HYMNS FOR SUNDAY, MAY 10, 2026

GATHERING HYMN: “JESUS, MESSIAH”

.
Jesus Messiah
(as published by Capitol CMG Publishing)
. . . ) Words and Music by
Daniel Carson, Chris Tomlin, Ed Cash and Jesse Reeves
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1. He be-came sin, who knew no sin; that we might be - come His
(2.) bod y the bread, His blood the wine bro-ken and poured out,
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right-cous-ness; He hum - bled Him-self, and car-ried the cross. Love so a-maz-
all for love. The whole earth trem-bled, and the veil was torn. Love so a-maz-
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- ing, Love so a - maz - ing. Je-sus, Mes-si - ah;
- ing, Love so a - maz-ing.
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Name a-bove all names; Bless-ed Re-deem - er; Em-man-u-el.
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The Res-cue for sin -  ners, the Ran-som from heav - en;
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Je-sus, Mes-si - ah, Lord of all 2. His All our hope
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is in You, all our hope is in You; all the glo - ry to You,
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God, the Light of the world. Je-sus, Mes-si Je-sus, Mes-si -
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HYMN OF PRAISE: ELW PAGE 204
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3 Ho-ly One we

now ac-claim you; Lord

a - lone, to

F 4%

'@ @
1 Glo-ry be to God in heav-en; peace, good-will to all the earth.
2 Glo-ry be to Chnstfor-ev -er, Lamb of God and Lord of love.

you we call;
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Might-y God of all cre - a - tion, Fa-ther of sur - pass-ing worth:
Son of God and gra-cious Sav - ior, you have come from heav’'n a-bove;
Ho - ly One in faith we name you, God most high, yet near to all:
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we ex - alt

on the cross you died to

you, we a - dore you, we lift high our thanks and praise.

save  Uus;

Je - sus Christ,with God the Spir - it,

in

the

now you reign at

God’s right hand.
Fa - ther’s splen -dor bright.

o
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Saints and an - gels bow be -fore you; here on earth our songs we raise.

Hear our prayer; re - store, for-give us;

For

the peace that we

in - her - it,

in your prom-ise firm we stand.
God on high!

glo-ry be

to




Psalm 66: 8-20
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Bless our God, you peo - ples: let  the sound of praise be heard.

Psalm 66:8
Psalm refrain reproduced from Psalter for Worship Year A © 2007 Augsburg Fortress
May be reproduced by permission for local use only.

R: Bless our God, you peoples; let the sound of praise be
heard (Ps. 66:8)

¢Bless our | God, you peoples;
let the sound of ! praise be heard.
°Our God has kept us a- | mong the living
and has not allowed our ! feet to slip. R
YFor you, O God, have ! tested us;
you have tried us just as sil- I ver is tried.
“You brought us in- | to the net;
you laid heavy burdens up- ! on our backs.
2You let people ride over our heads; we went through ! fire and water,
but you brought us out into a place ! of refreshment.
21 will enter your house ! with burnt offerings
and will pay | you my vows—
“those that | promised ! with my lips
and spoke with my mouth when I ' was in trouble.
> 1 will offer you burnt offerings of fatlings with the | smoke of rams;
I will give you ox- | en and goats. R
*Come and listen, all you | who believe,
and | will tell you what God has | done for me.
7] called out to God ! with my mouth,
and praised the Lord | with my tongue.
#1f I had cherished evil | in my heart,
the Lord would ! not have heard me;
“but in truth ! God has heard me
and has attended to the sound ! of my prayer.
20 Blessed be God, who has not reject- | ed my prayer,
nor withheld unfailing I love from me. R



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION:
ELW page 205- Alleluia
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Al - le-lu - 1a!

Lord and Sav-ior: o - pen now your sav-ing word.
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it burn like
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fire with-in us; speak un - til our hearts are stirred.

]

v

:

= .

Al - le-lu - 1a!

Lord, we sing  for  the good news that you bring.




