Hymns Appointed For August 2, 2
Praise and Thanksgiving
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Text: Albert E. Bayly, 1901-1984, alt.

Music: BUNESSAN, Gaelic tune; arr. hymnal version
Text © Oxford University Press. All rights reserved.

Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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I Praise and thanks-giv - ing, God, we would of - fer for all things
2 God, bless the la - bor we bring to serve you, that with our
3 Fa - ther, pro - vid - ing food for your chil - dren, by Wis-dom’s
4 Then will your bless-ing reach ev -'ry peo - ple, free -ly con-
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liv - ing, you have made good: har - vest of sown fields, fruits of  the
neigh-bor we may be fed. Sow-ing or till - ing, we would work
guid - ing teach us to  share one with an - oth - er, so that, re -
fess - ing your gra-cious hand. Where you are reign - ing, no one will
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or - chard, hay from the mown fields, blos-som and wood.
with you, har - vest-ing, mill - ing for dai - ly  bread.
joic - ing with us, all oth - ers may know your care.
hun - ger; your love sus-tain - ing show-ers the land.
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Break Now the Bread of Life
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1 Break now the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, as once you
2 Bless your own word of truth, dear Lord, to me, as when you
3 You are the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, your ho - ly
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broke the loaves be - side the sea. Be - yond the sa - cred page
blessed the bread by Gal - 1 - lee. Then shall all bond-age cease,
word the truth that res - cues me. Give me to eat and live

=+

\%
N
Kl
i
EXs
¢

| | | I (4] I | | |
| | | ' | |

0 u | | . |

)" A AT | | | | I | I

Gl e o 0 "

5 o] = ?—ﬁ s oo
I  seek you, Lord; my spir-it waits for you, O liv-ing Word.
all  fet-ters fall; and [ shall find my peace, my All - in - All!
with you a - bove; teach me to love your truth, for you are love.

T, fs—w T f_ ot S

Vg o 8

7 1 P P O | [

" I

Text: Mary A. Lathbury, 1841-1913, alt.
Music: BREAD OF LIFE. William E. Sherwin. 1826-1888
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Now Thank We All

Our God

GESE eSS

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,
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who won-drous things has  done, in whom this world re - joic - es;

with ev - er joy - ful hearts and
the Son, and Spir - it  blest, who

bless - ed peace to cheer us,
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 us 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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Hymns Appointed For August 9, 2020

Eternal Father, Strong to Save
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ter - nal Fa - ther, strong to save, whose arm has bound the

Sav - ior, whose al - might - y word the winds and waves sub

Ho - ly Spir -it, who didst brood up - on the cha - os

Trin - 1 -ty of love and pow’r all trav-’lers guard in
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rest - less wave, who bade  the might - y o - cean deep its
mis - sive heard, who  walked up - on the foam - ing deep, and
dark and rude, and bid its an - gry tu - mult cease, and
dan - ger’s hour from rock  and tem - pest, fire and foe, pro -
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own ap - point - ed lim - its keep: oh, hear us when we
calm a - mid the storm didst sleep: oh, hear us when we
give, for wild con - fu - sion, peace: oh, hear us when we
tect them where-so - e¢’er they go; thus ev - er-more shall
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cry to thee for those in  per - il on the sea.
cry to thee for those in per - il on the sea.
cry to thee for those in per - il on the sea.
rise to thee glad hymns and praise from land and sea.
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Text: William Whiting, 1825-1878, alt.

Music: MELITA, John B. Dykes, 1823-1876




Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me
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1 Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me o - ver
2 As a  moth - er stills ~ her child, thou canst
3 When at last I near the  shore, and the
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life’s tem - pes - tuous  sea; un - known waves be - fore me
hush the o - cean wild; bois - t'rous waves o - bey thy
fear - ful break-ers roar twixt me and the peace-ful
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Text: Edward Hopper, 181818
Music: PILOT, John Edgar Gou]d 1822-1875
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roll, hid - ing rock and treach-’rous shoal; chart and
will when thou say’st to them: “Be still” Won - drous
rest, then, while lean - ing on  thy breast, may I
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com - pass come from thee. Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me.
sov - 'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - or, pi-lot me.
hear thee say to  me: “Fear not, I will pi-lot thee”
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Oh, Worship the King
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1 Oh, wor - ship  the King, all - glo - rious a - bove.
2 The earth with its store of won - ders un - told,
3 Your boun - ti - ful care what  tongue can re - cite?
4 Frail chil - dren  of dust, and fee - ble as frail,
50 mea - sure - less might, in - ef - fa - ble love,
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Oh, grate - ful - ly sing God’s  pow - er and love;
Al - might - y, your pow’r has  found - ed of old;
It breathes 1n the air, it shines in the light,
in you do we ftrust, nor find you to fail;
while an - gels de - light to hymn you a - bove,
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our shield and de - fend - er, the An - cient of  Days,

es - tab - lished it fast by a change-less  de - cree,
it streams from the  hills, it de - scends to the  plain,
your mer - cies, how ten - der, how firm to the end,
the hum - bler c¢re - a - tion, though fee - ble their lays,
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pa - il - ioned in splen - dor, and gird - ed with  praise.
and round it has cast, like a man - tle, the sea.
and sweet-ly dis - tills in  the dew and the rain.
our mak - er, de - fend - er, re - deem -er, and friend.
with true ad - o - ra - tion shall sing to your praise.
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Text: Robert Grant, 1779-1838, alt.
Music: HANOVER, William Croft, 1678-1727
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Hymns Appointed For August 16, 2020

In Christ There Is No East or West
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1 In  Chrst there is no east or west, iIn 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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Text: John Oxenham, 1852—-1941, alt.

