eat at the wel - come ta - ble,
I'm a-goin’-a feast on milk and hon - ey,
I'm a-goin’-a wade ‘cross Jor -  dan’s riv - er,
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I'm goin” -a eat at the wel - come ta - ble, someof these days.
I'm goin’ - a feast on milk and hon - ey, someof these days.
I'm goin’ - a wade’crossJor - dan's riv - er, someof these days.
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Text: African American spiritual

Music: WeELCOME TabLE, African American spiritual; arr. Mark Hayes, b, 1953

Arr. © 2003 Augsburg Fortress

Permission is granted for congregations to reproduce this hymn between July 1, 2001, and December 31, 2005, provided copies
are for local use only and the following copyright notice appears: From Renewing Worship Songbook. © 2003, admin. Augsburg

Fortress.
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I’'m Goin’-a Sing
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1 I'm goin’-a  sing when the Spir-it says sing. I'm goin’-a
2 TI'm goin’-a  pray when the Spir-it says pray. I'm goin’-a
3 I'm goin’-a moan when the Spir - it says moan. I'm goin’-a
4 I'm goin’-a shout when the Spir - it says shout. I'm goin’-a
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sing when the Spir-it says sing. I'm goin’-a sing when the Spir-it says
pray when the Spir-it says  pray. I'm goin’-a pray when the Spir-it says
moan when the Spir-it says moan. I'm goin’-a moan when the Spir-it says
shout when the Spir-it says shout. I'm goin’-a shout when the Spir-it says
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sing, and o - bey the Spir-it of the Lord
pray, and o - bey the Spir - it of the Lord
moan, and o - bey the Spir - it of the Lord
shout, and o - bey the Spir-it of the Lord

Text: African American spiritual
Music: I'M GOIN'-A SING, African American spiritual




I’'m So Glad Jesus Lifted Me
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I'm S0 glad I'm S0 glad
Je-sus lift-ed me. Sa - tan had me bound,
When I was in trou - ble,

|
2 Sa - tan had me bound,
3 When I was in trou - ble,
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I'm S0 glad

Je-sus lift-ed me.

Sa - tan had me bound,
When I was in trou - ble,

Je-sus lift-ed me,
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Je - sus lift - ed me.

sing-ing glo-ry, hal -le-lu - jah!

Text: African American spiritual
Music: JESUS LIFTED ME, African American spiritual
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In Christ There Is No East or West
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1 In Christ there is no east or west, in him no south or north,

2 In  Christ shall true hearts ev-ry-where their high com - mu - nion find;

3 Join hands, dis - ci - ples of the faith, what-e’er your race may be.

4 In  Christ now meet both east and west, in him meet south and north;
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but one com-mu - ni - ty of love through-out the whole wide carth.
his ser-vice is the gold-en cord close bind - ing hu - man-kind.
All  chil-dren of the Iliv-ing God are sure - ly kin to me.

all  Christ-ly souls are one in him through-out the whole wide carth.
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Text: John Oxenham, 18521941, alL
Music: MCKEE, African American spiritual; adapt. Harry T. Burleigh, 1866-1949



Joyous Light of Heavenly Glory
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1 Joy-ous light of heav'n-ly glo - ry, lov-ing glow of God’s own
2 In the stars that grace the dark - ness, in the blaz -ing sun of
3 You who made the heav-en’s splen-dor, ev-ry danc-ing star of
0 |
Xt — T Y — i T rm—
@v - - — - . [ — — ; I | |
face, you who sing cre - a - tion’s sto - ry, shine on
dawn, in the light of peace and wis - dom, we can
night, make us  shine with gen - tle  jus - ftice, let us
0| [r—
— 1 T ; I P—P—? . & !
L I I I I I = |
@—p—‘—d P I | — I % s
J e v = ; ;
ev - ry land and race. Now as eve - ning falls a -
hear your qui - et song. Love that fills the night with
ecach re - flect your light. Might - y God of all cre -
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round us, we shall raise our songs to you. God of day - break,
won - der, love that warms the wea -y soul, love that bursts all
a - tion, gen-tle Christ who lights our way, lov-ing Spir - it
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God of shad - ows, come and light our hearts a - new.
chains a - sun - der, set us free and make us whole.
of sal - va - tion, lead us on to end - less day.

