Hymn Supplement for Sunday, February 2, 2025

GATHERING HYMN In Heaven Above (ELW 630)

In Heaven Above
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1 In heav’n a- bove, in heav’'n a-bove, where God our Fa - ther dwells:
2 In heav’'n a- bove, in heav’'n a-bove, what glo - ry deep and bright!
3 In heav’n a-bove, in heav’n a-bove, no tears of pain are shed,
4 In heav’'n a-bove, in heav’'n a-bove, God has a joy pre - pared,
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how bound-less there the bless-ed-ness! No tongue its great-ness tells.
The splen-dor of the noon-day sun grows pale be-fore its light.
for noth - ing there can fade or die; life’s full - ness round is spread,
which mor - tal ear has nev - er heard, nor mor - tal vi - sion shared,
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There face to face, and  full and free, the ev - er -
The  might - y sun that goes not down, be - fore whose
and like an o - cean, joy o’er - flows, and with im -
which nev - er en - tered mor - tal thought, in mor - tal
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liv - ing God we  see, our God, the Lord of hosts!
face clouds nev - er frown, 1is God, the Lord of hosts!
mor - tal mer - cy glows our God, the Lord of  hosts!
dreams was nev - er soughtt O God, the Lord of  hosts!




HYMN OF THE DAY Praise the One Who Breaks the
Darkness (ELW 843)

Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness
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1 Praise the One who breaks the dark-ness with a  lib - er - at-ing light;
2 Praise the One who blessed the chil-dren with a strong yet gen-tle word;
3 Praise the one true love in - car - nate: Christ, who suf-fered in our place;
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praise the One who frees the pris-’ners, turn-ing blind-ness in - to  sight.
praise the One who drove out de-mons with a pierc-ing, two-edged sword.
Je - sus died and rose for man - y that we may know God by  grace.
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Praise the One who preached the gos - pel, heal-ing ev - ’ry dread dis - ease,
Praise the One who brings cool wa - ter to the des-ert’s burn-ing sand;
Let us sing for joy and glad-ness, see-ing what our God has done.
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calm-ing storms and feed - ing thou-sands with the ver - y bread of peace.
from this well comes liv - ing wa - ter quench-ing thirst in  ev - ’ry land.
Praisethe one re - deem-ing glo - ry; praise the One who makes us one.

Text: Rusty Edwards, b. 1955
Music: NETTLETON, J. Wyeth, Repository of Sacred Music, Part I, 1813
Text © 1987 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

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



COMMUNION HYMN Where Charity and Love Prevail (ELW
359)

Where Charity and Love Prevail
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1 Wherechar -i - ty and love pre - vail, there God is ev - er found;
2 With grate-ful joy and ho -ly fear, God’s char - 1 - ty we learn;
3 Let us re-call that in our midst dwells Christ,God’s ho - ly Son;
4 Llet strife a-mong us be un-known; let all con - ten - tions cease.
5 Let us for-give each oth-er’s faults as we our own con-fess,
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brought here to - geth-er by Christ’s love, by love we thus are bound.
let us with heart and mind and soul now love God in re - turn.
as mem-bers of each bod -y joined, in him we are made one.
Be God’s the glo -ry that we seek; be his our on - ly peace.
that we may love each oth - er well in Chris-tian gen - tle - ness.

Text: Latin hymn, 9th cent.; tr. Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997, alt.

Music: TWENTY-FOURTH, attr. Lucius Chapin, 1760-1842
Text © 1960 World Library Publications. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



COMMUNION HYMN Take My Life, That I May Be (ELW 685)

Take My Life, That I May Be
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Take my life, that 1 may be

Take my hands and let them move
Take my voice and let me sing
Take my sil - ver and my gold,
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con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to thee;
at the im-pulse of thy love;
al-ways,on - ly, for my King;
not a mite would I  with - hold;

—

S =====

—

J 1
take my mo-ments and my days;
take my feet and let them be
take my lips and let them be
take my in - tel - lect, and use

5 Take my will and make it thine;
it shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is thine own;
it shall be thy royal throne.

Text: Frances R. Havergal, 1836-1879, alt.
Music: Parmos, William H. Havergal, 1793-1870

let them flow in cease-less praise.
swift and beau - ti - ful for thee.
filled with mes - sag - es from thee.
ev - ‘ry pow’r as thou shalt choose.

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour
at thy feet its treasure store;
take myself, and I will be
ever, only, all for thee.




COMMUNION HYMN I Received the Living God (ELW 477)

I Received the Living God
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I re-ceived the liv-ing God, and my heart is full of joy.
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I re-ceived the liv-ing God, and my heart 1s full of  joy
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1 Je-sus said: I am the bread, knead-ed long to give you life;
2 Je-sus said: I am the way, and my Fa - ther longs for  you;
3 Je-sus said: I am the truth; come and fol - low close to me.
4 Je-sus said: I am the life, far from whom no thing can grow,
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you who will  par-take of me need not ev - er fear to die.
SO I come to bring you home to be one with us a - new.

You will know me in your heart, and my word shall make you free.
but re - ceive this liv - ing bread, and my Spir - it you shall know.

Text: Anonymous
Music: LIVING GOD, Anonymous



SENDING HYMN In Christ There Is No East or West (ELW 650)

In Christ There Is No East or West
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1 In Christ there is no east or west, in him no south or north,

2 In Christ shall true hearts ev-’ry-where their high com-mu - nion find;

3 Join hands, dis - ci - ples of the faith, what-e’er your race may be.

4 In Christ now meet both east and west, in him meet south and north;
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but one com-mu-ni - ty of love through-out the whole wide earth.
his ser-vice is the gold-en cord close bind - ing hu - man-kind.
All chil-dren of the liv-ing God are sure - ly kin to me.

all Christ-ly souls are one in him through-out the whole wide earth.

Text: John Oxenham, 1852-1941, alt.

Music:

MCKEE, African American spiritual; adapt. Harry T. Burleigh, 1866-1949