Music: MCKEE, African American spiritual; adapt. Harry T. Burleigh, 1866-1949
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but one com-mu - ni - ty of love through-out the whole wide earth.
his ser-vice is the gold-en cord close bind - ing hu - man-kind.
All  chil-dren of the liv-ing God are sure - ly kin to me.
all  Christ-ly souls are one in him through-out the whole wide earth.
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There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy
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1 There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer - cy, like the wide-ness of the sea;
2 There i1s wel-come for the sin - ner, and a prom-ised grace made good;
3 For the love of God is broad-er than the mea-sures of our mind;
4 "Tis not all we owe to Je - sus; it 1s some-thing more than all:

0 — ; s I

A i i : P i

(4o R | (— | ! 1 & I

J & o o
there’s a kind-ness in  God’sjus - tice which is  more than lib - er - ty.
there i1s mer-cy  with the Sav-ior; there is heal-ing in  his blood.
and the heart of the E - ter-nal is most won-der - ful - ly kind.
great - er good be - cause of e - vil, larg - er mer-cy through the fall.
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There is no place where earth’s sor - rows are more felt than up in heav'n.
There is grace e - nough for thou-sands of new worlds as great as this;
But we make this love too nar - row by false lim -its of our own;
Make our love, O God, more faith-ful; let us take you at your word,
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There 1s no place where earth’s fail - ings have such kind-ly judg-ment giv'n.
there is room for fresh cre - a - tions in that up-per home of bliss.
and we mag-ni - fy its  strict-ness with a zeal God will not own.
and our lives will  be thanks-giv - ing for the good-ness of the Lord.

Text: Frederick W. Faber, 1814-1863, alt.
Music: LORD, REVIVE US, North American, 19th cent.
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Jesus Shall Reign
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1 Je - sus shall reign wher - e’er the sun does its suc -
2 To him shall end - less prayer  be made, and prais - es
3 Peo - ple and realms of ev - 'ty tongue dwell on his
4 Bless-ings a - bound wher - e’er he reigns: the  pris-"ners
5 Let ev-'ry crea - ture rise and  bring pe - cu - lar
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ces - sive jour - neys run; his  king-dom stretch from
throng to crown his  head; his name like sweet  per -
love with sweet - est song; and in - fant voic - es
leap to lose their chains, the wea -1y find e -
hon - ors to our king; an - gels de - scend  with
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shore to shore, till moons shall wax and wane no more.
fume shall rise with ev - ry morn - ing sac - 1 - fice.
shall  pro - claim their ear - ly bless - 1ings on his name.
ter - nal rest, and all who suf - fer want are blest.
songs a - gain, and earth re - peat the loud a - men.
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Text: Isaac Watts, 16741748, alt.
Music: DUKE STREET, attr. John Hatton, d. 1793

Page 9



Hymns Appointed For August 23, 2020
Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation
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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 - ter
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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Text: Latin hymn, c. 7th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-1866, alt.
Music: WESTMINSTER ABBEY, Henry Purcell, 1659-1695; arr. Ernest Hawkins, 1802-1868
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Built on a Rock
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I Built on a rock the church shallstand, e - ven when stee - ples are
2 Sure - ly, in tem - ples made with hands God the Most High is not
3 Christ builds a house of liv - ingstones: we are his own hab - i-
4 Yet in thishouse, an earth - ly frame, Je - sus the chil - dren is
5 Through all the pass - ing years, O Lord, grant that, when church bells are
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fall - ing; crum-bled have spires in ev - ‘ry land, bells still are
dwell - ing—  high in the heav’ns his tem - ple stands, all earth-ly
ta -  tion; he fills our hearts, his hum - ble thrones, grant-ing us
bless - ing; hith - er we come to praise his name, faith in our
ring - ing, man - y may come to hear your Word, who here this
A | e
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chim-ing and call - ing— call - ing the young and old to rest, call-ing the
tem - ples ex - cel - ling. Yet God who dwellsin heav’'n a - bove deigns to a -
life and sal-va - tion.Where two or three will seek his face, he in their
Sav - ior con-fess - ing. Je-sus to us his Spir - it sent, mak-ing with
prom-ise is bring - ing: “l know my own, my own know me; you, not the
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souls of those dis-tressed, long-ing for life ev -er - last - ing.
bide with us in love, mak -ing our bod-ies his tem - ple.
midst will show his grace, bless-ings up - on them be - stow - ing.
us his cov - e - nant, grant-ing his chil-dren the king - dom.
world, my face shall see; my peace I leave with you. A - men.”

