HYMNS FOR MARCH 8, 2026

GATHERING HYMN ELW #777 vwv. 1,3, & 4

Come to Me, All Pilgrims Thirsty
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1 “Come to me, all pil-grims thirst - y; drink the wa - ter I will give.
2 “Come to me, all trav-lers wea - ry; come that 1 may give you rest.
3 “Come to me, be - liev-ers bur-dened; find re - fresh-ment in this place.
4 *“Come to me, re - pen-tant sin - ners; leave be - hind your guilt and shame.
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If you knew what gift I of - fer, you would come to me and live”
Drink the cup of life I of - fer; at this ta - ble be my guest.”
Come, re -ceive the gift 1 of - fer, turn to me and seek my face”
Come and know di - vine com -pas - sion, turn to me, [ call your name.”
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Je - sus, - er - flow-ing foun - tain, give us wa -ter from your well.
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In the gra - cious gift you of - fer there is joy no tongue can tell.

5 “Come to me, distressed and needy;
I would be your trusted friend.
Come and seck the gift I offer,
come, your open hands extend.” Refrain

Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b, 1939

Music: BEACH SPRING, The Sacred Her,
Text© 1992, 1006 Sisters of St. Benedict. 104

Arr. © 1985 Augsburg Fortress.

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

lonely ways no longer roam.
Come and take the gift I offer,

let me make in you my home.”

7, Philadelphia, 1 844: arr. Selected Fivinns, 1985

ghapelLane St Joseph. MN 56374,

6 “Come to me, abandoned, orphaned;

Refrain



KYRIE ELEISON ELW page 184

Refrain
1 4 |
—— 1 1 5 1 ]
) : ! = = ~— ‘-V; ¢ =
Ky-ri-e e-lei - son, on our world and on  our way.
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Ky-ri-¢ c-lei - som, ev-ry day.
8 s o — :
: - —— e s i S— S— — ———
. — = a— ————
1 For peacein the world, for the hcalth of the church, for the
2 That  we may live out  your im - passioned re - sponse to the
3 For peaccin our hearts, . . . for peace in our homes, .. for
4 For your Spir-it to guide: that you c¢en-ter our lives in the
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u - m -y of all for
hun - gry and the poor; that
friends and fam - i - Iy: for
wa - fer and the word: that you
ﬂ._ ——e——
: e S S e
J
this ho - ly house, for all who wor-ship and praise,
we may live out .. ... truth and  jus-tice and grace,
life and for love, . ... for our workand our play.
nour-ish our souls . with your bod -y and blood,
Refrain
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let us pray to the Lord, let us  pray to the Lord.



Psalm: 95
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Let us shout for joy to the rock of our sal - va - tion.

Psalm 95:1

Psalm refrain reproduced from Psalter for Worship Year A © 2007 Augsburg Fortress.,
May be reproduced by permission for local use only.

R: Let us shout for joy to the rock of our salvation. (ps. 95:1)

'Come, let us sing ! to the LORD;

let us shout for joy to the rock of ! our salvation.
2 Let us come before God’s presence ! with thanksgiving

and raise a loud shout to the ' LORD with psalms.
*For you, LORD, ! are a great God,

and a great ruler a- ! bove all gods.
“In your hand are the caverns ! of the earth;

the heights of the hills are ! also yours.
>The sea is yours, | for you made it,

and your hands have molded ! the dry land.
sCome, let us worship ' and bow down,

let us kneel before the ! LORD our maker. R

’For the LORD is our God, and we are the people of God’s pasture and the sheep !
of God’s hand.

Oh, that today you would ! hear God’s voice!
¢“Harden ! not your hearts,
as at Meribah, as on that day at Massah ! in the desert.
°There your ancestors ! tested me,
they put me to the test, though they had ! seen my works.
v Forty years | loathed that gener- ! ation, saying,
‘The heart of this people goes astray; they do not ' know my ways.’
Indeed | swore ! in my anger, ‘They shall never come ! to my rest.”” R



LENTEN ACCLAMATION:

ELW page 189 LET YOUR STEADFAST LOVE
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Let your stead-fast love come 1o us, O Lord.
e e
1 1 | 1 1 L8 )
~ v o v
Let your stead-fast love come to us, (@] Lord.
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Save us as you prom -ised; we will trust your word.
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Let your stead-fast love
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come

1o us,




HYMN OF THE DAY ACS # 1097

PRAISE, THANKSGIVING

1097

Ten Thousand Reasons
Bless the Lord, O My Soul

Refrain
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Bless the Lord, O my soul, (0] my soul;
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wor-ship his ho ly name. Sing like nev-er be-fore,
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O my soul; 'l wor-ship your ho - ly name.
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1 The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawn-ing;
2 You're rich in love, and you're slow to an - ger. Your
- 3 And on that day when my strength is fail -ing, the
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. .it’s time to sing your song a - gain. What - ev - er may
name is ... great, and your heart is kind. For all . . your
end draws  near, and my time has come; still, my
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pass, and what - ev-er lies be - fore me, let me be
good-ness, I will keep.. on sing - ing— ten thou-sand
soul will sing your praise un - end-ing— ten thou-sand
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sing - ing when the eve - ning comes.
rea - sons for my heart to find.
years and then for - ev - er -  more!
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Change My Heart, O God
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Change my heart, O  God; make it ev-er true.
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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.
n ——3— Refrain
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Mold me and make  me; this is what 1 pray.

