GATHERING HYMN

ELW 358 “Great God, Your Love Has Called Us Here”

Text: Brian A. Wren, b. 1936
Music: RYBURN, Norman Cocker, 1889-1953

Text © 1977, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All tights reserved. Used by permission.
Music © Oxford University Press.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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1 Great God, your love has called us here, as we, by love, for
2 We come with self - in - flict - ed pains of bro-ken trust and
3 Great God, in Christ you call our name and then re-ceive us
4 Then take the towel, and break the bread, and hum-ble us, and
5 Great God, in Christ you set us frTe your life to live, your
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lovewere  made. Your liv - ing like ness  still we bear,
cho -sen wrong, half - free, half -bound by in - ner chains,
as your own, not through some mer it, right, or claim,
call us friends. Suf -fer and serve ull all are fed,
joy to share. Give us  your Spir its  lib - er -ty
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though marred, dis - hon - ored, dis - 0 - beyed. We come, with all our
by so - cial forc - es swept a - long, by pow’rs and sys - tems
but by your gra - ciouslove a - lone. We strain to glimpse your
and show how grand - ly love in - tends to work tll all cre -
to turn from guilt and dull de - spair, and of - fer all that
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heart and mind your call to hear, your love to  find.
close con-fined, yet seek - ing hope for hu - man - kind.
mer - cy scat and find  you kneel - ing at our feet.
a - tion sings, to fill all worlds, to crown all things.
faith can do while love is mak - ing all things new.
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HYMN OF THE DAY

ELW 704 “When the Pain of the World Surrounds Us”
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1 When pain of the world sur - rounds us  with dark-ness and de -
2 We see  with . . and trem - bling our ach - ing world in
3 The church is a ho - ly wves - sel the liv-ing wa - ters
4 We praise you . . our jour - ney and your a - bun-dant
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spair, when  search - ing just con - founds us with
need, con - - ing to each oth - er our
fill to - ish all the peo - ple, God’s
grace, your - ing word that gud - ed a
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false hopes ev-'ry - where, when lives are starved for mean - ing and
waste-ful - ness and greed. May we with stead-fast car - ing the
pur - pose to ful - fill. May we with hum - ble cour - age be
strug - gling hu-man race. O God, with all - a - ftion, your
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des - ti - ny 1is  bare, we are called to fol-low Je - sus and
hun-gry chil-dren feed. We are called to fol-low Je - sus and
o - pen to God’s will We are called to fol-low Je - sus and
fu - ture we em - brace. We are called to fol-low Je - sus and
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let God’s heal - ing flow through us.
let God’s jus - tice flow through us.
let God’s Spir - it flow through us.
let God’s chang - es flow through us.

Text: Jim Strathdee, b. 1941
Music: CALLED TO FOLLOW, Jim Strathdee
Text and music © 1978 Desert Flower Music. www.strathdeemusic.com.

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




HYMNS DURING COMMUNION
ELW 512 “Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil”

1 |

r ‘\./

o
Lord, let my heart be good soil, o-pen to the seed of your word.
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, where love can grow and peace is un-der-stood.
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When my heart is hard, break the stone a - way. When my heart 1s cold,
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warm it with the day.  When my heart is lost, lead me on your way.
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Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart be good soil.

S

7

Text: Handt Hanson, b. 1950
Music: GOOD SOIL, Handt Hanson
Text and music © 1985 Prince of Peace Publishing. Changing Church. Inc.. admin. Augsburg Fortress.

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



HYMNS DURING COMMUNION
ELW 477 “I Received the Living God”
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I re-ceived the liv-ing God, and my heart 1s full of Joy.
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I re-ceived the liv-ing God, and my heart 1s full of  joy.
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1 Je-sus said: I am the bread, knead-ed long to give you life;
2 Je-sus said: I am the way, and my Fa - ther longs for  you;
3 Je-sus said: I am the truth; come and fol - low close to me.
4 Je-sus said: I am the life, far from whom no thing can grow,
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you who will par-take of me need not ev - er fear to die.
SO I come to bring you home to be one with us a - new.

You will know me 1in your heart, and my word shall make you free.
but re - ceive this liv - ing bread, and my Spir - it you shall know.

Text: Anonymous
Music: LIVING GOD, Anonymous




SENDING HYMN
ELW 712 “Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service”
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Lord, whose love in hum-ble ser - vice bore the weight of hu-man need,
Still your chil-dren wan-der home-less; still the hun - gry cry for bread;

As we  wor-ship, grant us  vi - sion, till your love’s re - veal-ing light
Called by wor-ship to your ser - vice, forth in your dear name we go,
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who up - on the cross, for - sak - en, worked your mer-cy’s per - fect deed:
still the cap - tives long for free-dom; still in grief we mourn our dead.
in its height and depth and great-ness dawns up - on our quick-ened sight,
to the child, the youth, the a - ged, love in liv-ing deeds to show;
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we, your ser - vants, bring the wor-ship not of voice a - lone, but heart;
As you, Lord, in deep com-pas - sion healed the sick and freed the soul,

mak-ing known the needs and bur - dens your com-pas-sion bids us bear,
hope and health, good-will and com -fort, coun-sel, aid, and peace we give,
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con-se - crat - ing to your pur - pose ev-'ry gift which you im - part.
by your Spir - it send your pow - er to our world to make it whole.
stir-ring us  to ar - dent ser - vice, your a - bun-dant life to share.
that your ser - vants, Lord, in  free -dom may your mer - cy know and live.

i

|| 17

J | |
; : =

0|

[
O

Text: Albert F. Bayly, 1901-1984

Music: BEACH SPRING, The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844; arr. Selected Hymns, 1983
Text © 1961 Oxford University Press.
Arr. © 1985 Augsburg Fortress.

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

Selected liturgical materials are used by permission of onelicense.net #A-700151 (all rights reserved).



