Hymn Supplement for Sunday, April 19, 2026

GATHERING HYMN As We Gather at Your Table ELW

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-1it, 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-phantLove 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;

will pride our peace de - stroy,

There no more will en - vy blind us nor
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teach us through this
may we still  be - hold your im - age in the world you

as we join with saintsand an-gels to re - peat the

die

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.
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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 - ter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else  to me, save that thou art:
| ev - er with thee and thou with e, Lord.
thou mine 1n - 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



COMMUNION HYMN Come to the Table ELW 481

Come to the ta-ble of mer-cy, pre-pared with the wine and the bread.

Come to the Table
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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 1n - 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 Musie; and Word Music.
Used by permission.



COMMUNION HYMN We Come to the Hungry Feast ELW 479

We Come to the Hungry Feast
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1 We come to the hun-gry feast hun-gry for a word of  peace.
2 We come to the hun-gry feast hun-gry for a world re - leased
3 We come to the hun-gry feast hun-gry that the 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 - ty 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



COMMUNION HYMN I Received the Living God ELW 477

I Received the Living God
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I re-ceived the liv-ing God, and my heart is full of joy
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I re-ceived the liv-ing God, and my heart 1s full of  joy.
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1 Je-sus said: I am the bread, knead-ed long to give you life;
2 Je-sus said: I am the way, and my Fa - ther longs for  you;
3 Je-sus said: I am the truth; come and fol - low close to me.
4 Je-sus said: I am the life, far from whom no thing can grow,
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you who will par-take of me need not ev - er fear to die.
SO I come to bring you home to be one with us a - new.
You will know me in your heart, and my word shall make you free.
but re - ceive this liv - ing bread, and my Spir - it you shall know.

Text: Anonymous

Music: LIVING GOD, Anonymous




SENDING HYMN Now the Green Blade Rises ELW 379

Now the Green Blade Rises
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1 Now the green blade r1is - es from the bur-ied  grain,
2 In the grave they laid him, love by ha-tred slain,
3 Forth he came at Eas - ter like the r1is - en  grain,
4 When our hearts are win - try, griev-ing, or in pain,
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wheat that in  dark earth man -y days has  lain;
think - ing that he would nev-er wake a - gain,
he that for three days the grave had lain;
your touch can call us back to life a - gain,
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love lives a - gain, that with the dead has been;
laid the ecarth like grain that sleeps un - seen;
raised from the dead, my liv - ing Lord is seen;
fields of our Thearts that dead and bare have been;
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love is come a - gain like wheat a - 1is - ing  green.

Text: John Macleod Campbell Crum, 1872-1958

Music: NOEL NOUVELET, French carol
Text from Oxford Book of Carols, © Oxford University Press 1928, All rights reserved.