HYMN OF THE DAY:
ELW # 397 verses 1-3, &5

Loving Spirit
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1 Lov - ing Spir-it, lov-ing Spir - it, you have cho - sen me to be—
2 Like a moth-er you en - fold me, hold my life with-in your own,
3 Like a fa- ther you pro-tect me,teach me the dis-cemn-ing eye,
4  Friend and lov - er, in your close-ness I am known and held and blessed:
5 Lov - ing Spir-it, lov-ing Spir - it, you have cho - sen me to be—
——— . . J
. b ] ; 5 ud Ir,
Zh 1 . —
! * | | —
Prby — | I ! i\f = I
- ) ! I I
! : I
) | I [ r. r_ T_ [ :’: _ﬁ_ <

you have drawn me to your won - der, you have set your sign on me.
feed me with your ver-y bod -y, form me of your flesh and bone.
hoist me up up - on your shoul-der, let me see the world from high.
i is I

in your prom - ise my com - fort, in your pres-ence may rest.
you have drawn me to your won - der, you have set your sign on me.
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Text: Shirley Erena Murray, b. 1931

Music: RESTORATION, W. Walker, Southern Harnonv, 1835; arr. hymnal version

Text © 1987 The Hymn Society, admin. Hope Publishing Company, Carel Stream, IL 60188, All rights reserved. Used by permission.
Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

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




CONGREGATIONAL OFFERTORY

Like a Shepherd 402
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Like a shep-herd he feeds his flock and gath-ers the
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close to his heart, lead - ing them  home.
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lift  your voice; Je - ru - sa-lem, here is your God.
heal their wounds and pas - ture them, giv-ingthem rest.

Varse 3
|

heav - i-ly bur - dened, and take my  yoke up -
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on your shoul-ders, I will give you  rest

Tear: bealuh AG:9T, Ezekicl 34:11, Matthew 11:281T; Bob Dufford, 51, b.1943
Tuse Bob Dufford, SJ, b, 1943; ace, by Sr. Theophane Hytrek, OSF, 1915-1992, al..
©1976, Robert J. Dufford, S1, and Og




SANCTUS : ELW page 207
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Ho -1y, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, God of pow-er and might,
- i S— o J I e —— 7.0
J ' P -
heav’'n and earth are full of yourglo-ry. Ho-san - na in  the high - est.
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Bless - ed is he who comes in  the name of the Lord. Ho -
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san-na in  the high - est; ho - san - na in the high - est.




LAMB OF GOD: ELW page 208
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1 O Lamb of God, you bear the sin of all the world a - way;
2 O Lamb of God, you bear the sin of all the world a - way;
3 O Lamb of God, you bear the sin of all the world a - way;
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you suf-fered death our lives to save: have mer-cy now, we pray.
you set us free from guilt and grave: have mer-cy now, we pray.

e - ter-nal peace with God you made: give us your peace,we pray.



DISTRIBUTION HYMNS

ELW # 781

Children of the Heavenly Father

Tryggare kan ingen vara
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Tryg - ga - re kan ing-en va-ra dn Guds lil - la bar - na - ska - ra,
Chil - dren of the heav’'n-ly Fa-ther safe-ly in his bo - som gath-er;
God  his own doth tend and nour-ish, in his ho - ly courts they flour-ish.

Nei - ther life nor death shall ev - er from the Lord his chil - dren sev - er;
Though he giv-eth or he tak-eth, God his chil-dren ne’er for - sak - eth;
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stjgr-nan ej pd him-la - fis - tet, fi-geln e i kdn-da nds - tet.
nest - ling bird nor star in heav - en such a ref - uge e’er was giv - en.
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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Text: Carolina Sandell Berg, 1832-1903; tr. Ernst W. Olson, 1870-1958

Music: TRY GGARE 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 license from copyright administrator.




CCLI 3350395

In Christ Alone

Words and Music by

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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l. In Christ a - lone my hope s found, He is  my
2. In Christ a - lone, who took on flesh, full - ness of
3. There n the ground His bod - y lay, Light of the
4. No guilt n life, no fear in death, this is  the
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light, my strength, _ my song; This  Cor - ner - stone, this  sol - id
God in help - less babe! This  gift of love and right - cous -
world by dark - ness slain; Then, burst - ing forth in glo - rious
pow'r of Christ ___ in me; From life's first cry to fi - nal
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Ground, firm through the fierc - est drought _ and storm. What heights of
-ness, scorned by  the ones He came ____ o save. Till on  that
Day, up  from the grave  He rose a - gan! And as He
breath, Je - sus  com - mands my des = i - ny. No pow'r of
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love, what depths of  peace, when fears are  stilled, when striv-ings  cease. My Com -fort-
Cross as Ie - sus died, the wrath of God was  sat - is - fled. For ev - 'ry
stands in  wvic-to - 1y, sin's curse has lost its grip on me; For T am
hell, no scheme of man, can  ev - ¢r pluck me from His hand; Till He re-

