Hymn Supplement for Sunday, August 30, 2026

GATHERING SONG As Rain from the Clouds ELW 508

As Rain from the Clouds
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1 As rain from the clouds will your word come to earth,
2 As  grain that is scat - tered your word has been sown
3 As  rays of  the sun  shall your word light the  world,
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as snow from the heav - ens re - fresh - ing the land.

on rocks and on road - ways, in ood earth and  sand.

a - wak-ing and warm-ing and eal - ing our land.
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Then soft - en  our soil  that the good seed may grow
Make fer - tile  our soil  that the good seced may Zrow
Then shine in  our hearts that the good seed may grow

0 ,

Le;‘l, I f I | — . I [
D— i ] = } il i te
J 4 ' ) o =

and rip - en rich fruit  to re - turn  to your  hand.
and rip - en rich fruit  to re - turn  to your  hand.
and rip - en rich  fruit to re - turn  to  your  hand.
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We praise you, our God, for the dew of your word;
We praise you, our God, for the seced of your word;
We praise you, our God, for the light of your word;
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we thank you, good gar-d'ner, for your ten - der toil.
we thank you, good gar-d'ner, for your ten - der toil.
we thank you, good gar-d'ner, for your ten - der  toil.
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We  bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
We  bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
We  bless you, best farm - er, for hun - dred - fold yield,
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for har - vest of grace in  our once - bar - ren soil.
for har - vest of grace in  our once - bar - ren soil.
for har - vest of grace in  our once - bar - ren soil.

Text: Delores Dufner, oss, b. 1939
Music: AFTON WATER, Jonathan E. Spilman, 1812-1896
Text © 1983, 2003 GIA Publications, Inc. 7404 S. Mason Ave., Chicago, IL 60638. www.giamusic.com



HYMN OF THE DAY Here I Am, Lord (ELW 574)
Here I Am, Lord
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1 “I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my peo - ple cry.
2 “I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo - ple’s pain.
3 “I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them. They turn a - way.
I will  set a feast for them. My hand will save.
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I, who made the stars of night, I will make their dark -ness bright.
I  will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love a - lone.
Fin-est bread 1 will pro-vide till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall 1 send?”
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
I will give my life to them. Whom shall 1 send?”
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Here 1 am, Lord. Is it 1, Lord? I have heard you
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call-ing in the night I will go, Lord, if you
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lead me. I will hold your peo-plein my  heart.

Text: Daniel L. Schutte, b. 1946

Music: HERE I AM, LORD, Daniel L. Schutte
Text and music © 1981 OCP Publications. Inc., 5536 NE Hassalo, Portland, OR 97213. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



COMMUNION SONG Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil (ELW
512)

Lord, Let My Heart Be Good Soil
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, o-pen to the seed of your word.
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Lord, let my heart be good soil, where love can grow and peace is un-der-stood.
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When my heart is hard, break the stone a - way. When my heart is cold,
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warm it with the day. = When my heart is lost, lead me on your way.

]

4 F L L@
—3
= = = == -

Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart, Lord, let my heart be good soil.

Text: Handt Hanson, b. 1950
Music: GOOD SOIL, Handt Hanson
Text and music © 1985 Prince of Peace Publishing, Changing Church, Inc., admin. Augsburg Fortress.



COMMUNION SONG All Things Bright and Beautiful WOV
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All Things Bright and Beautiful
Oﬁ Refrain
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All thingsbrightand  beau - ti - ful, all crea-tures great and  small,
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all things wise and won - der - ful, the Lord God made them all.
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1 Each lit - tle flow’r that o - pens, each lit - tle bird that sings,
2 The pur- ple-head - ed moun-tains, the riv - er run - ning by,
3 The cold wind in the win - ter, the pleas-ant sum-mer sun,
4 God gave us eyes to see them, and lips that we might tell
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God made their glow-ing  col - ors, God made their ti - ny  wings.
the  sun - set, and the morn - ing that bright-ens up the  sky.
the ripe fruits in the gar - den, God made them ev - ’ry  one.

how great is

Text: Cecil F. Alexander, 1818-1895, alt.

God Al -

might - vy,

who has made all things well.

Music: ROYAL OAK, English tune, 17th cent., adapt. Martin Shaw, 1875-1958



COMMUNION SONG In the Singing (ELW 466)

In the Singing
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I In the sing-ing, in the si-lence, in the hands ex-pect-ant, o - pen,
2 In the ques-tion, in the an-swer, in the mo-ment of ac - cept-ance,
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in the bless-ing, in the break-ing, in your pres-ence at this ta - ble,
in the heart’s cry, in the heal-ing, in the cir-cle of your peo-ple,
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Je - sus Christ, Je - sus Christ, be the wine of grace;
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Je - sus Chnst, Je - sus Chnst, be the bread of peace.

Text: Shirley Erena Murray, b. 1931
Music: BREAD OF PEACE, Carlton R. Young, b. 1926
Text and music © 1996 Hope Publishing Company, Carel Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



SENDING SONG This Is My Father’s World (ELW 824)

This Is My Father's World
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1 This 15 my Fa-ther’'s world, and to my lis-t'ning ears all
2 This 18 my Fa-ther’'s world; the birds their car - ols raise; the
3 This is my Fa-ther’'s world; oh, let me not for - get that,
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na - ture sings, and round me rings the mu - sic of the  spheres.
morn - ing light, the lil - y white, de - clare their mak - er’s  praise.
though the wrong seems oft so strong,God is the rul - er yet.
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This is my Fa-ther’s world; 1 rest me in the thought of
This is my Fa-ther’s world; he shines in all that’s fair. In the
This 1s my Fa-ther’s world; why should my heart be sad? The
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rocks and trees, of skies and seas; his hand the won-ders wrought.
rus - tling grass I hear him pass; he speaks to me ev-"ry-where.
Lord s king, let heav-en ring; God reigns, let earth be glad!

Text: Maltbie D. Babcock, 1858-1901

Music: TERRA PATRIS, Franklin L. Sheppard, 1852—-1930, adapt.




