God, Whose Almighty Word
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Christ, who once came to  bring,
truth and love,
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God, whose al - might - y  word cha-os and dark - ness heard
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Text: John Marriott, 1780-1825, alt.

Music: ITALIAN HYMN, Felice de Giardini, 1716-1796
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and took their flight: hear us, we hum - bly pray, and where the
heal - ing sight; health to the trou - bled mind, sight where il -
speed forth your flight; move on the wa - ter's face bear - ing the
Wis - dom, Love, Might: bound-less as o - cean’s tide, roll - ing in
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gos - pel sheds mnot its glo - rious ray, let there light.
lu - sions blind; oh, now to hu - man-kind let there light.
lamp of grace, and in earth’s dark - est place let there light.
full - est pride, through the earth, far and wide, let there light.
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COMMITMENT, DISCIPLESHIP Will Y()u Come and FOIIOW Me
798 The Summons
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1 “Will you come and fol - low me if I but  call
2 “Will you leave your - self be - hind if I but  call
3 “Will you let the blind - ed see if I but  call
4 “Will you love the  you you hide if I but  call
5 Lord, your sum - mons ech - oes true when you but call
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your name? Will  you go where you don’t
your name? Will you  care for  cruel and
your name? Will  you set the pris - ’ners
your name? Will you  quell the fear in -
my name. Let me turn and fol - low
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know and nev - er be the same?
kind  and nev - er be the same?
free and nev - er be the same?
side and nev - er be the same?
you and nev - er be the same.
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Will you let my love  be shown, will you let my
Will you risk the hos - tile stare, should your life at -
Will you kiss the lep - er clean, and do such as
Will you use the faith you’ve found to re - shape the
In your com - pa - ny rn go where your love and
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name be known, will you et my life be
tract or scare? Will  you let me an - swer
this un - seen, and ad - mit to. what I
world a - round, through my  sight and  touch and
foot - steps show. Thus I'll  move and  live and
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grown in you and  you in me?”
pray’r in you and you in me?”
mean  in you and  you in me?”’
sound in you and  you in me?”’
grow  in you and  you in me.
Text:John L. Bell, b, 1949 KELVINGROVE
Music: Scottish traditional 13137713

Text © 1987 lona Community, admin. GIA Publications, Inc,




O Word of God Incarnate

WORD OF GOD
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The church from you,
Oh, make your church,dear Sav - ior,

dear Mas - ter,

I }
{os—t——1 | 4 4} ' I I I I I
EEEE R RS S e R e
of God in - car - nate, O Wis - dom from on high,

re - ceived the gift di - vine;
a lamp of bur-nished gold
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and still that light
to bear be - fore

18

the

4%

lift - ed

o'er all

O  Truth un-changed,un - chang-ing, ,O Light of our dark sky:
the earth to shine.

na - tions your true light, as of old;
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oh, teach your wand-’ring

we praise you for
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ra - diance that from the hal-lowed page,
that, all life’s voy-age through,
by this their path to trace,

com - pass
pil - grims
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a lan - tern
mid mists and rocks and
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foot - steps, shines on from age to age.
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
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Music: Neuvermehrtes Gesangbuch, Meiningen, 1693



Alleluia, Song of Gladness 318
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Al-le - Iu - ia, song of glad - ness, voice of joy that can-not die;
Al-le - lu - ia you are sound - ing, true Je - ru - sa - lem and free;

Al-le - lu - ia can-not al - ways be our song while here be-low;
In our hymns we pray with long - ing: Grant us, bless-ed Trin-i - ty,
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al -le - lu - ia is the an-them ev - er dear to choirson high;
al -le - Iu - ia, joy-ful moth-er, bringus to your ju - bi- lee;

al-le - lu-ia  our trans-gres-sions make us for a  while for - go;
at the last to  keep glad Eas-ter with the faith-ful saints on high;
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in the house of God a - bid-ing thus they sing e - ter - nal - ly.
here by Bab -y - lon’s sad wa-ters mourn-ing ex-iles still are we.
for the sol-emn time is com-ing when our tears for sin shall flow.
there to you for - ev - er sing-ing al - le - lu-ia joy-ful - ly.
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Text: Latin hymn, 11th cent.; tr. John Mason Neale, 1818-1866, alt. PRAISE, MY SOUL
Music: John Goss, 1800-1880 878787



Thy Strong Word

— 3

Q b —— I - | K —
"(\“\ I;,‘ l’ P i f | | i _él—‘l_i_ﬁ' d”ai Ia I? IP I.
%;9—‘ = 1 ' [
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!
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