Text: Greek hymn, 3rd cent., para. Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Music: JOYOUS LIGHT, Marty Haugen
Text and music @ 1987 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 8. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638, www. giamusic.com. 800,442 3358,

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Let Streams of Living Justice
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I Let streams of liv-ing jus - tice flow down up -on the earth;
2 For heal - ing of the na - tions, for peacethat will not end,
3 Your ci - ty's built to mu - sic; we  are the stones you seek;
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give free-dom’s light to cap - tives, let all the poor have worth.
for love that makes us lov - ers, God grantus grace to mend.
your har - mo - ny is lan - guage; we are the words you speak.
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The hun - gry’s hands are plead -ing, the work - ers claim their rights,
Weave our var - ied gifts to- geth - er; knit our lives as they are spun;
Our faith we find in ser - vice, our hope in oth - ers’ dreams,
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the mourn-ers long for laugh - ter, the blind-ed seek for sight.
on your loom of time en - roll us tll our thread of life is run.
our love in hand of neigh - bor; our  home-land bright-ly gleams.
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Make lib - er - ty a bea - con, strike down the i - ron pow’r
O great weav - er of our fab - ric, bind church andworld in  one;
In - scribe our hearts with jus - tice; your way—the path un - tried;
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a - bol - ish an-cient ven-geance: pro - claim your peo-ple’s hour.

dye our tex - ture with your ra - diance, light our col - ors with your sun.
your  truth—the heart of strang-er;  your life—the Cru - ci - fied.

Text: William Whitla, b, 1934
Music: THAXTED, Gustav Holst, 18741934
Text B 1989 William Whitla.

Duplication in any form prehibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Lord, Listen to Your Children Praying
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Lord, lis-ten to your chil-dren pray-ing, Lord, send your Spir-it in this place;
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Text: Ken Medema, b, 1943
Music: CHILDREN PRAYING, Ken Medema
‘Text and music € 1973 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, L 60188, All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator,
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My Shepherd, You Supply My Need

J

n | -
I To— I [ I_-I I — I | I
Gte—a b e
r 7 rr A
1 My Shep-herd, you sup-ply my need; most ho -ly is your name.
2 When I walk through the shades of death, your pres-ence is my stay;
3 The sure pro - vi-sions of my God at - tend me all my days;
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In pas - tures fresh you make me feed, be - side the liv - ing stream.
one word of your sup-port-ing breath drives all my fears a - way.
oh, may your house be my a - bode and all my work be praise.
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You bring my wan-d’ring spir - it

back when 1

for - sake your ways,

Your hand, in sight of all my foes, does still my ta - ble spread;
Here would I  find a  set - tled rest, while oth-ers go and come;
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and lead me, for your mer-cy's sake, in paths of truth and grace.

strang - er

or

a

guest, but

my cup with bless-ings o - ver - flows, your oil

no more a like

a - noints my head.
a child at

home.
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Text: Isaac Watts, 1674—1748, alt., based on Psalm 23
Music: RESIGNATION, North American traditional
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Now Thank We All Our God
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1 Now thank we all our God with hearts and hands and voic - es,

2 Oh, may this boun-teous God  through all our life be near us,

3 All praise and thanks to  God the Fa - ther now be giv - en,

p J g f
_._ .'_ _'_ .

s | diy
P4 S S A

[

— ERec

n | | | | | | | | s I
s e i
[ — 3 U_Eﬂi
e
who won-drous things has  done, in whom this world re - joic - es;
with ev - er joy - ful hearts and bless - ed peace to cheer us,

the Son, and Spir - it  blest, who reign in high-est heav - en,
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who, from our moth-ers’ arms, has blest us on our way
and  keep us all in grace, and guide us when per - plexed,
the one e - ter - nal God, whom earth and heav’'n a - dore;
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with count-less gifts of love, and still is ours to - day.
and free wus from all harm in this world and the  next.
for thus it was, is now, and shall be ev - er - more.
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Text: Martin Rinkhart, 1586-1649; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 18271878
Music: NUN DANKET ALLE GOTT, Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
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Now We Join in Celebration
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1 Now we join

in cel - e - bra - tion at

our Sav-i1or’'s in-vi - ta - tion,

2 Lord, as round this feast we gath - er, fill our hearts with ho-ly rap - ture!
3 Lord, we share in this com-mu -nion as one fam-'ly of God’s chil - dren,
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dressed no more in
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spir-it som-ber, clothed in-stead in ~ joy and won - der;

For  thisbread and cup of bless-ing are for us the sure pos-sess-ing
rec - on-ciled through you,our broth-er, one  in you with God our Fa - ther.
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for the Lord of all ex-is - tence, put-ting off di - vine tran-scen -dence,
of your lov-ing deed on Cal - vry, of yourliv - ing self, our vic - try,

Give us grace to live for oth - ers, serv-ing all, both friends and strang-ers,
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stoops a - gain in love to meet us, with his ver-y life to feed us.
pledge of your un - fail-ing pres-ence, fore-taste here of heav'n-ly glad - ness.
seek - ing  jus-tice, love,and mer - cy tll you come in fi - nal glo - ry.
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Text: Joel W. Lundeen, 1918-1990
Music: Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
Text @ Joel W, Lundeen, admin. Augsburg Fortress,

