HYMNS FOR SUNDAY, JUNE 21, 2026

GATHERING HYMN

Let the Whole Creation Cry
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1 Let the whole cre - a - tion cry, “Glo - ry to the Lord on  high!”
2 Ser-vants striv-ing for  the Lord, proph-ets burn-ing with the word,
3 Men and wom-en, young and old, raise the an - them loud and bold,
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Heav’'n and earth, a - wake and sing, “Praise to our al-might-y  king!”
those to whom the arts be-long add their voic-es to the song.
and let chil-dren’s hap - py hearts in  this wor-ship take their parts;
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Praise God, an - gel hosts a-bove, ev - er bright and fair in love;
Pow’rs of knowl-edge and of law, to the glo-rious cir - cle draw;
from the north to south-em pole Ilet the might-y  cho-rus roll:
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sun and moon, lift up your voice; night and stars, in God re - joice.
all who work and all who wait, sing,“The Lord is good and great!”
“Ho-ly, Ho -1ly, Ho-ly One; glo-ry be to God a - lone!”

0|

be ™ J

L

Text: Stopford A. Brooke, 1832-19186, alt.
Music: SALZBURG, Jakob Hintze, 1622-1702; arr. Johann Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750, adapt.



HYMN OF PRAISE: ELW PAGE 149-150

Fofrain
Asshaing miniser
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I Wor-thy i« Chrst.  the Lamb who was slain, whose blood set us

strength, and hon - or and bless-ing  and  glo -ry  are his,
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This is the feast of wvic-to-ry for our God. Al-k - lu - .
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2 Sing with  all the peo - ple of God and  join in the
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and gho - ry and
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hymn of all cre - a - tion: Bless-ing and hon -
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miught be 0 God and the Lamb for - ev-er. A - men
Fuwad refrain
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This is the Feast  of vic-to-ry for ouwr God, for the Lamb who was slain




Psalm 69:7-18
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An-swer me, O LORD, for your love is kind.

Psalm 69:16
Psalm refrain reproduced from Psalter for Worship Year A © 2007 Augsburg Fortress.
May be reproduced by permission for local use only.

R: Answer me, O LORD, for your love is kind. (ps. 69:16)

’Surely, for your sake | have suf- ! fered reproach,
and shame has cov- ! ered my face.
¢ | have become a stranger to ! my own kindred,
an alien to my ' mother’s children.
°Zeal for your house has eat- ' en me up;
the scorn of those who scorn you has fall- ' en upon me.
1 humbled my- ' self with fasting,
but that was turned to ' my reproach. R
| put on ! sackcloth also,
and became a by- ! word among them.
”Those who sit at the gate mur- ' mur against me,
and the drunkards make ! songs about me.
2 But as for me, this is my prayer to you, at the time you have ! set, O LORD:
“In your great mercy, O God, answer me with your un-! failing help.
“Save me from the mire; do not ! let me sink;
let me be rescued from those who hate me and out of | the deep waters. R
> Let not the torrent of waters wash over me, neither let the deep swal- ! low me up;
do not let the pit shut its ' mouth upon me.
'* Answer me, O Lorp, for your ! love is kind;
in your great compassion, ! turn to me.
7 Hide not your face ! from your servant;
be swift and answer me, for | am ! in distress.
* Draw near to me ! and redeem me;
because of my enemies de- ! liver me. R



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION:
ELW page 151 Alleluia
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Al-le - u - 1 Lord, to whom shall we go?
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You have the words of e - ter -nal life. Al-le-lu - n




HYMN OF THE DAY: CCLI # 4348399

How Great Is Our God

Words and Music by

Chris Tomlin, Jesse Reeves

and Ed Cash
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1. The splen -dor of __  the King, clothed in ma - es -ty
(2. And) age to age_  He stands, and time is in__  His hands; .
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_ Let all the earth _ re-joice,  all the earth _ re - joice. He  wraps .
_ Be-gin-ning and _ the End, Be-gin-ning and _ the End. The God -

and dark - ness tries __ to hide, _
- head, three _ in one, Fa - ther, Spir - it, Son, _

_ Him - self in light,
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_ and trem -bles at _ His voice, and trem -bles at _ His voice. How great _
_ the Li-on and _ the Lamb, the Li-on and _ the Lamb. __
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— 1s our God! __ Sing with me: _ How great 1s  our God!

CCLI Song # 4348399
© 2004 sixsteps Music | worshiptogether.com songs | Wondrously Made Songs
For use solely with the SongSelect®. Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 11269767




How Great Is Our God - 2
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_ And all  will see how great, how pgreat is our God
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2. And Name a - bove all names,
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wor -thy of  all praise. My  heart will sing: = How great 15 our God!
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is our Godl __ How great




CONGREGATIONAL OFFERTORY
ELW # 588—verse 3

There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy
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1 There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer - cy, like the wide-ness of the sea;

2 There is wel-come for the sin - ner, and a prom-ised grace made good;
3 For the love of God is broad-er than the mea-sures of our mind;
4 'Tis  not all we owe to Je - sus; it is some-thing more than all:
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there’s a kind-ness  in God’s jus - tice which is  more than lib - er - ty.

there is mer-cy  with the Sav-ior; there is heal-ing in  his blood.
and the heart of the E - ter-nal is most won-der - ful - ly Kkind.
great - er good be - causc of ¢ - vil, larg -er mer-cy through the fall.
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There is no place where carth’s sor - rows are more felt than up in heav’'n.
There is grace e - nough for thou-sands of new worlds as great as this;

But  we make this love (oo nar - tow by false lim-itls of our own;
Make our love, O God, more faith-ful; let us take you at your word,
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There is no place where earth’s fail - ings have such kind-ly judg-ment giv'n.
there is room for fresh cre - a - tions in that up-per home of bliss.
and we mag-ni - fy its  strict-ness with a  zeal God will not own.
and our lives will  be thanks-giv - ing for the good-ness of the Lord.

