WORD OF GOD

509 God’s Word Is Our Great Heritage
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God’s word is  our great her - i - tage and shall be ours for - ev - er;
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to spread its light from age to age shall be our chief en - deav - or
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Through life it guides our way;  in death it

is our stay. Lord, grant while
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time shall last  your church may hold it fast through-out all gen-er-a - tions.
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Text: Nikolai F. S. Grundtvig, 1783-1872; tr. Ole G. Belsheim, 1861-1925, alt.
Music: Martin Luther, 1483-1546
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CREATION
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God the pot - ter of the land: you are womb of all cre-
God the bea - con of the free: you are fount of all de -
God the source of all we eat: you are host at ev - 'ry
God the re - sur-rect - ed truth: you are pres-ent ev - ’ry
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a - tion, we are form - less; shape us now.
liv - ’rance, we are sight - less; lead wus now.
ta ble, we are hun - gry; feed us now.
mo ment, we are search-ing; meet us now.

He Comes to Us as One Unknown
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comes to
comes when souls
comes to
comes in
comes in
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un-known, a
si - lence lie
sound of seas,
once he came by
when faith

and
the
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breath un - seen, un -

thoughts of

day de -

o - cean’s fume and
flesh and blood and

is grown; be - lieved,
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heard; as

part;
foam; yet
birth;
dored; the Christ
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heart of
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stone, or
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the breeze,a
frame a
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shriv-eled seed in

fall - ing star a -

wind that stirs the

life,
yet

a death, a
un - seen, but
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dark-ness sown, a
cross the
tops of
sav - ing name, for

not

of
a

sky
trees, voice to

ev - ry
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pulse of be - ing
night with-in

the

call us
child of

un-known, our Sav-ior and our

Text: Timothy Dudley-Smith, b. 1926
Music: C. Hubert H. Parry, 1848-1918
Text © 1984 Hope Publishing Company

I 3
I | In}
] P ll

stirred, a pulse of be-ing stirred.
heart, of night with-in the heart.

home,

earth, for

a voice to call us home.

ev - ry child of earth.
Lord, our Sav -ior and our Lord.
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HOLY COMMUNION
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me; from all my trou-bles I was set free.
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3 Wor-ship the

Lord, all you peo-ple.

You’ll want for
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noth-ing if you ask. Taste and see that the Lord is
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good,; in  God we need put all our trust.

For the Bread Which You Have Broken
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1 For
2 By

4 In
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the bread which you have bro - ken, for the wine which you have poured,
that you love us, by your gift of peace re - stored,

this prom - ise

your ser - vice, Lord, de-fend us;

3 With the saints who now a - dore you, seat-ed

at the heav’'n-ly board,

in our hearts keep watch and ward;
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for

by your call

e

the words which you have spo - ken, now we give you thanks, O Lord.

may the church still wait - ing for

to heav’n a-bove us, hal-low all our lives, O Lord.

you keep love’s tie  un - bro - ken, Lord.

in the world to which you send us let your king-dom come, O Lord.
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Text: Louis F. Benson, 1855-1930, alt. . OMNI DIE

Music: Gross Catolisch Gesangbuch, Niirnberg, 1631; arr. William Smith Rockstro, 1823-1895 8787
Text © Robert F. Jefferys Jr.



TIME AFTER EPIPHANY

Arise, Your Light Has Come!
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pro - claim the cap-tive’s lib - er - ty, good

tid - ings to

1 A rise, your light has  come! The Spir - it’s call o - bey;
2 A rise, your light has  come! Fling wide the pris-on  door;
3 A rise, your light has  come! All you in sor-row  born,
4 A - rise, your light has come! The  moun-tainsburst in  song!
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show forth the glo-ry  of your God which shines on you to - day.

the poor.

bind up the bro-ken - heart-ed ones and com - fort those who mourn.
Rise up like ea-gles on the wing, God’s pow’r will makeus strong.
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Text: Ruth Duck, b. 1947 FESTAL SONG
Music: William H. Walter, 1825-1893 SMm

Text © 1992 GIA Publications, Inc.

How Good, Lord, to Be Here!
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1 How good, Lord, to be  here! Your glo - ry fills the  night;
2 How good, Lord, to be  here, your beau-ty to be - hold
3 Ful - fill - er of the past and  hope of things to be,
4 Be - fore we taste of death, we see your king-dom come;
5 How good, Lord, to be here! Yet we may not re main;
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Text:Joseph A. Robinson, 18581933, alt. POTSDAM

Music: W. Mercer, The Church Psalter and Hymn Book, 1854
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There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy

GRACE, FAITH
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1 There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer - cy, like the wide-ness of the sea;
2 There is 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 is some-thing more than all:
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there’s a kind-ness in God’sjus - tice which is more than lib - er - ty.
there is 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 is 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: North American, 19th cent.

LORD, REVIVE US
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