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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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to - rious; he breaks the  cruel op - pres - sor’'s rod and
ject - ed. But now a cham-pion comes to  fight, whom
vour us, we trem - ble not, un - moved we stand; they
fear it; for God him - self fights by our  side with
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wins sal - va - tion glo - rious. The old sa - tan - ic foe
God him-self e - lect - ed You ask who this may be?
can - not O - Ver - pow’r us. Let this world’s ty - rant rage;
weap-ons of the Spir - it Were they to  take our house,
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Text: Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship
Music: EIN FESTE BURG, Martin Luther
Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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has sworn to work us woe! With craft and dread - ful might
The Lord of hosts is he! Christ Je - sus, might - y Lord,
in bat - tle we’ll en - gage! His might is doomed to fail;
goods, hon - or, child, or spouse, though life be wrenched a - way,
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he arms him - self to fight. On earth he has no e - qual
God’s on - ly Son, a-dored. He holds the field vic -to - rious.
God’s judg-ment must pre - vail! One lit - tle word sub - dues him.
they can - not win the day. The king-dom’s ours for -ev -  er!
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Change My Heart, O God
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Change my heart, O  God; make it ev-er  frue.
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Change my heart, O  God; may I be like you.
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You are the pot - ter; I am the clay.
37— '
Y - : —e—— Q o
Vi | I Y | I (6]
7 | I ' - i & &
N — 3 if/_—ll | N Refrain
e e e
[ (4N 2] & gy
9 h—o—o 1 o $rg
Mold me and make me; this is what I  pray.
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Text: Eddie Espinosa, b. 1953 CHANGE MY HEART
PM

Music: Eddie Espinosa
Text and music © 1982 Mercy/Vineyard Publishing, admin. Music Services



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

When Morning Gilds the Skies 853
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1 When morn-ing gilds the  skies, my heart a - wak-ing cries:
2 When mirth for mu - sic  longs, this is my song of  songs:
3 No love-lier an - ti - phon in  all high heav’'n is  known
4 Let all of hu - man - kind in  this their con-cord find:
5 Sing, sun and stars of space, sing, all who see his face,
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may Je - sus Christ be praisedl When eve - ning shad-ows  fall,
may Je - sus Christ be praised! God’s ho - ly house of  prayer
than “Je - sus Christ be praised!” There to thee - ter - nal Word
may Je - sus Christ be praised! Let all the earth a - round
sing, “Je - sus Christ be praised!” God’s whole cre - a - tion O’er,
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this rings my cur - few call: may Je - sus  Christ be praised!
has none that can com - pare with “Je - sus  Christ be praised!”
the e-ter - nal psalm is  heard: oh, Je - sus Christ be praised!
ring joy - ous with the sound: may Je - sus  Christ be praised!
to - day and ev - er - more shall Je - sus  Christ be praised!
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Text: German hymn, 19th cent.; tr, Robert Bridges, 18441930, alt.
Music: Joseph Barnby, 1838-1896



PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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For the Beauty of the Earth
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1 For the beau-ty of the earth, for the beau-ty of the skies,
2 For the won-der of each hour of the day and of the night,
3 For the joy of ear and eye, for the heart and mind’s de - light,
4 For the joy of hu-man love, broth-er, sis - ter, par - ent, child,
5 For each per-fect gift of thine, peace on earth and joy in heav’n;
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for the love which from our birth o -ver and a-round us lies:
hill. and vale and tree and flow’r, sun and moon and stars  of light:
for the mys-tic har-mo-ny link-ing sense to sound and sight:
friends on  earth and friends a - bove; for all gen - tle thoughts and mild:
for thy - self, best gift di- vine, to our world so free - ly givn
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Christ, our God, to thee we raise this our sac-ri-fice of praise.
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Text: Folliott S. Pierpoint, 1835-1917, alt. DiX
Music: Conrad Kocher, 1786-1872 777777



SENDING

The Spirit Sends Us Forth to Serve
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grace the har - vest raise, and yours a - lone shall be the  praise!
Lord, and prayers re - ceive and to your word a bless-ing give.
you to heav’n, our home. E’en so, A - men! Lord Je - sus, come!
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1 The Spir - it  sends us forth to  serve; we go in
2 We go to com - fort those who mourn and set the
3 We go to be the hands of Christ, to scat - ter
4 Then let wus go to serve  in  peace, the gos - pel
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Je - sus’ name to bring glad tid - ings
bur - dened free; where hope is dim, to
joy like seed and, all our days, to
to pro - claim. God’s Spir - it has em -
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to the poor, God’s fa - vor to pro - claim.
share a dream and help the blind to see.
cher - ish life, to do the lov - ing deed.
pow - ered us; we go in Je - sus’  name.
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Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b. 1939
Music: attr, Thomas Haweis, 1734-1820
Text © 1993 Delores Dufner, admin, OCP Publications
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