Hymn Supplement for Sunday, January 26, 2025

GATHERING HYMN My Faith Looks Up to Thee (ELW 759)

My Faith Looks Up to Thee
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My  faith looks wup to thee, thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry,

May thy rich grace im - part strength to my faint - ing heart,
While life’s dark maze 1 tread and griefs a - round me spread,
When ends life’s tran - sient dream, when death’s cold, sul - len stream
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Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear me while 1 pray, take all my
my zeal in - spire; as  thou hast died for me, oh, may my
be thou my guide; bid dark-ness turn to day, wipe SOr-row’s
shall o’er me roll; blest Sav -ior, then, in love fear and dis -
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guilt a-way, oh, let me from this day be whol - ly thine!
love to thee pure, warm, and change-less be, a liv - ing fire!
tears a-way, nor let me ev - er stray from thee a - side.
trust re-move; oh, bear me safe a-bove, a ran - somed soul!

Text: Ray Palmer, 1808-1887
Music: OLIVET, Lowell Mason, 1792-1872



HYMN OF THE DAY Let Streams of Living Justice (ELW 710)

Let Streams of Living Justice
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1 Let streams of liv-ing jus - tice flow down up - on  the earth;
2 For heal - ing of the na - tions, for peacethat will not end,
3 Your ci - ty’sbuilt to mu - sic; we are the stones you seek;
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give free-dom’s light to cap - tives, let all the poor have worth.
for love that makes us lov - ers, God grantus grace to mend.
your har - mo - ny is lan - guage; we  are the words you speak.
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The hun - gry’s hands are plead -ing, the work - ers claim their rights,
Weave our var - ied gifts to- geth - er; knitour lives as they are spun;
Our faith we find in ser - vice, our hope in oth - ers’ dreams,
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the mourn-ers long for laugh - ter, the  blind-ed seek for sight.
on your loom of time en - roll us till our thread of life is run.
our love in hand of neigh - bor; our home-land bright-ly gleams.
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Make lib - er - ty a bea - con, strike down the i - ron pow’r;
O great weav -er of our fab - ric, bind church andworld in  one;

In - scribe our hearts with jus - tice; your way—the path un - tried;
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a - bol - ish an-cient ven-geance: pro - claim your peo-ple’s hour.

dye our tex - ture with your ra - diance, light our col - ors with your sun.
your  truth—the heart of strang-er;  your life—the Cru - ci - fied.

Text: William Whitla, b. 1934
Music: THAXTED, Gustav Holst, 1874-1934
Text © 1989 William Whitla.



COMMUNION HYMN As We Gather at Your Table (ELW 522)

As We Gather at Your Table
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1 As we gath-er at your ta-ble, as we lis - ten to your word,
2 Turnour wor-ship in-to  wit-ness in the sac - ra - ment of life;
3 Gra-cious Spir-it, help us sum-mon oth-er guests to share that feast
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help us know,O God, your pres-ence; let our hearts and  minds be stirred.
send us forth to love and serve you, bring-ing peace where there is strife.

where tri - um-phantLove will wel-come those who had been last and least.
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Nour-ish us with sa-cred sto-ry till we claim it as our own;

Give us, Christ, your great com-pas-sion to for - give as you for - gave;
There no more will en - vy blind us nor will pride our peace de - stroy,
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teach us through this ho-ly ban-quet how to make Love’svic - try known.
may we still  be - hold your im-age in the world you died to  save.
as we join with saintsand an-gels to re-peat the sound-ing joy.

Text: Carl P. Daw Jr., b. 1944
Music: IN BABILONE, Qude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710
Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



COMMUNION HYMN Thee We Adore, O Savior (ELW 476)

Thee We Adore, O Savior
D8

. - —
%_ & & & & & — > - = i
\_,/l
1 Thee we a - dore, O Sav - ior, God most true,
2 0O true re - mem - brance of Christ cru - ci - fied,
3 Foun - tain of good - mness, Je - sus, Lord and God,
4 Je - sus, by faith we see thee here be - low;
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thy glo - ry clothed in bread and wine a - new;
the bread of life to us for whom he died;
cleanse us, O Christ, with thy most cleans-ing blood:
send us, we pray thee, what we thirst for  so:
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our hearts to thee in true de - vo - tion bow,
lend us this life then; feed and feast our mind,
In - crease our faith and love, that we may know
some -day to gaze up - on thy face in light,
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hum-ble awe, we hail thy pres-ence now.

be thou the sweet-ness we were meant to find.

the hope and peace which from thy pres-ence flow.

blest ev - er - more with thy full glo-ry’s sightt A - men.

Text: Thomas Aquinas, 1227-1274; tr. Gerard Manley Hopkins, 18441889, and James R. Woodford, 1820-1885, alt.
Music: ADORE TE DEVOTE, plainsong mode V; Processionale, Paris, 1697
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COMMUNION HYMN I Come with Joy (ELW 482)

I Come with Joy
0 .
amn i i , i —
& ) > T — J\/ Y — ]
-  a - & -

I come with joy, a child of God, for- giv - en, loved, and

1 come with Chrs -tians far and near to find, as

The Spir - it of the 1is - en Christ, un - seen, but
To - geth - er met, to - geth - er bound by all that God has
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3 As Christ breaks bread, and bids us share, each proud di - vi - sion
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free, the life of Je - sus to re - call n
fed, the new com -mu - m - ty of love in
ends. The love that made us, makes us one, and
near, 18 in such friend - ship bet - ter known, a -
done, we’ll  go with  joy, to give the world the
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love laid down for me, in love laid down for me.
Christ’s com-mu - nion bread, in Christ’s com-mu - nion bread.
strang - ers now are friends, and strang - ers now are friends.
live a - mong us here, a - live a - mong us here.
love that makes us one, the love that makes us one.

Text: Brian A. Wren, b. 1936
Music: DOVE OF PEACE, W. Walker, Southern Harmony, 1835

Text © 1971, rev. 1995 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



SENDING HYMN I Love to Tell the Story (ELW 661)

I Love to Tell the Story
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1 I love to tell the sto - ry of un - seen things a - bove,
2 1 love to tell the sto - ry:how pleas-ant to re - peat
31 love to tell the sto - ry, for those who know it best
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of Je - sus and his glo - ry, of Je - sus and his love.
what seems, each time I tell it, more won-der-ful - ly sweet!
seem hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing to hear it like the rest.
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I love to tell the sto - ry, be - cause I know it’s true;
I love to tell the sto-ry, for some have nev - er heard
And when, in scenes of glo - ry, I sing the new, new song,
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it sat - is - fies my long-ings as noth - ing else would do.
the mes-sage of sal - va-tion from God’s own ho - ly word.
ri sing the old, old sto-ry that I have loved so long.
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| love to tell the sto-ry; ’twill be my theme in glo-ry
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to tell the old, old sto-ry of Je -sus and his love.

Text: Katherine Hankey, 1834-1911
Music: HANKEY, William E. Fischer, 1849-1936



