Hymn Supplement for November 16, 2025

GATHERING SONG The King Shall Come (ELW 260)

The King Shall Come
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1 The King shall come when morn-ing dawns and light tri - um-phant breaks,
2 Not as of old a lit - tle child, to bear and fight and die,
3 Oh, bright-er than the ris - ing morn when Christ, vic - to - rious, rose
4 Oh, bright-er than that glo - rious morn shall dawn up - on our race
5 The King shall come when morn-ing dawns and light and beau - ty brings.
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when beau - ty  gilds the east-ern hills and life to joy a-wakes.
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crowned with glo - ry like the sun that lights the morn-ing sky.
left the lone-some place of death, de - spite the rage of foes.
day  when Christ in splen-dor comes, and we shall see his face.

Hail, Christ the Lord! Your peo - ple pray: come quick-ly, King of kings.

Text: John Brownlie, 1859-1925
Music: CONSOLATION, A. Davisson, Kentitcky Harmony, 1816



HYMN OF THE DAY There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy (ELW

588)
There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy
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1 There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer - cy, like the wide-ness of sea;
2 There is wel-come for the sin - ner, and a prom-ised grace made good;
3 For the love of God is broad-er than the mea -sures of our mind;
4 "Tis not all we owe to Je - sus; it 18  some-thing more than all:
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there’s a kind-ness in God’sjus - tice which is more than lib - er - ty.
there is mer-cy  with the Sav-ior; there is heal-ing in  his blood.
and the heart of the E - ter-nal is most won-der - ful - ly kind.
great - er good be - cause of e - wvil, larg -er mer-cy through the fall.
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There is no place where earth’s sor - rows are more felt than up in heav'n.
There 1s grace e - nough for thou-sands of new worlds as great as this;
But we make this love too mnar - row by false lim-its of our own;
Make our love, O God, more faith-ful; let us take you at your word,
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There is no place where earth’s fail - ings have such kind-ly judg-ment giv'n.
there is room for fresh cre - a - tions in that up-per home of bliss.
and we mag-m - fy its  strict-ness with a zeal God will not own.
and our lives will be thanks-giv - ing for the good-ness of the Lord.

Text: Frederick W. Faber, 1814—-1863, alt.
Music: LORD, REVIVE US, North American, 19th cent.



COMMUNION SONG Come to the Table (ELW 481)

Come to the Table
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Come to the ta-ble of mer-cy, pre-pared with the wine and the bread.
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All who are hun-gry and thirst-y, come, and your souls will be fed.
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Come at the Lord’s in - vi - ta - tion; re-ceive from his nail - scarred hand.
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Eat of the bread of sal - va - tion; drink of the blood of the Lamb.

Text: Claire Cloninger, b. 1942

Music: COME TO THE TABLE, Martin J. Nystrom, b. 1956
Text and music © 1991 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music; Juniper Landing Music, admin. Word Music; and Word Music.

Used by permission.

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



COMMUNION SONG

What Feast of Love (ELW 487)

What Feast of Love
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1 What feastof love 1s of - fered here, what ban-quetcome from heav - en?
2 What lightof truth is of - fered here, what cov - e - nant from heav - en?
3 What wineof love is of- fered here, what crim-son drink from heav - en?
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What food of ev - er - last-ing life, what gra - cious gift is giv - en?
What hope of ev - er - last-ing life, what won-drous word is giv - en?
What stream of ev - er - last-ing life, what pre - cious blood is giv - en?
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This, this is  Christ the king, the bread come down from heav - en.
This, this is Christ the king, the sun come down from heav - en.
This, this is  Christ the king, the sweet-est wine of heav - en.
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Oh, taste and see and sing! How sweet the man - na giv - en!
Oh, see and hear and sing! The Word of God is giv - en!
Oh, taste and see and sing! The Son of God is giv - en!

Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b. 1939

Music: GREENSLEEVES, English ballad, 16th cent.
Text © 1993 Delores Dufner OSB. Published by OCP Publications. All rights reserved.

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




COMMUNION SONG Immortal, Invisible, God Only
Wise (ELW 834)

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise
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1 Im - mor-tal, in - wvis - 1 - ble, God on - ly wise,
2 Un - rest-ing, un - hast-ing, and si - lent as light,
3 To all, life thou giv - est, to both great and small;
4 Thou reign-est in glo - ry; thou dwell -est  in light;
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in light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from our eyes,
nor want - ing, nor wast-ing, thou rul - est n might;
n all life thou liv - est, the true life of all;
thine an - gels a - dore thee, all veil - ing their  sight;
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most bless - ed, most glo - rious, the An - cient of Days,
thy jus - tice like  moun-tains high soar - ing a - bove
we blos - som and flour - ish  like leaves on  the tree,
all laud we would ren - der; oh, help us to see
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al - might - vy, vic - to - rious, thy great name we  praise!
thy  clouds which are foun-tains  of good - ness and  love.

and with - er and per - ish,  but naught chang-eth  thee.
tis on - ly the splen-dor of light hid - eth  thee!

Text: Walter Chalmers Smith, 1824—1908, alt.
Music: ST. DENIO, Welsh traditional



SENDING SONG O Christ the Same (ELW 760)
O Christ the Same
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1 O Christ the same, through all our sto -ry’s pag - es,
2 O Christ the same, the {riend of sin - ners, shar - ing
3 O Christ the same, se - cure with - in whose keep - ing
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our loves and hopes, our fail - ures and our fears;
our in - most thoughts, the se - crets none can hide,
our lives and loves, our days and years re - main,
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e - ter - nal Lord, the king of all the a - ges,
still — as of old up - on your bod -y bear - ing
our work and rest, our wak -ing and our sleep - ing,
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un - chang - ing still a - mid the pass - ing years:
the marks of love, in tri - umph glo - ri - fied:
our calm and storm, our ©plea - sure and our pain:
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O liv - ing Word, the source of all cre - a - tion,
0O Son of Man, who stooped for us from heav - en,
O Lord of love, for all our joys and sor - TOWS,
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who spread the skies, and set the stars a - blaze,
O Prince of life, in all your sav - ing pow'r,
for all our hopes, when earth shall fade and flee,
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O Christ the same, who wrought our whole sal - va -  tion,
O Christ the same, to whom our hearts are giv. - en,
O Christ the same, be - yond our brief to - mor - rows,
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we bring our thanks for all our yes - ter - days.
we bring our thanks for this the pres - ent hour.

we bring our thanks for all that is to be.




