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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1 A might - vy for - tress is

2 No strength of  ours can match his might!
3 Thoughhordes of dev-ils fill  the land

4 God’s Word for - ev - er shall a - bide,
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our God,
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a sword and shield vic -
We would be lost, re -
all threat-'ning to de -
no thanks to foes, who
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to - rious; he breaks the  cruel op - pres - sor’s rod and
ject - ed. But now a cham-pion comes to  fight, whom
vour us, we trem - ble not, un - moved we stand, they
fear it; for God him - self fights by our  side with
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wins sal - va - tion  glo - rious. The old sa - tan - ic foe
God him-self e - lect - ed You ask who this may be?
can - not © - ver - pow’r us. Let this world’s ty - rant rage;
weap-ons of the Spir - it Were they to  take our house,
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has sworn to work us woe! With craft and dread - ful might
The Lord of hosts is he! Christ Je - sus, might - y Lord,
in bat - tle we’ll en- gage! His might is doomed to fail;
goods, hon - or, child, or spouse, though life be wrenched a - way,
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he arms him - self to fight On earth he has no e - qual
God’s on - ly Son, a - dored. He holds the field vic -to - rious.
God’s judg-ment must pre - vail! One Iit - tle word sub - dues him.
they can - not win the day. The king-dom’s ours for - ev -  er!
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Text: Martin Luther, 1483-1546; tr. Lutheran Book of Worship

Music: EIN FESTE BURG, Martin Luther

Text © 1978 Lutheran Book of Worship, admin. Augsburg Fortress.

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



Canticle of the Turning
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1 My soul cries out with a joy - ful shout that the
2 Though 1 am small, my... God, my all, you . . .
3 From  the halls of pow'r to the for - tress tow’r, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from .. age to age, we Tre -
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God of my heart is  great, and my spir - it sings of the
work great. . things in me, and your mer - cy will last from the
stone will be left on stone. Let the king be - ware for your
mem - ber who holds us fast: God’s mer - cy must de -
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won - drous things that you bring to the ones who  wait
depths of the past to the end of the age to be.
jus - ftice tears ev -1y ty - rant from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-or’s crush - ing  grasp.
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You fixed your sight on your ser - vant’s plight, and my
Your ver -y name puts the proud to  shame, and to
The hun - gry poor shall .. weep o more, for the
This sav - ing  word that our fore - bears heard is  the
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weak-ness you did mnot spurn, so from east to  west shall my
those who would for you yeamn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er earn; there are ta - bles spread, ev-'ry
prom - ise which holds us  bound, till the spear and rod can be
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name  be blest. Could the world be a - bout to turn?
strong  to flight, for the world is a - bout to turn.
mouth be fed, for the world 1s a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who is turn - ing the world a - round.
0u Refrain
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My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your jus-tice burn.
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Wipe a-way all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is a-bout to  turn.

Text © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago. IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.

Text: Rory Cooney, b. 1952, based on the Magnificat
Music: STAR OF COUNTY DOWN, Irish traditional

All rights reserved. Used by permission.

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



Draw Us in the Spirit’s Tether
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I Drawus in the Spir-it’s teth - er, for when hum - bly
2 As dis - «a - ples used to gath - er in the name of
3 All our meals and all our liv - ing make as  sac - ra -
g - &
VA - I 4| l l
Ea— P B — I — 4
- AN | = ' [—"T 1
04 1~ | | . |
I I I I I I I | I )
I = j = I I = j
J I
L L ~= 7
in your name two or three are met to - geth - er
Christ to sup, then with thanks to God the giv - er
ments of you, that by car - ing, help-ing, giv - ing,
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you are in the midst of them Al-le - m - ia!
break the bread and bless the cup, Al-le - m - ia!
we may be dis - c1 - ples true Al-le - ln - ia!
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Al-le - Tu - ia! Touch we now your gar - ment’s hem.
Al-le - Iu - ial so now bind our friend - ship up.
Al-le - Iu - ial We will serve with  faith a - new.
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Text: Percy Dearmer, 1867-1936, alt.

