WORD OF GOD

508 As Rain from the Clouds
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1 As rain from the clouds will your word come to earth,
2 As  grain that 1is scat - tered your word has been  sown
3 As rays of  the sun  shall your word light the  world,
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as snow from the heav - ens re - fresh - ing the land.
on rocks and on road - ways, in good earth and sand.
a - wak-ing and warm-ing and heal - ing our land.
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Then soft - en  our soil that the good seed may grow
Make fer - tile our soil that the good seed may grow
Then shine in  our hearts that the good seed may grow
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and rip - en rich fruit to re - turn to your  hand.
and rip - en rich fruit to re - turn to your  hand.
and rip - en rich fruit to re - turn to your  hand.
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Text: Delores Dufner, 0sB,b. 1939
Music: Jonathan E. Spilman, 1812-1896; arr. hymnal version

Text © 1983, 2003 GIA Publications, Inc.
Arr. © 2003 Augsburg Fortress
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We praise you, our God, for the dew of your word;
We praise you, our God, for the seed of your word,
We praise you, our God, for the light of your word;
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we thank you, good gar-d’ner, for your ten - der toil.
we thank you, good gar-d’ner, for your ten - der toil.
we thank you, good -gar-d’ner, for your ten - der toil.
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We bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
We bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
We bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
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for har - vest of grace in  our  once - bar - ren soil.
for har - vest of grace in  our once - bar - ren soil.
for har - vest of grace in  our once - bar - ren soil.
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HOLY COMMUNION
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The King of Love My Shepherd Is
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1 The King of love my shep - herd is, whose good - ness
2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow, my  ran - somed
3 Per - verse and fool - 1ish oft I strayed, but  yet in
4 In death’s dark vale 1 fear no i1, with thee, dear
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fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
soul he lead - eth and, where the ~“ver - dant
love he sought me, and on his shoul - der
Lord, be - side me, thy rod and  staff my
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I am his and he is - mine for - ev - er.
pas - tures grow, with food ce - les - tial feed - eth.
gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
com - fort still; thy cross be - fore to guide me.
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5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight;
thine unction grace bestoweth;
and, oh, what transport of delight
from thy pure chalice floweth!

Text: Henry W. Baker, 1821-1877

Music: Irish tune

6 And so, through all the length of days,
thy goodness faileth never.
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
within thy house forever.
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Thy Holy Wings
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1 Thy ho - ly wings, O Sav -ior, spread gent-ly o - ver me,
2 Oh, let me nes - tle near thee, with - in thy down-y breast
3 Oh, washme in the wa-ters of No-ah’s cleans-ing flood.
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and let me rest se - cure-ly through good and 1ill in thee.
where I will find sweet com-fort and  peace with - in thy nest.
Give me a will-ing  spir - it, a heart both clean and good.
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Oh, be my strength and por - tion, my rock and hid - ing place,
Oh, close thy wings a - round me and keep me safe-ly there,
Oh, take in - to thy keep-ing  thy chil-dren great and small,
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and let my ev-’ry mo-ment be lived with-in thy grace.
for I am but a new-born  and need thy ten-der care.
and while we sweet-ly  slum-ber, en - fold us one and  all.
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Text: Carolina Sandell Berg, 1832-1903, sts. 1, 3; Gracia Grindal, b. 1943, st. 2; tr. composite

Music: Swedish folk tune; arr. hymnal version
Text © 1983 Gracia Grindal, admin. Selah Publishing Co., Inc.

Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress
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