Hymn Supplement for March 15, 2026 Bulletin

GATHERING HYMN As We Gather at Your Table ELW 522

As We Gather at Your Table

n H [l p— | | - | —
A - p— 1 r | — |
A ! — | o  —- T |
| o ! } u =
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 GQGra-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 tri - 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 Ir., 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 Amazing Grace ELW 779

Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound

Text: John Newton, 17251807, alt., sts. 1-4; anonymous, st. 5
Music: NEW BRITAIN, W. Walker, Southiern Harmonv, 1835; arr. Edwin O. Excell, 1851-1921, alt.
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1 A - maz - ing grace!— how sweet the sound— that
2 'Twas  grace that taught my heart to fear, and
3 Through man - y dan - gers, toils, and snares I
4 The Lord has prom - ised good to me; his
5 When we've been there ten thou - sand  years, bright
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saved a wretch like  me! 1 once was  lost,  but
grace my fears re - lieved; how pre - cious did  that
have al - read - y come; "tis grace  has brought me
word my hope se - cures; he will my  shield and
shin - ing as the  sun, we've no less days to
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now am found; was blind, but now 1 see.
grace ap - pear the hour I first be - lieved!
safe thus far, and grace will lead me home
por - tion be as long as life en - dures
sing God’s praise than when we'd first be - gun
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COMMUNION HYMN The King of Love My Shepherd Is ELW

502
The King of Love My Shepherd Is
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1 The King of love my shep - herd is, whose good - ness
2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow, my ran - somed
3 Per - verse and fool - ish oft I strayed, but yet in
4 In death’s dark vale | fear no ill, with  thee, dear
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fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
soul he lead - eth and, where  the ver - dant
love he sought me, and on his  shoul - der
Lord, be - side me, thy rod and  staff my
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I am  his and he is mine for - ev - er.
pas - tures grow, with food ce - les - tial  feed - eth.
gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
com - fort still; thy cross be - fore to guide me.
5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight; 6 And so, through all the length of days,

thine unction grace bestoweth;
and, oh, what transport of delight
from thy pure chalice floweth!

Text: Henry W. Baker, 1821-1877
Music: S1. CoLuMBA, Irish tune

thy goodness faileth never.
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
within thy house forever.




COMMUNION HYMN Be Thou My Vision ELW 793

Be Thou My Vision

0 |
Yy D )
O ' '
¢ ’ »
- : -
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 - 1Yy won,
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naught be all else  to me, save that thou art:
1 ev - er with thee and thou with me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - 1 - tance, now and al - ways:
may | reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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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'T.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still  be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931
Music: SLANE, Irish traditional




SENDING HYMN In the Cross of Christ I Glory ELW 324

In the Cross of Christ I Glory
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1 In the Cross of Christ I glo - 1y, tow’r - ing
2 When the woes of life o’er - take me, hopes de
3 When the sun of bliss is beam - ing light and
4 Bane and  bless - ing, pain and  plea - sure, by the
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o'er the wrecks of time. All the light of
ceive, and fears an - 1oy, nev - er shall the
love up - on my way, from the Cross the
Cross  are sanc - - fied; peace 18 there  that
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sa - cred sto - 1y gath - ers round 1its head sub - lime.
Cross for - sake me; lo, it  glows with peace and joy.
ra - diance stream -ing adds more lus - ter to the day.
knows no mea - sure, joys that through all time a - bide.

Text: John Bowring, 1792-1872
Music: RATHBUN, Ithamar Conkey, 1815-1867




