GATHERING SONG

Baptized And Set Free ELW 453
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1 We are peo - ple cre - at - ed, cho - sen by God.
2 We are fed and we’re nour - i1shed, filled and re - freshed.
3 We are nour-ished by wa - fer, all liv - ing things,
4 Now with praise and thanks - giv - ing, we join the song.
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Then we’re washed, ev - er  gent - ly, in mer - cy and love.
Then our hun - ger re - turns and a - gain we are blessed.
and by life that the Spir - it a - bun - dant - ly brings.
All arec wel - come! We gath -er to sing loud and  strong.
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Sin has pow - er no more. Je - sus o - pened the door
For what-ev - er the need, God 1is great -er n - deed:
As we jour - ney toward home, may your pres-ence be known:
Not en-slaved, but  set free! From now on, all will be
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to a foun-tain bring-ing heal-ing, and whole-ness and more.
end-less o -cean, al-ways deep-er than all of our need.
pre-cious riv - er, ev-er - flow-ing, now «car - ry us home.
one in Je-sus, one in wa - ter, bap - tized and set free!

Text: Cathy Skogen-Soldner, b. 1956

Music: BAPTIZED AND SET FREE, Cathy Skogen-Soldner
Text and music © 1999 Augsburg Fortress.



SONG OF THE DAY Give Me Jesus ELW 770
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1 In the morn-ing when I rise, in the morn-ing when I rise,
2 Dark .. . mid-night was my cry, dark. . . mid-night was my cry,
3 Just a - bout the break of day, just a - bout the break of  day,
4 Oh, ...when I come to die, oh, ... when I come to die,
5 And .. .when I want to sing, and . .. when 1 want to sing,
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n the morn-ing when I rise, give me Je - sus.
dark. . . . mid- night was my cry, give me Je - sus.
just a - bout the break of day, give me Je - sus.
oh, .. ..when I come to die, give me Je - Sus.
and . . . . when I want to sing, give me Je - sus.
Refrain
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Give me Je - sus, give me Je Sus.
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You may have all the rest, give me Je Sus.

Text: African American spiritual

Music: GIVE ME JESUS, African American spiritual



COMMUNION HYMN O Christ The Same WOV 778
O i I
O&oT—F— ]
'y & \j =
1 O Christ the same, through all our sto - ry’s pag - es—
2 O Christ the same, the friend of  sin - ners, shar - ing
3 O Christ the same, se - cure with - in whose keep - ing
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our loves and hopes, our fail - ures and our fears;
our in - most thoughts, the se - crets none can hide;
our lives and loves, our days and years re - ~main;
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e - ter - nal Lord, the king of all the a - ges,
still as  of old up - on your bod -y bear - ing
our work and rest, our wak -ing and our sleep - ing,
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un - chang - ing still a - mid the pass - ing years:
the marks of love in tri - umph glo - ri - fied:
R our calm and storm, our plea-sure and our pain:
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O liv - ing Word, the source of all «cre - a - tion,
O Son of Man, who stooped for us from heav - en—
O Lord of love, for all  our joys and sor - TOWS,
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who spread the skies and set the stars a - Dblaze;
O  Prince of life, in all  your sav - ing power;
for all  our hopes when earth shall fade and flee;
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O Christ the same, who wrought our whole sal - va - tion,
O Christ the same, to whom our hearts are giv - en:
O Christ the same, be - yond our brief to - mor - rows,
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we bring our  thanks for all our yes - ter - days.
we bring our  thanks for this the  pres - ent  hour.
we bring our  thanks for all that is to  be.

Text: Timothy Dudley—Smith, b. 1926
Music: LONDONDERRY AIR, Irish tune



All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly

ELW 461

COMMUNION HYMN
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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; seek-er, be a wel-come guest.
3 All who hun-ger, sing to - geth - er, Je - sus Christ is  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. Herein joy we keep the feast.
Come from lone-1i - ness and long - ing.  Here in peacewe have been fed.
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You that yearn for days of full-ness, all a-round us 1s 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 i1s 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 i1s good.

Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1955-1993

Music: HOLY MANNA, W. Moore, Columbian Harmony, 1825
Text © 1991 GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com

800.442.3358 All rights reserved. Used by permission.




