Hymn Supplement for Sunday, March 9, 2025


GATHERING HYMN Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service (ELW 712)           
[image: A sheet music with text

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]  

HYMN OF THE DAY On Eagle’s Wings (ELW 787)
[image: ]
[image: ]



COMMUNION HYMN As the Grains of Wheat (ELW 465)
[image: A sheet music with text and notes

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]




COMMUNION SONG  All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly (ELW 461)
[image: A sheet of music with text

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]




COMMUNION SONG I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say (ELW 611)
[image: A sheet music with text

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]






 
SENDING HYMN God of Grace and God of Glory (ELW 705)
[image: A sheet music with text and notes

AI-generated content may be incorrect.]
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I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say
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1 I heard the voice of Je -sus say, “Come un - to me and rest;
2 1 heard the voice of Je -sus say, “Be - hold, 1 free - ly give
3 1

heard the voice of Je - sus say, “I am this dark world’s light;
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lay down, O wea -1y one, lay down your head up - on  my breast.”
the liv -ing wa - ter, thirst -y one; stoop down and drink and live.”
look un - to me, your morn shall rise, and all your day be bright”
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1 came to Je - sus as 1 was, so wea -1y, worn, and sad;
I came to Je - sus, and 1 drank of that life - giv - ing stream;
I looked to Je - sus, and 1 found in him my star, my sun;
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I found in him a rest-ing-place, and he has made me glad.

my thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, and now [ live in him.
and in that light of life T'll walk till trav-"ling days are done.

Text: Horatius Bonar, 1808-1889
Music: KINGSFOLD, English folk tune
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God of Grace and God of Glory
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I God of grace and God of glo - 1y, on your peo - ple
2 Lo! The hosts of e - vl 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 - ig - mna - tion to the e - vils
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pour your pow’t; 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 - 1ish glad - ness,
we  de - plore; let the gift of your sal - wva - 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. Grant 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 king-dom’s goal.
serv - ing you whom we a - dore, serv -ing you whom we a - dore.

Text: Harry E. Fosdick, 1878-1969
Music: CWM RHONDDA, John Hughes, 1873-1932
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Lord, Whose Love in Humble Service
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1 Lord,whose love in hum-ble ser - vice bore the weight of hu-man need,
2 Still your chil-dren wan-der home-less; still the hun - gry cry for bread;
3 As we wor -ship, grant us vi - sion, till your love’s re - veal-ing light
4 Called by wor-ship to your ser - vice, forth in your dear name we go,
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who up - on

the cross, for - sak - en, worked your mer-cy’s per - fect deed:

still the cap -tives long for free-dom; still in grief we mourn our dead.
in its height and depth and great-ness dawns up - on our quick-ened sight,

to the child, the youth, the a - ged, love in liv-ing deeds to show;
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we, your ser - vants, bring the wor - ship not of voice a - lone, but heart;
As you, Lord, in deep com-pas - sion healed the sick and freed the soul,
mak-ing known the needs and bur-dens your com-pas-sion bids us bear,
hope and health, good-will and com - fort, coun-sel, aid, and peace we give,
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ev -ty gift which you im - part.

send your pow - er to our world to make it whole.

ar - dent ser - vice, your a - bun-dant life to share.
free-dom may your mer - cy know and live.

J

con - se - crat - ing
by your Spir - it
stir-ring us  to
that your ser - vants, Lord, in

to your pur - pose

Text: Albert F. Bayly, 1901-1984
Music: BEACH SPRING, The Sacred Harp, Philadelphia, 1844
Text © Oxford University Press

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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On Eagle’s Wings
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1 You who dwell in the shel - ter of the Lord, who a -
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bide in  his shad-ow for life, say to the Lord: “My
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refl - uge, my rock in  whom I trust!”
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And he will raise you up on ea - gle’s wings,
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bear you on the breath on dawn, make you to shine like the
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sun, and hold you 1In the palm of his hand.
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2 The snare of  the fowl-er will nev - er cap-ture you, and
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fam-ine  will bring you no fear; un - der his wings your
nu | | Refrain
\/ 1l | puanm— | | | |
Gte 5 LT - —
) Z g | G
refl - uge, his faith - ful - ness your shield.
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3You need not fear the ter - ror of the night, nor the
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ar-row  that flies by day; though thou - sands fall a -
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bout you, near you it shall not come.
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4 For to his an-gels he’s giv-en a com-mand to
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guard you in all of your ways; up - on their hands they will
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bear you up, lest you dash your foot a-gainst a stone.
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And hold you, holdyou in the palm of his hand.

Text: Michael Joncas, b. 1951

Music: ON EAGLE’S WINGS, Michael Joncas, b. 1951

Text and music © 1979 New Dawn Music. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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As the Grains of Wheat

gath-ered in-to one

to be - come our bread;
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As the grains of wheat once  scat-tered on the hill were
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so may all your peo-ple from
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all the ends of earth be  gath-ered in - to one in you.
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1 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.

Text: Didache, 2nd cent.; Marty Haugen, b. 1950

Music: AS THE GRAINS, Marty Haugen

Text and music © 1990 GIA Publications, Inc., 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com. 800.442.3358.
All rights reserved. Used by permission.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
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All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly
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I All who hun -ger, gath-er glad - ly; ho-ly man-na is our bread.
2 All who hun-ger, nev-er strang-ers; seek-er, be a  wel-come guest.
3 All who hun-ger, sing to - geth - er, Je - sus Christ is liv - ing bread.
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Come from wil-der - ness and wan - d’ring. Here in truth we will be fed.
Come from rest-less - ness and roam-ing. Herein joy we keep the feast
Come from lone-1li - ness and long - ing.  Here in peacewe have been fed.
f— e e e ———sm—c
G 1T ESSis e == 2
You that yearn for days of full-ness, all a-round us is our food.
We that once were lost and scat-tered in com-mu-nion’s love have stood.
Blest are those who from this ta-ble live their days in grat-i - tude.
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Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.
Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God is good.

Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1955-1993
Music: HOLY MANNA, W. Moore, Colum

Text © 1991 GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com

800.442.3358 All rights reserved. Used by

bian Harmony, 1825

permission.

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