Text: Frederick W. Faber, 1814-1863, al.
Music: LORD, REVIVE US, North American, 19th cent.




SANCTUS : ELW page 153
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Ho-ly, ho-1ly ho-ly Loxd, Lord God of pow'r and might,
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heav'n and earth are  full of your glo Iy.
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Ho - san-na in the high -est. Bless - ed is  he who comes
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in the name  of the Lord.  Ho - san-na in the high - est.




LAMB OF GOD: ELW page 154
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Lamb of God, you take a-way the sin of the world; have mer-cy on
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us. Lamb of God, you take a-waythe sin  of the world; have
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mer-cy  on  us, Lamb of God, you take a-way the
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sin of the world; grant us peace, granl  us  peace.



DISTRIBUTION HYMNS

ELW # 796

How Firm a Foundation
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1 How firm a foun - da - tion, O saints of the Lord,
2 “Fear not, I am with  you, oh, be not dis - mayed,
3 “When through fi - 'ry tri - als your path - way shall lie,
4 “Through - out all their life - time my peo - ple shall prove
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is Taid for your faith in Christ Je - sus, the Word!
for I am your God and will still give you  aid;
my grace, all -suf - fi - cient, shall be your sup - ply.
my sov - ‘reign, e - ter - nal, un - change - a - ble love;
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What  more can he  say than to  you he has  said
rn strength - en  you, help you, and cause you fo stand,
The flames shall not hurt  you: I on - ly de - sign
and then, when gray hairs shall their tem - ples a - dorn,
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who un - to the Sav - jor for ref - uge have fled?
up -  held by my righ - teous,om - nip - o - tent hand”
your dross to con - sume and your gold to re - fine”
like lambs they shall still in my bo - som be borne.”
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Text: L. Rippon, A Selection of Hvnans, 1787, alt.
Music: FOUNDATION, Early American




CCLI # 16880

Because He Lives

Music by tas published by Gaither Music Company) Words by
William J. Gaither William J. Gaither
and Gloria Gaither
VERSE
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1. God sent His  Son— They called Him Je - sus; He came to
2.How sweet to  hold our new - born ba - by, and feel the
3. And then one day 'l cross that riv - er 'l fight life’s
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love, heal and for grve. - - He bled -and died - - to- buy- my
pride and joy he gives; But great-er still the calm as -
fi - - nal - war with  pain. And then, as death gives way to
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par - don; An emp -ty grave 18 there to prove my Sav - 1or lLives.
sur - ance: This child can face wun - cer - tain days be - cause Christ lives.
vic - try, I'll see the lights of glo -ry and I'll know He reigns.
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CCLI Seng # 16880
© 1971 Hanna Street Music
For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.celi.com
CCLI License # 11269767



Because He Lives - 2
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Be - cause He  lives I can face to - mor - row; Be - cause He
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T
. . P T e 2] BE 2 g
)17 b le =2 | - b r = ||
vV ¥ ad | | | © 1] 1 | 1 | 1
S I R R S B
Db Dbm6 Ab/Eb  Ab/Gb F7 Bb7 Eb7 Ab
T ro | ND O [ N |
pr BNl b’ 1 | | | I / I | 1t |

B
{ll

80|
Mk

fu - ture, and life is  worth the liv-ing just be - cause He lives.
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ELW # 856

How Great Thou Art
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Lord my God, when 1
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When through the woods and  for - est glades |
B when

When Christ shall come, with shout of

I think that God, his Son not

in awe-some won - der

con -sid - er

wan - der, I hear the
spar - ing, sent him  to
ac - cla - ma - tion, and take me
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birds sing sweet-ly

in  the trees;
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all  the works thy hand hath made, 1 see the stars, I hear the might-y

when 1 look down from loft - y moun-tain

die, 1 scarce can take il in, that on the cross my bur-den glad - ly
home,what joy shall fill my heart! Then I shall bow in hum-ble ad - o-
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thun - der, thy pow’r through-out the u - ni-verse dis-played;

gran - deur and hear the brook and feel the gen - tle breere;

bear - ing he bled and died o lake a - way my sin

ra - lion and there pro - claim, “My God, how great thou ar!”
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Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to thee, how great thou
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art! How great thou art! Then sings my soul, my Sav-ior God, to
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thee, how great thou  art! How great thou  ar!
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Text: Carl G. Bobe:

| B39-1040; tr. and adapt. Stuart K. Hine, 18991989

Music: O STORE GUD, Swedish folk tune; adapt. Stuart K. Hine
Text and arr. & 1953 S.K. Hine. assigned wo Manna Music. Inc., 35255 Brooten Road. Pacific City, OR 97135 (ASCAP).

Renewed 1981, All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright adménistrator,



SENDING HYMN : ELW # 812

Faith of Our Fathers
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1 Faith of our fa - thers, liv - ing still in spite of dun - geon,
2 The mar-tyrs, chained in pris - ons dark, were still in heart and
3 Faith of our fa - thers! We  will love both friend and foe in
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fire, and sword. Oh, how our hearts beat high  with  joy
con - science free; and blest would be their  chil - dren’s fate
all our strife; pro-claim thee too, as love  knows how,
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when-¢’er we

hear  that

glo - rious word.

if they, like them, should die for thee. Faith of our fa - thers,
by sav-ing word and faith - ful life.
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ho - ly faith, we will be  true to you till  death.
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Text: Frederick W. Faber, 1814—1863, al.
Music: ST. CATHERINE, Henri E Hemy, 1818-1888: James G. Walton. 1821-1905, refrain
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