Hymn Supplement for August 3, 2025

GATHERING SONG 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 - 'ty 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 11, 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.



HYMN OF THE DAY Be Thou My Vision ELW 793

Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es I heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - fter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else to me, save that thou art:
I ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - 1 - tance, now and al - ways:
may 1 reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
0| - I
(Ci= u ’
J T <
\.‘\_/
thou my best  thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s  shel - ter, and  thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in  my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’'n-ward, O Pow'r of my pow’r.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Trish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1933, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 18801931
Music: SLANE, Irish traditional



COMMUNION SONG Give Thanks (insert)
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Give thanks with a  grate - ful heart,—. Give
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thanks to the Ho - ly One,— Give thanks——___ be-cause He’s
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giv-en— Je - sus Christ, Hifies Sonee——o . Give
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Son. And now let the weak say, “I am
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strong!” Let the poor  say, “I  am rich———_ __ becauseof
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what the Lord has done for— us!” And us!” Give
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us. Give— thanks. Give — thanks.
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Words and music by Henry Smith © 1978 by Integrity’s Hosanna! Music
Used with Permission CCLI License #22446052, 22446069



COMMUNION SONG We Come to the Hungry Feast ELW 479

We Come to the Hungry Feast
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We come to the hun-gry feast hun-gry for a
We come to the hun-gry feast hun-gry for a
3 We come to the hun-gry feast hun-gry that the
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word of  peace.

world re - leased
hun - ger cease,
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To  hun - gry hearts un - sat - is - fied the love of God is
from hun - gry folk of ev - ry kind, the poor in bod -y,
and know-ing, though we eat our fill, the hun-ger will stay
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not de - nied. We come, we come to the hun - gry feast.
poor in mind. We come, we come to the hun - gry feast.
with us; still we come, we come to the hun - gry feast.

Text: Ray Makeever, b. 1943
Music: HUNGRY FEAST, Ray Makeever, b. 1943

Text and music © 1982 Ray Makeever, admin. Augsburg Fortress

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



COMMUNION SONG When Peace Like a River ELW 785

When Peace, like a River

It Is Well with My Soul
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1 When peace like a riv - er at - tend - eth my way, when
2 Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, let
3 He lives—oh, the bliss of this glo - ri-ous thought; my
4 lord, has - ten the day when our faith shall be sight, the
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sor - rows like sea bil -lows roll, what-ev - er my lot, thou hast
this blest as - sur-ance con - trol, that Christ hath re - gard - ed my
sin, not in part, but the whole, is nailed to his cross and I
clouds be rolled back as a  scroll, the trum - pet shall sound and the
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taught me to say, it is  well, it is well with my soul.
help - less es - tate, and hath shed his own blood for my soul.
bear it no more. Praise the Lord,praise the Lord, O my soul!
Lord shall de-scend; e - ven so it is  well with my soul.
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Itis well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul.

Text: Horatio G. Spafford, 1828-1888
Music: VILLE DU HAVRE, Philip P. Bliss, 1838-1876



SENDING SONG Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee ELW 836

Joytul, Joytul We Adore Thee
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1 Joy - ful, joy - ful we a - dore thee, God of glo-ry, Lord of love!
thy rays,

2 All thy works with joy sur-round thee, earth and heav’n re - flect
3 Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing, ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,

[l }

‘9_# f | f K
y AW Y
7
a - bove.

Hearts un - fold like flow’rs be-fore thee, prais-ing thee, their sun
stars and an-gels sing a-round thee, cen-ter of un - bro - ken praise.
well-spring of the joy of liv - ing, o-cean-depthof hap - py rest!
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Melt the clouds of sin  and sad - ness, drive the gloom of doubt a - way.
Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, flow-'ry mead-ow, flash - ing sea,
Thou our Fa - ther, Christ our broth-er, all who live in love are thine;
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glad - ness, fill us with the light of day.

Giv - er of 1im - mor - tal
chant-ing bird, and flow-ing foun-tain call us to re - joice 1in thee.
teach us how to love each oth - er, lift us to the joy di-vine!

Text: Henry van Dyke, 1852-1922
Music: HYMN TO JOY, Ludwig van Beethoven, 1770-1827, adapt.




