Hymns for the 12th Sunday after Pentecost
16 August 2026
University Lutheran Church | Cambridge, Mass.
Gathering Hymn:
ELW 641 “All Are Welcome”
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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 - ly 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 learn 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 - 1n the Word. Bumlt of tears and cries and
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vl - 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, 18 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 - wvi - 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 - ter
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all are wel-come, all are wel - come in this place.

Text: Marty 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. 800.442.3358.
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

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



Hymn of the Day:

ELW 587 “There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy”
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1 There’sa wide-ness
2 There is wel-come
3 For the love of
4 "Tis not all we
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in God’s mer - cy, like the wide - ness of the sea;
for the sin - ner, and a prom-ised grace made good;
God 1s broad - er than the mea - sures of our mind;
owe 1o Je - sus; it is some-thing more than all:
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there’'s a kind - ness in God’s jus - tice which is more than
there is mer - cy with  the Sav - ior; there is heal - ing
and the heart of the E - ter nal is most won - der -
great -er good be - cause of e - wvil, larg-er mer - cy
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lib - er - ty There is no place where earth’s sor - rows
in his  blood. There is grace e - nough for thou - sands
ful - ly  kind. But we make this love too nar - row
through the  fall. Make our love, O God, more faith - ful;
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are more felt than up in heav'n. There is no  place
of new worlds as great as this; there 1s room for
by false lim - its of our own; and we mag - ni -
let us take you at your word, and our lives will
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where earth’s fail - ings have such kind - ly judg-ment giv'n.
fresh cre - a - tions in that up - per home of bliss.
fy its  strict - ness with a zeal God will not own.
be  thanks-giv - ing for the good-ness of the Lord.

Text: Frederick W. Faber, 1814-1863, alt.
Music: ST. HELENA, Calvin Hampton, 1938-1984
Music © 1977 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S, 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.




Hym

n during Communion 1:

ELW 496 “One Bread, One Body”
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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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I Gen - tile or Jew, ser - vant or free,
2 Man -y the gifts, man -y the works,
3 Grain for the fields, scat-tered and grown,
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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, s, b. 1939

Music: ONE BREAD, ONE BODY, John Foley, s1
Text and music © 1978 John B. Foley, SJ and QCP Publications, 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213, All rights reserved. Used by permission.

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



Hymn during Communion 2:
ELW 610 “O Christ, the Healer, We Have Come”
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1 O Christ,the heal-er, we have come to pray for health,to plead for friends.
2 From ev - ’ry ail-ment flesh en - dures our bod-ies clam-or to be freed;

3 In con - flicts that de - stroy our health we rec - og-nize the world’s dis - ease;
4 Grant that we all, made one in faith, in your com-mu - ni - ty may find
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How can we fail to be re-stored when reached by love that nev -er ends?
yet in  our hearts we would con-fess that whole-ness is ourdeep-est need.
our com -mon life de-clares our ills. Is there no cure, O Christ, for these?
the whole-ness that, en-rich -ing us, shall reach the whole of hu - man-kind.
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Text: Fred Pratt Green, 19032000
Music: DISTRESS, W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835
Text © 1969 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.



Sending Hymn:
ELW 759 “My Faith Looks Up to Thee”
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Text: Ray Palmer, 1808—1887
Music: OLIVET, Lowell Mason, 1792-1872
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1 My faith looks up to thee, thou Lamb of Cal - va-ry,
2 May thy rich grace im - part strength to my faint - ing heart,
3 While life’s dark maze 1 tread and griefs a - round me spread,
4 When ends life’s tran - sient dream, when death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear me while I pray, take all my
my zeal iIn - spire; as  thou hast died for me, oh, may my
be thou my guide; bid dark-ness turn to day, wipe sor-row’s
shall o’er me roll; blest Sav -ior, then, iIn love fear and dis -
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guilt a-way, oh, let me from this day be whol - ly thine!
love to thee  pure, warm, and change-less be, a liv - ing fire!
tears a-way, mnor let me ev - er stray from thee a - side.
trust re-move; oh, bear me safe a-bove, a ran - somed soul!
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Selected materials used with permission of onelicense.net #A-700151 (all rights reserved)
and downloaded from Sundays and Seasons (Augsburg Fortress, 2025).