Duplication in any form prohibiied without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



O God beyond All Praising
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1 O God  be-yond all prais - ing, we wor-ship you to - day
2 The flow’r of carth-ly splen -dor in time must sure -ly  die,
3 Then hear, O gra-cious Sav - jor, ac - cept the love we bring,
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and sing the love a - maz - ing that songscan-not re - pay;
its frag - ile bloom sur -ren - der to you, the Lord most high;
that we who know your fa - vor may  serve you as our King;
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for we can on-ly won-der at ev - ry gift you send,
but hid - den fromall na-ture the e - ter - nal seed is sown—
and wheth - er our to - mor-rows be filled with good or ill,
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at bless-ings with - out num-ber and  mer-cies with-out end:

though small in mor - tal stat-ure, to  heav-en’s gar-den grown:
we'll  tri-umph through our sor-rows and  rise to bless you still:
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we lift  our hearts be - fore you and  wait up-on your word,
for Christ, your gift from heav - en, from death has set wus free,
to mar - vel at your beau - ty and glo-ry in your ways,
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we hon - or and a - dore you, our great and might-y  Lord.
and we through him are giv - en the fi - nal vic - to - ry.
and make a joy-ful du - ty our sac -1 - fice of praise.

Text: Michael Perry, 1942-19%6
Music: THAXTED, Gustav Holst, 18741934
Text @ 1982, 1987 Jubilatz Hymns, admin. Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, [L 60188, All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibied without parmission or valid license from copyright administrator,
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Oh, Praise the Gracious Power
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| Oh, praise the gra-cious pow'r that tum - bles walls of fear
2 Oh, praise per-sis - tent  truth that o - pens fist - ed minds
3 Oh, praise in-clu -sive love, en - cir - cling ev-'ry race,
4 Oh, praise the word of faith that claims us  as God's own,
5 Oh, praise the tide of grace that laps at ev-'ry shore
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and gath-ers in one  house of faith all strang-ers far and near
and eas -es from their anx-ious clutch the prej - u - dice that blinds:
ob - liv -i-o0us to gen-der, wealth, to  so - cial rank or place:

a liv-ing tem - ple

built on Christ, our

rock and cor - ner - stone:

with vi-sionsof a world at peace, no lon - ger bled by war:
Refrain
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We praise you, Christ! Your cross has made us one!

6 Oh, praise the pow'r, the truth,
the love, the word, the tide.
Yet more than these, oh, praise their source,
praise Christ the crucified:  Refiain

Text: Thomas H. Troeger, b, 1945
Music: CHRISTPRAISE RAY, Carol Doran, b. 1936

Text and music from New Hymns for the Lectionary, © 1984 Oxford University Press. Inc.

7 Oh, praise the living Christ
with faith’s bright songful voice!
Announce the gospel to the world
and with these words rejoice:

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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One Bread, One Body

Refrain
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One bread, one bod-y, one Lord of all; one cup of
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bless-ing which we bless, and we, though man-y
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through-out the earth, we are one bod - y in this one Lord.
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1 Gen-tile or Jew, ser-vant or free,
2 Man -y  the gifts, man - y  the works,
3 Grain for the helds, scat-tered and grown,
Refrain
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wom-an  or man, no more.
one in the Lord of all.
gath-ered to one for all.

Text: John Foley, s1, b, 1939

Music: ONE BREAD, ONE BODY, John Foley, si
Text and music € 1978 John B. Foley. 81 and OCP Publications. 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland. OR 97213, All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without parmission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness
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Praise the One who breaks the dark-ness with a  lib - er - at-ing light;

1
2 Praise the One who blessed the chil-dren with a strong yet gen-tle word;
3 Praise the one true love in - car- nate: Christ, who suf-fered in our place;
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praise the One who frees the pris-"ners, turn-ing blind-ness in - to  sight.
praise the One who drove out de - mons with a pierc-ing, two -edged sword.
Je - sus died and rose for man - y that we may know God by grace.
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Praise the One who preached the gos - pel, heal-ing ev - 'ry dread dis -ease,

Praise the One who brings cool wa - ter to the des-ert’s burn-ing sand;
Let wus sing for  joy and glad-ness, see-ing what our God has done.
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calm - ing storms and feed-ing thou-sands with the ver - y bread of peace.
from this well comes liv - ing wa - ter quench-ing thirst in  ev - ‘ry land.
Praise the one re - deem-ing glo - ry; praise the One who makes us one.
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Text: Rusty Edwards, b, 1955
Music: NETTLETON, J. Wyeth, Repository of Sacred Music, Part 1T, 1813
Text € 1987 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream. IL 60188, All rights reserved. Used by permission.
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Soon and Very Soon
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1 Soon and ver - y soon
2 No more cry - in’ there, i h i
3 No more dy - in’ there, we are goin’ to see the King,
4 Soon and ver - y soon
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soon and ver - y soon
Eg 2:3;2 ((:jr;’_— iﬂ, iﬁgﬁ we are  goin’ to see the King,
soon and ver - y soon
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soon and ver - y soon
no more cry -in’ there, - ;
no more dy-in’ there, we are  goin’ to see the King.
soon and ver - y soon
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Hal-le - lu - jah,  hal-le - lu - jah, we’re goin’ to seec the King!
‘ Coda after stanza 4
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Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu =
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jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - 1o - jah.

