Gathering Hymn God of Grace and God of Glory
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1 God of grace and God of glo - ry, on your peo - ple
2 Lo! The hosts of e - il round us scorn the Christ, as -
3 Cure your chil - dren’s war - ring mad-ness; bend our pride to
4 Save us from weak res - 1g - na - tion to the ¢ - vils
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pour your pow’r; crown your an - cient chur - ch’s  sto - ry;
sail his  ways! From the fears  that long have bound us
your con - trol; shame our wan - ton, self - ish glad - ness,
we  de - plore; let the gift of your sal - va - tion
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bring its bud to glo-rious flow’r. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age
free our hearts to faith and praise. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age
rich in things and poor in soul. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age,
be our glo-ry ev - er- more. (rant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age,
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for the fac-ing of this hour, for the fac - ing of this hour
for the liv-ing of these days, for the liv - ing of these days.
lest we miss your king-dom’s goal, lest we miss your Kking-dom’s goal.
serv - ing you whomwe a - dore, serv - ing you whom we a - dore.
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In  peace, in peace, let us
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Lord, have mer-cy. Christ, have mer-cy. Lord, have
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Hymn of Praise

; Refrain
7L ’Jliﬂﬁ J\ ~ Y I J\/ — Y
;’ jL E ‘3 ‘ i (]
Now the feast and cel - ¢ - bra-tion, all of cre - a - tion
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sings for joy to the God of life and love and free-dom;
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praiscand glo-ry for - ev - er - more!
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® | Now is the feast of the Lamb once slain, whose blood has
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freed and u - nit-ed us to be one great peo-ple of God.
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- 2 Pow - er and rich-es, wis-dom and might, all  hon - or and
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glo-ry to  Christ for - ev-er
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3 For God has come to dwell with us, to  make us peo-ple of
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God; to make all things new
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Gospel Acclamation

Now the Feast Liturgical Music
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Al-le-In - ia, al-le-lu - 1a. Lord, to whom shall we
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go? You have the words of e -ter - nal
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life. Al-le - lu - ia!
Hymn of the Day Build a Longer Table ACS #1062
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1 Build a long - er ta - ble, not a  high-er wall,
2 Build a saf - er ref - uge, not a larg - er jail;
3 Build a broad - er door - way, not a long - er fence.
4 When we lived as ex - iles, ref -u - gees a - broad,
l‘? Llp| s | —
Vv IF i ‘
feed - ing those who hun - ger, mak - ing room for all.
where the weak find shel - ter, mer - cy will not fail.
Love pro - tects all peo - ple, spar - ing no €x - pense.
Christ be - came our door - way to the reign of God.
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Feast - ing to - geth - er, strang-er turns to friend,
For an -y place  where jus - tice is de - nied,
When we em - brace com - pas - sion more than fear,
So must our ta - bles wel - come those who roam.
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Christ breaks walls to piec - es; false di - vi-sions end.
Christ will breach the jail wall, free-ing all in - side.
Christ tears down our fenc - es: all are wel-come here.
None can be ex - clud - ed; all must find a home.



Offertory Hymn

As the Grains of Wheat
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As the grains of wheat  once scat-tered on the hill were
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gath-ered in-to one to be - come our bread;  so may all your peo-ple from
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all the ends of earth be  gath-ered in-to one in you.
}ﬁt - | —i ‘I
372 ) ‘” » o G- e
o 4 i %
I As this cup of bless-ing is shared with-in  our midst,
2 Let this be a fore-taste of all that is to come when
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may we  share the pres - ence  of your love.
all  cre - a - tion shares this feast with you.



Communion Hymns

Lamb of God

Congregation: Congregation or Assistant:
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Lamb of God, you take a - way the sin of the
you break the chains of ha - tred and
you are the way of jus-tice and
you are the way of mer-cy and
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5  — ﬁ %
\:J!)} : . & & & J_J
world: have mer - ¢y on us, mer - cy on us,
fear:
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mer-cy on us. Lamb of God, you
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take a- way the sins of the world: grant us peace,
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grant us peace, grant us peace.
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Eat This Bread #472
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“Eat this bread, drink this cup, come to me and nev-er be hun-gry.
or Je - sus Christ, bread of life, those who come to you will not hun - ger.
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Eat this bread, drink this cup, trust in  me and you will not thirst.”
Je - sus Christ, ris - en Lord, those who trust in you will not thirst.
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Take, Oh, Take me As | Am # 814
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Take, oh, take me as I am; sum-mon out what I shall be;
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set your seal up-on my  heart and live in me.



Sending Hymn Canticle of the Turning #723
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1 M soul cries out  with a oy - ful  shout that the
2 Though 1 am small, my... God, my all, you . . .
3 From the halls of pow'r to the for - fress fow'r, not a
4 Though the na - tions rage from .. age to age, we re -
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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 - ¢y 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 - tice tears ev - 1y ty - rant . .. from his throne.
liv - er us from the con - quer-o’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 no more, for the
This sav - ing  word that our fore - bears Theard is  the
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weak-ness you did not spum, so from ecast fo  west shall my
those who would for you yeamn, you will show your might, put the
food they can nev - er carmn; there ate  ta - bles spread, cv-'ry

prom - ise which holds us  bound, till the spear and 1od can be
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name  bhe blest. Could the world be a-bout to turn?
strong to flight, for the world is a-bout fo turn.
mouth  be fed, for the world 1s a - bout to turn.
crushed by God, who is ftumm - ing the wordld a - round
0w Refrain
7 . e s e e it s
G—p—H—p—F R e i STt
o f I i { e o=

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.
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