HYMNS FOR SUNDAY, November 15, 2026

GATHERING HYMN CCLI # 43483699

How Great Is Our God

Words and Music by
Chris Tomlin, Jesse Reeves
and Ed Cash

1. The splen -dor of __  the King, clothed in maj - 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 -

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

and trem -bles at  His voice. How great _
the Li-on and _ the Lamb. __

and trem -bles at __ His voice,
the Li-on and _ the Lamb,
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- is  our God! Sing with me: = How  great is  our God!
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How Great Is Our God - 2
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_ And all  will see how great, how great is our God
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2. And Name a - bove all names,
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wor -thy of all opraise. My  heart will sing: = How great 1s our God!
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is our God! _ How great




HYMN OF PRAISE

HYMN OF PRAISE: “GLORY TO YOU, GOD”
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1 Glo-ry to you, God, for yours is the earth;
2 Glo-ry to you, God, for yours 1is the earth;
3 Glo-ry to you, God, for yours is the earth;
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yours is the prom - ise, the bless - ing, the birth.
yours the ho - san - nas, the dy - ing, re - birth.
yours the a - noint-ing, the ra - di - ant worth.
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Ours the re - joic - ing for Word giv - en frame;
Ours the re - joic - ing for na-ture re - claimed;
Ours the re - joic - ing for spir-its a - flame;
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ours the thanks - giv - ing to your ho-1ly name.
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Ours be  the tell - ing of deeds great - ly done;
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yours be  the glo - ry, O God, yours a - lone.




PSALM 90:1-8 [9-11] 12
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So teach us to num - ber our
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days that we may ap - ply our hearts to wis-dom.
Psalm 90:12

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

R: So teach us to number our days that we may apply our hearts to wisdom. (Ps. 90:12)

!Lord, you have ! been our refuge
from one generation ! to another.
2 Before the mountains were brought forth, or the land and the ! earth were born,
from age to age ! you are God.
3You turn us back to the ! dust and say,
“Turn back, O child- ! ren of earth.”
“For a thousand years in your sight are like yesterday when ! it is past
and like a watch ! in the night; R
>you sweep them away ! like a dream,
they fade away suddenly ! like the grass:
®in the morning it is | green and flourishes;
in the evening it is dried ! up and withered.
7 For we are consumed ! by your anger;
we are afraid because ! of your wrath.
& Our iniquities you have ! set before you,
and our secret sins in the light | of your countenance. R
?When you are angry, all our | days are gone;
we bring our years to an end ! like a sigh.
1°The span of our life is seventy years, perhaps in strength | even eighty;
yet the sum of them is but labor and sorrow, for they pass away quickly and ! we are gone.
' Who regards the power ! of your wrath?
Who rightly fears your ! indignation?
1250 teach us to num- ! ber our days
that we may apply our ! hearts to wisdom. R



GOSPEL ACCLAMATION:
ALLELUIA—ACS SETTING 12

ACS Setting 12 - Alleluia
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Al-le-lu - 1a, al - le-lu - ia, al-le-lu - - 1.
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Lord, to whom  shall we go? You have the words of e - ter- nal life.




HYMN OF THE DAY:
ELW # 596

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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I My hope is built on noth-ing less than Je-sus’ blood and righ-teous-ness;
2 When dark-ness veils his love-ly face, 1 reston his un - chang-ing grace:
3 His oath, his cov - e - nant, his blood sus-tainme in the rag-ing flood;
4 When he shall come with trum-pet sound, oh, may I then in him be found,
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no mer-it of my own I claim, but whol - ly lean on Je - sus’ name.
in ev-"ry high and storm -y gale my an - chorholds with-in the veil.
when all sup-ports are washed a-way, he then is all my hope and stay.
clothed in his righ-teous-ness a-lone, re - deemed to stand be - fore the throne!
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On Christ, the sol - id rock, I stand; all oth - er ground is
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sink -ing sand, all oth - er ground is sink - ing  sand.
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Text: Edward Mote, 1797-1874, alt.
Music: THE SOLID ROCK, William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868
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CONGREGATIONAL OFFERTORY
ELW # 689 — verse 3

Praise and Thanksgiving

n | | 1 L
b
| | [+ 13 - 1
o r |' I\H,___J |' < f |'
| Praise and thanks-giv - ing, God, we would of - fer for all things
2 God, bless the la - bor we bring to serve you,  that with our
3 Fa - ther, pro - vid - ing food for your chil - dren, by Wis-dom’s
4 Then will your bless-ing reach ev -’ry peo - ple, free-ly con-
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to  share
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liv - ing, you have made good:
neigh-bor we may be
guid - ing teach us
fess - ing your gra-cious hand.

one with an - oth - er,
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har - vest of sown fields,
Sow -ing or

fruits of  the
till - ing, we would work
so that, re -
no one will

Where you are reign - ing,

Text: Albert F. Bayly, 1901-1984, alt.

Music: BUNESSAN, Gaelic tune; arr. hymnal version
Text © Oxford University Press, All rights reserved.

Arr, © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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or chard, hay from the mown fields, blos-som and wood.
with you, har - vest-ing, mill - ing for dai - ly  bread.
joic - ing with uws, all oth - ers may know your care.
hun - ger;  your love sus-fain - ing show-ers the land.
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SANCTUS : Holy, Holy, Holy Lord
ACS Setting 12

ACS Setting 12 - Holy, holy, holy Lord
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Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - ly Lord, God of pow'r and
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God of might, heav-en  and earth are full  of your
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glo - ry Ho - san - na in the  high - est
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Bless - ed 1s the one who  comes in the name of the
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Lord. Ho - san - na, ho - san - na in the  high - est.
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Ho - san - na, ho - san - na in the high - est.



