O Word of God Incarnate

WORD OF GOD
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1 O Word of God in - car - nate, O Wis - dom from on high,
2 The church from you, dear Mas - ter, re - ceived the gift di - vine;
3 Oh, make your church,dear Sav - ior, a lamp of bur-nished gold
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O  Truth un-changed,un - chang-ing, .O Light of our dark sky:
and still that light is lift - ed o’er all the earth to shine.
to bear be - fore the na - tions your true light, as of old;

r o — ‘ p— e sd e :

B A e e = R

o P

0y o

it a— ——— ! R R —

" | ’ , e ] : g

F—¢ ¢ 19 e - i
we praise you for the ra - diance that from the hal-lowed page,
It is  the chart and com - pass that, all life’s voy-age through,
oh, teach your wand-’ring pil - grims by this their path to trace,
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lan - tern our  foot - steps, shines on from age to age.
mid mists and rocks and  quick - sands still guides,O Christ, to you.
till, clouds and dark-ness end - ed, they see you face to face.
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Text: William W. How, 1823-1897, alt. MUNICH
Music: Neuvermehrtes Gesangbuch, Meiningen, 1693 7676D



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

831 The God of Abraham Praise
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The God of A-br’ham praise, who reigns en-throned a - bove;
The God of A-br’ham praise! At  your su-preme com - mand
The God of A-br’ham praise! Your all - suf - fi - cient grace
Your prom-ise you have  sworn; I on your oath de - pend.
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An - cient of ev - er - last-ing days, and God of love—
from earth I rise and seek the joys at  your right hand.
shall guide me all my pil - grim days in all my ways.
I shall, on ea - gle wings up-borne, to  heav'n as - cend.
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“T Am the One I Am”— by earth and heav’'n con - fessed,;

I all on earth for-sake— its wis - dom, fame, and pow’r—
You deign to call me friend; you call your-self my God!
I shall be - hold your face; I shall your pow’r a - dore,
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I bow and bless the sa - cred name for - ev - er blest.
and you my on -ly por- tion make, my shield and tow’r.
And you will save me to the end through Je - sus’ blood.
and sing the won-ders of your grace for - ev - er - more.
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Text: Thomas Olivers, 1725-1799, alt., based on the Yigdal, c. 14th cent. YIGDAL
Music: Jewish melody; arr. Meyer Lyon, 1751-1797 6684 D



Thy Strong Word
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I Thy strong word did cleave the dark - ness;  at thy
2 Lo, on those who dwelt in dark - ness, dark as
3 Thy strong Word be - speaks us righ - teous; bright with
4 From the cross thy wis - dom shin - ing  break - eth
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speak - ing it was done. For «cre - at - ed light we
night and deep as death, broke the light of thy sal -
thine own ho - 1li - ness, glo - rious now, we  press toward
forth in con - qu’ring might; from the cross for - ev - er
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thank thee, while  thine or - dered sea - sons  run.
va - tion, breathed thine own life - breath-ing breath.
glo - 1y, and our lives  our hopes con - fess.
beam - eth all thy bright re - deem - ing light.
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Al-le - lu-ia! Al-le - lu-ia! Praiseto thee who light dost send!
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Al-le - lu-ia! Al-le - 1Iu - ia! Al-le - 1lu - ia  with-out end!

5 Give us lips to sing thy glory,
tongues thy mercy to proclaim,
throats that shout the hope that fills us,
mouths to speak thy holy name.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
May the light which thou dost send
fill our songs with alleluias,
alleluias without end!

Text: Martin H. Franzmann, 1907-1976
Music: EBENEZER, Thomas J. Williams, 1869-1944
Text © 1969 Concordia Publishing House

6 God the Father, light-creator,
to thee laud and honor be.
To thee, Light of Light begotten,
praise be sung eternally.
Holy Spirit, light-revealer,
glory, glory be to thee.
Mortals, angels, now and ever
praise the holy Trinity!

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



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 is 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 heartsthat 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.
0
) A I I I I I I
Lo b | e I I P I I I I I ) I
z o L o o | o o ] |
! o o &
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.

Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b. 1939

Music: AFTON WATER, Jonathan E. Spilman, 1812-1896

Text © 1983, 2003 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.



Word of God, Come Down on Earth

WORD OF GOD
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1 Word of God, come down on earth, liv. - ing rain from
2 Word e - ter - nal, throned on high, Word that brought to
3 Word that speaks God’s ten - der love, one with God  be -
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heav’n de-scend - ing; touch our hearts and bring to birth
life cre-a -  tion, Word that came from heav’n to die,
yond all tell - ing, Word that sends us from a - bove
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faith and hope and love un-end - ing. Word al-might -y,
cru - ci - fied for our sal-va - tion, sav - ing Word, the
God the Spir - it, with us dwell - ing, Word  of truth, to
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we re - vere you; Word made flesh, we long to you.
world re - stor-ing, speak to us, your love out- pour - ing.
all truth lead us; Word of life, with one bread feed us.
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Text:James Quinn, sj,b. 1919
Music: Johann R, Ahle, 1625-1673
Text © James Quinn, sJ, admin. Selah Publishing Co., Inc,
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