Text: Nikolai E S. Grundtvig, 1783-1872; tr. Carl Doving, 1867-1937, adapt.
Music: KIRKEN DEN ER ET GAMMEL HUS, Ludvig M. Lindeman, 1812-1887

Text © 1958 Service Book and Hymnal, admin. Augsburg Fortress

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

Reprinted by permission under Augsburg Fortress Annual License #SAS028788.
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O Savior, Precious Savior
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1 O Sav - ior, pre-cious Sav - ior, whom yet un - seen we love;
2 O bring -er of sal - va - tion, who won - drous-ly hast wrought,
3 In thee all full-ness dwell - eth, all grace and pow’r di - vine;
4 Oh, grant the con-sum - ma - tion of this our song a - bove,
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(0] name of might and fa - wvor, all oth - er names a - bove:
thy - self the rev - e - la - tion of love be-yond our thought:
the glo - ry that ex - cel - leth, O Son of God, is thine.
in end-less ad - o - ra - tion and ev - er-last-ing love;
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we wor - ship thee; we bless thee; to  thee a - lone we sing;
we wor - ship thee; we bless thee; to  thee a - lone we sing;
We wor - ship thee; we bless thee; to  thee a - lone we sing;
then shall ~ we praise and bless thee where per - fect prais-es ring,
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we praise thee and con - fess thee, our ho - ly Lord and King.
we praise thee and con - fess thee, our gra-cious Lord and King
we praise thee and con - fess thee, our glo - rious Lord and King
and ev - er-more con - fess thee, our Sav - ior and our King!
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Text: Frances R. Havergal, 1836-1879
Music: ANGEL'S STORY. Arthur H. Mann. 1850-1929
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Hymns Appointed For August 30, 2020

Son of God, Eternal Savior
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1 Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav-ior, source of life and truth and grace,
2  As you, Lord, have lived for oth-ers, so may we for oth - ers live.
3 Come, O Christ, and reign a - mong us, King of love and Prince of peace;
4 Son of God, e - ter - nal Sav-ior, source of life and truth and grace,
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Word made flesh,whose birth a - mong us hal - lows all our hu - man race,
Free - ly  have your gifts been grant-ed; free-ly may your ser - vants give.
hush the storm of strife and pas-sion,bid its cru-el dis - cords cease.
Word made flesh,whose birth a - mong us hal - lows all our hu - man race:
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you our head,who, throned in glo-ry, for your own will ev - er plead:
Yours the gold and yours the sil-ver, yours the wealth of land and sea;
By your pa-tient years of toil-ing, by your si-lent hours of pain,
by your pray-ing, by  your will-ing that your peo-ple should be one,
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fill us with your love and pit -y, heal our wrong,and help our need.
we but stew-ards of  your boun-ty held in sol - emn trust will be.

quench our fe-vered thirst of

grant,

Text: Somerset C. Lowry, 1855-1932
Music: IN BABILONE, Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710
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plea-sure, stem our self - ish greed of gain.
oh, grant our hope’s fru - 1 - tion: here on earth your will be done.




Jesus, Still Lead On
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1 Je - sus,still lead on, tll our rest be won; and, al-though the
2 If the way be drear, if the foe be near, let no faith - less
3 When we seek r1e - lief from a long-felt grief, when temp-ta - tions
4 Je - sus, still lead on, till our rest be won;  heav'n-ly lead - er,
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way be cheer - less, we will fol - low, calm and fear - less;
fears o’er - take us, let not faith and hope for - sake us;
come al - lur - ing make us pa - tient and en - dur - ing;
still  di - rect us, still sup - port, con - sole, pro - tect us,
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guide us by  your hand to  the prom - ised land.
safe - ly past  the foe to our home we go.
show us that bright shore where we weep no more.
till  we safe - ly stand in  the prom - ised land.
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Text: Nicolaus L. von Zinzendorf, 1700-1760; tr. Jane L. Borthwick, 1813-1897, alt.
Music: SEELENBRAUTIGAM, Adam Drese, 1620-1701
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Blest Be the Tie That Binds
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1 Blest be the tie that binds our hearts in Chris - tian  love;
2 Be - fore our Fa - ther’s throne we pour our ar - dent prayers;
3 We share our mu - tual woes, our mu - tual bur - dens bear,
4 From sor - row, toil, and pain, and sin we shall be free;
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the u - mn -ty of heart and mind s like to that a - bove.
our fears, our hopes,our aims are one, our com-forts and our cares.
and of - ten for each oth - er flows the sym - pa - thiz-ing tear.
and per - fect love and friend-ship reign through all e - ter - ni - ty.
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Text: John Fawcett, 1740-1817, alt.
Music: DENNIS, Johann G. Nigeli, 1773-1836, adapt.
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