Music: UNION SEMINARY, Harold Friedell, 1905-1958

Text from Songs of Praise Enlarged Edition, © Oxford University Press 1931.
Music © 1957, 1985 H. W. Gray, admin. CPP/Belwin.
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Gather Us In
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I Here in this place the new light is stream-ing, now is the dark - ness
2 We are the young, our lives are a mys-try, we are the old who
3 Here we will take the wine and the wa - ter, here we will take the
4 Not in the dark of build-ings con-fin - ing, not in some heav - en,
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van - ished a - way; see in this space our  fears and our dream-ings
yearn for your face; we have been sung through-out all of his - try,
bread of new birth, here you shall call your sons and your daugh-ters,
light years a - way— here in this place the new light is shin - ing,
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brought here to you in the light of this day.
called to be light to the whole hu - man race.
call us a-new to be salt for the earth.
now is  the king - dom, and now is the day.
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Gath-er us 1n, the lost and for -sak - en, gath-er us in, the
Gath-er us in, the rich and the haugh-ty, gath-er us in, the
Give us to drink the wine of com-pas-sion, give us to eat the
Gath-er us in  and hold us for-ev - er, gath-er us in  and
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blind and the lame; call to wus now, and we shall a - wak-en,
proud and the strong; give us a heart, so  meek and so low -ly,
bread that is you; nour-ish us well, and teach us to fash-ion
make us your own; gath-er us in, all peo-ples to - geth -er,
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we shall a - rise at the sound of our name.
give us the cour-age to en - ter the song.
lives that are ho - ly and hearts that are true.
fire of love in our flesh and our bone.

Text: Marty Haugen, b. 1950
Music: GATHER US IN, Marty Haugen

Text and music © 1982 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.




God, When Human Bonds Are Broken
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1 God, when hu-man bonds are bro-ken and we lack the love or skill
2 Through that still-ness, with your Spir-it  come in - to our world of stress,
3 You in us are bruised and bro-ken: hear us as we seek re - lease
4 Send us, God of new be - gin-nings, hum-bly hope-ful in - to life.
5 Give us faith to  be more faith-ful, give us hope to  be more true,
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Text: Fred Kaan, b. 1929
Music: MERTON, William H. Monk, 1823-1889
Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.
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Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.

to re - store the hope of heal -ing, give us grace and make us still.
for the sake of Christfor-giv-ing all the fail-ures we con - fess.
from the pain of ear - lier liv - ing; set wus free and grant us peace.
Use us as a means of bless-ing: make us stron-ger, give us faith.
give us love to go on leamn-ing: God, en-cour-age and re - new!
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Gracious Spirit, Heed Our Pleading
Njoo kwetu, Roho mwema
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Njo - o kwe - u, Ro - ho mwe-maq, M - fa-r -ji we - .

I Gra - cious Spir - it, heed our plead-ing, fash-ion us all a - new.
2 Come to teach us, come to nour -ish those who be - lieve in Christ.
3 Guide our think-ing and our speak-ing done in your ho - ly name.
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Tu - fu- ndi- she ya mbi - ngu - ni, fw - we wa-m wa - pya.
It's your lead-ing  that we’re need-ing, help us to fol - low you.
Bless the faith-ful, may they flour-ish, strength-ened by grace un - priced.
Mo - ti- vate all in their seek-ing, free - ing from guilt and shame.
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Njo - o, njo - o, njo - o, Ro-ho  mwe - ma.
Come, come, come, Ho - ly Spir - it come.
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Njo - o, njo - o, njo - o, Ro-ho mwe - ma.
Come, come, come, Ho - ly Spir - it,/\ come.
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4 Not mere knowledge, but discernment, 5 Keep us fervent in our witness,
nor rootless liberty; unswayed by earth’s allure.
turn disquiet to contentment, Ever grant us zealous fitness,
doubt into certainty. which you alone assure.

Text: Wilson Niwagila; tr. Howard S. Olson, b. 1922

Music: NJOO KWETU, ROHO MWEMA, Wilson Niwagila; arr. Egil Hovland, b. 1924

English and Swahili text and tune © Lutheran Theological College. Makumira, Tanzania, admin. Augsburg Fortress.
Arr. © Egil Hovland. Used by permission.

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



Here I Am, Lord
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I “I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my peo - ple cry.
2 “I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.
3 “I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save.
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I, who made the stars of night, I will make their dark -ness bright.
I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love a - lone.
Fin-est bread [ will pro-vide till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall 1 send?”
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
I will give my life to them. Whom shall 1 send?”

N u Refrain . . .
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Here I am, Lord. Is 1t IR Lord? I have heard you
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call-ing in the night. I will go, Lord, if you
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lead me. I will hold your peo-plein my  heart.