LAMB OF GOD: ELW page 182

ELW Setting 7 - Lamb of God
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Cor - de - 7ro de Dios, i que qui-tas el pe-ca-do del mun-do;
O Lamb of . . God, you . . take a-way the sin of the world; . .
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ten pie-dad de no - so-tros,

ten pie-dad de no - so-tros.

have .. mer-cy up - on us, have .. mer-cy up - on us.
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Cor-de - rode Dios, i que qui-tas el pe-ca-do del mun-do;

O Lamb of . .God, you .
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.take a-way the sin of the world; . .
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ten pie-dad de no - so-tros,
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ten pie-dad de no - so-tros.

have .. mer-cy up - on us, have .. mer-cy up - on us.
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Cor-de - rode Dios, ti que qui-tas el pe-ca-do del mun-do;
O Lamb of . . God, you ..take a-waythesin of the world; . .
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da - nos w paz, da - nos u  paz.
grant us  your peace, grant us  your peace.




DISTRIBUTION HYMNS

ELW # 599

Lord Jesus, Think on Me
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1 Lord Je - sus, think on  me, and purge a - way my sim
2 Lord Je - sus, think on  me, by  anx - ious thoughts op - pressed;
3 Lord Je - sus, think on me, nor let me go a - stray;
4 Lord Je - sus, think on me, that, when the flood is  past,
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from  self -ish pas-sions set me free and make me pure with-in.
let me your lov-ing ser - vant be and taste your prom-ised rest.
through dark-ness and per - plex - 1 - ty point out your cho - sen way.
I may the e-ter - nal bright-ness see an‘_d share your joy at last
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Text: Synesius of Cyrene, 375—430; tr. Allen W. Chatfield, 1808-1896, alt.
Music: SOUTHWELL, W. Daman, The Psalmes of Dauid, 1579, alt.
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CCLI # 7036096

Christ Is Mine Forevermore

Words and Music by
Jonny Robinson and Rich Thompson

INTRO / TURNAROUND
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1. Mine are days that God has

2. Mine are tears in  times of

3. Mine are days here as a
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num - bered;, 1 was made to walk with THim. Yet, I look for world - ly
sor - row, dark-ness not yet un - der - stood. Through the wal - ley 1 must
stran - ger, pil-grim  on a nar - TOW  way. One with Chnst 1 will  en -
CHORUS 1,2 &3
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treas -ure and  for - sake the King of kings. But mine 1s hope n  my Re -
trav - el  where I see  nho earth - ly good  But mine is peace that flows from
-coun -ter harm and ha - tred for His name. But mine is ar - mour for this
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I
-deem -er; though I  fall, His love is sure. For Christ has paid for ev - 'ty
heav - en, and the strength in  times of need T know my pain  will not be
bat - tle, strong e - nough to last the war And He has said He will de-
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fail - ing; I am His for - ev - er more. shore. And mine are keys to Zi-on
wast-ed, Christ com-pletes His work in me.
-liv -er  safe - ly to the gold-en
CCLI Song #7036096
© 2016 Cityilight Music

For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use, Al rights reserved. www.ccli com
CCLILicense #11260767
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Christ Is Mine Forevermore - 2
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ci-ty where be-side the King I walk For there my heart has found its treas-ure; Christ is
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mine for-ev-er - more. Come re -

- joice now, O my soul, for His love is my re-ward. Fear is gone and hope is sure, Christ is
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Coda
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mine for-ev-er-more. Come re more. And mine are more. Christ is mine for-ev-er-

-more. Christ is more.
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ELW # 628

Jerusalem, My Happy Home
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1 Je - r1u-sa-lem, my hap - py home, when shall I come to thee?
2 O hap - py har - bor of the saints, O sweet and pleas-ant soil!
3 Thy gar-dens and thy gal-lant walks con - tin - wal-ly  are green;
4 There trees for-ev - er-more bear fruit and ev - er-more do spring;
5 Je - ru-sa-lem, Je - ru - sa-lem, God grant that I may see
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When shall my sor - rows have an end? Thy joys when shall 1  see?
In thee no sor - row may be found, no grief, no care, no toil.
there grow such sweet and pleas-ant flow’rs as no-where else are seen.
there ev - er-more the an - gels sit and ev - er - more do sing.
thine end-less joy, and of the same par-tak - er ev - er be!
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Text: E B. P, 16th cent.
Music: LAND OF REST, North American traditional; arr. hymnal version

Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.,

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

ELW # 674

Let Us Talents and Tongues Employ
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1 Let wus tal-entsand tongues em - ploy, reach-ing out with a  shout of joy:
2 Christis a - ble to make us one, at the ta-ble he sets the tone,
3 Je - suscalls us in, sends us out bear-ing fruit in a world of doubt,
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bread is bro-ken,the wine is poured, Christ is spo-kenand seen and heard.
teach-ing peo-ple to live to bless, love in word and in deed ex - press.
gives us love to tell, bread to share: God (Im-man-u-el) ev-’ry-where!
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Je -sus lives a-gain, earth can breathe a-gain, pass the Word a-round: loaves a - bound!

Text: Fred Kaan, b. 1929
Music: LINSTEAD, Jamaican folk tune; adapt. Doreen Potter, 1925-1980
Text and music © 1975 Hope Publishing Company, Carcl Stream, IL 60188, All rights reserved, Used by permission.

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