Hymn Supplement for October 12, 2025

GATHERING SONG 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 tr1 - um-phant Love 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, Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse Boerenlities en Contradansen, 1710
Text © 1989 Hope Publishing Company, Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



HYMN OF THE DAY We Come to You for Healing, Lord (ELW

617)

We Come to You for Healing, Lord
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1 We  come to  you for heal - ing, Lord, of
2 As once you walked through  an - clent streets and
3 You touch us through phy - si - cians’ skills, through
4  When nights are long with wake -  ful - ness, through
5 We come to  you, O lov - ing Lord, in
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bod - v, mind, and soul, and pray that by your
reached toward those in  pain, come, ris - en Christ, a -
nurs - es’ gifts of care, and through the love of
days when strength runs low, grant us your gift of
our dis - tress and pain, in  trust that through our
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Spir - it’s  touch we may a - gain be  whole.
mong us stll with pow’r to heal a - gain.
faith - ful friends who lift our lives in  prayer.
pa - tience, Lord, your calm - ing peace to know.
nights and days your grace will  heal, sus - tain.

Text: Herman G. Stuemptle Jr., 1923-2007

Music: MARTYRDOM, Hugh Wilson, 1764-1824
Text © 2002 GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com

800.442.3358 All rights reserved. Used by permission.




COMMUNION SONG Let Us Break Bread Together (ELW 471)

Let Us Break Bread Together
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1 Let us break bread to - geth-er on our knees;
2 Let us drink wine to - geth-er on our knees;
3 Let us praise God to - geth-er on our knees;
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let us  break bread to - geth-er on our knees.
let us drink wine to - geth-er on our knees.
let us praise God to - geth-er on our knees.
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When 1 fall on my knees, with my face to the ris - ing
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sun, O Lord, have mer-cy on me.

Text: African American spiritual
Music: BREAK BREAD TOGETHER, African American spiritual



COMMUNION SONG All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly (ELW

461)
All Who Hunger, Gather Gladly
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1 All who hun -ger, gath-er glad - ly; ho-ly man-na is our bread.
2 All who hun-ger, nev-er strang-ers; seck-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. Here in  joy we keep the feast.
Come from lone-1i - ness and long -ing. Here in peacewe have been fed.
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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-1 - tude.
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Taste and see the grace e - ter - nal. Taste and see that God i1s 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 1s good.

Text: Sylvia G. Dunstan, 1955-1993
Music: HOLY MANNA, W. Moore, Columbian Harmony, 1825
Text © 1991 GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com
800.442.3358 All rights reserved. Used by permission.




COMMUNION SONG Now the Silence (ELW 460) (repeat as
needed)

Now the Silence
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Now the si - lence Now the peace Now the emp -ty hands up-lift - ed
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Now the kneel-ing Now the plea Now the Fa -ther’s arms in wel - come
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Now the hear - ing Now the pow’r Now the ves - sel brimmed for pour - ing
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Now the bod - y Now the blood Now the joy - ful cel - e-bra - tion
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Now the wed -ding Now the songs Now the heart for-giv - en leap - ing
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Now the Spir - it’s vis - 1 - ta - tion Now the Son’s e-piph - a - ny
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Now the Fa - ther’s bless - ing Now Now Now

Text: Jaroslav J. Vajda, b. 1919

Music: NOW, Carl E. Schalk, b. 1929
Text and music © 1969 Hope Publishing Company, Carel Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



SENDING SONG O Living Bread from Heaven (ELW 542)

O Living Bread from Heaven
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1 O liv - ing Bread from heav - en, how well you feed your guest!
2 My Sav-ior, you have led me with - in  your ho - liest place,
3 You gave me all I want - ed; this food can death de - stroy.
4 Oh, grant me then, well-strength-ened with heav’'n-ly food, while here
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The gifts that you have giv - en have filled my heart with rest.
and here your-self have fed me with trea - sures of your grace;
And you have free-ly grant - ed the cup of end-less joy.
my course on earth 1s  length-ened, to  serve you, free from fear;
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O won-drous food of bless - ing! O cup that heals our woes!
for you have free-ly giv - en what earth could nev - er buy,
My Lord, 1 do not mer - it the fa - vor you have shown,
and bring me home to praise you where none can peace de - stroy,
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My heart, this gift pos-sess - ing, in thank-ful song o’er - flows!
the bread of life from heav - en, that now [ shall not die.
and all my soul and spir - it bow down be - fore your throne.
where I  will ev - er raise you glad songs in end-less  joy.

Text: Johann Rist, 1607-1667; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 18271878, alt.
Musgic: AURELIA, Samuel S. Wesley, 1810-1876



