Opening Hymn: Brethren, we have met to worship
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1 Breth-ren, we have met to wor-shup and a - dore the Lord our God.
2 513 - ters, will you come and help us? Mo-ses” zis-ter ad - ed hum
3 Is  there here a trem-blng jal-er, seek-ing grace and hilled with fears?
4 Let wus love our God su-preme-ly; let us love each oth - er, too.
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Will you pray with all your pow - er while we try to preach the word?
Will you help the trem-bling mourn-ers who are strug-gling hard with sin?
Is there here a weep-ing Mar - v pour-ing forth a flood of tears?
Let us love and pray for =n - ners till our God makes all thungs new
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All 15 vamn un-less the Spir -1t of the ho-ly  One comes down
Tell them all a - bout the Sav-ior Tell themthathe wall be found
Breth-ren, join your cnes to  help them; sis-ters, let your prayers a - bound!
Christ will call us home to heav-en;, at his ta-ble we'lll sit down
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Breth-ren, pray, and ho-ly man-na will be show-ered all a-round
Sis - ters,pray,and ho-ly man-na will be show-ered all a-round
Pray, O opraythat ho-ly man-na will be scat-tered all a-round
Chnist wall gard hum -self and serve us wiﬂi_'mreﬂman-m all a-round
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Hymn of Praise verse 1 of 8
Morning has broken like the first morning,
black-bird has spoken like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word!



54 - Spirit of the Living God

-apo 3 (D) Words and music: Daniel Tverson
Iy Em B Em D A ]
I — I i | } T i -
e e e e e —— : z
[X | I
1Spi - rit of the Liv - ing God, fall fresh on me,
25pi - rit of the Liv - ing God, come to wus this day,
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Spi - rit of the Liv - ing God, fall fresh on me,
Spi - rit of the Liv - ing God, teach us  thy way.
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melt me, mold me, fill me wuse me Spi-ritof the Liv-ing God, fall fresh on me.

Fill us, love us, bind us, keep us. Spi-ritof the Liv-ing God, come tous this day.



482 | ]esus Christ our Lord
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1Lord of all hope - ful - ness, Lord of all joy,
2Lord of all ea - ger - ness, Lord of all faith,
3 Lord of all kind - i - mness,  Lord of all grace,
4 Lord of all gen - tle - ness, Lord of all calm,
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whose trust, ev - er child - like, no cares could des - troy,
. whose stronghands were  skilled at the plane and the lathe,
your hands swift to wel - come, your arms to em - brace,
whose voice is con - tent- ment,whose pres-ence is balm,
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be there at our wak - ing, and give us, we _pray,
be there at = our la - bors, and give us, we pray,
be there at our hom - ing, and give us, Wwe pray,
be there at our sleep -ing, and give us, we pray,
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your bliss iIn our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day.

your strengthin our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day.
your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day.
your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day.

Words: Jan Struther (1901-1953) _ '
Music: Slane, Irish ballad melody; adapt. The Churchk Hymnary, 1927 10 11. 11 12
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1 How sweet the Name of Je - sus sounds in a be - liev-ers earl

2 It makes the wound-ed spi - rit whole,and calms the trou-bled breast;
_3 Dear Name,the rock on which I build, my shieldand hid - ing - place,

4 O Je - sus!Shep-herd,Guard-ian, Friend, O  Pro - phet, Priest,and King,
*5 Weak is the ef - fortt of my heart, and cold my warm-est thought;
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1 It soothes our sor-rows, healsour wounds,and drives a-way our  fear.
2 ’tis man-na to the hun-gry soul, and to the wear-y, Test.
3 my  nev -er-fail-ing trea-sury,filled ‘with bound-lessstores of grace!
4 my Lord,my Life,my Way,my End, ac - cept thepraise I bring.
5 but when 1 see thee as thou art, I'll praise thee as I ought.
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Words: John Newton (1725-1807), alt. ~ :
Music: St Peter, Alexander Robert Reinagle (1799-1877) ' CM



Sanctus Powell
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Iy Lord,God of pow-er and
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might, hea - ven and earth are full of your glo - ry. Ho -
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san - na in the high - est Bless - ed is he who
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comes in the name of the Lord Ho - san - na in the high - est.

Fraction Anthem Hurd
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(Al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia, al - le - lu - ia)
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Christ our Pass - o - wver is sac - ri - ficed for us;
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(Al - le - Ju - ia, al - le - lu - ia, al - le - ln - ia.)
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1 Just as I am, with - out one plea, but that thy
2 Just as I am, though tossed a - bout with man - ya
*3 Just as I am, poor, wretch-ed, blind;sight, rich - es,
4 Just as I am: thou  wilt re - ceive; wilt wel - come,
5 Just as I  am, thy love  un - known has bro - ken
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1 blood was shed for me, and that thou bidd’st me

2 con - flict, man - ya doubt; fight - ings and fears  with -
3 heal - ing of the  mind, yea, all need, in

4 par - domn, cleanse, re - lieve, be - cause prom - ise

5 ev - ery bar - rier down; now to thine, yea,
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1 come to thee,
2 in, with - out,
3 thee to find,
4 1 be - lieve,
5 thine a - lone,
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6 ]ust as I am, of thy great love
the breadth, length, depth, and height to prove,
here for a season, then above:
- O Lamb of God, I come, 1 come.



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.



National Songs
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1 0 beau-ti-ful for spa-cious skies, for am-berwaves of grain,
2 O beau -ti-ful for he - roes proved in lib - er - at - ing strife,
3 O  beau-ti-ful for pa - triot dream that sees be-yond the years
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for pur-ple moun-tain ma - jes-ties a - bove the fruit-ed plain!
who more than self their coun-try loved, and mer - cy morethan life!
thine - a-bas - ter ci- tiesgleam, un-dimmedby hu-man  tears!

- mer - i-cal A - mer - i-cal God shed his grace on
- mer - i-cal A - mer - i-cal God mendthine ev - ery
- mer - i-cal! A - mer - i-cal God shed his grace on
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and crown thygood with . bro - ther-hoodfrom sea to shin- -ing sea.
con - firm thysoul in self - con-trol, thy lib -er -ty in law.
and crown thygood with  bro - ther-hoodfrom sea to shin-ing sea.
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Words: Katherine Lee Bates (1859-1929), alt.
Music: Materna, Samuel Augustus Ward (1848-1903)
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