Text: Daniel L. Schutte, b. 1946
Music: HERE I AM, LORD, Daniel L. Schutte
Text and music © 1981 OCP Publications, Inc., 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

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




Holy God, We Praise Your Name
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1 Ho - ly God, we praise your name; Lord of all, we
2 Hark! The glad ce - les - tial hymn an - gel choirs a -
3 Lo, the ap - os - tol - ic train join  your sa - cred
4 Ho - ly Fa - ther, ho - ly  Son, Ho - Iy Spir - it
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bow be - fore you. All  on earth your scep - ter claim,
bove are rais - ing; cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim,
name to  hal - low; proph - ets swell the  glad re - frain,
three we name you, though in es - sence on - ly one;
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all in heav’n a - bove a - dore you. In - fi - nite your
in  un - ceas - ing cho - rus prais-ing, fill  the  heav’'ns with
and the white -robed mar - tyrs fol - low; and from morn to
un - di - vid - ed God we claim you and, a - dor - ing,
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vast do - main, ev - er - last - ing is your reign.
sweet ac - cord: “Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - 1y Lord”
set of  sun through the church the song goes  on.
bend the knee while  we own the mys - ter - Y.
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Text: source unknown; tr. Clarence A. Walworth, 1820-1900
Music: GROSSER GOTT, Katholisches Gesangbuch, Vienna, 1774
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If You But Trust in God to Guide You

Text: Georg Neumark, 1621-1681; tr. composite
Music: WER NUR DEN LIEBEN GOTT, Georg Neumark

Text © 1978, 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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LIf you but trust in God to  guide you with gen - tle
2 What gain is there in anx - ious weep -ing, in help - less
3 The Lord our rest - less hearts is hold - ing, in peace and
4 Sing, pray, and keep God’s ways un - swerv -ing, of - fer your
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hand through all your ways, you’ll find that God is there be -
an - ger and dis - tress? If you are in your Sav - ior’s
qui - et - ness con - tent. We rest in God’s good will un -
ser - vice faith - ful - ly. Trust heav-en’s word; though un - de -
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side you  when cross-es come, in try - ing days. Trust then in
keep - ing, in sor-row will he love you less? For Christ who
fold - ing,  what wis-dom from on high has sent God, who has
serv -ing, you’ll find God’s prom - ise true to  be. This is  our
o - o
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God’s un-chang -ing love; build on the rock that will not move.
took for you a cross will bring you safe through ev - 'ty loss.
cho - sen wus by grace, knows ver -y well the fears we face.
con - fi - dence in-deed: God nev-er fails in time of need
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I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say
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11 heard the voice of Je -sus say, “Come un-to me and rest;
2 1 heard the voice of Je -sus say, “Be - hold, 1 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 I was, so wea - ry, worn, and sad;

I came to Je - sus, and I drank of  that life - giv - ing stream;
1 looked to Je - sus, and I 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

and in that light of

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

I live in him.
life I'll walk till trav-"ling days are done.

11
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Lift Every Voice and Sing
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I Lift ev-'ry voice and sing  till earth and heav - en ring,
2 Ston-y the road we trod, bit-ter the chas - t'ning rod,
3 God of our wea - 1y yvears, God of our si - lent tears,
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ring with the har - mo - nies of lib - er - ty.
feltt in the days when hope un - born had  died;
thou who hast brought us thus  far on the  way;
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Let our re - joic - ing rise  high as the lis - t'ning skies,
yet with a  stead - y beat, have not our wea - ry feet
thou who hast by thy might led us in - to the light,
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let it re - sound loud as the roll - ing sea.
come to the place for which our par - ents  sighed?
keep us for - ev - er in the path, we  pray.
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continued on next page q
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Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us;
We have come o - ver a way that with tears has been wa - tered;
Lest our feet stray from the plac -es, our God, where we  met thee;
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sing a song full of the hope that the pres - ent has brought  us;

we have come, tread-ing our path through the blood of the slaugh - tered,
lest, our hearts drunk with the wine of the world, we for - get thee;
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fac - ing the r1is - ing sun of our new day be - gun,
out from the gloom -y past, till now we stand at last
shad-owed be - neath thy hand, may we for - ev - er stand,
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Text: James W, Johnson, 1871-1938
Music: LIFT EVERY VOICE AND SING, J. Rosamond Johnson, 1873-1954
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let us march on tll  vic - to - 1y is won.
where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.
true to our God, true to our ha - tive land.
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Morning Has Broken

I Morn-ing has
2 Sweet the rain’s
3 Mine is the

bro - ken
new fall,
sun - light!

like the first morn
sun - lit from heav

Mine is

==

the

morn

- ing;
- en,
- ing,

A8

black -bird has
like the first
born of the

Text: Eleanor Farjeon, 1881-1965
Music: BUNESSAN, Gaelic tune; arr. hymnal version

Text © Miss E. Farjeon Will Trust, by permission of David Higham Associates.
Arr. © 2006 Augsburg Fortress.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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spo - ken like the first bird. Praise for the sing - ing! Praise for the
dew - fall on the first grass. Praise for the sweet-ness of the wet
one light E-den saw play! Praise with ¢ - la - tion, praise ev-'ry
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morn - ing! Praise for them, spring - ing fresh from the Word!
gar - den, sprung in com-plete - ness where God’s feet pass.
morn - ing, God’s re -cre -a - tion of the new day!
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O Holy Spirit, Enter In

let your good Word in
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1 O Ho -1ly Spir-it, en - ter in, and in our hearts your
2 Left to our-selves, we sure - ly stray; oh, lead us on the
3