CCLI Song # 3350395
© 2001 Thankyou Music
For use solely with the SongSelect®. Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 11269767



In Christ Alone - 2
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-cr, my All in All, here in the love of Christ 1
sin on Him was laid; Here in the  death of Christ ___
His and  He is mine, bought with the pre - cious  blood of
-turns or calls me home, here in  the powr  of Christ I'l
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stand.
live.
Christ



ELW # 742

What a Friend We Have in Jesus
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I What a friend we have in Je - sus, all our sins and griefs to bear!
2 Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there trou-ble an - y-where?

3 Are we weak and heav-y - lad - en, cum-bered with a load of care?
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What a  priv-i-lege to car - ry ev - ry-thing to God in prayer!
We should nev-er be dis-cour- aged— take it to the Lord in prayer.
Pre -cious Sav-ior, still our ref - uge— take it to the Lord in prayer

7\-—’: -’ 2 P * .1' 4
Ml TR 7] 1 ‘ 1 14 . o
e b :
| | I ——
N p—— | A  ———
e e e s ]
L T [, +»
24

Oh, what peace we of - ten for - feit;  oh, what need-less pain we bear—
Can we find a friend so faith - ful who will all our sor-rows share?
Do your friends de-spise, for-sake you? Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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all be-cause we do not car - ry ev - Ty-thing to God in prayer!
Je - sus knows our ev-'ry weak-ness— take it to the Lord in prayer.
In his arms he’ll take and shield you; you will find a so-lace there.
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Text: Joseph Scriven, 1820-1886
Music: CONVERSE, Charles C. Converse, 1832-1918



SENDING HYMN : ELW # 822

Oh, Sing to the Lord

Cantad al Sefior

0 ; .
Yy I 1 I |
o * . : R
J ] I - _d_ ! | I
1 Can - tad al Se - for un can - ti - co nue - vo.
1 Oh, sing to the Lord, oh, sing God a new song.
2 For God 1s the Lord, and God has done won - ders.
3 So dance for our God and blow all the trum - pets.
4 Oh, shout to our God, who gave us the Spir - it
5 For Je - sus is Lord! A men! Al - le - lu - ia!
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Can - wd al Se flor un cin - H - co nue - vo.
Oh, sing to the Lord, oh, sing God a new song.
For God is the Lord, and God has done won - ders.
So dance for our God and blow all the  trum - pets.
Oh, shout to our  God, who gave us the  Spir - it
For Je - sus s Lord! A men! Al - le - lu - ia!
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Can - tad al Se - or un cdn tt - co nie - vo.
Oh, sing to the Lord, oh, sing God a new song.
For God is the Lord, and God has done  won - ders.
So  dance for our God and blow all the trum - pets.
Oh, shout to our God, who gave us the Spir - it.
For Je - sus s Lord! A men! Al - le - Iu - ia!
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;Can - tad al Se - ior, can tad  al Se - for!
Oh, sing to  our God, oh, sing  to our God.
Oh, sing to  our God, oh, sing to  our God.
Oh, sing to  our God, oh, sing to  our God.
Oh, sing to our God, oh, sing to our God.
Oh, sing to  our God, oh, sing to  our God.

2 Pues nuestro Seiior ha hecho prodigios.
Pues nuestro Sefior ha hecho prodigios.
Pues nuestro Seitor ha hecho prodigios.

;Cantad al Sefior, cantad al Seiior!

3 Cantad al Seiior, alabadle con arpa.
Cantad al Sefior, alabadle con arpa.
Cantad al Sefior, alabadle con arpa.
;Cantad al Sefior, cantad al Seiior!

Text: Brazilian folk song; tr. Gerhard M. Cartford, b. 1923, Spanish and English

Music: CANTAD AL SENOR, Brazilian folk tune

Spanish and English text @ Gerbard Cartford, admin, Augsburg Fortress,

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

4 Es él que nos da el Espiritu Santo.
Es él que nos da el Espiritu Santo.
Es él que nos da el Espiritu Santo.
;Cantad al Sefior, cantad al Seiior!

jJestis es Seiior! jAmén, aleluya!
jJestis es Sefior! jAmén, aleluya!
jJestis es Sefior! jAmén, aleluya!
jCantad al Sefior, cantad al Sefior!
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