Text: Eddie Espinosa, b, 1953
Music: CHANGE MY HEART, Eddie Espinosa
Text and music © 1982 Mercy/Vineyeard Publishing, admin. Music Services

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




SANCTUS : ELW page 190
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Ho -ly, ho -ly, ho-ly Lord, God of pow'r and might,
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heav-en and carth are full

of your glo - ry,

full of your glo-ry. Ho-
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san - na, ho - san - mna, ho - san - na in the high -
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san - na, ho - san - na, ho - san - na in the high - est



LAMB OF GOD: ELW page 191
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Lamb ofGod, you take a-waythe sin  of the world; have
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mer-cy on us. Lamb of God, you take a-waythe sin of the
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world; have mer - cy on us. Lamb of God, you take a-way the sin  of the
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world; grant us peace, grant us peace, Lamb of God.
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ELW # 612

Healer of Our Every Il
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Heal -er of our ev-'ry ill, light of each to - mor - row,
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give us peace be - yond our fear, and hope be-yond our sor - row.
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1 You who know our fears and sad - ness, grace us with your
2 In the pain and Jjoy be - hold - ing how  your grace 1is

3 Give us strength to love each oth - er, ev - 'ty sis - ter,
4 You who know each  thought and feel - ing, teach us all your

N . . . Refrain
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peace and glad-ness; Spir-it of all com-fort, fill our hearts.
still  un-fold -ing, give us all your vi - sion, God of love.

ev - 'ry broth-er; Spir-it of all kind-ness, be our guide.
way of heal-ing; Spir-it of com-pas-sion, fill each  heart.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950

Music: HEALER OF OUR EVERY ILL, Marty Haugen
Text and music © 1987 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.



ELW # 515

Break Now the Bread of Life
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1 Break now the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, as  once you
2 Bless your own word of truth, dear Lord, to me, as  when you
3 You are the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, your ho - ly
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broke the loaves be - side the sea. Be - yond the sa - cred page
blessed the bread by Gal - i - lee. Then shall all bond-age cease,
word the truth that res - cues me. Give me to eat and live
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I  seek you, Lord; my spir-it waits for you, O liv -ing Word.
all fet-ters fall; and 1 shall find my peace, my All -in - All!
with you a - bove; teach me to love your truth, for you are love.
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Text: Mary A. Lathbury, 1841-1913, alt.
Music: BREAD OF LIFE, William E. Sherwin

, 1826-1888
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I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say
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heard the voice of Je -sus say, “Come un - to me and rest;

11
2 1 heard the voice of Je -sus say, “Be - hold, I free - ly give
3 1 heard the voice of Je - sus say, “I am this dark world’s light;
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lay down, O wea -1y one, lay down your head up - on my breast.”

the liv - ing wa - ter, thirst -y one; stoop down and drink and live.”
look un - to me, your morn shall rise, and all your day be bright.”
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1 came to Je - sus as 1 was, so wea -1y, worn, and sad;
I came to Je - sus, and I drank of that life - giv - ing stream;
I looked to Je - sus, and 1 found in him my star, my sun;
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I found in him a rest-ing-place, and he has made me glad.

my thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, and now I live in him.
and in that light of life 'l walk till trav-"ling days are done.

Text: Horatius Bonar, 1808-1889
Music: KINGSFOLD, English folk tune



SENDING HYMN ELW # 618

Guide Me Ever, Great Redeemer

feed me now and

ev - er-more, ev - er-more, feed me now and
shield me with your might-y arm, might-y arm, shield me with your might-y
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1 Guide me ev - er, greatl Re - deem -er, pil - grim through this
2 O - pen now the crys - tal foun - tain  where the heal - ing
3 When 1 tread the verge of Jor - dan, bid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land. 1 am weak, but you are might - y; hold me
wa - ters flow; let the fire and cloud -y pil - lar lead me
fears sub - side; death of death and hell’s de - struc - tion, land me
. | 4 -I' ) I = |
)= s [ .
| | gt | 1T |
! = ! I E — ' '
p——
——
D2 I:| I I I iI ) ‘i I gI ﬁ : —
; s | =
with your pow’r-ful hand. Bread of heav - en, bread of heav - en,
all  my  jour - ney through. Strong de - liv - ’rer, strong de - liv - ’rer,
safe on Ca - naan’s side. Songs and prais - es, songs and prais - es
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I will raise for - ev - er-more, cv - cr-more, 1 will raise for - ev - er - more.
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Text: William Williams, 1717=1791; tr. William Williams and Peter Williams, 17221796, alt.
Music: CWM RHONDDA, John Hughes, 1873-1932



	Psalm: 95