O might-y Rock, O Source of life,
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work be - gin, and make our hearts your dwell-ing. Sun of the soul,
nar - row way, with wis - est coun - sel guide us; and give us stead-
doubt and strife be in us strong-ly burn-ing, that we be faith -
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O Light di- vine, a-round and in us bright-ly shine, your strength
fast-ness, that we may fol - low you for - ev - er free, no mat -
ful un - to death and live in love and ho - ly faith, from you
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in us up-well-ing. In your ra-diance life from heav-en now is

ter who de -rides us. Gent - ly heal those hearts now bro - ken; give some
true wis - dom learn-ing. Lord, your mer - cy on us show-er; by your
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o - ver-flow-ing, gift of gifts be - yond all know -ing.
trust to light and cheer us.
all your bless - ing.

giv - en
to - ken you are near us, whom we
pow-er Christ con-fess-ing, we will cher - ish

Text: Michael Schirmer, 1606-1673; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878, adapt.
Music: WIE SCHON LEUCHTET, Philipp Nicolai, 15561608
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Remember and Rejoice
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I Re - mem - ber and re - joice, re - newed by floods of grace.
2 In life, 1n death, we trust in God’s most ho - ly  name,
3 We pledge our-selves a - new to flee the lures of  hell,
4 God, bless us by your grace; re - mind us of your care.
5 Re - mem - ber and re - joice, re - newed by floods of grace.
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We bear the sign of Je - sus Christ, that time can-not e - rase.
for - ev - er traced by wa-ter sign, and sealed by Spir - it flame.
to cling to Christ’s com-mu - ni - ty, in jus - tice, peace to dwell.
Re - new-ing Spir - it, fill us now, in -spire our work, our prayer.
We bear the sign of  Je - sus Christ, that time can-not e - rase.
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Text: Ruth Duck, b. 1947

Music: ST. THOMAS, Aaron Williams, 1731-1776
Text © 1992 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.




The Church’s One Foundation

NO
i

!

1 The church’s one foun - da - tion 1is Je - sus Christ, her Lord;
2 E - lect from ev-"ry na - tion, yet one o’er all the earth,
3 Though with a scorn-ful won - der this world sees her op - pressed,
4 Through toil and trib - u - la - tion and tu - mult of her war,
5 Yet she on earth has u - nion with God, the Three in One,
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she is his new cre - a - tion by wa - ter and the word.
her char-ter of sal - va - tion one Lord, one faith, one birth:
by schisms. .rent a - sund - er, by her - e - sies dis-tressed,

she waits the con-sum - ma - tion of peace for - ev - er- more;
and mys-tic sweet com - mu - nion with those whose rest is won.
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From heav’n he came and sought her to be his ho - ly bride;
one ho - ly name she bless - es, par - takes one ho - ly food,
yet saints their watch are keep - ing; their cry goes up: “How long?”
till  with the vi- sion glo - rious her long-ing eyes are blest,

Oh, bless - ed heav'n-ly

cho - rus! Lord, save

your grace,

us by
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with his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died.
and to one hope she press - es with ev-'ry grace en - dued.
and soon the night of weep - ing shall be the mom of song.
and the great church vic - to - rious shall be the church at rest.
that we, like saints be - fore us, may see you face to face.
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Text: Samuel J. Stone, 1839-1900

Music: AURELIA, Samuel S. Wesley, 1810-1876
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We All Are One 1n Mission
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1 We all are one mis - sion; we all are one in call,
2 We all are called for ser - vice, to wit-ness in God’s name.
3 Now let us be u - nit - ed, and let our song be heard.
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our var-ied gifts u - nit - ed by Christ, the Lord of all.
Our min -is - tries are dif - f'rent; our pur - pose is the same:
Now let us be a ves - sel for God’s re - deem-ing Word.
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- sion com - pels
ers with God’s
sion; we all

A sin - gle great com - mis
o touch the lives of oth -
We all
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are one 1n mis -
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us from a - bove
sur- pris-ing  grace,
are one in call,
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to plan and work to - geth er that all may know Christ’s love.
so ev-1y folk and na - tion may feel God’swarm em - brace.
our var-ied gifts u - nit - ed by Christ,the Lord of all.
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Text: Rusty Edwards, b. 1955

Music: KUORTANE, Finnish folk tune; arr. hymnal version

Text © 1986 Hope Publishing Company, Carol 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.



