¥ GATHERING HYMN

Lord of Glory, You Have Brought Us, #707 vs. 1-2
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I Lord of glo - ry, you have bought us with your life - blood
2 Grant us hearts, dear Lord, to give you glad - ly, frce - ly,
3 Won-drous hon - or you have giv - en (o our hum - blest
4 Lord of pglo - ry, you have bought us with your life - blood
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as the price, nev - er grudg-ing for  the lost ones that  tre -
of  your own, With the sun -shine of your good-ness melt our
char - i - ty in  your oOwn mys - fc - rious scn - tence,"You  have
as the price, nev - er  grudg-ing for the lost ones that  ftre -
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men - dous  sac - i - fice; and with that have free - ly giv - en
thank - less  hearts of  stone till our cold and self - ish  na - res,
done it all to me”  Na-ked, sick, in pris - on, hun - gry—
men - dous  sac - ri - fice.  Give us  faith to  trust you bold - ly,
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bless - ings count-lcss  as the sand to  thcun - thank - ful
warmed by  you, at length be - licve that mete hap =~ py
in the least, your face we view, say - ing by your
hope, to  stay our  souls on you: but,  oh, best of
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and the ¢ - vil with your own un - spar - ing hand.
and more bless - ed Ctis to  give than o re - ceive,
poor and need - y, “Give as | have givin to  you”
all  your grac - es, with your love our love re - new



HYMN OF THE DAY

O Christ, Our Hope, #604 vs.1,3,4
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1 O Christ, our hope, our hearts’ de - sire, cre - a - tion’s
2 How wvast your mer - cy to ac - cept the bur - den
3 But now the bonds of death are burst, the ran - som
4 Oh, let  your might -y love pre - wvaill to purge us
5 All praise to you, as - cend - ed Lord; all glo - ry
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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
gl » I | i
18 it - «
7 J : | 1 ! » ll' !’ !
n I | Jrsem—
S | | I I j 1 = dll
% 7 —— :
2 I 3 l F . o
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 - i - fied, y mer - ¢y pu - ri - fied
all e - ter - ni - ty, through all e - ter - ni - tyl
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COMMUNION HYMN

Build a Longer Table, ACS #1062
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1 Build a long - er ta - ble, not a  high-er wall,
2 Build a saf - er ref - uge, not a larg - er jail;
3 Build a broad - er door - way, not a long-er fence.
4 When we lived as ex - iles, ref -u - gees a - broad,
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feed - ing those who hun - ger, mak - ing room for all.
where the weak find shel - ter, mer - cy will not fail.
Love pro - tects all peo - ple, spar - ing no ex - pense.
Christ be - came our door - way to the reign of God.
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Feast - ing to - geth - er, strang-er furns to friend,
For an - y place  where jus - tice is de - nied,
When we em - brace com - pas - sion more than fear,
So must our ta - bles wel - come those who roam.
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Christ breaks walls to piec - es; false di - vi-sions end.
Christ will breach the jail wall, free -ing all in - side.
Christ tears down our fenc - es: all are wel-come here.
None can be ex - clud - ed; all must find a home.



1 SENDING HYMN

Guide Me Ever, Great Redeemer, #618, vs.1-3
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I Guideme ev - er, great Re - deem-er, pil - grim through this
2 O - pen now the crys - tal  foun-tain where the heal - ing
3 When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, bid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land. I am weak, but you are might-y; hold me
wa - ters flow; let the fire and cloud-y pil - lar lead me
fears sub - side; death of death and hell’s de - struc - tion, land me
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with your pow’r-ful hand. Bread of heav-en, bread of heav-en,
all  my jour - ney through. Strong de - liv - rer, strong de - liv - ’rer,
safe on Ca - naan’s side.  Songs and prais - es, songs and prais - es
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feed me now and ev - er - more, feed me now and ev - er - more.

shield me with your might-y arm,
I will raise for - ev - er - more, |

shield me with your might-y arm.
will raise for - ev - er - more.



