HYMNS FOR FEBRUARY 23, 2025

GATHERING HYMN ELW # 835

All Creatures, Worship God Most High!
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1 All crea-tures, wor-ship God most high! Sound ev -’ry voice in earth and
2 Sing, broth - er wind; with clouds and rain you grow the gifts of fruit and
3 Sing, broth -er fire, so mirth-ful, strong; drive far the shad-ows, join the
4 All  who for love of God for-give, all who in pain or sor-row
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sky: Al-le - Iu - 1a! Al-le - lu - ia! Sing, broth -er sun, in splen-dor
grain:  Al-le - lu - i1a! Al-le - lu - ia! Dear sis - ter wa-ter, use - ful,
throng: Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le - lu - 1a! Dear moth - er earth, so rich in
grieve: Al-le - lu - 1a! Al-le - lu - ia! Christ bears your bur-dens and your

Ny

i E— .i — ] , i

(i WU | P 7 | |

=y 1 e ® P —| L —
bright; sing, sis - ter moon and stars of night
clear, make mu - sic for your Lord to hear: Al-le - Iu - ia. al-le -
care, praise God in col - ors bright and rare: .
fears; still make your song a - mid the tears:
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Iu - ia, al-le - lu - 1a, al-le - lu - 1a, al-le - lu - ia!

5 And you, most gentle sister death, 6 O sisters, brothers, take your part,
waiting to hush our final breath: and worship God with humble heart:
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Since Christ our light has pierced your gloom, All creatures, bless the Father, Son,
fair is the night that leads us home. and Holy Spirit, Three in One:

Alleluia. Alleluia.

Text: Francis of Assisi, 1182-1226; tr. composite
Music: LASST UNS ERFREUEN, Geistliche Kirchengesinge, Koln, 1623
Text © 1997 Augsburg Fortress.

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




HYMN OF PRAISE:

Refrain
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This is the feast of vic-to-ry for our God.  Al-le - lu - ia,
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is Christ, the Lamb
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who was slain, whose blood set us  free  to be peo - ple of God.
Refrain
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This is the feast of vic-to-ry for our God, Al-le - Ju - ia,
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al-le - lu -ia, al -le - lu - ia. 2Pow - er. rich-es, wis - dom, and
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strength, and hon - or, bless - ing, and glo - ry are s,
Refrain
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This is the feast of  vic-to-ry for our God. Al-le - lu - ia,
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al-le ~-lu-1a, al-le - lu - ia.

3Sing with all the peo - ple of

God, and join in the hymnof all cre - a
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tion: Bless - ing, hon-or,
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glo - ry, and might be to God and the Lambfor-ev-er. A - men.
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This is the feast of vic-to-ry for our God.

Al-le - lu - 1a,
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al-le -lu-ia, al-le -lu - ja. 4 For the Lamb who was
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slain has be - gun  his reign. Al -le - lu - ia.
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This is  the feast of  vic-to-ry for our God.
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Al-le -lu - ja, al-le-lu-ja, al -le - lu - .



Psalm : WHY SHOULD | VEX MY SOUL?
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1.Why should I vex my soul, and fret to__ see the wick-ed rise?

2.Then let me make the Lord my trust, and prac-tice all that's good;
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Or en - vy sin-ners wax-ing great, By __ vi - o - lenceand lies?
So shall T dwell a - mong the justt And hell pro - vide me food.
—— g 2
l | | =
8
f) 4 | .
e e
2 - ~ 2 Py
| i i | T Sz

-

break their =~ bows and burn Their per - se - cu - ting darts,
last th earth pos-sess, And are the heirs of heav'n;
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Shall their own swordsa - gainst them turn, and pierce their stubborn hearts.
True rich-es, with a - bun - dant peace, To_ hum - ble soulsare giv'n.
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GOSPEL ACCLAMATION
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Al-le -lu - ia. Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the
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words of ¢ -ter - mal life Al-le-1u - 1a. Al-le-lu




HYMN OF THE DAY ACS 1062

Build a Longer Table
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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 turns 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.

Text: David Bjorlin, b. 1984
Music: NOEL NOUVELET, French carol
Text © 2018 GIA Publications, Inc., giamusic.com. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without securing permission from copyright administrator or reporting usage under valid license.



CONGREGATIONAL OFFERTORY ELW # 677

This Little Light of Mine
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I This lit - tle light of mine, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
2 Ev-'ry - where I 2o, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
3 Je - sus gave it to me, I'm goin’-a let it shine;
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this lit - tle light of mine, I'm goin"-a let it shine;
ev -ty - where I go, I'm goin"-a let it shine;
Je - sus gave it to me, ‘m goin -a let it shine;
t5— — — — 2
Y . > © I — ]
this lit - tle light of mine, I'm gomm -a let it shine,
ev - ry - where [ g0, I'm goin"-a let it shine,
Je - sus gave it to me, I'm goin’-a let it shine,
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let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: THIS JOY, African American spiritual



SANCTUS:
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Ho-ly, ho - 1ly, ho - ly Lord, God of pow'r and might,
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heav-en and ecarth are full of your glo - ry. Ho - san - na. Ho -
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san-na. Ho - san - na in the high - est. Bless-ed is he who
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comes in  the name of the Lord. Ho-san - na in the high - est




LAMB OF GOD:
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Lamb of God, you take a - way the sin  of the world, have
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mer-cy on us.  Lamb of God, you take a-way ~ the sin of the
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world; have mer-cy on us.  Lamb of God, you take a - way the
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sin  of the world, grant us peace.




