GATHERING SONG When In Our Music God Is Glorified ELW 851
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I Whenin our mu - sic God 1s glo - n - fied, and ad - o -
2 How oft, in mak -ing mu-sic, we have found a new di -
3 So has the church,in lit - ur - gy and song, in faith and
4 And did not Je - sus sing a psalm that night when ut - most
5 Let ev - 'ry in - stru-ment be tuned for praise; let all re -
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ra - tion leaves no room for pride, it 18 as
men - sion in the world of sound, as wor - ship
love, through cen - tu - ries of wrong, borne wit - ness
e - vil strove a - gainst the light? Then let us
joice who have a voice o raise; and may God
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though the whole cre -a - tion cried:
moved us  to a more pro - found
to the truth 1n ev-'ry tongue: Al - le - lu - ia!

sing, for whom he won the fight:
give us faith to sing al - ways:

Text: Fred Pratt Green, 1903-2000
Music: ENGELBERG, Charles V. Stanford, 1852-1924
Text © 1972 Heope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188, All rights reserved. Used by permission.



SONG OF THE DAY God’s Work Our Hands ACS 1000
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1 God’s work, our hands: work - ing to - geth - er,
2 God’s work, our feet: trav-’'ling to - geth - eer,
3 God’s work, our voice: sing - ing to - geth - eer
4 God 18 at work in and a - round us:
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build - ing a fu - ture, re - pair - ing the world,
fol - low - ing Je - sus to plac - es un - known,
prais - ing, pro - claim-ing to all who will hear,
seed - lings are sprout-ing and bread’s on  the rise!
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rais - ing up homes, plant - ing new gar - dens,
walk - ing as friends, march - ing  for free - dom,
pray - ing for peace, shout - ing  for jus - tice,
Washed and set free, hum - bled and hon - ored,
0o . . . . .
Yy P Ir; | I\/ | | |
(e .
») : 1
feed - ing the hun - gry and shelt-'ring  the cold.
run - ning the race with God’s fu - ture the goal.
claim - ing God’s love for the lost and the least.
gift - ed by grace, we re - spond in God’s love.
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Bless, God, our hands as we work in your name,
Bless, God, our feet as we fol - low your way,
Bless, God, our voice as we speak in your name,
Bless, God, our lives as we an - swer your call,
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shar - ing  the good news of your gos - pel.
shar - ing the good news of your gos - pel.
shar - ing  the good news of your gos - pel.
shar - ing  the good news of your gos - pel.

Text: Wayne L. Wold, b. 1954
Music: EARTH AND ALL STARS, David N. Johnson, 19221987

Text © 2019 Evangelical Lutheran Church in America, admin. Augsburg Fortress
Music © 1968 Augsburg Publishing House, admin. Augsburg Fortress



COMMUNION HYMN O Jesus, I Have Promised ELW 810
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1 O Je - sus, 1 have prom -i1sed to serve you to the end;
2 Oh, let me feel you near me; the world is ev - er near.
3 Oh, let me hear you speak-ing 1in ac - cents clear and still
4 Je - sus, you have prom-ised to all who fol-low you
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re - main for - ev - er near me, my mas-ter and my friend.
I see the sights that daz - zle, the tempt-ing sounds I  hear.
a - bove the storms of pas - sion, the mur - murs of self - will.
that where you are in glo - ry your ser - vant shall be too.
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I shall not fear the bat - tle if you are by my side,
My foes are ev - er near me, a round me and with - in;
Now speak to re - as - sure me, to has - ten or con - trol;
And Je - sus, I have prom -ised to serve you to the end;
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nor wan - der from the

but, Je - sus,

then draw

now speak and make me
oh, give me grace to

Text: John E. Bode, 18161874, alt.

path - way

near - er
lis - ten,
fol - low,

Music: MUNICH, Newuvermehrtes Gesangbich, Meiningen, 1693
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you will be my guide.
shield my soul from sin.

Guard-ian of my soul
mas - ter and my friend.




COMMUNION HYMN Be Thou My Vision ELW 793
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es | heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - ter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else  to me, save that thou art:
| ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine m - her - 1 - tance, now and al - ways:
may [ reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s  shel - ter, and thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in  my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’'n-ward, O Powr of my POW'T.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931
Music: SLANE, Irish traditional