Text: Andraé Crouch, b, 1943
Music: VERY SOON, Andraé Crouch

Text and music ©@ 1976 Bud John Songs, Inc./Crouch Music, admin. EMI Christian Music Publishing
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The Day You Gave Us, Lord, Has Ended
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Text: John Ellerton, 1826-1893, alt.

Music: ST. CLEMENT. Clement C. Scholefield, 18391904
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1 The day you gave us, Lord, has end - ed;
2 We thank you that your church, un - sleep-ing
3 As to each con - ti - nent and is - land
4 The sun, here hav - ing set, is wak - ing
5 So be it, Lord; your realm shall nev - er,
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the dark - ness falls at your be - hest
while earth rolls on -  ward in - to light,
the dawn leads on an oth - er day,
your chil -  dren un - der west - em skies,
like earth’s proud em -  pires, pass a - way;
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To you our morn - ing hymns as - cend - ed;
through all the world its watch is keep - ing,
the voice of prayer is nev - er si - lent,
and hour by hour, as day is break - ing,
but stand and grow and rule for - ev - er
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your praise shall hal -  low now our rest.
and nev - er rests by day or night.
nor dies the strain of praise a - way.
fresh ~ hymns of thank - ful praise a - rise.
till all your crea - tures own your  sway.
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We Place upon Your Table, Lord

31

1
I

—

Qi

.

Text: M. E C. Wilson, 1884-1944, alt.

Music: DISTRESS, W. Walker, Soutlern Harmony, 1835
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I We place up - on your ta - ble, Lord, where you by
2 With - in these sim - ple things there lie the height and
3 Ac - cept them, Lord; they come from you; we take them
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grace have bid us dine, these to - kens of our dai - ly
depth  of hu - man life: our pain and tears, our thoughts and
hum - bly from your hand; put these your gifts to high - er
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work, the food of life, the bread and wine.
toils, our hopes and fears, our joy  and strife.
use: the ho - ly meal that you com - mand.
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When the Poor Ones
Cuando el pobre
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1 Cuan-doel po - bre na - da  tie - ne yaun re - par - te,
1 When the poor ones, who have noth-ing, still are  giv - ing;
2 When com - pas - sion gives the  suf - f'ring con - so - la - tion;
3 When our spir - its, like a  chal-ice, brim with glad - ness;
4 When the good-ness poured from heav-en fills our dwell-ings;
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cuan -do al - guien  pa - sa sed ya-gua nos da,
when the thirst - y pass the cup, wa - ter to share;
when ex - pect - ing brings to birth hope that was lost;
when our voic - es, full and clear, sing out the truth;
when the na - tions work to change war in - to peace;
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cuan-do el dé - bil a su_her-ma - no Jor - ta-le - ce:

when the wound-ed
when we choose love, not the
when our long - ings,

: R
n Refrain/ Estribillo

of -fer oth-ers strength and heal - ing:

ha - tred all a - round us:

free from en - vy, seek  the hum - ble:
when the strang-er is ac - cept-ed as

our neigh-bor:
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Va Dios mis - mo.en nues-tro mis - mo
by our side,

We see God, here

ca-mi - nar;
walk - ing our way;
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va Dios mis - mo_en nues-itro mis - mo
by our side, walk-ing our way.

we see God, here

2 Cuando _alguno sufre y logra su consuelo,
cuando_espera_y no se cansa de_esperar,
cuando_amamos, aungue el odio nos rodee:
Estribillo

——

ca-mi - nar.

3 Cuando crece la_alegria y nos inunda,
cuando dicen nuestros labios la verdad,
cuando_amamos el sentir de los sencillos:
Estribillo

4 Cuando_abunda_el bien y llena los hogares,
cuando_alguien donde_hay guerra pone paz,
cuando_“hermano” le llamamos al extrafio:

Estribillo

Text: José¢ Antonio Olivar, b. 1939; tr. Martin A. Seltz, b. 1951
Music: EL CAMINO, Miguel Manzano, b, 1934

Text and music © 1971, 1998 A, Olivar. Miguel Manzano. and San Pablo Internacional—S8P, admin. OCP Publications,
5336 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213, All rights reserved. Used by permission,
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