DISTRIBUTION HYMNS

ELW # 462

Now We Join in Celebration
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I Now we join in cel -e-bra-tion at our Sav-ior’s in-vi - ta - tion,
2 Lord, as round this feast we gath - er, fill our hearts with ho-1ly rap - ture!
3 Lord,we share in this com-mu-nion as one fam-'ly of God’s chil - dren,
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dressedno more in  spir-it som-ber, clothed in-stead in  joy and won - der;
For  thisbread and cup of bless-ing are for us the sure pos-sess - Ing
rec - on-ciled through you,our broth-er, one in you with God our Fa - ther.
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for the Lord of all ex-is - tence, put-ting off di - vine tran-scen-dence,
of vyour lov-ing deed on Cal - v’ry, of yourliv - ing self, our vic - t'ry,
Give us grace to live for oth - ers, serv-ing all, both friends and strang-ers,
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stoops a - gain in love to meet us, with his ver-y life tofeed ws.
pledge of your un - fail-ing pres-ence, fore-taste here of heav’'n-ly glad - ness.
seek - ing jus-tice,love,and mer - ¢y till you comein fi - nal glo - ry.

Text: Joel W. Lundeen, 1918-1990
Music: SCHMUCKE DICH, Johann Criiger, 1598-1662
Text @ Joel W. Lundeen, admin. Augsburg Fortress

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




ELW # 614

There Is a Balm in Gilead

Refrain
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There is a balm in Gil-e-ad to  make the wound-ed whole;
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there is a  balm in Gil-e-ad to heal the sin-sick soul.
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1 Some - times I feel dis-cour-aged and think my work’s in  vain,
2 If you can - not preach like Pe - ter, if you can - not pray like Paul,
3 Don’t ev - er be dis-cour-aged, for Je - sus is your friend;
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but then the Ho-1ly Spir - it re - vives my soul a - gain.
you can tell the love of Je - sus and say, “He died for all”
and if you lack for knowl-edge, he’ll ne’er re-fuse to  lend.
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Text: African American spiritual
Music: BALM IN GILEAD, African American spiritual




ELW # 781

Children of the Heavenly Father

Tryggare kan ingen vara

kan ing-en va-ra
the heav'n-ly Fa-ther safe-ly in

Tryg - ga - re
Chil - dren of
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bar - na - ska - ra,
bo - som gath - er;
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stidr-nan ef pd him-la - fds - tet, fa-geln ej
nest - ling bird nor star in heav - en such a
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2 God his own doth tend and nour-ish, in his ho - ly courts they flour-ish.
3 Nei - ther life nor death shall ev - er from the Lord his chil - dren sev - er;
4 Though he giv-eth or he tak-eth, God his chil-dren ne’er for - sak - eth;
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kdn-da nds - fel.

ref - uge e’er was giv - en.

Text: Carolina Sandell Berg, 1832-1903; tr. Ernst W, Olson, 18701958

Music: TRYGGARE KAN INGEN VARA, Swedish folk tune
Text © 1925 Board of Publication, Lutheran Church in America, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

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

From all e - vil things he spares them,in his might-y arms he bears them.
un - to them his grace he show - eth, and their sor-rows all he know - eth.
his the lov-ing pur-pose sole - ly to pre-serve them pure and ho - ly.
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ELW # 715

Christ, Be Our Light
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1 Long-ing for light, we wait in dark-ness. Long-ing for
2 Long-ing for peace, our world is trou-bled. Long-ing for
3 Long-ing for food, man -y are hun-gry. Long-ing for
4 Long-ing for  shel-ter, man -y are home-less. Long-ing for
5 Man -y the gifts, man -y the peo - ple, man - y the
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truth, we turn  to you. Make us your  own,
hope, man - y de - spair. Your word a - lone
wa - ter, man -y still  thirst. Make us  your  bread,
warmth, man - y  are cold. Make us  your build - ing,
hearts that yearn to  be - long. Let us be ser - vants
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your ho - ly peo-ple, light for the world to see.
has pow'r to  save us. Make us your liv - ing voice.
bro - ken for oth-ers, shared un - tl  all are fed.
shel -ter - ing oth-ers, walls made of liv - ing stone.
to one an - oth-er signs of your king - dom  come.
Refrain
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Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts. Shine through the
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dark - ness. Christ, be our light! Shine in  your
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church gath -ered to - day.

Text: Bernadette Farrell, b, 1957
Music: CHRIST, BE OUR LIGHT, Bernadette Farrell
Textand music @ 1993 Bernadetie Farrell Published by OCP Publications, 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland. OR 97213,

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibi
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or valid license from copyright administrator.




SENDING HYMN: ACS # 1043

Spirit, Open My Heart
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Spir-it, o - pen my heart to the joy and pain of
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and in  giv - ing. Spir - it, 0 - pen my heart.
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1 God, re - place my ston - y heart with a  heart that’s
2 Write your love up - on my  heart as my law, my
3 May 1 weep with those who  weep; share the  joy of
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kind and ten - der. All my cold - ness  and
goal, my sto - ry. In each  thought, word, and
friend and neigh - bor. As 1 live from  day to
n ' ' Refrain
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fear to your grace I now  sur - ren - der.
deed, may my liv - ing bring you glo - ry.
day, love will be my fin - est la - bor.

Text: Ruth Duck, b. 1947

Music: WILD MOUNTAIN THYME, Irish melody; adapt. Alfred V. Fedak, b. 1953
Text © 1996 Pilgrim Press. All rights reserved.

Music © 2011 Alfred V. Fedak

Duplication in any form prohibited without securing permission from copyright administrator or reporting usage under valid license.




