The Church’s Mission
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1 Christ for the world we sing! The world to
2 Christ for the world we sing! The world to
3 Christ for the world we sing! The world to
4 Christ for the world we sing! The world to
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Christ we - bring with lov - ing zeal; the poor, and
Christ we bring with fer - vent  prayer; the way - ward
Christ we  bring with” one ac - cord; with us the
Christ we bring with joy - ful~  song; the new - born
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them that mourn, the faint and o - ver - borne,
and the lost, by rest - less pas - sions tossed,
work to share, with us re - proach to dare,
souls, whose days, re - claimed from . er - TOr'S ways,
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sin - sick and sor - row-worn, whom Christ doth heal
re - deemed at count - Jless cost from dark de - spair.
with us the Cross to bear, for Christ our Lord.
in - spired with hope and praise, to Christ be - long.
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Words: Samuel Wolcott (1813-1886)
Music: Moscow, melody Felice de Giardini (1716-1796); harm. The New Hymnal, 1916,
664. 6664

based on Hymns Ancient and Modern, 1875, and Lowell Mason (1792-1872)



HYMN OF PRAISE
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Glo - ry be to God_. the__ Fa - ther, Glo - ry be to
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God the Son, Glo - ry  be to God—  the_ Spir - it
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Great Je - ho - wvah,__ Three in  One! Glo - ry, glo - 1y,
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glo - ry, glo - ry, While e - ter - nal a ges
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run, While e I = Ml a - ges run!




Psalm 62:6-14

Nonne Deo?

6 For God alone my soul in silence waits; *
truly, my hope is in him.
7 He alone is my rock and my salvation, *
my stronghold, so that I shall not be shaken.
8 In God is my safety and my honor; *
God is my strong rock and my refuge.
9 Put your trust in him always, O people, *
pour out your hearts before him, for God is our refuge.

10 Those of high degree are but a fleeting breath, *
even those of low estate cannot be trusted.

11 On the scales they are lighter than a breath, *
all of them together.
12 Put no trust in extortion;
in robbery take no empty pride; *
though wealth increase, set not your heart upon it.
13 God has spoken once, twice have I heard it, *
that power belongs to God.
14 Steadfast love is yours, O Lord, *
for you repay everyone according to his deeds.



The Christian Life . = bol

0 ! et e, U
1 — z D | | N
32 - ® 1 | —1
1 They cast their  nets in Gal - i - lee just
2 Con - tent - ed, peace - ful fish - er - men, be -
3 Young John who trimmed the flap - ping sail, home -
4 The peace of God, it is no peace, but-
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off the hills of brown; such hap - py,
-~ fore they ev - er knew the peace of
less, in Pat - mos died. : Pe - ter, who
strife  closed in the sod. ~ Yet let us
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- sim - ple fish -er - folk, be - fore the Lord came down.
God that filled their hearts brim - ful, and broke them too.
hauled the teem-ing net, head - down was cru - ci - fied
pray for but one thing— the mar-velouspeace of  God.
Words: William Alexander Percy (1885-1942), alt. - '
Music: Georgetown, David McKinley Williams (1887-1978) : " CM

Words: Copyright by Edward B. Marks Music Corporation. Used by permission.
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Holy Eucharist
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1 My God, thy ta - ble now is spread, thy cup with
2 O let thy ta - ble hon-ored Dbe, and fur - nished
3 Drawn by thy quick-ening grace, O Lord, in count - less
4 Nor let thy  spread-ing Gos -pel  rest till through the
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love doth o - ver - flow; be all thy chil - dren
well  with joy - ful guests; and may each  soul sal -
num - bers let them come and gath - er from their
world  thy truth has  run, till with this  Bread shall
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thith - er led, and let = them thy sweet mer - cies know.
a - tion see, that here its sa - cred pledg - es tastes.
Fa - ther’s board the Bread that lives be - yond the tomb.
all be blessed who see the light or feel the sun.
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Words: Sts. 1-3, Philip Doddridge (1702-1751), alt.; .st. 4, Isaac Watts (1674-1748), alt.
Music: Rockingham, melody from Second Supplement to Psalmody in Miniature, ca. 1780;
LM

adapt. Edward Miller (1731-1807); harm. Samuel Webbe (1740-1816)



Post Communion Prayer (standing)

Celebrant  Let us pray.
Celebrant and People

Eternal God, heavenly Father,

you have graciously accepted us as living members
of your Son our Savior Jesus Christ,

and you have fed us with spiritual food

in the Sacrament of his Body and Blood.

Send us now into the world in peace,

and grant us strength and courage

to love and serve you

with gladness and singleness of heart;

through Christ our Lord. Amen.

or the following

Almighty and everliving God,

we thank you for feeding us with the spiritual food
of the most precious Body and Blood

of your Son our Savior Jesus Christ;

and for assuring us in these holy mysteries

that we are living members of the Body of your Son,
and heirs of your eternal kingdom.

And now, Father, send us out

to do the work you have given us to do,

to love and serve you

as faithful witnesses of Christ our Lord.

To him, to you, and to the Holy Spirit,

be honor and glory, now and for ever. Amen.
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Jesus Christ our Lord
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1 Be - neath the cross of Je - sus 1 fain would take my stand
2 Up - on the cross of Je - sus mine eyes at times can  see
3 1 take, O cross, thy sha - dow for a - bid - ing place;
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the sha-dowof a might-y rock with - in wea - ry land,
the ve - ry dy-ing form - of one who suf- fered there for me;
I ask no o-ther sun -shine than the sun-shine of  his face;
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a  homewith-in the
and from my smit-ten
con - tent to let my
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rest up-on the

won-ders I con -
know no gain nor

= ]
7
wil - der-ness, a

heart with tears two

pride go by, to
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from the burn-ing of the noon-tide heat and the bur-den of the day.
the___ won-ders of re - deem-ing love and __ my un-wor-thi - ness.
my___  sin - ful self my on - 1ly sham my__ glo-ry all the cross.
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Words: Elizabeth Cecilia Clephane (1830-1869), alt.
Music: St. Christopher, Frederick Charles Maker (1844-1927) 76. 86. 86. 86



