O Lord, throughout These Forty Days
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1 O Lord, through - out these for - ty days  you
2 You strove  with Sa - tan, and you won;  your
3 Though parched and hun - gry, yet you prayed and
4 Be with us through this sea - son, Lord, and
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prayed and kept the fast; in - spire re - pen - tance
faith - ful - ness en - dured; lend us your nerve, your
fixed your mind a - bove; SO teach us to de -
all our earth - ly days, that when  the fi - nal
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for our sin, and free  us from our past.
skill  and  trust in God’s e - ter - nal word.
ny our - selves  that we may  know God’s  love.
Eas - ter dawns, we join  “in heav - en’s praise.
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Text: based on Claudia F. Hernaman, 1838-1898; para. Gilbert E, DoanJr., b. 1930
Music: A, Davisson, Kentucky Harmony, 1816; arr. Theodore A. Beck, 1929-2003

Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress
Arr. © 1969 Concordia Publishing House
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Shepherd Me, O God

Refrain
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Shep- herd me, O God, be - yond my wants, be-yond my fears, from
| to stanzas 1,2, 3,5 || to stanza 4 |
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death in - to life. life.
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1 God is my shep-herd, so  noth-ing shall 1 want, I
2 Gent - ly you raise me and heal my wea -ry soul, you
3 Though I should wan - der the val - ley of death, I
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rest in the mead-ows of faith - ful - ness and love, I
lead me by path-ways of righ - teous-ness and truth, my
fear no e - vil, for you are at my side, your
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walk by the qui - et wa - ters of peace.
spir - it shall sing the mu - sic of your name.
rod and your staff, my com -fort and my hope.
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4 You have set me a ban-quet of love in the face of
o Refrain
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ha-tred, crown-ing me with love be-yond my pow’r to hold.
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5 Sure-ly your kind-ness and mer-cy fol-low me all the days of my life;
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I will dwell in the house of my God for-ev - er - more.
Final refrain
0 | All
AT — ) | i
Shep-herd me, O  God, be - yond my wants, be -
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yond my fears, from death in - to life.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950, based on Psalm 23

Music: SHEPHERD ME, Marty Haugen

Text and music © 1986 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.



Bless Now, O God, the Journey
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1 Bless now, O God, the - ney that all your peo-ple make,
2 Bless so-journ-ers and - grims who share this wind-ing  way;
3 Di- vine e - ter-nal - er, you meet us road.
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the  path through noise and si - lence,the way of give and take.
your hope burns through the ter - rors, your love sus-tains the day.
We  wait for prom - ise where milk and hon-ey flow,
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The trail is found in ert and winds the moun-tain  round,
We yearn for ho - ly free - dom while of - ten we bound;
but wait-ing not for plac es, you meet us a - round.
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then leads be-side still - ters, the road where faith is  found.
to - geth-er we are seek - ing the road where faith is  found.
Our cov - e-nant is writ - ten on roads, as found.
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Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1955-1993 LLANGLOFFAN
Music: Welsh tune, 19th cent. 7676D

Text © 1991 GIA Publications, Inc.



CONFESSION, FORGIVENESS
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might-y  Lord, re - deem - er  of the fall - en world, by
of our sin, and bow your head in cru - el death to
has been paid; you reign a - bove at God’s right hand, in
of our pride, that we may stand be - fore your throne by
ev - er be to  Fa - ther, Son, and Spir - it blest through
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ho - ly love out - poured, by ho - ly - love out - poured:
make us clean with - in, to make us clean with - in.
robes of light ar - rayed, in robes of light ar - rayed.
mer - cy pu - ri - fied, by mer - cy pu - ri - fied.
all e - ter - ni - ty, through all e - ter - ni - ty!
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Forgive Our Sins As We Forgive 605
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1 “For - give our sins as we for- give,” you taught us, Lord, to pray;
2 How can your par - don reach and bless the wun - for-giv - ing heart
3 In blaz - ing light your cross re - veals the truth we dim -1ly knew:
4 Lord, cleanse the depths with - in our souls and bid re-sent-ment cease;
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but you a - lone can grant us grace fo live the words we say.
that broods on wrongs and will not let old bit - ter - ness de - part?
how tri - fling oth - ers’ debts to us; how great our debt to you!
then, by your mer - cy rec - on-ciled, our lives will spread your peace.
Text: Rosamond E. Herklots, 1905-1987, alt. DETROIT
Music: The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844 cM

Text © Oxford University Press



HOPE, ASSURANCE
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Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven tide.
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day;
31 need thy pres - ence ev - 'ty  pass - ing hour;
4 1 fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
5 Hold thou thy  cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes,
ra | P i f £ o
T i p | P [ §]
s : : |
I l | ! !
0 | | | .
¥ 1D I ] 4I - ] i = i | -
u A 4
W} g o+ 3 - f 2 o
The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a bide.
earth’s joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
what  but thy grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r?
ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.
zhine through the gloom, and point me to the  skies;
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When oth - er help - ers fail and com-forts flee,
change and de - cay in all a-round I see;
Who like thy - self my guide and stay can be?
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to ry?
heav’'n’s morn-ing  breaks, and earth’s vain shad-ows flee;
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help of the help - less, oh, a - bide with me.
O thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me.
Through cloud and  sun - shine, oh, a - bide with me.
I tri - umph still, if thou a - bide with me!
in life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me.
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Text: Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847
Music: William H. Monk, 1823~1889
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